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The bride and her bridesmaids were primping for the big ceremony upstairs in what we used to 

call the Guild Room. About an hour before the wedding was scheduled to start, two of the 

bridesmaids discovered that they had left their new, light green high heels back at the hotel 

room they were sharing in Colonial Heights. “Not to worry,” said the mistress of ceremonies, “If 

you hurry, you can run back to the hotel and get them.” The two left in one of their cars and 

retrieved their shoes in plenty of time only to then run out of gas on the way back to the 

church.  

By the time AAA could bring them a gallon, it was 30 minutes after the wedding was scheduled 

to begin. When they finally got back to the church, the ceremony was nearly over. They could 

only watch the recession from the balcony. 

While to my knowledge, this didn’t really happen at Christ and Grace, it’s a modern day version 

of the parable Jesus told about a Jewish wedding long ago. The custom then was for the 

bridegroom to come for the bride at her parents’ house in the evening, then escort her with the 

wedding party to their new home and the site of the wedding celebration. The bridesmaids 

were responsible for lighting the way for the bride and groom.  In this case, an 8:00 wedding 

was mysteriously pushed back to midnight perhaps because the groom had misplaced the 

wedding rings. Whatever the reason for the bridegroom’s long and unexpected delay, five of 

the bridesmaids failed to bring enough lamp oil.  

Whenever we discuss this parable in our Bible study classes, someone will inevitably say, “Why 

didn’t the other bridesmaids share their oil?” One possible answer is that they were afraid they 

might all run short and then there would be no one to illumine the road or pathway for the 

happy couple. That would have been a wedding blooper of the worst kind. 

While we wouldn’t lock out any late comers to a wedding here, it is interesting that we don’t let 

people come in and be seated if they arrive late until after the wedding procession is complete.  

Of course, Jesus didn’t tell this story to illustrate proper wedding practices. And Matthew uses 

this parable to undoubtedly make a point with his readers about the need to remain ready and 

ever vigilant for that time when Jesus returns in glory. 

We are pretty certain that the earliest witnesses of Jesus believed and preached that the risen 

Christ would return to earth very soon to gather up his believers and escort them to heaven. 



Writing to the Thessalonian faithful, St. Paul has to assure them that those in their fellowship 

who died before Jesus’ return would not be left behind. He tells them that the dead will rise 

from their graves first, and then the living will ascend, and they will be together in the sky. 

Clearly, Paul had told them that Jesus was coming back in their lifetimes.    

 Matthew, writing some 30-40 years later than Paul, probably had members in his church 

further wondering if Jesus was ever coming back. Maybe some were drifting away from the 

faith or had stopped believing altogether. A scary story about being locked out from the 

wedding festivities, i.e. eternal life, might just get their attention and get them back in the 

pews.  

We’re not believers so much today because we expect Jesus to return any minute. Many today 

may honestly wonder if Jesus is ever coming back literally on the clouds of heaven with the 

sound of God’s trumpet, as the early followers believed. 

For some death will be the defining moment when we will see Christ face to face. For others 

Jesus is encountered regularly in the lives of everyday people. Remember this scripture: “And 

they will ask, ‘Lord, when did we see you hungry and feed you, or naked and clothe you, sick 

and in prison and visit you, or a stranger and welcome you?’ And he will answer, ‘When you did 

it to the least of these, you did it to me.’” (Matthew 25:37 - 40) 

In other words, we don’t need to believe that the second coming is imminent to practice a lively 

faith. The message still for us today is to keep our lamps burning. Two old children’s songs 

come to mind. This little light of mine, I’m going to let it shine, and Give me oil in my lamp, keep 

me burning. Both emphasize the need for us to keep the faith and not let our oil reserve run 

out. 

What is our lamp oil? What fuels our faith? In short we could say it is a blend of prayer, Bible 

reading, sacraments, community and good works. If this parable teaches us anything, it is that 

we each need our own oil. We can’t borrow someone else’s. 

You all remember Hurricane Isabel back in 2003. We were out of electricity around here for 

several days. The morning after the storm, I went over to check on my next door neighbors. The 

husband told me that he had a brand new gasoline generator in his basement. I offered to help 

him get it up and running when much to my surprise he offered it to me because he didn’t want 

to mess with it, and he had electricity in his office. It was a godsend as you might imagine. It 

kept the fridge running, along with a few lights and the coffee maker in the morning.   

After the power was restored, I didn’t use it for a few years. When I did try to start it, I couldn’t 

get it to run. I had to take it in to a small-engine repair shop for a tune-up and was told it 



needed to be started and run for a few minutes every month for to keep it “healthy.” Now I do 

that pretty regularly. 

Our life of faith is like that generator. It has to be maintained and attended to regularly so it’s in 

a state of constant readiness for whatever may come in our lives. 

There is an old Scottish proverb: “Thatch your roof while it is dry.” 

Colin Powell once said, “There are no secrets to success. It is the result of preparation, hard 

work, and learning from failure.” 

 So who will we be – foolish or wise?  The fact that you are here today is a pretty good 

indicator. AMEN.  

 


