
The operation of the Church is entirely set up for the sinner; which creates 

much misunderstanding among the smug.     


Flannery O’Connor 

The gospel readings have been getting a bit more biting as the weeks press on.  

All these parables of judgement - not a happy task for the preacher (or the 

listeners!).  Today’s gospel is perhaps the most direct parable of judgement that 

Jesus tells, and there is good reason for that.


The triumphal entry into Jerusalem has happened.  Jesus’ path towards his 

death is well and firmly in place.  Jesus knows this.  And so, as he tells this 

parable to the chief priests and the elders of the people he is speak directly in 

an appalling and insulting way, knowing perfectly well that they will not get the 

point of the story or their place in it.


The vineyard is well known to these religious leaders and scholars.  The prophet 

Isaiah used the vineyard as a metaphor for the people of Israel.  The landowner 

is God and the slaves are the prophets.  It’s not hard to figure out who the son 

is.  


Think about how utterly ridiculous this story is.  These aren’t wicked tenants, 

these are stupid and foolish tenants!  They beat up the slaves and kill the son.  

They think that by doing so they will be the one’s to gain the inheritance.  What 

parent, upon the death of their child, suddenly gives the inheritance to the 

murders?




Jesus is no longer mincing words.  Time has run out.  This is not a story to try 

and convince the temple leaders of their errant ways.  This is a story to speak 

the truth into a system of religion that no longer recognized the heart of God.


Jesus, with his loving, compassionate, embracing approach has thrown them off 

their game.  They are obedient to a religion that judges, sorts, demands and 

condemns.  Jesus is an inconvenient disruption to their way of life.  God is an 

inconvenient disruption to their practice of faith.


There is a dynamic, living way in which the Spirit of God works in our midst.  Our 

human tendency, much like the temple leaders, is to organize and institutionalize 

our practice of faith.  Order is so much easier to deal with than the disorder and 

disorganization of love, compassion, mercy and grace.


I think this is profound word to the church in our present times.  As the world 

around us presses upon us to adapt to new ways of being community, we are 

faced with the challenge of understanding who we really are, what really 

matters.  What are the foundational elements of being God’s gathered people?  

Reciting creeds, or loving our neighbour?  Sitting in pews, or sitting with the 

broken hearted?  


I am not suggesting we throw the baby out with the bath water.  However, I am 

suggesting that perhaps the Spirit of Christ is showing up in our midst, much 

like Jesus did 2000 years ago, disrupting our comfortable and orderly religion so 

that the radical, life changing love of God might grow in this vineyard, bearing 

abundant fruit for all.  If we find the truth offensive, we need to consider that we 

may be encountering the living Christ.


