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Matthew 25:1-13 
 
Weddings, and planning for weddings, can be some of the most emotionally 
charged events that will ever happen in a lifetime, especially now, in this day and 
time. I blame technology for this. Most of us have seen or are aware that there is 
a reality show called “Say Yes to the Dress.” Women of all ages go into the store 
in hopes of finding the “perfect” dress which may or may not end up being in the 
price range for which they had originally hoped. 
 
Most of the dresses cost ten times as much as my entire wedding, many years 
ago. Then you’ve got the bridesmaids to deal with, flowers, catering, the oh so 
coveted venue, because for some reason people seem too embarrassed to get 
married in a church sanctuary, these days, and the list of extras goes on and on. 
It’s a lot. Maybe we could go as far to say, it’s too much.  
 
At any rate, on the day of the wedding, one can almost always count on things 
going wrong. Maybe the groom forgot the bride’s wedding band. Maybe the cake 
is tilting because the humidity got to it. Perhaps the attendants got held up in 
traffic, or the hairstylist didn’t show up as promised. Perfection in life is never 
promised, but preparing yourself for the idea that anything can happen is most 
certainly a good idea. 
 
In Jesus’ day, weddings were also emotionally tense times. Guests would meet at 
the home of the bride, entertained by her parents, as they awaited the arrival of 
the groom. When the bridegroom got near to the bride’s house, the guests and 
bridesmaids would light torches and lamps, and go out to meet him. A 
processional would then ensue back to the home of the bridegroom, where the 
parents of the groom were waiting. The ceremony would be held there, with a 
banquet to follow that would last several days. 
 
In this particular parable, there were ten bridesmaids. Five of them were said to 
be foolish because they took their lamps with them, but no extra oil. Most likely, 
they thought everything would go off without a hitch and they wouldn’t need the 
extra oil. The other five bridesmaids were considered to be wise because they 
brought a flask of oil, along with their lamps, just in case they might run out. In 
the past I would have called these wise bridesmaids, over-achievers, but no more. 



I was once caught in a situation of true worry, a few years back. I had been out 
visiting shut-ins and noticed, on the way home that my gas tank was very low. 
Knowing that I would be back in town the following day, the only thought I gave 
to the needle that was drifting far to the left was that I would take care of it the 
next day. Much to my surprise, I had a call in the middle of the night summoning 
me to a hospital an hour away. As I jumped in the car, and started it up, the first 
thing I noticed at this 2 a.m. hour was the level of my gas tank.  
 
As I got closer to my destination, yet further from home, I wondered about what I 
should do. If I turned around and went back home, I would surely not have 
enough gas to get me out of the driveway the next morning, but most 
importantly, I needed to be with the hospitalized, and the family of such, in the 
next few minutes. I decided to continue on my way and found a 24-hour gas 
station. The sight of those bright lights was a beacon in the darkest of nights for 
me. Since then, I’ve kept the gas gauge above half as often as I can. I have found 
that I need to be prepared for anything to happen at any time. 
 
As it turned out, I was there in plenty of time, and I was allowed into the 
emergency room, but I was foolish to not plan ahead.  
 
The five foolish bridesmaids ended up missing the wedding party. As the cry came 
about at midnight, alerting everyone to the arrival of the bridegroom, the foolish 
bridesmaids found their lamps to be in need of oil, and the five wise bridesmaids 
were not about to share theirs. They said to the foolish bridesmaids, “There will 
not be enough for you and for us; you had better go to the dealers and buy some 
for yourselves.”  
 
Apparently, there was a 24-hour convenience store available to them, as they 
were able to go out and buy some, but when they returned, they found 
themselves not able to go into the wedding banquet. The bridegroom would not 
let them in, claiming he did not know them.  
 
If they had just planned ahead. It might have been even more helpful if they had 
trimmed the wicks down so as not to burn so much fuel, so quickly, but we aren’t 
told much about trimming wicks, except when the bridesmaids arose to meet the 
bridegroom. What we ARE told comes from Jesus who says, “Keep awake 
therefore, for you know neither the day nor the hour.” 



We need to be like the wise bridesmaids. We don’t necessarily need to stay 
awake 24/7, but we need to be aware of the brightness of our lamps. We need to 
shine our light for others. The light that we shine is the light of caring, the light of 
forgiveness, the light of compassion, the light that shines for justice and peace in 
a world that sorely needs all of that light right now. 
 
I’m working on this sermon the day before election day. I’m wondering how we 
have prepared ourselves for whatever the outcome will be, knowing that 
whatever happens, God is still God and we are still God’s children, and we are still 
expected to love and serve God by loving and serving our neighbor. We are still 
expected to love and serve God by shining our light in the darkest of places. We 
are called to be ready, even in the midst of a tumultuous pandemic, to keep our 
lamps lit in hopes of getting a glimpse at the kingdom of heaven here on earth. 
 
And we are to keep those lamps lit with hope…hope of living in what has been 
promised to us and living with hope for what has not yet come. Our lamps are lit 
with the oil of faith, love, mercy and grace. If we are to be the like the wise 
bridesmaids, then we should tend to others with good works and acts of faith in 
God, knowing that we will never know when the day or the time of his appearing 
will be, but knowing we will be ready when it happens. 
 
This has been a rough year, and we are probably in for more of the same in the 
next few months leading into the new year. We truly don’t know what will 
happen from one day to the next. But we can prepare…not by hoarding toilet 
paper and cans of soup, but by trying to help those in our community stay well. 
It’s been tough to decide when to keep the doors of the church open and when to 
keep them closed, but please know those decisions are not made lightly.  
 
The decisions made about gathering are made with our lamps filled with oil and 
burning brightly for others. We must be a beacon for others as we show care and 
love and compassion by NOT meeting. Yes, all health precautions are put in place 
when we ARE together, but sometimes we need to look at the bigger picture. We 
need to look ahead, and be prepared to keep each other healthy. 
 
 
 



God calls us this day to look at things in a big way, with our lamps shining brightly. 
God calls us to shine our lamps that will reach beyond our doors, to reach out to 
those who are the most vulnerable, to reach out to those who may be hurt, and 
to shine on all to show God’s love. We are to live in faithful devotion to God in 
Christ, and sometimes caring for others means being apart, but keeping our lamps 
lit in order to see the faithfulness from afar. 
 
Jesus says, “Keep awake therefore, for you know neither the day nor the hour.” 
Trim your lamps. Be patient in burning the wick too quickly. Love your neighbors, 
and keep the light of Christ burning! Amen. 
 


