
 And the angel said to me, “Write this: Blessed are those who 

are invited to the marriage supper of the Lamb.” These are the true 

words of God, and they sure sound wonderful. Blessed are all of those 

– all of us – who come to the supper of the Lamb, who come to the 

Lamb’s Supper, the Lord’s Supper. Blessed are we when we take and 

eat this body, this holy food. Blessed are we. 

 Of course, if we know anything about the use of the word 

“blessed” in the Newer Testament, we know that it’s often used in the 

most unexpected sentences describing the most unexpected 

circumstances. Blessed are you among women, you young unwed 

mother, who will bear the Son of God and have a sword pierce her 

own soul too. Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord, 

you who less than a week after being blessed with Hosannas and 

showered with palm fronds will be hanging on a cross breathing your 

last. And, of course, there are the most famous unexpected blessings, 

the Beatitudes. Blessed are the poor, the mourning, the meek. Blessed 

are those who hunger and thirst; blessed are those who are persecuted 

and reviled. Clearly there is more to this word than meets the eye. 

Clearly, in Jesus’ estimation, being blessed is sometimes the same 

thing as being surprised. 

 But Blessed are those who are invited to the marriage supper 

of the Lamb doesn’t seem so surprising. After all, we know that we’re 

blessed when we come to this altar. We know that to receive the Body 

of Christ, as the Body of Christ, is a blessing unlike any other, that it 

gives us solace and strength, pardon and renewal. We know that 

through God’s Word made flesh, our souls are healed, and we are 

fed. We know that we are blessed at this altar; we say it every single 

day: Behold the Lamb of God; behold him who takes away the sins 

of the world. Happy are we who are called to his supper. Happy, beati, 

blessed – darn lucky are we. 

 And we know it. We dedicate a whole day, this day, to this 

and only this: that we are blessed by Corpus Christi. The Body of 



Christ is our joy, this bread that takes on blessing upon blessing in 

our prayer as the Holy Spirit sanctifies it and sets it aflame with the 

very real presence of Christ. We celebrate this feast today because we 

know the blessing that we find in this Most Holy Sacrament, we know 

the concentration of Grace that abides there. We kneel before it, we 

are made holy by it, we take it into our very selves. How much more 

blessed can we know ourselves to be? 

 But we would do well to remember that the blessings of God 

are often surprising. Today that reminder comes in the very fine print 

of scripture. The angel said to me, “Write this: Blessed are those who 

are invited to the marriage supper of the Lamb.” Not blessed are those 

who accept the invitation, not blessed are those who eat the supper, 

not blessed are those who show up, with or without their wedding 

garment. Blessed are those who are invited. The blessing for which 

we are so grateful has a far greater reach than simply those who are in 

this Mass this morning. The blessing of Corpus Christi has a far 

greater reach than just those who are in every Mass around the world 

this morning. This blessing is for everyone who is invited to this feast, 

which means this blessing is for everyone.  

It’s easy for us to feel so grateful and blessed, especially on a 

feast day like today, that we forget that the blessing God offers travels 

far beyond our west doors. It’s easy when the priest elevates the bread 

and says, “Happy are we who are called to his supper” to stop at just 

feeling happy. We are called, we are blessed, happy are we. We, we, 

we. It’s been my custom, because of parishes I’ve served, to even use 

the word “we” – happy are “we” who are called to his supper. And 

yes, of course, that moment is for us, it is ours, it is a moment for us 

to know ourselves to be happy and blessed and just gosh darn lucky.  

But here is a thought experiment for us this morning – what 

if instead of thinking “happy are we who are here” we really thought 

“blessed are those who are called.” What if, in that moment, we saw 

the blessing of that holy bread blasting through those back doors and 



beaming out upon the whole world? What if instead of stopping at 

our own blessing we focused instead on the blessing this bread offers 

to those who are not here yet? What if, in this thought experiment, 

we imagined that this blessing was primarily intended for those who 

are not here yet? Blessed are those who are called but haven’t 

answered yet. Blessed are those who are invited but haven’t yet 

RSVP’d. Blessed are those who are still sleeping right now. Blessed 

are those who are at brunch. Blessed are those who have no idea 

what’s going on in here and don’t really care. Blessed are those who 

have the wrong idea of what’s going on in here and think we’re all 

deluded. Blessed are those who are too scared to come here; blessed 

are those who are too proud to come in here. Blessed are those who 

are full of a happy, healthy pride in themselves as beloved children of 

God (#LGBTQIA+) but have been so beat up by religion that many 

have no good reason to imagine that God’s Church would see them 

the same way. Blessed are those who feel too wounded to come here. 

Blessed are those who feel too poor to come here. Blessed are those 

who feel too angry to come here, too broken, too busy. Blessed are 

those who are invited, but who are not here yet.  

If we thought like this today, every day, imagine how that 

would change things. It would reorient everything we do, because 

everything we do – from Mass to picnics to JOY luncheons to EfM to 

Covenant Class to Outreach to choir to the gardens – would be about 

inviting those who are not here yet. Everything we do would be 

directed towards those who are already blessed but don’t even know 

it. Our whole life together would look like a Corpus Christi 

procession, with you and me bearing the Body of Christ out into the 

world to all of those happy, blessed people out there who have been 

invited to the supper of the Lamb. Just imagine how that kind of 

orientation would help us grow this Body of Christ, this Corpus 

Christi. Just imagine who might come streaming through those doors. 

And just imagine how blessed we would be then.  
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