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The Clothes Make the Man (When Christians Put On Christ) 
Matthew 22:1-14 
#9 in our series “Stories Jesus Told” 
Peter Hiett 

Prayer 

Lord, as we go into the fall and have a new adventure, I pray that we would be 
responsive to your Spirit. And Holy Spirit, would you speak to each of us, telling us what 
we get to give, what you’d like us to give. Lord let our lives, our possessions, everything 
be an offering given to you. God, sometimes to us that feels like death, and yet, your 
wind comes along and picks up those seeds and scatters them throughout the fields, 
and then you make beautiful things out of dust, for you have inhabited our gifts with your 
very self. Lord, we pray that you would do that with the sermon now, in Jesus’ name, 
Amen. 

Message 

Last week we preached from Matthew 21, in which, Jesus "suddenly comes to the 
temple," and tells a story about the son of a vineyard owner who comes to his father's 
vineyard and the tenants decide to kill him. 

We ended with a movie clip about a bride and groom, which was an appropriate change 
of metaphor, for the next story that Jesus tells - the one we're reading today - is about a 
wedding feast. 

The clip was from the movie Original Sin, which is certainly not family viewing. But, it is 
remarkable theological viewing. 

Antonio Banderas plays a wealthy Cuban plantation owner named Luis who sends away 
for an American mail order bride named Julia Russell. On the passage across the 
Atlantic, a harlot, in cahoots with a crook, learns of Julia's plans, disposes of Julia, and 
takes her place. 

The Harlot's name is Bonnie Cassel, played by Angelina Jolie. 

Well, Luis marries his bride the day she gets off the boat, and he loves her with all his 
heart. After several months, when her act is about to be exposed by circumstance, 
Bonnie, posing as Julia, plans to kill Luis and take his inheritance. 

In this scene, they sit at a table. She has given her bridegroom a cup of coffee filled with 
poison. Then she realizes that he knows it was all an act and that she plans to kill him. 
She also realizes that he could kill her. 

Let’s look at it again (see next page) 

 



	   2	  

Clip from Original Sin 

 

That's what it looks like: 
The moment Jesus suddenly comes to His temple. 
The moment He transforms the harlot into the Bride. 
The moment the vineyard becomes fruitful. 

Now, I want you to see something else: in that moment, there was a transaction. 
Something was transferred from her to him. Death was transferred from her to him, and 
life was transferred from him to her, and not just life, but faith in love. 

To put it in theological terms, righteousness was imputed to her. So, she wasn't proud of 
her righteousness, it was a gift purchased by him with his own life. She was stripped of 
her arrogance and clothed with his love as she cried, " I love you, I love you,” in freedom. 
Love had become her nature. 

 

[A cup of coffee is placed on the table. A man and woman sit and converse.] 
Luis: Lies, all of it? From the moment I met you? 
Bonnie: Not all of it. No 
Luis: Do you love me for how stupid I have been, how blind? 
Bonnie: No 
Luis: Laugh now when I tell you this. I love you Julia. 
Bonnie: Julia is not here, Julia is dead. 
Luis: Laugh…when I tell you I still love you. 
Bonnie No, not me. You don’t love me. 
Luis: Oh yes, you, not Julia of Russel. Not Monte Castle. 
         You. I love you, as I know you, because I know you.  
         As you are good and bad, better, worse. (Laughs) I told you this already. You didn’t  
         believe me.  
        Tonight you will. (Luis pulls out a gun)  
(Bonnie tears up) 
Bonnie: Don’t do this. 
Luis: No other love. To us, no other love but you.  
        From first to last, start to finish. Don’t change Julia. Don’t ever change. 
[Luis drinks the coffee that was placed in front of him.] 
Bonnie: No, no, no! 
[Luis collapses to the ground and begins to foam at the mouth.] 
The scene switches and Luis is in Bonnie’s arms. Shaking and dying.] 
Bonnie: Stay! Stay, stay!  [Cries.] I love you.  
Luis: Say it again,. Say it again.  
Bonnie: I love you. I love you! I love you!! 
[Gasps for air.] 
Bonnie: No, no, no!! 
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Well in Matthew 21, Jesus enters the temple where He tells the story of the vineyard 
involving a father, a son, and a bunch of ornery people. Then He tells another story 
involving a father and a son, and a bunch of ornery people: the story of the wedding 
banquet. 

Matthew 22:1-14 

And again Jesus spoke to them in parables, saying,  “The kingdom of heaven 
may be compared to a king who gave a wedding feast for his son, and sent his 
servants to call those who were invited to the wedding feast, but they would not 
come. [Literally, “The did not want to come.] Again he sent other servants, 
saying, ‘Tell those who are invited, “See, I have prepared my dinner, my oxen 
and my fat calves have been slaughtered, and everything is ready. Come to the 
wedding feast.”’  But they paid no attention and went off, one to his farm, another 
to his business, while the rest seized his servants, treated them shamefully, and 
killed them.  The king was angry, and he sent his troops and destroyed those 
murderers and burned their city.  Then he said to his servants, ‘The wedding 
feast is ready, but those invited were not worthy.  Go therefore to the main roads 
and invite to the wedding feast as many as you find.’  And those servants went 
out into the roads and gathered all whom they found, both bad and good. So the 
wedding hall was filled with guests. 
 
“But when the king came in to look at the guests, he saw there a man who had 
no wedding garment. And he said to him, ‘Friend, how did you get in here without 
a wedding garment?’ And he was speechless.  Then the king said to the 
attendants, ‘Bind him hand and foot and cast him into the outer darkness. In that 
place there will be weeping and gnashing of teeth.’  For many are called, but few 
are chosen.” 

Well, that's a crazy story, especially about the guy that gets bound up and thrown into 
out the darkness for violating the dress code. But, I would remind you that the whole 
story is about a wedding banquet. 

 

This is a picture of my wedding banquet. It's amazing grace that she married me, and I 
think it was the happiest day of my life. That night I covered her nakedness with myself. 
In fact, in the Old Testament, that's how men proposed. They would cover a woman with 
their garment like Boaz covered Ruth.  In scripture, a man is meant to be a woman's 
covering, and a woman is meant to be a man's treasure. So, that night, after the 
banquet, we consummated the covenant, and that's the best part of the party.  
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In Jesus' day they did it differently, everyone would come to the banquet, and the bride 
and groom would enter the wedding chamber. They would consummate the covenant 
and tell the friend of the bridegroom. Then the friend of the bridegroom would inform 
everyone at the banquet: "They did it! Time to party!" They would feast for a week, a 
whole week! 

So getting invited to the king's son's wedding banquet was a big deal. And mine was a 
big deal. We rented a warehouse down on Brighton Boulevard, served roast beef and 
beer, and dance to accordion music. All were invited: "the good and the bad." 

That's my cousin Tim, in the tie, and Steve next to him.  

 

They made a beer can pyramid at the banquet. Then they had a truck-pushing contest in 
the parking lot. They sat next to little old ladies from church. The birth of my kids was 
awesome but I think this was the happiest day of my life. Everybody was dancing, 
feasting, and having fun! 

 

 
We had something like five hundred guests. You might say, "Why so many?" That's 
certainly a question Susan dad asked. It's a question worth asking of this parable: "Why 
does the king invite so many?" "Why does this King want beggars and invalids at his 
banquet?" 

In other words, "Why does God bother with people like us at all?" 

You know, sometimes we answer as if God is insecure, demanding, and easily offended. 
We say, "God demands respect," as if His pride is very easily offended. But is God 
proud? Is that why He bothers with the opinion of a tax collector or a whore left in a 
ditch? 
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Sometimes we talk as if the Creator of all space and time is testing us in order to learn 
something about us.1 

God, who is all knowing, is not testing us to learn something about us. God is testing us 
that we would learn something about Him and our selves. 

So why did this father and son want everyone to come to the banquet? 
They wanted to share their joy. 

Why does God mess with you, care about you, discipline you, and harass you? He 
wants you to share His joy. If you ask, "Why share the gospel?" or "Where is the urgency 
in preaching the gospel?" I would venture to say that you don't believe the gospel. You 
don't believe the good news is good news. Because people want to share good news! 

May 28th 1983, I wanted everyone to share my joy so I was stoked to invite people to my 
banquet. I didn't say, "Excuse me friend, may I have a moment of your time? Have you 
given careful thought as to where you will be dining on May 28th, 1983? Decide before 
it's too late, for softly and tenderly I am calling come to my banquet." 

No, I'd say, "Dude, you gotta come to my party. It'll be awesome: roast beef, beer, and 
maybe even truck pushing!" And I did not say, "Come to my party or my dad will burn 
your city. And don't break the dress code or you'll be cast into outer darkness where men 
weed and gnash their teeth. "  

If I said that, folks would not come to my banquet. And if they did come, they would be 
so scared of my dad that they couldn't taste what was being served. They would be so 
self conscious they couldn't be party conscious. Fear would wreck the party. 

Well, all those things happen in this story (burned cities, outer darkness and fear), but 
that's not the message of the messengers; that's the prerogative of the king. 

But yeah, it ought to make you wonder: What's up with this king? What's up with these 
people? Who in their right mind wouldn't want to go to the king's banquet, especially if 
they'd been invited for a long time? 

In that day, when a wealthy man would serve a banquet, he would issue an initial 
invitation. Then, when the food was ready, bread was baked and the cattle slaughtered, 
he'd send messengers saying, all is ready come to the feast! 

The Jews had been invited for 1500 years and now the Bridegroom and Son of the King 
had arrived, and they didn't seem to care, or they got downright angry. In the story, one 
group just didn't care. They were preoccupied with their farm or business- the city they 
were building, that is the life they have built. They were preoccupied with themselves 

	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  
1	  Some say, "If God saved all what's the point of a savior? Some say, "If everyone will eventually 
come to the banquet, what's the point of coming to the banquet?" See, those people don't want 
the banquet they want to pass a test and earn the banquet. They want glory at the King’s 
banquet.	  
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and didn’t care for what was being served: roast lamb, broken bread, and red wine–the 
love of the Father and the Son. 

A second group did care. They were downright offended. They even killed the 
messengers. Who would be so offended by an invitation to such an awesome party?  

Well, maybe this King really is intent on inviting everyone. 

Imagine if I invited everyone to my party. Imagine if I ran into a military compound in 
Syrian territory, held by ISIS militants and began yelling, “Dudes you gotta come to my 
party! There’ll be roast beef, and beer, and truck-pushing!” 

I wouldn’t live long; they’d feel threatened. They would assume that I only came to take, 
when, in fact, I’d only come to give. 

And now, you may say, “Well in the story, the King did destroy those murderers and burn 
this city.” That’s true. And it’s far from being an idle threat. In forty years, the Romans will 
burn the temple to the ground and destroy the Jews that had remained in the city. 

But this is an interesting thought: If the King burns their city, maybe He’s also burning 
His city, for don’t all the cities belong to the King. So maybe He suffers as they suffer. 
And if He burns their city, they will have to leave their city on the highway out of their city. 
They can no longer be preoccupied with their city, that is, the life they have built. 

You might say, yeah but they're destroyed. Well the word translated “destroy”, apollumi, 
is also translated lose or lost. Jesus has already told us: "You must lose-apollumi your 
life to find it." It is equally true that you must lose your life to party. People that are 
preoccupied with their own life, their ego, their city–themselves can't party. That's why 
people get wasted at parties, and Paul writes, “Don't be drunk on wine but filled with the 
Spirit.” 

This verb, apollumi, in this exact form, apoleysen, is used in three other spots in 
Scripture. They are all in reference to folks that get wasted by God.  
     -The folks in Sodom – Sodom, which Ezekiel says will be restored. 
     -The folks in Noah's day, who missed the ark, to whom Jesus descends and   
       preaches according to Peter (1 Peter 4 & 5). 
     -And the Israelites, who died in the desert and descend into Sheol. Yet, God still       
      promises to bring them "into the land.” And so, "all Israel will be saved," writes Paul  
      in Romans 11.  
 
They were all lost. 
 
Jesus said that He "came to seek and save the lost," the apololos (from apollumi) the 
"having been destroyed." 

Well, the King burns their city and then sends out more servants to call people to dinner. 
So you think, " Hey, by now, isn't the supper getting cold?" 
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But this is an utterly fascinating thing about this banquet. It's like "Once for all." It's like 
always now ready. Inside the King’s banquet hall, all is eternal. But outside His gates, 
we're trapped by time. 

Well, after the King has burned the city, He tells more messengers to go to the diexodes 
of the hodon–literally the exit way of the way. 
     It was the place the main road left the city. 
     It is where you go if someone had burned your city. 
     It's also where you go if you were poor or crippled and so weren't allowed into the               
     city, but had to bag from the people of the city.  
Picture the outer courts of the temple where the Gentiles and the lame. Or the gates of 
the city where the poor would beg, or the border crossing between Tijuana and San 
Diego. 

The King says, "Those who were invited were not worthy so go now to the diexodos of 
the hodon and invite all you meet." And Jesus points out that the servants gathered ALL, 
both bad and good, and so the wedding hall was filled with guests. 

And now, I hope you caught that, it appears that the thing that makes you "worthy" of this 
banquet has nothing to do with whether or not you're "good" or "bad".  It has everything 
to do with whether or not you're hungry for what is being served: blessed are those who 
hunger for roast lamb, broken bread, and red wine–the fruit of the vineyard–the life, love, 
and joy of the Father and Son–the grace of God. It's what's for dinner. But now, in verses 
10 to 14, the story gets weird: 

Matthew 22:10-14 

And those servants went out into the roads and gathered all whom they 
found, both bad and good. So the wedding hall was filled with guests. 
But when the king came in to look at the guests, he saw there a man who had 
no wedding garment.  And he said to him, “Friend, how did you get in here 
without a wedding garment?” And he was speechless. Then the king said to 
the attendants, “Bind him hand and foot and cast him into the outer darkness. 
In that place there will be weeping and gnashing of teeth.” For many are 
called, but few are chosen. 

Wow! I think that scares people so bad they're terrified to ask questions. But Jesus 
wants us to ask questions. God wants us to wrestle the word so:  
     Who the rip is that one guy? 
     Why did the King call him friend? 
     How did he get into the banquet hall? 
     Why didn't he answer the King's question? 
     What's with the wedding garments? 
 

How did all these beggars get wedding garments appropriate for a royal wedding 
banquet? And, by the way, where is the bride? And where is the groom, the son of the 
king? And what the rip does it mean: "Many are called and few are chosen?" 
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Commentators just butcher the text at these points trying to make sense of it. But if we 
assume the Scriptures are authoritative, and Jesus wasn't just nuts, the story gives the 
answer. 

The “many” in the story is all. All are called: Jews and Gentiles, “good” and “bad”, even 
Romans. In New Testament Greek “many” often means all. ALL are called to the 
banquet.2 

Paul writes, “those whom he called he also justified, and those whom he justified he also 
glorified.” (Romans 8: 30) But Jesus said, “Many are called but few are chosen.” Well 
who are the few, and what are they chosen for? The “few” cannot be the beggars and 
bag ladies in the banquet hall because those people fill the hall. That’s not few, that’s 
many.  And it can’t be the people that didn’t go to the banquet because that’s many and 
not few. It can't be those that the King lost or destroyed for that also was many and not 
few. In the story, all are called and one is chosen. 

The one man chosen by the King to be cast into outer darkness. 
The one that the King calls friend. 
The one that opens not his mouth to quote Isaiah 53: “Like a lamb that is led to the 
slaughter and a sheep before its shearers is silent so he opened not his mouth.” Verse 
6: “The Lord has laid on him the iniquity of us all” (That's the unrighteousness of us all). 
Verse 11: “Through him the Lord makes many the accounted righteous.”  

Maybe it's that One! Maybe He didn't get into the banquet hall because He had always 
been in the banquet hall. Maybe He had no wedding garment because He had given His 
garments to those who had none. Maybe the one that is chosen is the Son of the King. 
Maybe the many that are called are His Bride–us. 

You know, Jesus told a story like this earlier in his Ministry in Luke 14. But now, just four 
days before His crucifixion, standing on the Temple Mount, where father Abraham had 
prepared to sacrifice son, Jesus adds this bit about the chosen one: “All are called,” but 
who is the chosen one? Well the whole Old Testament is basically the story of God 
whittling down the people of Israel in search of the Chosen One–the Promised Seed. 

Who is the Chosen One? 

In just four days, at the feast, the Passover Feast, the people of Israel whom God had 
called a harlot and a bride, stripped Jesus, flogged Jesus,  and mocked Him as king. 

	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  

2 The many and few is a pattern in Matthew. Many find the wide gate that leads to destruction and 
few find the narrow gate that leads to life. According to Saint Paul, all find the wide gate. No one 
is righteous. No one seeks for God; all have turned aside. All find the wide gate. Only One is 
righteous - the King's Son. Well, the man is all and all are called. 
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They march Him to the edge of the city on Mount Zion where they bind His hands and 
feet just like the man in Jesus' story is bound hands and feet. Just like Isaac is bound to 
wood by Abraham in Genesis 22:9 on Mount Moriah, now called Mount Zion. They bind 
him–hands and feet–with leather and nails to a tree in a garden, outside the city, on the 
slopes of Mount Zion; they crucify Him naked. 

All four Gospels make a big deal of this: the soldiers that crucify Him, four according to 
John, divide His garments between them casting lots for His tunic. 

Then and there, at the diexodos of the hodon, at the gate of the city, as the Son of the 
King–the chosen one–hung on the tree, the sky grew black from noon to three. It was 
outer darkness. At 3 p.m. Jesus cried out, “My God, my God, why have you forsaken 
me? 

It's the first line of Psalm 22. Every Jew would know Jesus was singing or quoting Psalm 
22. This is verse 18: “They divide my garments between them and for my clothing they 
cast lots.” Verse 24: “The Lord has not hidden his face from him but has heard when he 
cried.” I don't think God forsook Jesus, but I know that Jesus felt forsaken, for Jesus was 
dressed in our unrighteousness. 

 

I have this print on my office wall. It's one that Sara Bowersock, from our church, 
painted. Do you see the words carved in His flesh: fear, iniquity, depression, addiction. 
He's stripped of His righteousness and wearing our unrighteousness in the outer 
darkness where men we weep and gnash their teeth. 

Like Paul wrote, “God made him to be sin, who knew no sin, so that in him, we might 
become the righteousness of God.” Like dressed in Him and Him dressed in us. 

It’s like Jesus enters our faithlessness with His faithFULLness and praises God. 

Psalm 22: 25 & 27-29  

From you comes my praise in the great congregation. All the ends of the earth 
shall remember and turn to the Lord. Kingship belongs to the Lord. Before him 
shall bow all who go down to the dust. Even the one who could not keep himself 
alive.  
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That's all who weep and gnash their teeth in outer darkness outside the New Jerusalem. 

Well, then the naked Son of the King, hanging on the tree in the garden, in outer 
darkness, outside the city quotes Psalm 22. He cries out, “It is finished, and delivers up 
His Spirit.” 

The curtain in the temple rips. The tombs are opened. And seeing this, Matthew 27: 54, 
the soldiers that crucified Him, that now wear His garments, are the first to confess, 
"Truly this was the Son of Man the Son of the King." 

So, do you see it? 

In that moment, there was a transaction. Death was transferred from them to Jesus, and 
life was transferred from Jesus to them. To put it in theological terms, righteousness was 
imputed to them, and they weren't proud of this righteousness; they knew it was a gift: 
"Truly this was the son of God." That is faith, and faith is reckoned as righteousness 
because faith is what makes us right, and lack of faith is what makes us wrong. 

Faith in love, and God is love, and that's what's for dinner: body broken, blood shed, 
bread and wine, and Passover lamb: the Love of God broken and poured out. It creates 
faith and so creates us. We are clothed with the righteousness of Christ, and the clothes 
make the man–Adam–humanity. Do you remember in Genesis 3 when Adam and Eve 
hid themselves in the trees and made clothes out of the leaves? They hid their shame 
from each other, and yet they were meant to cover each other. Adam was to cover Eve, 
and that's a reference to how God in Christ longs to cover us and complete us with 
Himself. 

They hid their unfaithfulness from each other, and they hid themselves from God. God 
finds them and covers them. He covers them with the skin of an animal. That animal was 
a sacrifice, & I bet that sacrifice is a Lamb. 

Listen to God in Ezekiel 16:7  
 

“I made you grow like a plant of the field. You grew up and developed and 
became the most beautiful of jewels. Your breasts were formed and your hair 
grew, you who were naked and bare. Later I passed by, and when I looked at you 
and saw that you were old enough for love, I spread the corner of my garment 
over you and covered your nakedness. I gave you my solemn oath and entered 
into a covenant with you,” declares the Sovereign LORD, “and you became 
mine.” 

 
Isaiah 61:10 [God] has clothed me with the garments of salvation;  
                     he has covered me with the robe of righteousness,  

         as a bridegroom decks himself like a priest with a beautiful headdress,  
           and as a bride adorns herself with her jewels.  
 
Revelation 7:14 They have washed their robes and made them white in the blood of the  
                          Lamb.  
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Revelation 19:7 Let us rejoice and exult and give him the glory,  
                          for the marriage of the Lamb has come, and his Bride has made herself   
                          ready; it was granted her (that means “given to her”) to clothe herself  
                          with fine linen, bright and pure— for the fine linen is the righteous  
                          deeds of the saints.  
 
The Clothes make the Man–Adam–Mankind, for at the cross, God in Christ clothes us 
with Himself. That’s why Paul tells us to “put off the old man” and “put on Christ” (Gal. 
3:27) and “put on the new man” (Ephesians 4:24) and “put on Love” (Col. 3:14). 
 
See? You can’t make Love. You must put Him on.  
 
Ephesians 1:4 “God chose us in Him before the foundation of the world.” 
  (Us–many; Him–One) 
 
Karl Barth writes:   
 
Jesus Christ, then, is not merely one of the elect, but the elect of God. . . . Of none other 
of the elect can it be said that his election carries in it and with it the election of the 
rest…Jesus Christ is the Rejected of God, for God makes Himself rejected in Him, and 
has Himself alone tasted to the depths all that rejection means and necessarily 
involves…We know of only one who was abandoned in this way… This One is Jesus 
Christ. And He was lost (and found again) in order that none should be lost apart from 
Him. 
 
All are called and One is chosen to redeem all, and make us all, in the image of God. 

From the foundation of the world God said, “Let us make Adam in our own image.” “Let 
us.” That's at least two, yet One. You might be thinking, okay nice idea: many can mean 
all but can few mean one?  

Well the English word few is not a direct equivalent to the Greek word oligos, which is 
also translated “little” or “small.” 

Whatever the case, maybe it wasn't only the King that was doing the choosing or only 
the Son that was chosen. God said, Let us make man... And the King called this one 
chosen: "friend," which is also translated comrade or co-worker. It's someone with whom 
you are working a plan. 

Jesus said, “No one takes my life from me. (I choose.)” The father isn't the only one that 
does the choosing, and the Son isn't the only one that is chosen to suffer.  

When Abraham climbed to Mount Zion, Isaac would have been a young man, and so it 
appears that Isaac agreed with his father. That is father and son both chose, and were 
chosen to suffer. Abraham suffered at least as much as Isaac. 
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We live in a pretty depraved society where people abort babies even into the eighth and 
ninth months, and if you've done that you must believe God's mercy. But please see: In 
our society, people sacrifice children because they don't want them. But Abraham 
wanted Isaac more than he wanted himself. Isaac was Abraham's hope, his life, his 
heart. Isaac was the promised blessing and chosen seed he had pursued his entire life.  

Isaac was literally his laughter. But in faith3 that God himself was good, Abraham and 
Isaac both chose and were chosen to suffer. 

But a strange God man stopped them, provided a lamb, and they called that spot "God 
will provide." 

Two thousand years later, on that very spot, the God man tells this story. He's the Son of 
the King and They–Father and Son will provide our righteousness. God said to Abraham, 
"Because you have done this all the nations of the world will be blessed.” 

Abraham is chosen and all are called. At the cross, two in one is chosen, for as Paul 
writes, "God was in Christ reconciling the world to himself." 

So few are chosen and all are called. 
The Father chooses suffering for the love of us, and the Son, Jesus, chooses suffering 
for the love of us. At the cross they both conspire to clothe the whole world in their 
righteousness. 

There is some sloppy theology, perpetuated by bad evangelism that implies God just has 
anger issues so at the cross, the Father took out all His anger on His son to feel better 
about us. Well, God is angry at our lack of love but that's exactly why: "God so loved the 
world that he gave his son…” and the Son gives His Father, and they both give their 
Spirit, and you couldn't be more loved. 

So the cross isn't what God needs to love us. 
The cross is what we need to love God. 

Theologians will never understand all that transpired at the cross. Romans 11:33 tells us 
so. But you can know that God the Father and God the Son conspired, and freely chose 
to love you that you might surrender to Love, and you too might love, and share their joy. 
You couldn't be more loved! 

At the cross, God in Christ Jesus took your unrighteousness, your hell, and gave you His 
righteousness–Faith in Love–the capacity to taste His banquet–heaven. 

You cannot understand all that God did at the cross, but you can see this and 
understand this:  

God so loved the world that He gave  
His only begotten son  

	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  
3	  Faith that God was Creator and Reconciler of laughter)	  
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That all believing in him  
might not be lost. 

I shared these thoughts with a friend and she said, “Oh thank you! Now I understand. 
She'd had a vision of Jesus walking through the slums clothing people but she didn't 
share it because He was naked, but then she understood: "He had given His garments 
to those who had none." 

She writes, "It's the man with no wedding garment. It is the Lamb of God who has no 
garment. He is the garment." She understood. 

I have several friends that have been sexually abused, that have had encounters  
with Christ in which He clothed them.                    They understand. 
 
I prayed with one friend many years ago through a horrid memory of rape, in  
which, she was tied to a bed. That night she had a vivid dream. Jesus appeared to  
her, there, in that place. He untied her, picked her up, and placed her in a chair. She  
said, “Then Jesus took off His white robe.  He wrapped it around me.  And I felt  
entirely safe.  Then from that place of safety I watched as Jesus walked over to that  
bed and laid down on that bed, and He tied Himself to that bed.  Then I watched as  
they came in and did everything to Jesus that they had done to me." 
                                                                                                            She understood. 
 
Often Jesus would appear to her and clothe her in visions. Then He would have her  
look in the mirror to see herself as she truly was. She’d look and gasp for she’d see  
herself in a wedding dress.                                                                 She understood. 
 
Once she had an absolutely horrifying memory and, because of it, utterly despised  
herself. She cried out “What do I do?” Not knowing what to say, I said “Pray, ‘My  
God my God why have you forsaken me?’” Immediately she had a most intense  
experience. She saw herself as a prostitute nailed to a tree, then as a good church  
lady–the actress, also nailed to the tree. Then she saw Jesus nailed to the same  
tree. Together they all died. Then in a moment she saw herself standing at the  
base of the tree in that beautiful white wedding gown.   
 
Do you understand?  The wedding garment is a wedding dress. 
All are called and God has chosen to suffer the pain of all, to romance all to Himself   
in Christ Jesus. From first to last, start to finish, this has been God’s plan. 
 
This week at our board meeting, Nate Bullis made a great comment. He said, “Hey  
Peter, why do you think the King pointed out the man with no wedding garment in  
front of all those people at the banquet?”   
 
I said something like: “Well, I suspect it’s the same reason that He had Jesus crucified 
for all to see while everyone was in town for the Passover feast…The very same reason 
He asks us to come here each week and take body broken and blood shed…So all could 
look on the one they have pierced.” 
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It’s when we see Jesus Christ and Him Crucified that the transaction happens: 
Self-righteousness, which is unrighteousness, is stripped away. 
And Christ’s righteousness is imputed to us so we can join the party. 
Last week the Word I preached stripped you of self-righteousness.  
 
I argued that every time you twist the truth, turn love into law, or even think an  
arrogant thought, you take the Life of Christ on the Cross.  
 
Last week the Word I preached undressed you. 
 
This week the Word I preach, I pray is dressing you.  
 
Do you realize that every time you speak truth because you like Truth and every  
time you love because you want to love, and every moment you’re grateful, you are 
being clothed with Christ. God Himself is dressing you with Jesus the Christ. 
 
Jesus’ death and resurrection is once and for all time. It intersects your every moment. 
Every bad choice is your fault and already condemned at the cross. And every good 
choice is God’s doing, eternal in the heavens, but imputed to you at the cross. All 
righteousness is imputed righteous. It all means that you have no self left to hide, defend 
or fix—you watched that self crucified at the cross. 
 
You have no self, left to defend.  
And you have another self, for which you can only be grateful. 
So you can stop worrying about your self and enjoy your self and join the party. 
 
You cannot be proud of yourself. But you must be deeply grateful for your self. 
That’s what makes you the life of the party. 
 
And once you like the King’s Party you won’t be able to stop advertising the King’s  
Party…  
 
No one will have to tell you to preach the gospel.  
 

You won’t be able the help but preach the gospel  
 

You love the King, you love the Son and you love what’s being served: 
 

        Grace, it’s what’s for dinner.	  

Communion 

He took the bread at the feast and He broke it saying, “This is my body given to you; 
take and eat. And I want you to do this in remembrance of me.” In the same way, after 
supper, and having given thanks He took the cup and said, “This cup is the Covenant.” 
(Remember last week we said it’s the marriage covenant.) “It is the covenant in my 
blood, poured out for the forgiveness of sins. Drink of it, all of you, and do it in 
remembrance of me.” 
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So, I’ve just been sent here to tell you: “Come to the banquet. All is ready. In Jesus’ 
name receive.” 

 

Prayer 

So we claim the name of Jesus because there’s power in the name of Jesus. Lord God, I 
don’t think that’s because of the way we pronounce it. It’s because of what that name 
means. It means “God is salvation.” So, we claim that name over our lives. As we claim it 
and proclaim it, it breaks chains. Break every chain Lord God and set us free. I thank 
you that you have done that and that you are doing it, and you are revealing the glory of 
that name. May you be glorified Lord Jesus, Amen. 

Benediction 

When I was in seminary, I worked at Bel air Presbyterian Church. A woman named 
Claire Crawford was one of the pastors. She used to tell a story about an evening at 
Nordstrom’s around Christmas.  

She couldn’t afford to buy much at that store, but she enjoyed going there at Christmas 
time just to take in the ambiance. The Christmas decorations were always magnificent, 
and there was live music on several floors. 

On one of her visits, my friend was on the top floor of the store looking at some of the 
finest dresses in the world, when the elevator door opened and out stepped a bag lady. 
“You’ve come to the right place,” said the saleswoman, “Follow me. I think we have 
some of the finest party dresses in the world.”  

The saleswoman then spent more than ten minutes matching dresses with the woman’s 
skin color and eye color, trying to help her ascertain which dress would go best with her 
complexion. After selecting three dresses that the saleswoman deemed to be most 
appropriate for the bag lady, she bade the woman to follow her into the dressing room. 
My friend hurried into the adjoining dressing room and put her ear up to the wall. She 
wanted to hear all of this. It was remarkable. 

The bag lady tried on the dresses with the saleswoman’s help. But then, after about ten 
minutes, the bag lady said sternly, “I’ve changed my mind. I’m not going to buy a dress 
today!” “That’s okay,” the saleswoman said gently. “But here’s my card, should you come 
back to Nordstrom department store, I do hope that you will ask for me. I would consider 
it such a privilege to wait on you again.” 

I think that must have been the Spirit of Jesus in that saleswoman. I think she knew 
something, and I hope you know this something. She knew that ALL were called and 
ONE is chosen, to dress them all. And she wanted to help. 

You know, the ALL are called and ONE is chosen, to dress them all. And I hope you 
want to help.  
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Today, we’re going down to the river and doing some baptisms, and this is what baptism 
symbolizes: You’re surrendering the rags that you’ve been dressed in and you’re 
allowing Jesus to clothe you.  

You are washed of your fear, anxiety, shame, and pride–your self-righteousness so 
Jesus can dress you in His righteousness.  

In the name of Jesus may you believe the gospel and live the gospel! 

 

 

 

 

	  

Disclaimer: This document is a draft and has not been edited by the author. Therefore, there may 
be discrepancies. Some discrepancies may be minor; some may have to do with theology. When 
in doubt, please refer to the audio version of the sermon on this website and don’t be shy about 
informing us of errors. 
	  


