What is your favorite moment during a wedding? Is it one of the dances? Or the toasts, the first kiss? What moment brings you the most joy? The cake? I invite you to turn to a neighbor and take one minute to share your name and favorite moment at a wedding?
Pray
What moment did you talk about? Who is willing to share?
What about you Pastor? What’s your favorite moment? Thanks for asking. I love the moment just after, I say, “please stand as we await the bride.” Or at some weddings please stand as we await the other groom. For in that moment, everyone is fully present and attuned.  The love, anticipation, joy is palpable as we wait.
Wedding celebrations and traditions 2,000 years ago looked pretty different than ours. Scholars don’t have a ton of evidence to go off of but largely based on scripture and other ancient sources it’s thought that there would be a procession. Not one down an aisle, but the groom processing to the bride’s house, and from there a trip to their new home. Then the part we are still familiar with a joyous party. We hear echoes of this in today’s Gospel reading but there are many strange details. 10 bridesmaids, which I think is a bit much but hey not my wedding. What’s odd is that only five brought extra oil, even if you didn’t know the groom was going to be late, you knew it’s at night. Then I find perplexing that the prepared five don’t share their oil. Are these not friends or even family? People in relationship not willing to share. Next when the unprepared five come back after having bought some oil, they aren’t allowed in. They encounter a closed door. The bridegroom says, “I do not know you?!” Ouch. Finally, did you notice there is no mention of a bride at all. Weird. 




This has got to be one of my least favorite stories, even if the hymn we are singing after the sermon based on this text is a bop as the youths say. The story is strange and if I am honest painful. Now a couple disclaimers… our understanding of Jesus is never formed by a single passage… The Jesus who tells this parable is the same shepherd who leaves the 99 to find the one… or maybe in this case the five. Second, Matthew’s Gospel is written roughly 50 years after Jesus’ death. The first followers of Jesus, all the eyewitnesses of his ministry have died; the Christian communities are living under Roman rule and have witnessed the destruction of the temple in Jerusalem. These folks are waiting and waiting and waiting. To them this Gospel might be less scary and more encouragement that Jesus the bride groom is still coming. Some wonder if that’s why there is no bride in the story because often the church is talked about being Christ’s bride. 
You and I might be separated from our siblings in faith by 2,000 years but this waiting… this is familiar. We wait for election results, for test results, for life to be a little less stressful or overwhelming. We wait for family or friend drama to not just subside but to be truly healed. We wait for wars to end and for the day no child goes hungry. What are you waiting for? 
Now there is another moment I cherish at weddings. One that usually only happens and even then, only sometimes when the ceremony is here at church. Please know this is not a judgement if I presided at your wedding at some other beautiful venue. We know God is present wherever two or three are gathered and selfishly it’s way less work for me when I get to just show up someplace else. However, sometimes when the wedding is here and the bride and groom opt to have communion, we will have the newly married serve communion to all the assembled. 
I love that the bride and grooms first act as a married couple is to feed others and proclaim the love of Jesus present in bread and wine. The greatest counter to the fear of scarcity that drives the prepared five to not share their oil. The same fear that causes us to be more concerned with our own pocketbooks than a neighbor’s empty fridge. The newly married and all of us every Sunday proclaim you are welcomed at this table because with Christ there is always more than enough. Serving, sharing, and gathering might just be what it looks like for the church, for us as modern day bridesmaids to wait for Christ. Not a passive absent-minded waiting but an intentional shining and living out the radical love of Jesus. Maybe we aren’t the bride but always the bridesmaid. Not because we are passed over but rather because we have a calling to be ready to welcome. 
The question then is not, what are you waiting for? But rather how will you live as we wait?... Maybe just maybe I don’t want to live like any of the ten. I don’t want to be unprepared and I don’t want to be ungenerous. I hope to gather, serve, care with the radical love of Jesus.
Even with the best of intentions we all will have moments of foolishness. Times where we are not prepared or just overwhelmed and exhausted by the world. Impatient or incredibly distracted. The Good News this morning is that the bride groom showed up and will show up. All ten fell asleep, the wise and the foolish, the prepared and the unprepared. Yet, he came not because of their actions or inactions but because he said he was going to. Just as Jesus said he was going to die. And while he was arrested, tortured and crucified it was not Christ who denied knowing someone at the door. It was Peter who said, “I do not know this man.” This man, this Jesus Christ, lived, died, and rose for Peter, for all ten bridesmaids, the wise and the foolish, and for you and me. Offering his body and blood not to be a door closed on anyone but to be the way for all. So please stand as we await the bridegroom. Amen.
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