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What is the best invitation you ever received and what made it a good?
Some of you will recall that I asked you, via our weekly email flash, to share memories of the best invitation.  The first response reminisced about an invitation delivered almost three decades ago when the one you would one day marry asked you to join him on the journey of a lifetime.  Another remembered a parent’s invitation to believe; to believe she could scale tall mountains even if just in her dreams; swim oceans across, even if just in the shallow end of the lake, or be richer than anyone else, if she understood riches were measured in love and joy.  
One, who is in this place this morning, reported among the best invitations he had received was an admission letter from a world class university, a school no one in his family dared dream of attending, a place that opened his heart and mind and even introduced him to his lady love.  And another was so taken by the poem The Invitation that you asked me to reprint in this morning’s bulletin, and so I did.  You said, it was among the best invitation because it invited you to begin a journey of self discovery and discernment, a journey toward your essential self. 
Invitations are important, they are even powerful, and they are full of opportunities to come and see.  And remember, the very word invite comes from the Latin roots, “in” *vitus”
 which means to come toward pleasantness.  What is the best invitation you ever received?  
A good invitation welcomes us into places that provide something of substance; something that makes like better, fuller, deeper.  A good invitation calls us into a place we otherwise might not go.  And by its design it asks us to choose whether or not we will accept it, it asks us to decide if and how we will be present, if and how we will participate.  A good invitation welcomes us into experiences that shape and transform, whether in a moment or over a lifetime; shape and transform us for the good.
And beloved of God, Easter, Resurrection Sunday, is nothing if it is not a good invitation.  Easter, this day that we celebrate, this day filled with the sounds of Alleluia hearts to haven and voices raised, sing to God a hymn of gladness, sing to God an hymn of praise; begins with an invitation.  The angels in Matthew welcome the women with the words come and see.  Oh what an invitation, come see the place where he lay; come toward this pleasantness, this good news; the one you seek among the dead is now alive.
Easter is an invitation to engage in an experience that deepens and broadens.  Did you hear the women being stretched in their thinking?  Could it be?  Could it be that it is true?  Could it be that all he said has happened?  Easter is an invitation be present, to participate.  The angels extend just this kind of invitation when they ask the women to go and tell the disciples that Jesus has gone ahead and will meet them in Galilee.  That first Easter is an invitation to be transformed, Jesus greets the women with these words, do not be afraid, in other words, do not be shaped by what you do not understand.  He greets them with the Greek word χαίρω (chairō, pronounced khī'-rō), he greets them with a word of transformation, a word that means may you thrive and be well.  
Easter is a good invitation, a wonderful invitation; but one thing I know, beloved of God, no matter how good, how pleasant, how powerful the invitation, what really matters is what happens after the invitation is extended, after it has been accepted.  
Easter is sort of like being invited to a fancy important dinner.  A beautiful invitation whets your imagination, makes you curious about what might occur.  An engaging invitation causes you to think what will be served, what will the conversation cover, who might be there and how will the ambience add to the evening?  A good invitation brings you to a place of expectation, but it’s only and always just the beginning.  Once the invitation is accepted, once you arrive then the real action begins.  
And on those occasions when the expectation matches the invitation, when you are delighted by the beauty of the place, made more alive by the conversational exchange, satisfied by the successive courses of the meal; then indeed you know the invitation was good.  And, when someone leans over, someone in the know tells you, hold on to your fork then you know at all cost you must keep your fork.  You know that even after the main course is finished, you are still not at the end; there is something more, there is something else.  Keep your fork, there is more to come.   
Keep your fork, something of substance awaits you.  Something that will make life better, deeper, fuller.  Keep your fork there is something at least as good as JoAnne Jacobsen’s blueberry pie or Jayne Majzan’s latest cake.  
If Easter is the invitation, if Easter is the vessel that brings together all of Jesus’ invitations, all of his requests for those around him to come:
· Come to me if you are tired, I will give you rest (Mt 11:28).  

· Come walk on water, walk places you have never been before.  (Mt 14:29)

· Let the children come to me, and don’t get in their way.  You come to me with a child’s heart for that is who belongs in heaven.  (Mt 19:14).  

· Come away from your life of frantic activity.  Come away with me and rest for awhile (Mk 6:31).  

· Come investigate me, come examine me, come question me, come and see. Jn 1:39).  

· Come bring your doubt, come bring your questions, come and ask whatever it is you need to ask. (Jn 4:29).  

Come and learn about me. Come see that that what I have said is true, come see that I desire you to grow and to learn, to question and to doubt, to follow me and to learn of me, to make a decision for yourself, come see what happened on Easter and know that Easter is only the beginning, only the invitation.  Come and keep your fork beloved of God, because there is more, so much more once the invitation is accepted.
What awaits us on the other side of the Easter invitation is a new understanding of the one we call Christ.  Now we understand we cannot be separated from him.  What can separate us from the love of Christ?  Thanks to Easter we know neither death nor life, neither angels nor demons, neither the present nor the future, nor any powers, neither height nor depth, nor anything else in all creation, will be able to separate us from the love of God that is in Christ Jesus our Lord.
  Now we understand Jesus is God wrapped in flesh, redemption for the world; the God who loves us and forgives us and stands ready always ready to offer us another chance and another chance, and another chance.  Jesus is God who always welcomes us and calls us friend.

What awaits us on the other side of the Easter invitation is a new way of living our lives.  A new way that does not ask us to pretend, a way that does not ask us to hide; a way that says take off your false self.  What exists for us is a way and a practice of coming before God just as we are.  If you doubt, come.  If you need to cry out, come.  If you need to lament, come.  If you need help, come.  If you need joy, come.  If you need direction, come.  
For the Easter invitation is an invitation to be who you are and to offer who you are to a God who says if you will accept my invitation to come, I will shape you and form you into a vessel that is good and strong, if you will I will take the good raw material that you are, for you are made in my image and likeness, I will take all the good that is in you and I will bring it out to its finest finish, and I will use every experience, every emotion, every up and every down to do it.  I will show you that nothing is lost in the divine economy that is God’s.  I will show you that when you accept the Easter invitation, you may be who you are in me and become who created and call you to be.  
And there is at least one more thing that exists on the other side of the Easter invitation; it is the promise of community where all are welcomed and honored.  A community where Maggie’s voice is just as important as Marge’s voice.  A community where Konrad’s wisdom and questions are just as important and his brothers’ and his Dad’s and his Mom’s wisdom and questions.  What is promised is a community where age does not divide us, where difference does not defeat us, where all are welcome at the table, all are welcome to come and see.  There is the promise of being in community in the church, where there are brothers and sisters to rejoice with you when you are jubilant and weep with you when you are sad.  There is the promise of companionship because this journey is too hard all alone.  There is the promise of collective power because we are many parts of one body; all bringing our strength to do the work of the one in whose name proclaim Alleluia Christ is risen indeed.  

Easter is the invitation, and today I want to commission the fork as our new symbol; the symbol that new life in Christ always and forever signals that we are not at the end, as long as we have life in our bodies, there is more, there is enough.  It is a new symbol that you might wear and when people ask you what’s up with the fork, you might tell them, my pastor is a little off and she told us on Easter Sunday that the fork is a symbol that in Christ there is always room at the table, there is always enough for people at the table and that as Christians I should always be about inviting people to this table, just as they are and Christ will do the rest.
Keep your fork, for the meal has not ended.  Keep your fork for there are friends waiting at the table to welcome you.  Hold on to your fork for the table is set, just as it was set in Isaiah’s time, set for people who could bring nothing to the table except themselves, set for all who are thirsty and hungry and who will come.  
Hold on to your fork, the table is set this very day.  It is set for you and me.  It is set because the Easter invitation has been extended and all may come.  
If today you have never met this one we call Jesus, this one whom we celebrate, if you have never considered him as the Lord and Savior of your life, we especially want you to keep your fork, we especially want you to come and see.  No pressure, but you have an invitation, you have work fork, come to the table, this table set in love, come, investigate, and see.  Your place, a place for all, awaits and the host, Jesus the Christ, bids you come. [image: image1.png]



� For more on the etymology of “invite” please go to http://www.etymonline.com.


� Romans 8:35ff.
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