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THE TWENTY-EIGHTH SUNDAY IN ORDINARY TIME  (Year A) 

 

11th October 2020 
 
 
Dear Friends, 
 

What a week of change in and around the Rectory!  
Fr Michael moved over to The Sanctuary where we are surrounded by bags and boxes.  
Fr Christian moved into the Rectory and is surrounded by his bags and boxes! 
The one thing that can be said is that ‘we were all in the right place, at the right time’  
as was expected of each one of us. 
I think that we will truly feel that we have moved out and moved in when all the packing 
is unpacked and we can each settle into a routine for the days and weeks that lie ahead. 
 
Now, let’s take our weekly look at the Scriptures which will be used at Masses this weekend … 
 
ISAIAH 25 : 6 – 10, PSALM 23, PHILIPIANS 4 : 12 – 14. 19 – 20, MATTHEW 22 : 1 – 14 
 
Readings for the Twenty-eighth Sunday in Ordinary Time.pdf 
 
Each of the above pieces of Scripture are truly eloquent and draw the one who reads them 
 into the scene and into the message of the passage. 
Quite literally they become ‘food for our spiritual journey, a real Feast’. 
 
The passage from the prophet Isaiah is often chosen to be read at Funerals,  
and it is easy to see why.  
It captures in words and pictures the culmination of the journey of a Christian.  
The homecoming in God’s Kingdom of Heaven. 
God Himself will feed us each time He meets us,  
but most especially at the moment of our bodily death. 
 
In the Old Testament, the meeting place with God was often on a high mountain. 
People thought that the world was flat and that heaven was in the skies above. 
It made sense therefore to climb a mountain in order to be closer to God. 
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God never let His people down; they often hurried back down the mountain  
with a message to be given to all people. Think of Moses and the Ten Commandments … 
 
 
This week Isaiah tells us that God will meet us ‘on a mountain’ … a place of holiness. 
On arrival we will see that He has prepared a Feast for us with rich foods and fine wine. 
 
And, whilst we eat at God’s Table, all sadness will be removed from us …  
death and shame will be destroyed … 
 
And we in our turn will know better than we have ever known, that ‘this is our God; 
in whom we hoped for salvation’. He is the God to whom we have turned  
in times of need …  in poverty and in plenty … 
 
Having read that piece of Scripture and, understood just something of its message, 
it is easy to see why we pray :   
The Lord is my Shepherd; there is nothing I shall want … He will lead me to rich pastures  
where I can sleep … He will lead me to clear water when I am flagging …  
He will guide me along the right path … He will always be true to His Name … 
 
How truly reassuring! My God knows me, and He knows my needs,  
He cares both for me and about me at all times. 
And, at the final moment of life, we can pray with confidence 
‘In the Lord’s own house shall I dwell for ever and ever’ 
 
A line in Psalm 23 says  
‘you have prepared a banquet for me in the sight of my foes.’ 
 
By now you will have realised that the theme of today’s Scriptures is ‘Feasts and banquets’. 
 
So we move now into the Gospel of Matthew. 
In an effort to give the chief priests and the elders of the people  
an idea about what heaven is like, Jesus describes it as a ‘Wedding Banquet’. 
A ‘Wedding Banquet’ is not just what we would call ‘The Reception’ or ‘the Wedding Breakfast’ 

- No, it was the Ceremony of Marriage leading into the Banquet which gave it a special 
wholeness or completeness. It often lasted several days. 
 
People got out their finest clothes to honour the bride and groom … 
They arrived early, it is so rude to be late … 
And, just as it is today, the Feasting went on until the early hours of the morning. 
 
If you have to decline a Wedding Invitation because of a clash in the diary,  
you know how awful you feel. Awful to the point of thinking ‘will they believe me?’ 
 
Aren’t we funny when a genuine and very real excuse seems to be unbelievable?! 
 
Over the years, Fr Michael and I have prepared many couples for Marriage;  
it is always a very real joy when an Invitation to a Wedding arrives in the post.  



Its style tells you a lot about the couple and about how they see their Wedding Day unfolding. 
Each one is different. 
 
 
It is always a moment of great joy when the couple are wanting to make something special  
of the Church element on their BIG DAY. Not every couple think in this way. 
 
So, looking at the passage from the Gospel of St Matthew, it is easy to picture the scene … 
The Great Day arrives – let the Celebrations begin! 
‘Bring in the guests and let them take their places’ … This was an invitation from a King … 
but no-one turned up; no-one was walking to his place and to the Celebrations;  
they were all busy about their own tasks … 
 
Some of you will remember Lizy Furnell (Madeleine’s daughter) who used to help me  
with catechising our young children … 
Her Wedding was the nearest I will ever come to being ‘the Mother of the Bride’. 
Choosing the Wedding Dress … the colour scheme of the day … the Reception and its Menu … 
and, for Lizy and her family most importantly what happened in our Church …  
The booklet that would help people to join in … the music and hymns … Yes, I was very involved! 
Every element was of vital importance including ‘the first dance’ with Ben – her ‘for ever partner’. 
Planning a Wedding is both intricate in its detail and so exciting.  
Lizy had insisted on round tables so that communication was easy. 
All went well on the day because of the all-consuming attention to detail beforehand.  
The Loyola Hall looked magnificent. A Wedding in which I was truly involved. 
(By the way, you might like to know that Lizy and Ben were joined by a baby son, Lucas  
on Monday 5th October) 
 
Of course, many of you can look back to your own Wedding Day … to the planning …  
to the joy …  and perhaps to the absence of people you really wanted to be present …  
 
The Wedding Day for the son of a King must have been the social event of the year. 
To receive an Invitation was a real privilege. 
But where was everyone on the day? Why had they rejected the offer of a place at the table? 
No wonder the King was furious. 
 
When a servant called at their door to remind them of the King’s Invitation, 
they were not made welcome. Were they embarrassed? Were they making work their priority 
rather than the Marriage of the King’s son? 
Furthermore, they killed the King’s servants.  
Maybe they didn’t want the King to hear of their feeble excuses. 
The King was furious when he heard what had happened and sent his soldiers out 
to kill the servants. 
 
Being sent to the crossroads in town to ask ANYONE who was passing to go to the Wedding Feast 
was an act of desperation. Good and bad, worthy and unworthy would now be invited 
by the King to his son’s Wedding.  
Can you imagine the buzz as they set off to prepare themselves for the Feast?! 
What excitement! Literally anyone could join the King at his son’s Wedding Feast. 
It couldn’t be right … How could I be worthy enough to take a place at the King’s Table?! 



Did the King actually know about me?  
If he did, he still thought I was good enough to take a place at his Table. 
So, clean and smartest clothes on … and arrive at the King’s palace … 
 so many people had gathered that it was full! 
 
The King looked around and was so pleased  
that all these people had come to the Feast 
BUT, surely not!  
There was a man who had not bothered  
put on something special for the Feast.  
The man said not a word.  
The King had him bound and thrown out of the palace  
into the dark. 
 
Do you remember the other person who suffered the same fate? 
Yes, Judas at the Last Supper.  
Friends had gathered for a final meal with Jesus …  
but there was one man, a traitor, Judas.    
‘When Judas takes the morsel, Satan enters him. Jesus tells him,  
“What you are going to do, do quickly.” 
 Judas takes the morsel and leaves at once.  
“And it was night.” … He went out into the dark … 
 
Our ‘outer garment’, reflects our ‘inner selves’.  
We cannot put on our finest clothes and hope that they will cover a multitude of sins.  
Neither should we put on rags in the hope of hiding our true selves.  
Our bodies are ‘the temple of the Holy Spirit’ …  God lives within each one of us … 
we are made in His image and likeness.  
There are times when we find ourselves surrounded by darkness through a wrong choice  
or a thought-less decision, but we do have a way back through the Sacrament of Reconciliation, 
don’t we? 
  
We should be ready at all times to stand before our King … to take our place at His Son’s Table, … 
and to share the banquet that is put before us … 
 
When we stand at a crossroads in our lives, we should read the signposts very carefully  
and choose the one that leads to the Fullness of Life … to the Wedding Feast …  
and to the Lord’s Banquet … 
No matter how hard the choice you face, never choose the Dark Way …  
never walk towards Satan or Refusal to take a chance, or a shortcut …  
never turn away from God’s Will … 
Stand still and be very quiet … go to that place deep within you,  
where there can only ever be you and God … Listen to Him …  
allow Him to tell you His Will and His Way …  
you won’t go wrong and I promise you, you will find deep happiness and fulfilment  
and will never have to live with any regret … 
 
Yes, ‘soul searching’ on our way to God’s everlasting Banquet in the Kingdom of Heaven … 
Let us be companions along the road and encourage each other to keep going  



along the Road of Faith, the Way of God …  

 
 
 

The Holy Sacrifice of the Mass 

 
(please note the change in Mass times which 
will revert to their pre-Covid-19 times from 
Monday onwards) 

 
 
Masses this week will be at: 
 

Saturday 10th October 6.00 p.m. 

Sunday 11th October 10.30 a.m. 

Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday & Friday 9.30 a.m. 

Saturday  17th October 6.00 p.m. 

Sunday 18th October 9.30 a.m. & 11.30 a.m. 



 

 

Fr Michael and I would like to thank all those who gave us gifts and cards  
last weekend. You are most thoughtful and very kind. 
 
We would also like to say a BIG thank you to so many of you who contributed 
photographs and passages for our really special ‘St Ignatius Parish Album’. 
Much work and thought obviously went into that. How you managed to collate such 
an Album with the Covid-19 restrictions is amazing. Many happy memories. 
 
We would also like to thank the first Holy Communion Families  
who also took the time and care to give us special gifts.  
Children, we will never forget you. 
Together with your mums and dads and grandmas and nannies you did really well. 
Covid-19 kept us apart but it didn’t spoil your very, very special Masses. 
Parents, well done! It wasn’t an easy task this year. 
I (Sr Liza) think my favourite moment during each of the Masses  
was listening to ‘Our Blessing Song’ and seeing you and your child(ren) 
snuggling in to each other. 
 
Do look often at those beautiful words in your pamphlets …  
 

Sincere thanks, love and prayers, 

 


