September 1, 2019
Luke 14:1, 7-14
Soul Dysmorphia
Look at others instead of yourself.

##

SOUL
SELF-IMAGE

##

AT A GLANCE: 
In a selfie-oriented world in which people often want to look their best, some are digitally altering their faces and bodies using airbrushes, apps and filters. The glamorized version of themselves on the internet bears only a slight resemblance to their real-world appearance. This disconnect now has a clinical name: Snapchat dysmorphia. But what happens when that disconnect between the real and the virtual spills over into our spiritual lives? We call that Soul dysmorphia. 

EDITOR’S PICK: 
For material based on today’s Old Testament text see “Staying Hydrated,” August 28, 2016. 

For an alternative idea pertaining to Hebrews 13:1-8, 15-16, see “An Instruction for All Time.”

On a typical morning, most of us rise from our beds and shuffle into the bathroom.
It’s our first stop of the day.
Invariably, we’ll spend at least a few minutes glaring at ourselves in the mirror. It’s not usually a pretty sight, given what bed does to our hair and what minimal clothing can do to highlight our various body bulges and skin imperfections. Add to that some puffy eyes, a nick from shaving and a little toothpaste dribbling out the side of the mouth — well, it’s enough to make you look and feel like you just escaped from some kind of home for the deranged. 
Things can quickly improve, however, when you shower, comb through that hair, slap on deodorant and put on appropriate clothing and maybe some makeup. That is, of course, until you grab your phone and open a social media app like Facebook or Snapchat or check the news for the latest celebrity gossip. There you notice all the smiling, perfectly airbrushed faces that confront you every day. Try as you might, no amount of man or woman sculpting will make you look like a Sports Illustrated swimsuit model or produce abs like that dude in the underwear ad that pops up in your feed. 
You think about posting a selfie (who doesn’t these days?), but you’re worried that you’ll have to present the world with your regular face, which is no match for the beautiful people online or even your friend’s smiling pics from Aruba. 
Not to worry — there’s an app for that! With a photo filter like Facetune or the editing features of Snapchat, you can do a little tweaking. Erase that mole, nip and tuck that spare tire, get a little creative around the eyes and voila! You have just put your best selfie self out into the world. 
All is well … until you look in the mirror again. Then disconnect between your real self and your virtual self begins to sink in.
In the age of the selfie, medical professionals have identified a new phenomenon called “body dysmorphic disorder,” or Snapchat disorder, to put it more colloquially. As The Journal of the American Medical Association describes it: “The pervasiveness of these filtered images can take a toll on one’s self-esteem, make one feel inadequate for not looking a certain way in the real world, and may even act as a trigger for body dysmorphic disorder (BDD).” 
Some people become so enamored with their virtual selves that they seek help, not from a psychologist but from a plastic surgeon who can help them look more like their altered selfies. According to the American Academy of Facial Plastic and Reconstructive Surgery, the number of patients seeking this kind of selfie-altering surgery increased by 13 percent between 2016 and 2017. 

Our soul image
We live in a culture where getting real about ourselves is often a challenge. Altering our bodies to fit a vision of perfection can be damaging, but what happens when we do the same thing to our souls? If it’s possible to have a dysmorphic conflict between the real and virtual selves we present to the world, it follows that the ways in which we think and behave can have the same disconnect. We might sculpt our personalities and social postures to appeal to others and make us seem like more than we are, rather than being humble and realistic about our flaws and our human needs. When we have this kind of soul dysmorphia, it becomes easier to see others as inferior to our inflated and airbrushed selves. 

Get real
Jesus, however, had a tendency to drop into people’s lives, cut through the airbrushed veneer and hold up a mirror to expose the true self. He did it not from a position of superiority (even though he was God in the flesh) but from the position of one who, despite his fully human and fully divine nature, was humble and always projected his authentic self. He was such a contrast to the other religious leaders of his day, who were all about keeping up appearances. At a Sabbath banquet in the home of one such leader, Jesus addressed the problem of soul dysmorphia and challenged the people around the table to get real about who they were and who God wanted them to be. 
According to Luke, at the meal the Pharisees were “watching [Jesus] closely” (v. 1). While it was expected that a virtuous host would invite a prominent teacher to dinner, it was clear that the host’s motives here were suspect. We know that Jesus was on his way to Jerusalem and the cross and there would be plenty of prominent religious leaders who want to trip him up and find a way to get rid of him. Everything Jesus said would be analyzed and scrutinized, but time and again his words were consistent with his actions. 
At the meal was a man with dropsy — a condition that causes the body to swell from excess fluids. Clearly, this man’s selfie needed to be enhanced with some apps and filters! Every day, his mirror gave him the awful reality: He needed help and needed it soon! He was ill and getting worse.  
Since it was the Sabbath, Jesus asked the elite around the table, “Is it lawful to heal on the Sabbath?” (v. 3). Interestingly, the Pharisees were silent. 
Jesus healed the man, sent him on his way, and then asked another question about pulling a child or an ox out of a well on the Sabbath (vv. 4-5). Again, they couldn’t answer. 
Their silence is instructive. Jesus had baffled them and forced them to do some introspection. The Pharisees, like many people in Jesus’ day, were keeping up appearances, jostling for position in the eyes of God and the eyes of their fellow Jews. They were eager to put on a good face, showing how well they were keeping the law and maintaining their purity. If they had had an Instagram account, you can be certain they would have been constantly posting carefully staged and gauzy, halo-hazy shots of themselves engaging in acts of piety. 
Seeing Jesus heal a man with an obvious problem that would make him unclean, and on the Sabbath no less, would offend their self-righteous sensibilities even though, as Pharisees, they may have technically agreed with Jesus’ assertion. If keeping up appearances is important, one must avoid potential embarrassment and the awkward moment. Better not post a picture of being bested by a homeless rabbi from Nazareth! 

The humble are exalted
Jesus noticed a lot of jockeying for position at the table as different people vied for the place of honor (v. 7). In response, he told a parable about a wedding banquet which, on the surface, seems to be a kind of Emily Post-style instruction on etiquette but, in reality, is much more. 
That Jesus talked about a “wedding banquet” may indicate a larger agenda here. In different places in the Scriptures, the wedding banquet sometimes serves as a symbol for the coming kingdom of God, as it does here in Luke (Matthew 22:1-14; Revelation 19:6-9). Jesus seemed to be warning his fellow dinner guests that their striving for a place of honor at God’s table was a projection of their airbrushed image of themselves.
 There are always more “distinguished” guests who have been invited, and you don’t want the embarrassment of being bumped to the other end of the table (vv. 8-9). Instead, the person who is real and honest with himself or herself will choose the lowest place and let the host set the agenda for who sits where (v. 10). It’s the host, in this case God, who determines our status, for it is God who sees the real person behind the altered public veneer. “For all who exalt themselves will be humbled, and all who humble themselves will be exalted” (v. 11). 
The second parable Jesus tells is directed at the host and, if we connect the two parables, Jesus seems to be defining who the more “distinguished” guests are who should have prominent places at the table. “When you give a luncheon or dinner, do not invite your friends or your brothers or your relatives or rich neighbors,” says Jesus (v. 12). To do so was expected as part of a social transaction — you invite them and they have to invite you. 

The toggle
It’s the same kind of social contract we expect to execute in the selfie world — you click “like” on someone else’s fake portrait or news about themselves and you expect them to like your altered life as well. But Jesus urges the host, as he urges us, to instead elevate those who cannot reciprocate and to engage with those to whom our dysmorphic self-images don’t matter. It’s in relationship to the poor, the crippled, the lame and the blind that our real self-image comes into focus. We learn that while we may not be in dire economic or physical circumstances, we too are poor, crippled, lame and blinded by self-interest and self-indulgence. 
Our smartphone cameras have a toggle icon. Tap it and it switches from selfie view to world view. The image you see is either of yourself, or that which is beyond yourself.
Jesus wants us to toggle our lens so that what we see is everything beyond ourselves.
When we turn from staring at ourselves to serving others we begin to get a good sense that God gives “likes” to those who are humble, honest and authentic about themselves and in their relationships to others. “You will be blessed” in inviting them, says Jesus, “because they cannot repay you, for you will be repaid at the resurrection of the righteous” (v. 14). 
Many people suffering from Snapchat dysmorphia focus their whole lives on impressing their friends to the detriment of their own bodies and souls. Jesus reminds us that the most impressive people in God’s kingdom are those who take the humble position, who turn the focus away from self to others, and whose sole purpose is a soul and a life that is pleasing to God. It’s not about presenting a pious image but caring only about turning the spotlight on the image of God in others and in ourselves. 
What makes for beautiful in the kingdom of God is humility, service and love for others. No surgery required! 
Bob Kaylor, Justin Lindstrom, Melanie Silva, Julie Western and Carl Wilton contributed to this material.

Possible Preaching Themes:
· The way of humility
· Service to the poor
· Radical hospitality

Source:
Perry, Tod. “Katie Couric calls attention to Snapchat dysmorphia by posting a filter and makeup-free selfie.” Good website. August 9, 2018. Good.is. Retrieved March 23, 2019. 

Animating Illustrations
Anyone who follows Martha Stewart’s television program, magazine or publishing empire, knows that steely determination of hers: to get it exactly right, to create what she calls “a good thing.” For her fans, Martha Stewart is the unrivaled queen of household entertaining.	Martha, for example, is the one who advises “dressing up good-quality paper napkins with an embosser. It takes only a moment to make an imprint of your initials or a simple symbol in the corner of each napkin.”
Martha’s the one who shared with readers of New York magazine the proper etiquette for shoveling snow: “Always leave an inch of snow so it looks nice and white. Aesthetics are very important in snow removal.”
Well, sometimes Martha does sweat the details a little too much. Even her fans admit that. Her obsession with detail extends even to the guest list — especially to compiling the guest list:
“The guest list is always fun to compile, but it can also create tensions. Invite those people who must be invited — such as relatives and business associates — and fill in with others who will add something to the party. Always keep in mind that the size of the guest list should correspond to the location and the type of event. I sometimes start adding friends at the last minute, which can ruin the nice balance that was created with the advance invitations.”
To Martha Stewart, hosting a party seems as much a matter of social engineering as anything else.
It was the same way in Jesus’ time: especially in that moment, in Luke’s gospel, when Jesus shows up for dinner in the home of a leading Pharisee.
—For more, see Martha Stewart, “A house party to remember,” The Buffalo News, March 17, 1996. Buffalonews.com. Retrieved March 20, 2019.
##
Commenting on a dinner party at which he was the guest of honor, the Roman historian Pliny reports how his host served different grades of food to the different guests. Up at the head table, as it were, they were dining sumptuously on gourmet dishes. Further out in the room — and further down the pecking-order — the grub wasn’t nearly so good. As for the wine, Pliny’s host had carefully prepared three small flagons to serve the stuff. “One,” Pliny points out, “was for himself and me; the next for his friends of lower order (for you must know that he measures out his friendship according to the degrees of quality); and the third for his own freed-men and mine.”
It was pretty stingy and mean-spirited, but it did fulfill the letter of the law in that society.
Jesus looks around the room, sees all the guests milling around, anxiously looking for their place-cards, and gives them all a bit of ethical advice. “Lose the seating chart!” he tells them. If someone invites you to a dinner party, don’t do what everyone expects: if your place card reads, “Head Table,” go sit instead at that table with the wobbly leg off behind the pillar, where the clattering of pans from the kitchen makes it hard to carry on a conversation.
—Pliny, Letters, vol. 1, trans. William Melmoth (W. Heinemann, 1915), 110-11.
##
Philip Yancey tells of a certain couple who had planned a lavish wedding reception. They booked a banquet room at the elegant Hyatt hotel, and made the required down payment of half the reception’s cost.
It was not long, though, before the prospective groom had a change of heart. He found it hard to commit, he said to his fiancée. He asked her if they could put the wedding on hold.
She knew what he meant. He didn’t really want to think about it. He just wanted out. So, after a very unpleasant scene, they parted company for good.
One of the bride’s next stops was the office of the Events Manager of the Hyatt. The manager said she was sorry, but most of the deposit was non-refundable. The former bride-to-be had only two options, she explained: she could either forfeit the rest of her down payment or go ahead with the party.
As Yancey tells it, “It seemed crazy, but the more the jilted bride thought about it, the more she liked the idea of going ahead with the party — not a wedding banquet, mind you, but a big blowout. Ten years before, this same woman had been living in a homeless shelter. She had got back on her feet, found a good job and set aside a sizable nest egg. Now she had the wild notion of using her savings to treat the down-and-outs of Boston to a night on the town.
“And so it was that in June of 1990 the Hyatt in downtown Boston hosted a party such as it had never seen before. The hostess changed the menu to boneless chicken — ‘in honor of the groom,’ she said — and sent invitations to rescue missions and homeless shelters. That warm summer night, people who were used to peeling half-gnawed pizza off the cardboard dined instead on chicken cordon bleu. Hyatt waiters in tuxedos served hors d’oeuvres to senior citizens propped up by crutches and aluminum walkers. Bag ladies, vagrants and addicts took one night off from the hard life on the sidewalks outside and instead sipped champagne, ate chocolate wedding cake and danced to big-band melodies late into the night.”
—Philip Yancey, What’s So Amazing About Grace? (Zondervan, 1997), 48-49.
##
There’s an old story about the funeral of Charlemagne, the French king who unified his country and was named the first Holy Roman Emperor. As the emperor’s funeral cortege drew up to the cathedral, the members of the nobility were shocked to find the gate barred by the bishop.
“Who comes?” called out the bishop.
The king’s herald replied: “Charlemagne, Lord and King of the Holy Roman Empire!”
The bishop responded: “Him I know not! Who comes?”
The herald tried again: “Charles the Great, a good and honest man of the earth!”
Again, the bishop replied: “Him I know not. Who comes?”
“Charles, a lowly sinner, who begs the gift of Christ.”
“Him I know,” the bishop replied. “Enter!”
(A similar story exists in which the characters are Queen Victoria and her husband, Albert.)
##
Whoever the Suffering Servant was — that mysterious figure whom Isaiah saw as destined somehow to save the world by suffering for it, and in terms of whom Jesus apparently saw himself — we know that his appearance was “marred beyond human semblance and his form beyond that of the sons of men” (Isaiah 52:14). “He had no comeliness that we should look at him, and no beauty that we should desire him,” Isaiah continues, and presumably that was a large part of why “he was despised and rejected by men” (Isaiah 53:2b-3a).
You think of the grossly overweight woman struggling to get through the turnstile at the county fair, the acne-scarred teenager at the high-school prom, the skeletal AIDS victim sitting on the New York sidewalk with a Styrofoam begging cup between his ankles. They too, like the Servant, are men and women “of sorrow and acquainted with grief” (Isaiah 53:3b).
Who knows to what extent their ugliness has led them too to be despised and rejected and to despise and reject themselves? Who knows whether their acquaintance with grief will open their hearts to the grieving of others or whether it will turn their hearts to stone? But for the sake of the one who bore it before they did, we are to honor them for the sanctity of their burden. For his sake, we are called to see their terrible beauty.
—Frederick Buechner, “Ugliness,” in Wishful Thinking: A Seeker’s ABC (HarperOne, 1993). frederickbuechner.com. Retrieved March 20, 2019.
##
The mockingbird took a single step into the air and dropped. His wings were still folded against his sides as though he were singing from a limb and not falling, accelerating 32 feet per second, through empty air. Just a breath before he would have been dashed to the ground, he unfurled his wings with exact, deliberate care, revealing the broad bars of white, spread his elegant, white-banded tail, and so floated onto the grass. I had just rounded a corner when his insouciant step caught my eye; there was no one else in sight. The fact of his free fall was like the old philosophical conundrum about the tree that falls in the forest. The answer must be, I think, that beauty and grace are performed whether or not we will or sense them. The least we can do is try to be there.
—Annie Dillard, Pilgrim at Tinker Creek (HarperCollins, 2007), 10.
##
A man found an eagle’s egg and placed it under a brooding hen. The eaglet hatched with the chickens and grew to be like them. He clucked and cackled; scratched the earth for worms; flapped his wings and managed to fly a few feet in the air.
Years passed. One day, the eagle, now grown old, saw a magnificent bird above him in the sky. It glided in graceful majesty against the powerful wind, with scarcely a movement of its golden wings.
Spellbound, the eagle asked, “Who’s that?”
“That’s the king of the birds, the eagle,” said his neighbor. “He belongs to the sky.	We belong to earth — we’re chickens.”
So the eagle lived and died a chicken for that’s what he thought he was.
—Anthony de Mello, The Song of the Bird, in Anthony de Mello: Writings (Orbis, 1999), 54.

Commentary
Luke 14:1, 7-14
This particular lectionary reading begins with an imprecise temporal clause, “On one occasion.” Luke provides neither a theological context such as a dispute about the Sabbath — like the one that happened earlier (cf. 6:1-11, esp. v. 7) — nor any specific background details that might explain why “Jesus was going to the house of a leader of the Pharisees to eat a meal on the Sabbath” (v. 1; cf. 19:1-5). Even the preceding passage offers little, if any, help. In fact, 13:31-35 complicates the interpreter’s task, for there Luke records that Jesus said to some Pharisees, “I tell you, you will not see me until the time comes when you say, ‘Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord’” (13:35; cf. 19:38-40). Unless Jesus’ declaration is restricted to this specific group of Pharisees who warned him about Herod, then some Pharisees not only saw Jesus before the crowds exclaimed, “Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord,” but also dined with him within a short period of time. 
Despite the ambiguity of the circumstances surrounding the upcoming meal, several elements are certain. First, this text is part of a larger context describing Jesus’ interaction with lawyers and Pharisees when he ate with them (vv. 1-24, esp. vv. 3, 12 and 15). Luke is also definitive about the posture of the Pharisees: “They were watching him closely” (v. 1). However, the scrutiny was mutual in that Luke records Jesus’ perfect response: “When [Jesus] noticed how the guests chose the places of honor, he told them a parable” (v. 7).
While some features are obvious, Luke’s laconic narrative style comes through when he immediately begins to rehearse Jesus’ parable without referring to any of the preceding conversation from the dinner table. And given the intimate setting, it’s likely Jesus’ parable quickly attracted the attention of his dinner companions. “When you are invited by someone to a wedding banquet, do not sit down at the place of honor, in case someone more distinguished than you has been invited by your host,” Jesus counsels them (v. 8).
In all probability, this particular Sabbath meal was not a wedding feast, but an ordinary occasion adhering to routine Sabbath guidelines. If that’s the case, Jesus’ decision to frame the parable as a “wedding banquet” may have allowed his hearers to remain at ease at least momentarily. Even though they had already displayed an inclination to seek the seats of honor, they could listen with open minds, since this parable concerns a “wedding banquet,” which is an entirely different affair with a special protocol all to itself.
To be sure, Jesus’ willingness to craft a story in a way that draws in his listeners is a testimony to his compassion. Not only did he set them at ease with a subtle contextual shift (i.e., from Sabbath meal to wedding banquet), he engages them by emphasizing a key pragmatic aspect. He wisely advises that whoever presumes to “sit down at the place of honor” may eventually become the object of shame, since “the host who invited both of you may come and say to you, ‘Give this person your place,’ and then in disgrace, you would start to take the lowest place” (v. 9). Rather than risk such public humiliation, Jesus offers one additional piece of advice: “But when you are invited, go and sit down at the lowest place, so that when your host comes, he may say to you, ‘Friend, move up higher’; then you will be honored in the presence of all who sit at the table with you” (v. 10). And if anyone missed the point, Jesus (or, possibly Luke — see below) offers a concise synopsis of the parable: “For all who exalt themselves will be humbled, and those who humble themselves will be exalted” (v. 11).
While most versions, including the NRSV, view verse 11 as part of Jesus’ address to the dinner guests, it is also possible to understand it as Luke’s summation of the parable. In some ways, verse 11 sounds more like an appended application of the parable, which is a feature found elsewhere in the gospel of Luke (e.g., 16:10-13; see C. H. Dodd, The Parables of the Kingdom [New York: Charles Scribner’s Sons, 1961], 16-17). In fact, the entire passage flows better and Jesus’ dialogue appears to move more naturally between the guests and host if verse 11 is considered as a Lukan addendum. Simply put, verse 11 could be Luke’s restatement of the parable as a moral lesson.
Above and beyond the preceding, it would be fascinating to know where Jesus chose to sit at this meal. On one hand, if the host had directed Jesus to sit in the place of honor, then Jesus could have watched the guests attempt to sit as close as possible both to him and to the host. On the other hand, if Jesus wasn’t seated in the most honored place, then he could have observed the sycophant lawyers and Pharisees compete for seats near the host since he was “a leader of the Pharisees.”
Arguably, Jesus may have simply been one of several rabbis invited that day to the home of the “leader of the Pharisees.” Although it perhaps stretches credulity to believe that’s what actually happened, the parable seems even more compelling if Jesus didn’t sit in the place of honor. From that peripheral vantage point, he could both observe and challenge the vanity-driven dinner guests since he — unlike them — had acted with proper comportment by neither seeking nor presuming to take a seat of honor.
Jesus also noticed something amiss about the host’s guest list. To employ a metaphor, this host suffered spiritual glaucoma because he only invited those who could repay him. Instead of inviting “your friends or your brothers or your relatives or rich neighbors” — all the folks who adhere to and live out the motto quid pro quo — Jesus instructed him to “invite the poor, the crippled, the lame and the blind” (vv. 12-13). Why? Jesus assured the host that if he adopts this practice he “will be blessed, because they cannot repay you, for you will be repaid at the resurrection of the righteous” (v. 14). Even beyond their inability to repay, it is vital to recall that all who claim to love God and have been blessed materially are called to serve the less fortunate because they are equal recipients of God’s grace and have been invited to his eternal banquet (cf. Luke 4:18-19; 7:21-23; 14:21).
*Go to Scripture Index for additional commentaries on this text.

Conversation with the Children:	Luke 14:1, 7-14
“Does anyone know what a selfie is?” Take out your phone and take a selfie with the group if possible. Ask the children why we take selfies. Because we’re with someone we like and it’s fun. Perhaps we’re at a special place, like the zoo, and we want to have a photo with our special friends in this special place. Have the children ever looked at the selfie pictures on another person’s phone? Are the pictures of the people happy? Of course! We take pictures when we’re happy, not when we’re sad. And we take pictures when we look pretty good, don’t we? We certainly don’t take a selfie when we first get up in the morning! But what really makes us look beautiful? Are we beautiful people because we have new clothes or new shoes? Our looks do not make us beautiful people. What does make us beautiful? Possible answers might be the smile we give other people, especially people we don’t know; the kindness we show to each other, perhaps  a visitor to our Sunday school class or a new student in our class at school; or our willingness to let someone else go first or to help our siblings pick up their toys. All of these actions make us beautiful people, and this is what really counts. 
															
Worship Resources

Prayers of Confession — General
Prayer of Brokenness/Confession
Call to Confession
“The LORD is near to the brokenhearted, and saves those who are crushed in spirit” (Psalm 34:18). 
Let us admit our brokenness to God.

Prayer
God of Wholeness, we have become fragmented. We build up walls and hide ourselves from others. The pain of others is too much to deal with. The struggles of the world are too much to bear. We’d much rather just focus on our own lives, jobs and families. But God, you have called us to be your people, a people of the covenant in which you are our God, not only my God. You have called us to be the people of the New Commandment, which is to love one another. We cannot go it alone. We cannot put blinders on and build up our dividers. Guide our hands to reach out across walls, our eyes to see beyond ourselves, so that we might participate in the healing of the world. In the name of Jesus Christ, who came to bring us life that we might have it abundantly, we pray. Amen.

Blessing/Assurance of Pardon
Love knows no bounds. Hope knows no bounds. Peace knows no bounds. Faith knows no bounds. There is no place you can go where God is not there. There is nothing you can do that can separate you from God’s love. Go, bring hope and peace. Live into faith. Be love. Amen.
—Adapted from Rev. Mindi, Rev-o-lution website, rev-o-lution.org. 

Pastoral Prayers — Special Days and Times
Labor Day
Good and gracious God, you told us from the very beginning that we would earn our bread by the sweat of our brow. We are interdependent in our laboring, Lord. We depend on the migrant workers who pick our lettuce and our strawberries, the nurses’ aides who empty bed pans, the teachers who form our children’s minds.
We thank you, Lord, for the gifts and talents you have given us that allow us to earn a living and contribute something positive to our world. We pray, dear Lord, for those who are without work. Sustain them — us — in your love. Help us to realize that we have worth as human beings, job or no job.
But that’s hard to get, Lord. Our society preaches to us that our worth comes from success. But our worth comes because you made us. We are your children, no matter what, job or no job. You love us and you call us to love and support each other. We pray for those who do the dirty work in our lives, those who break their backs for us, those who are cheated out of even a minimum wage, those who do not have to health care, those who cannot afford to send their kids to college.
Help us to bind together, Lord, as a community, as a nation because we depend on one another — the garbage collectors, the police, the stock people in our grocery stores, the truck drivers, the pilots, the 7-Eleven clerks, the ticket-takers on the turnpike, the plumbers, the accountants, the bank tellers, the landscapers, the lifeguards, those who clean our houses, the cooks, the waiters, the steel workers, the carpenters, the scientists and the writers.
Help us to realize this weekend how dependent we are on one another, Lord. We are one. We are family. We need each other. Let us give thanks for each other this Labor Day weekend. Help us to celebrate and give thanks for each other and appreciate the value, the dignity, the contribution that each one makes to keep our country, our cities, our lives going. And in tough times, help us remember the words of Jesus: Come to me all you who labor and are heavily burdened and I will give you rest. Take my yoke upon you, for my yoke is easy and my burden light (Matthew 11:28).
—Adapted from Bob Traupman, and Xavier University’s JesuitResource.org website. xavier.edu.

Hymns
Christian, Act Thy Creed
Those Who Love and Those Who Labor
I Give My Hands to Do Your Work
[bookmark: _GoBack]
Worship and Praise 
Hold Us Together (Maher)
The More I Seek You
Your Love Is Extravagant
For licensing and permission to reprint or display these songs on screen, go to ccli.com. The worship and praise songs suggested by Homiletics can be found in most cases on Google by using the title as the search term.

Lectionary Texts
Twelfth Sunday after Pentecost, Cycle C
Jeremiah 2:4-13*
Psalm 81:1, 10-16*
Hebrews 13:1-8, 15-16*
Luke 14:1, 7-14*
*Go to Scripture Index for additional treatments of these texts.




