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Matthew 25:1-13 – Psalm 78:1-7  

Jesus’ parable of the bridesmaids is not easy to hear.  It’s challenging. 

It is the first of three parables which Jesus told warning us to be ready because God’s 

reign is coming to fulfillment.  The second is the parable of the talents when a master 

entrusts his servants with resources to grow and invest and the third is the Parable  of 

the Last Judgment in which those who feed  the hungry and the thirsty, clothe the naked 

and visit  the sick and imprisoned are taken in but those who don’t are excluded. In 

these parables grace and wisdom and judgment and shock go hand in hand.  

Our parable today is about young bridesmaids  and their oil lamps. According to the 

custom in Jesus time, the bridegroom has come to the bride’s home to fetch her  to his 

home for the wedding. The young bridesmaids are to be ready to greet him with a 

welcoming dance holding lighted oil lamps. The bridegroom would expect to be greeted 

by festive sight of dancing lamps lighting his way.   

In this case he is delayed. The bridesmaids who have been wise have prepared for the 

unexpected.  But five are called foolish because when the unexpected happens they 

were left scrambling for oil. By the time they get their act together they’ve missed out. 

All they can do is lament outside the door which has been firmly closed.  

I don’t know about you but this jars with my understanding of God’s  hospitality and 

grace  - Do unto others as you would have them do to you – Love your enemies   – 

Knock and the door will be opened – these are all gracious words from Matthew’s 

Gospel.   There’s justice here but little grace and mercy. Is this bridegroom really  Jesus 

as Matthew’s community would have believed? 

What do you think Jesus is saying to us in this parable? 
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The clue is in the oil that the foolish bridesmaids ran out of.  In biblical times oil spoke of 

God’s  Spirit – It was about the flame of love fuelling the light in the darkness to guide 

the visitors  - It was the joy of the kingdom of God overcoming  the powers of darkness. 

It was the righteousness of being in relationship with God and doing the will of God in 

faithful actions.     

Those bridesmaids who ran out of oil had been invited to be in the bridegroom’s 

procession but they made choices that had consequences and they found themselves 

left outside. The bridesmaids who didn’t run out of oil also made choices and their wise 

preparation meant their lights shone and they got to dance.  

But that closed door –  Is there any grace here? When  we read on in Matthew’s Gospel 

to the story of Jesus’ death the door appears again   – this time it is a huge stone rolled 

across the entrance to Jesus’ tomb  - It is closed and sealed with all hope gone  and yet 

three days later it is found open – this time the shut door does not have the final word.  

Matthew wrote his Gospel for a very threatened mostly Jewish community about 85 CE. 

It was after  Rome had crushed a Jewish rebellion and destroyed the temple.  They 

were struggling to keep going. Matthew writes to encourage them to keep the faith  – he 

warns them to be disciplined and alert as they wait for Jesus in his coming again.     

Friends  we have received the gracious invitation  of God in Jesus Christ but are we not 

also  accountable with what we do with it? 

 

Today we are called to tend the oil and wick of our faith so that it does not die – I find 

this parable with its mixture of celebration and shock is very grounding. God’s grace and 

hospitality in Jesus Christ is real but it is not cheap and it is not to be taken for granted  - 

it is to be received with humble thanks.  

Does our faith shape our actions? Are we fair dinkum about following Jesus and living 

as children of God?   

God is good and gracious but we are accountable for what we do with God’s  gifts:  If 

faith is real it has to be grounded in living God’s way of compassion and justice and love   
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and hospitality towards others  tended  by worship and Bible study and prayer – the 

buck stops with each one of us. It’s all about being ready to meet our Lord at any time.    

Matthew’s community were discouraged and fearful for their future.  They expected 

Jesus any time and as time passed,   it was hard to keep on keeping on. It was hard to 

keep their oil supply and lights burning.  What about us?    

And as I think about this it touches my heart  - you are precious people who have kept 

the faith. Your very attendance at worship today face-to face or online, says this 

because we are a minority group  - most Australians are not at church today or any day.  

We are called to be faithful in a society which may not be as hostile as it was in 

Matthew’s time but perhaps it is even harder -  it is often  indifferent.  

Yet it is the same Lord we follow. The same calling we hear. And the same love and 

welcome we have to share.  The same faith and hope we are entrusted with. The same 

good news that people yearn for.  The same oil and readiness that we are accountable 

for keeping in what is still God’s world.   

As I thought about this with our Thanksgiving Sunday at Blacktown Uniting Church only 

a week away I was challenged by the Psalm  we read.  Psalm 78 talks about telling the 

stories of the ancestors  - the stories of  the glorious deeds of the Lord to the next 

generations so that they too will find their hope in God and keep God’s commandments.  

It is a reminder that an important part of tending the wick of our faith and putting it into 

action  is passing it on to others – including our children.   

In the past 6 years my family has celebrated three weddings and a birth and now there’s 

two more births on the way. Apart from all the joy, I have learned a lot as a parent and a 

grandparent.  Perhaps this is obvious to many of you. To me they were powerful jolts. 

Each wedding was a wonderful gathering of aunts and uncles   and grandparents with a 

sense of belonging  and love in family – there were the cousins who had grown up 

together  and friends and the coming together of families through marriage . I remember 

marvelling with  parents of my children’s friends   at how the boys we watched  chasing 

the soccer ball around the field and the girls we had watched on the netball courts were 

now  such confident young people making their way in the world.   

At each of the weddings, our children asked my husband  John and I to have special 

roles   - For example John conducted our son’s wedding and I was  asked to offer 

prayers. Other family members read Bible readings and of course there were toasts and 

speeches and dancing   … a few years later our grandson was baptised.    

When I think about passing on the faith to the new generations in this world which is 

changing so much,  I have often asked myself where do I fit? I can minister to my own  
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generation but in this brave new world sometimes I feel obsolete  – I don’t want to be 

the generation whose oil has run dry ,,,   and then I realized that the young people had  

shown me. 

It begins with thanks for the gift of them … it continues as we witness how their  

emerging generation is ready and gifted and full of hope and dreams and their lamps full 

of oil.  Sometimes they do things very differently  but they ask simply for our blessing – 

our encouragement – our being there ….   I love the church as a community for people 

of all ages.  

Those of us who are older have an irreplaceable role to tell the stories of faith and to  

bless and to encourage and to pray and to resource out of our generosity …… Last year 

I will never forget the Confirmation Service when older hands were laid on young heads 

in prayer.  Later today we will baptise a little child.    

IN our church family we thank God for the gift of our children, our youth and our young 

adults. Next week we will be giving thanks for all God has done for us  - especially 

through this very challenging year.  Members of our congregation are invited to give 

thank offerings for the mission of this church .  

 

Friends, at every stage of our lives we are accountable to tend the oil and wicks of our 

faith and to put our faith into action –  the stakes are high.  For me it starts with  

thankfulness for God’s graciousness towards me in Jesus Christ and in the church 

which shared the stories of faith with me and encouraged me  - It is  gratitude that 

compels me to tend to my faith and to live it out as best I can  and then I am looking out 

for  the oil of God’s Spirit of love within me which  keeps me going …  

What about you?  After she chose to respond to the God’s angel’s invitation to bear 

God’s Son , Jesus’ mother Mary bursting with humble thanksgiving   Tell out my soul – 

the greatness of the Lord…. to  children’s children and for evermore.     

Rev’d Laurel Barr        8th November, 2020 

 


