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Luke 14:1,7-14 

Humility, the Forgotten Virtue 

 

Dear Friends in Christ, 

 

Fill in the blank: “My Father is__________.” Funny, hardworking, wise? “My mother is__________.” Kind, strong, 

loving… “My son or daughter is____________.” Smart, athletic, persistent? So, let me ask you, how often did the word 

“humble” come to mind for any of these? As you constructed a resume for work or filled out a scholarship application for 

college, did you ever list humility as an important quality you possess? On the other hand, would you agree that most 

people would consider humility a virtue, a good characteristic? You don’t hear phrases like, “Oh she’s too humble, I don’t 

like her,” or “Oh I like him and everything, but that humbleness thing he has just bothers me.” Still, for all the lip service 

we give humility, when push comes to shove, it’s the virtue we easily ditch. Why? Well, what are we told to do on a job 

application? Demonstrate why we are more qualified and a better candidate than everyone else. What are we supposed to 

do on a college scholarship application? Show what makes us a better choice to give the money to than all the other 

applicants. What kinds of things put you at the height of athletic competition? The “posterizing” moment right? You 

dunking over the top of your humiliated opponent. On the social scene, the popular terminology is you “owned” your 

opponent with your quick wit, clever meme, or shut em up talking point. Yes, we give humility lip service, but how much 

of our time do we spend working and scheming to be “better” than the other person? I dare say, humility is the forgotten 

virtue – well maybe forgotten by us, but not so much by Jesus. Actually, downplaying humility was just as common when 

Jesus walked this earth 2000 year ago as it is now. In fact, today as we study a section of the Bible from the Book of Luke, 

we walk in on Jesus addressing this topic at a very peculiar place, the home of a prominent Pharisee. Listen again to 

Luke 14:1,7-14. One Sabbath, when Jesus went to eat in the house of a prominent Pharisee, he was being carefully 

watched. 7 When he noticed how the guests picked the places of honor at the table, he told them this parable: 
8 “When someone invites you to a wedding feast, do not take the place of honor, for a person more distinguished 

than you may have been invited. 9 If so, the host who invited both of you will come and say to you, ‘Give this person 

your seat.’ Then, humiliated, you will have to take the least important place. 10 But when you are invited, take the 

lowest place, so that when your host comes, he will say to you, ‘Friend, move up to a better place.’ Then you will be 

honored in the presence of all the other guests. 11 For all those who exalt themselves will be humbled, and those 

who humble themselves will be exalted.” 12 Then Jesus said to his host, “When you give a luncheon or dinner, do 

not invite your friends, your brothers or sisters, your relatives, or your rich neighbors; if you do, they may invite 

you back and so you will be repaid. 13 But when you give a banquet, invite the poor, the crippled, the lame, the 

blind, 14 and you will be blessed. Although they cannot repay you, you will be repaid at the resurrection of the 

righteous.” 

 So, Jesus is eating at the house of a prominent Pharisee. We might stop right there and say, “Why?” The Pharisees 

hated him. We assume he was invited – and as we walk through this section the purpose for the invite is clear, they were 

watching him, they were looking for a way to trap him in his words or actions. Go back a few days and Jesus had healed a 

woman on the Sabbath day – the synagogue ruler was upset with him as were his other opponents, but the people saw 

through their hypocrisy and rallied around Jesus even more. So, his opponents tried another tactic, they told Jesus to leave 

the region because Herod (the king in Galilee) wanted to kill him – a ploy to get him to get away from them, and perhaps 

go down to Jerusalem where he had more enemies. Jesus refused, so they move on to a third tactic – invite him in and try 

to catch him saying or doing something that would discredit him. He is “being carefully watched” we are told. But guess 

who else is watching – Jesus, and he not only sees their actions; he knows their thoughts. And at this gathering of the 

power brokers, what does he observe? Everyone is concerned with getting a seat that tells everyone else that they are 

among the social elite. And right as it is going on in front of him, Jesus speaks this parable which they all would have 

immediately understood applied directly to them. And the jist of it? Don’t seek out the prominent seat, don’t seek to make 

yourself look good – take the lowliest seat, and if you are moved up, so be it. This is more than just advice about social 

customs, his last statement is a sobering wakeup call. “For all those who exalt themselves will be humbled, and those 

who humble themselves will be exalted.” Now he isn’t just talking about social parties and wedding parties, he’s talking 

about being prepared for God’s coming, and for God’s judgment.   

 Jesus’ point? When you become self-absorbed, before you know it, you forget your need for God, so you either 

change God into the doting father whose children can do no wrong, who fawns all over us because he is so proud of the 

good things we have done and who surely thinks more of us than that derelict over there! Or, you deny God altogether, 

convinced that you are capable of supplying and fulfilling all of your needs. It happened to the Pharisees who at their 

inception had very good intentions, but by Jesus’ time believed God loved them because they did so many good things 

and because they were superior to all the other people. It happens today too, all to easily and sometimes so unexpectedly.  



Sometimes it’s the craving for self-sufficiency that gets us. Sixteen years old hits – there’s bills to pay, college to prepare 

for or a car to save for, and we get that job and we work hard, and we are responsible with the money we make. We save 

it, we sock it away, and maybe we’ll be able to pay for college without any debt, and those words “don’t give up meeting 

together…encourage each other as you see the day approaching…faith comes from hearing the message,” they 

become just noise, because we’re being responsible after all, right? We’re not mooching off of anyone else, we’re making 

our way in the world! And it’s just for now, once I have a different job, a permanent job, once I'm done with school... 

“This is just temporary, and I’m alright, I still have my faith.” But more often than not, it isn’t temporary, and inch by 

inch, faith fades away too. The statistics are sobering, with each generation, about one-fourth fewer of those who identify 

as Christians gather weekly to worship. And surprise, surprise, with each generation about one-fourth fewer profess any 

faith in a God of any kind. All too easily we aren’t humble enough to acknowledge that we need God, at least not in a 

meaningful, time-consuming way. But before you start thinking, “Yeah, you tell em, pastor!” don’t forget the other side of 

the coin. If you’re saying to yourself right now, “I’m here every week, I support God’s work more than so many others, 

I’ve served in this way and that way! I’m good!” Watch out for the pharisee inside, who becomes so arrogant about  faith 

and their religiosity that you arrive at the conclusion that the difference between you and I, and those who we rarely or 

never see here is that we are spiritually superior, that we did more to show our love for God, and so that is why God loves 

us, and that is why God will take us to heaven. It’s just a lack of humility in another form. Don’t forget God’s words, “All 

our righteous acts are like filthy rags!” We don’t gather here to show that we are better, or walk out of this building 

feeling superior to those who aren’t here today. We gather because we need help. We gather because we need 

encouragement. We gather because, try as we might, we can’t live up to God’s standards. We need a bailout. We need a 

gift. We gather for assurance that we have such a gift. That’s who Jesus is, not the one who approves of us as better than 

others, but the one whose sacrifice makes us perfect when we were not. We’re here to lay hold of it, we’re here to show 

thanks for it, we’re here so that we never let it go. So, when those feelings of “I’m better” and “They ought to be more 

like me” come calling, remember it’s just the ditch on the other side – as much arrogance as thinking we don’t need God 

at all. Whatever side of the ditch Satan is leading you into, come back, come back to Jesus with a humble heart, a 

repentant heart, a heart that says, “Thank you, Lord! I need what you have done!” Humble yourself now, and you will be 

exalted as Jesus’ gift puts you in heaven. 

 But don’t forget humility and its role in the here and now either. Jesus flows out of the first parable right into 

application for daily life. In essence he says, don’t show kindness and do good things so that it will be reciprocated. Do it 

because you value people like Jesus does. God doesn’t assess value to people by their intellect, their social statues, their 

wealth, or their looks, but as people whom he gave his life for. He urges us to treat everyone, including the poor, the 

marginalized, the sick, the disabled, as those we would treat with the same kindness and generosity that we would a best 

friend or relative, even though they might never be able to return the favor. That’s hard, isn’t it? Think of your reaction 

when your kindness isn’t reciprocated? “Why am I always the one to invite people over – why do they never return the 

favor?” “I paid for her lunch today, she’ll never pay for mine!” How easy is it just to avoid the family whose child has a 

mental disability, just to avoid the awkwardness. It’s easier to avoid the hassle of inviting the socially awkward kid to my 

party, he’ll just make a fool of himself anyway. Why should I sit with the girl who’s not in my friend group – she should 

be able to make her own friends.   

 I was a vicar I had the opportunity to spend quite a bit of time at the home of a family that over the years adopted 

over 20 children that no one else would take – these were hard cases, attachment disorders, severe anxiety and depression, 

in one case even psychosis. Many of these children did not show love back. For everything the family gave, they didn’t 

even seem to get that satisfaction of children who appreciated it in many cases. Many of them have grown up to have 

troubled lives as adults. Some even stole from and physically assaulted members of the family. I had some opportunities 

for lengthy conversations with both parents, but I remember once talking to the dad and I finally asked, “Where do you 

get the energy to do this?” His simple reply was – from God, but I think he understood why I asked, and delved a little 

deeper. “Jesus died for all of them too. I had so much more than any of them ever had, if we can at least give them the 

message of Jesus, no matter how bad life might be for them, or how badly they might treat us, they have the answers to 

their biggest problems. I know there are more than one of them that will be with us in heaven, and I suspect maybe more 

than we think – that makes it all worth it.” 

 And isn’t that what Jesus had in mind? Look past the temporary – the creature comforts, the social comforts, the 

reciprocated acts of kindness, put yourself in second place and treat everyone as Jesus would – people whom he died to 

save. That’s true humility. Maybe a forgotten virtue, but one of the most important. AMEN. 

  

  

 

 


