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“Tables of Hospitality” 

Introduction: It's hard to read through the Gospel accounts without bumping into, and even 
tripping over, a table! From picnic tables to Passover tables, from kitchen tables to wedding 
reception tables, from the tables of Pharisees to the tables of tax collectors, everywhere 
Jesus goes he seems to be around a table, eating a meal with someone. Jesus, it turns out, 
does some of his very best work around a table. Somehow, in some way, when we gather with 
others to break bread, it not only opens space for people to be together, it opens space for 
Jesus. A table is a place where Jesus’ presence can be uniquely known and recognized. 

This spring and into the summer, we will join Jesus at a variety of meals at a variety of tables. 
We’ll do this in order to help us explore our vision statement: To receive and extend the 
hospitality of Jesus as we connect with God, one another, and our community.  The 
hospitality of Jesus is simply his marvelous grace, his radical and open welcome into the 
kingdom of God and the life that is truly life that comes through his death and resurrection.  
The table provides a very helpful image for helping us flesh this out. The first table we will 
visit is found in a home in the village of Emmaus. Jesus finds himself there at the invitation of 
two very despondent travelers who, because of the crucifixion, had lost all hope. 

I. Finding Hope at the Table   
 A. As we eavesdrop on their conversation, it’s the day of resurrection, likely sometime 
after lunch. These two travelers, perhaps Cleopas and his wife, had been in Jerusalem for the 
Passover celebration. Now that the Sabbath had ended, they were making the seven-mile trek 
back to their home when Jesus himself drew up alongside them. We’re told that they didn’t 
immediately recognize him, an experience many had when first meeting Jesus in his post-
resurrection state. There was something different about him. It might also be because they 
still didn’t get the part about his suffering and death, and none of us will see Jesus clearly 
until we do. 

 B. Sensing that all was not well with this pair, Jesus asked them what was up. They 
were dumbfounded that he hadn’t heard the news. They had gone to Jerusalem, they went on 
to explain, on a religious pilgrimage, a kind of weekend retreat, but the weekend hadn’t 
turned out the way they had expected. Instead of hanging out with a wonderful teacher 
named Jesus, they had watched in horror as he had been arrested, sentenced in a mock trial, 
and put to death on a cross like a common criminal. Some form their group were now 
reporting a few days later that he was alive, but that, of course, was crazy talk. They had 
hoped, they went on to say, that he was the one who was going to “redeem Israel,” that he 
was the one who was going to make the world right again.  

Illustration: It’s an awful thing to have our hopes and dreams seem like they’ve come to an 
end, isn’t it? I think of the faces of the men and women whose college basketball teams lose 
as the tournament known as March Madness goes through its rounds. All these kids have hoped 
for since they were very young suddenly comes crashing to and end for all but one team when 
the final buzzer sounds. These are only games, of course. As these young men and women 
grow older they will learn that disappointments in life can be even more bitter than a last-
ditch jump shot falling short, like when hopes for your job, or family, or children fail to 
materialize like you’d hoped. Often, they can leave us searching for meaning in all the wrong 
places. 

Reflecting on the loss of hope, Pastor and writer Frederick Buechner suggests that Emmaus 
represents escape, wherever we go or whatever we do, to try and cope with our loss of hope. 



So, this pair was headed back home, back, we could say, to their big screen TV, their video 
games, and their refrigerator, in an effort to dull the pain and try to move on. 

 C. But then, after listening carefully and well to what was going on in their hearts, 
Jesus spoke. He spoke in such a way that layered their personal stories, stories of failure and 
disappointment, within the much larger story of God’s redemptive and hope-filled plans. He 
tells them a story rooted in Moses and the Prophets about how the Scriptures all point forward 
the person and work of the one whose death this pair had just witnessed, and about how that 
death was a necessary thing for God’s plan to bear the fruit of new life. Arriving at their 
home, and describing it later like the sensation of having a burning heart, they wanted to 
hear more and so invited Jesus to stay for a meal. As they were sitting around their table, 
Jesus did a very familiar thing: he took bread, gave thanks, broke it, and gave it to them. And 
they recognized Jesus as they broke bread together. He was with them in the valley of the 
shadow of death, the valley of lost hopes and their hope need not be lost. In fact, is was 
restored such that when Jesus left them, they ran out to spread the good news. 

II. The Tables of Our Faith 
 A. Somehow, when we gather together to break bread, we open up space for Jesus, 
space where he can reveal his hospitality to us such that we might receive it for ourselves, 
and then extend it to others. What I want to suggest to you, and what our vision statement 
highlights, and what we’ll be touching on in the weeks ahead, is that there are three main 
tables in this process, three main tables of our faith. 

1. The first table is the Lord’s Table. This is the table where we connect with God, the table 
where our faith is formed and shaped. It is the table of worship and around it is the extended 
family of faith. At this table, we learn about the offer and means of forgiveness, and then we 
receive it. We experience the healing of reconciliation. We are reminded of the promise that 
God, in his Son Jesus, is restoring and making all things new. At this table, we learn the 
posture of submission to Christ, and to one another, as the disciples learned a bit earlier in 
Luke when they, at the Last Supper table, began to bicker about who was the greatest. Can 
you imagine that? Jesus revealed that the greatest was actually a servant. At the table we 
learn to receive the hospitality of Jesus—his amazing grace--to give up control, to quiet our 
egos, and to be filled with the life of God.    

2. But the feasting doesn’t stop there! There is a second table among our tables of faith and 
that is what I’ll call our kitchen tables. It is the place where we connect with one another.  It 
is the table where our faith is nourished and strengthened. It is the table of welcome, where 
we are the host, and around it is a smaller group that recognizes that only so much can 
happen in one hour on a Sunday morning and that for faith to bud and flourish and bear fruit, 
it must we fed and watered. And a very helpful way to do this is with a group of Jesus 
followers that you can read and study the Bible with, serve with, and share what’s going on in 
your life and so pray with and hold each other accountable. I once heard a man describe the 
importance of this second table in this way:  He said that on Sunday, at a distance of 60 feet 
away from the first “table,” he receives vision and knowledge, encouragement and 
exhortation, but it is only during the week, when he gathers with his small group with whom 
he sits 6 feet away, that he actually makes significant and Godly life changes. 

3. And then there’s yet a third table of our faith, just as important as the first two. I call it 
our neighbor’s table. It represents the place where we connect with our community. It is the 
table where our faith listens and is extended. It is a wide-open table with lots of different 
kinds of people sitting around it. It is a table at which we are neither family of faith member 
nor host but have become guest, and maybe not an obviously invited one! This table might be 
in our neighbor’s home, but it’s more probably found at a coffee shop, restaurant, or bar. This 
table is found in a corporate lunchroom or at the juice bar in your gym. It’s found at an 



Atomic Café or Starbucks or Zumi’s or Gusto’s. It’s found in a Buffalo Wild Wings or Choate 
Bridge Pub, a Panera or Periwinkles or Jalapenos. It is a table at which we sit and primarily 
listen to what God may be doing and where God may be present. We listen to the stories of 
those who are seeking communion around this table, the stories of brokenness and hurt that 
reveal a hunger for hospitality that they may not even be able to put into words. And then, 
and only then, might space become open for Jesus to grab a seat and for what we have to say 
be heard.   

Illustration: I was struck by Jesus’ instructions in Luke 10 to seventy-two of his followers as he 
sent them out to extend his offer of hospitality. He was sending them out, he said, “like 
lambs among wolves,” like those who were guests, vulnerable and not in control of the 
situation. As they entered a home, they were first to receive whatever might be offered: 
“Stay there, eating and drinking whatever they give you . . . When you enter a town and are 
welcomed, eat what is offered to you” (Lk. 10:7-8). Only then, after listening to their stories 
and discerning the needs of these neighbors, around their tables, did Jesus say to extend the 
hospitality of Jesus in word and in deed. 

 B. Significantly, extending that hospitality might best be offered by inviting your 
neighbor, not directly to the Lord’s Table, but to your kitchen table. It is rare that someone 
would be willing to go from searching for satisfaction at a pub, to a church, where they’ve 
likely never been. But they might come to your home, and maybe even eventually to a small 
gathering of church people, where they can begin to see we’re really not that weird, and 
where they can begin to experience Spirit-filled community. Then, perhaps, they might be 
ready and willing to come to the Lord’s table.     

 C. One final observation to keep in mind for this morning is that all three tables are 
necessary to a growing and on-going life of faith. If we stay at the first, we’ll end up 
becoming stale and no good to anyone. If we only sit at the second, we’ll end up forgetting 
how we got there or why we’re there in the first place. And if we only frequent the third, 
we’ll end up burning out because we won’t be properly fed ourselves.  

Not to try to make it fit too tightly, but all three of these tables are present in shadow form 
in this Emmaus text. Jesus formed and shaped the faith of these followers through his words, 
and at the table where he had become host and broke bread, reminding of the many times he 
had done this while with them. The followers then sought fellowship with others for 
encouragement and the sharing of their experience with Jesus. Ultimately, they all would all 
go out to extend the hospitality of Jesus to others. So may we receive, and extend, the 
hospitality of Jesus as we seek to make space for his presence at the various tables in our 
lives. 
            


