Psalm 106:1-6  
Praise the LORD! O give thanks to the LORD, for he is good; for his steadfast love endures forever.  2 Who can utter the mighty doings of the LORD, or declare all his praise?  3 Happy are those who observe justice, who do righteousness at all times.  4 Remember me, O LORD, when you show favor to your people; help me when you deliver them;  5 that I may see the prosperity of your chosen ones, that I may rejoice in the gladness of your nation, that I may glory in your heritage.  6 Both we and our ancestors have sinned; we have committed iniquity, have done wickedly.

Matthew 22:1-14  
Once more Jesus spoke to them in parables, saying:  2 "The kingdom of heaven may be compared to a king who gave a wedding banquet for his son.  3 He sent his slaves to call those who had been invited to the wedding banquet, but they would not come.  4 Again he sent other slaves, saying, 'Tell those who have been invited: Look, I have prepared my dinner, my oxen and my fat calves have been slaughtered, and everything is ready; come to the wedding banquet.'  5 But they made light of it and went away, one to his farm, another to his business,  6 while the rest seized his slaves, mistreated them, and killed them.  7 The king was enraged. He sent his troops, destroyed those murderers, and burned their city.  8 Then he said to his slaves, 'The wedding is ready, but those invited were not worthy.  9 Go therefore into the main streets, and invite everyone you find to the wedding banquet.'  10 Those slaves went out into the streets and gathered all whom they found, both good and bad; so the wedding hall was filled with guests.  11 "But when the king came in to see the guests, he noticed a man there who was not wearing a wedding robe,  12 and he said to him, 'Friend, how did you get in here without a wedding robe?' And he was speechless.  13 Then the king said to the attendants, 'Bind him hand and foot, and throw him into the outer darkness, where there will be weeping and gnashing of teeth.'  14 For many are called, but few are chosen."

Free Doesn't Mean Cheap
	When I was young and in high school, I worked as a volunteer for a political campaign. Specifically, I worked for a candidate that was running for Governor of the State of Virginia. I think the closest parallel that you might have here in Seoul is something like I was working on a campaign for the mayor of Seoul. Anyway, I worked long and hard to get this candidate elected. I made phone calls trying to raise money and get votes. I passed out papers on the street. I put up signs. And, it turns out, he was elected governor. I remember being so happy. So, about three weeks later I received a letter from his election campaign that contained two tickets to the Governor's Inaugural Ball. This was huge. The inaugural ball is this enormous party at the capital to celebrate with all the people who got the candidate elected. All kinds of wealthy and powerful people were going to be there, and me, me...I was invited. I was so excited. However, I had two problems. One, I didn't have anything to wear. Two, I didn't have a date.
	What was I going to do? I was poor, real poor, and I couldn't afford a tuxedo. I couldn't even afford to rent one. However, one day my Dad pulls me aside and tells me they found some money and he was going to buy me a suit. I was astonished. We couldn't afford it. Yet, here he was offering it. Of course, it was going to be a cheap suit, but a suit nonetheless. In fact, the shoes I am wearing today. These shoes are the shoes that my Dad bought for me to go with the suit. They weren't totally cheap, but they weren't expensive either. They have threatened to fall apart on more than one occasion, but I have gotten new soles put on them. I don't know why I keep them, I just do.
	So anyway, I got my cheap suit and I got my shoes. Now, I had to get a date. At the time, I was sort of seeing a girl at the time, but she wasn't really my girlfriend. There were reasons. I don't know why, but I was fascinated by her. I think I was most fascinated by her because she liked to get into trouble with me. Anyway, I was in love with her but never told her. I was scared. I was also cautious. She had a lot of problems, you see. Anyway, the time came, I needed a date, so I went to her, and after getting a little courage up, I asked her to go with me. She smiled and said yes.
	But, you see, she had the same problem I had. She was really poor as well and couldn't afford a nice dress. Somehow, like me, she ended up buying a new dress that I thought looked gorgeous on her. Truth be told, like my suit, it was cheap, but I liked it. I liked her. So, the time came and we got into my beat up, old Nissan Sentra and we departed for the governor's ball. However, despite the best of our intentions, we just couldn't get around the fact that we were poor and the others were not. I pulled up in my old Nissan Sentra, and she in her cheap dress and I in my cheap suit got out while others around me got out in BMW's and Mercedes Benz's. Their dresses and suits were fabulous. It was all shiny and pretty. It became pretty obvious early on that we didn't belong there. We would go to try and talk to people, and in a mean-spirited, snobbish way people would ask her about her shoes or her handbag, me about my suit. It was just a way to make us feel like we didn't belong.
	We took it in stride. We eventually left and went and had our own fun. We laughed all the way home. I also remember it being so cold that the windows of my poor old Nissan kept getting frozen and fogged over because even my heater couldn't keep the car warm enough. We laughed about that too.
	For some reason, I often like to think of this story of going to the governor's ball when I think about the parable Jesus tells us today. I like to imagine Jesus strolling along kicking people out at the governor's ball, shutting up the doors, turning the booze over, and telling all those rich, white snobs that the party is over, and they need to make way for the bums. Of course, those are in my weak moments.
	Yet, while that is a lovely memory to me, the fact of the matter is that like me, all of us have been invited to a wonderful feast, a ball if you like. In my story our problem was that we were poor and didn't belong. Yet, in Jesus' parable, it is clear that the door has been opened to those who weren't invited in the first place; the door has been opened up to those who don't seem to belong. 
	When I think about what happened to me and read this parable for today, I start to get the feeling that if I could have afforded it, if I had been able, I would have bought that young women the most expensive dress I could find, I would have bought an Armani suit, and we would have driven there in a limousine. Of course, I was not able. 
	However, what I have realized is that even though those tickets were given by people that I now understand did not deserve my respect, I valued them. Yes, they were free. But to me, they were like pearls, and it was my chance to shine. Yes, the tickets were free, but their value at that time was beyond value. You see, those tickets to me were evidence that I was going somewhere, that I was included. Those tickets were free, but they were not cheap; they were priceless.
	In Jesus' story, the tickets, or the invitations go out into the streets and go to the poor and others that did not deserve them. The rich king who had rejected all his wealthy and influential friends because they regarded his invitation as nothing. The rich king then extends that invitation to include those who had never thought they would ever be given a place at the table.
	Like me, so many years ago, the tickets, the invitations arrived, and like myself, I can imagine people leaping with joy at the opportunity, but most importantly, celebrating and being thankful and grateful for this one opportunity to shine. Maybe like me, some of them went their way to buy the cheapest, but best wedding suit they could find. Maybe like me, some of them went out to a nice second hand store to buy a decent pair of wedding shoes. No matter the reason, this was their chance, they were included, and even though it was free, they had been given a great gift, a gift with no cost but beyond measure. Therefore, they were going to prepare themselves.
	Everyone except this one guy. I mean hey, it's free, right? I didn't cost him anything. It has no value to him. It's just a free meal... And so he comes, unprepared, not valuing what it is that he has received. Instead of a wedding suit, maybe he comes in business casual. Maybe he comes in his bathrobe, who knows, the story doesn't tell us. However, the point is clear: he did not recognize the great honor, the great gift, the untold depth of grace that had been extended even to him, and so he disregarded it and just shows up. For this man, there will be no preparation. By coming unprepared, his violates the grace given to him by insisting that it be given in a way that he is comfortable with.
	The story makes clear what happens to him. He is cast out. He is removed from the party, to a place of darkness where there is weeping and gnashing of teeth.
	How true Jesus' words are today for us . For you see, while I might have valued that invitation to the governor's ball so long ago, when it comes to the unsurpassed grace of God through Christ Jesus, sometimes I don't even bother to get dressed. What I mean here is that the great wedding feast of God's kingdom is here, the door is open, each and every one of us has a ticket in hand, we are on the list, God has extended God's Grace to each of us even though we didn't deserve it, and how do we respond? Well, it's free, isn't it? Free must mean cheap. We don't bother to get dressed. We don't bother to prepare ourselves. We just remain as we are, content to show up and be served. Hey, while we are at it, let's make sure it's fun. Throw in a house band, a moving Christian power ballad, maybe a nice video or two, and we've got it made, right? We'll just show up and feast...
	What I am talking about today is the problem of the church and the faith in our day and time. I want to share with you the words of a very famous theologian. His name was Dietrich Bonheoffer. He was a Lutheran minister who died in a Nazi concentration camp a few weeks before the war ended. He was in the camp because he and others conspired to kill Adolph Hitler. Anyway, in his very famous book called "The Cost of Discipleship", he opens the book with this quote: "Cheap grace is the deadly enemy of our Church. We are fighting to-day for costly grace. Cheap grace means grace sold on the market like cheapjack's wares...The essence of grace, we suppose, is that the account has been paid in advance; and, because it has been paid, everything can be had for nothing...What would grace be if it were not cheap? Cheap grace means grace as a doctrine, a principle, a system...An intellectual assent to that idea is held to be of itself sufficient to secure remission of sins...Grace alone does everything, they say, and so everything can remain as it was before...The world goes on in the same old way....Cheap grace is grace without discipleship, grace without the cross, grace without Jesus Christ, living and incarnate."
	Like the man in the story, how often do we mistake free for cheap? There is good news here, for those who have ears to hear. The good news is simple: You have been given a place at the table. The hard news, the cost of this matter comes when you begin to ask yourself how you are going to prepare yourself in response.
	As I discussed with you last week, we live in a world where, if you want it, you can hear a version of the gospel proclaimed that is exhilarating and exciting. It comes fully equipped with the best that the world can prepare. This gospel preaches that if you believe the right things and say the right things, then all will be well. This version of the gospel doesn't require you to love the unlovable, to feed the hopelessly dying, and to embrace others in places where there seems to be no hope. There is a world filled to overflowing with cheap grace. Free is cheap, right?
	Yet, brothers and sisters, free doesn't have to be cheap. Free can be an opportunity. Free can bring with it an excited and desperately grateful response. Free can bring with it the opportunity to share with others like ourselves that never deserved it in the first place. Free means new life, and life lived more abundantly. Free means precious. Free means limitless thankfulness and gratitude. Free demands a response.
