The Art of Waiting—Busily![footnoteRef:2] [2: Douglas DeCelle preached this sermon on November 9, 2008 at the First Presbyterian Church, LaGrange, GA.] 


	We have as our text today a Parable of the Kingdom.  Many theologians today insist that the Kingdom of God is the most important teaching of Jesus.  That makes you sit up.  The most important teaching of Jesus.  Maybe we ought to pay attention to what is the most important part.  We also think, “I haven’t the slightest clue what the Kingdom of God is.”
	Let me start out by giving you a quick idea of what the Kingdom of God is all about.  The Kingdom is when God is really and fully running the show.  You might think that the Kingdom of God is the same as heaven.  You go to heaven after you die and that’s the wonderful state where God is all in all.  Well, heaven is part of it.  And, what Jesus came to teach was that God had made a decisive move to establish his kingship even on earth where sin and sloth and shabbiness had a pretty big presence.  Nevertheless, God was, in some sense, more in control.  “The Kingdom of God,” so says Jesus, “is at hand.”
	Jesus doesn’t define the kingdom as I just attempted to do.  But he keeps talking about it.  The way he talks agbout it is wieht these little stories we call parables.  The kingdom, he’ll say is like the situation when, say, a landowner takes a trip and leaves the whole place in the hands of the servants.  The kingdom is like a slightly wacky farmer who tosses seed around like it’s confetti.
	So, today we hear that the kingdom of heaven is like the situation where you have these ten bridesmaids.  Hmm, a story about ten young women.  Jesus’ 12 young men lean forward to see where this is going.  Already, the story is beginning to sound more like something more comical than a serious dissertation about the kingdom.  A bunch of guys sitting around talking about ten marriageable women—in their pink taffeta bridesmaids dresses and dyed shoes.  Falling asleep.  Then trying frantically to light their torches.
	Wait a minute!  Shouldn’t Jesus have said that the kingdom of heaven is like the grand marriage feast?  Isn’t it the celebration, the culmination, the joy and music and all-you-can-eat kosher buffet, the toast, “Mazel tov!”  The Jewish circle dance, Hava Negela… Shouldn’t Jesus have said that the kingdom of heaven is like the joy of the marriage feast?  So, right away something seems wrong with this parable.  It’s not the girls, five of whom we already know are foolish, that we should be looking at, it’s the feast—or so we think.
	In fact, why does Jesus give us all this detail about the glitches with the bridesmaids and their torches and their hasty trip to WalMart for oil—“that’ll be on aisle 15”—at midnight?  
	And, by the way, notice that it’s the bridesmaids who look foolish here.  What about the guys!  I’ve done 31 years worth of weddings and I’m here to tell you that it’s never the bridesmaids who mess up.  But over on the other side, all those guys in rented tuxes and plastic shoes.  Where were those guys?  What were they up to that kept them out with the groom till midnight?  I would not even venture to speculate from a Christian pulpit what they were doing.  These guys are getting a big pass in this story.  Enough said.  And because of their thoughtlessness, their counterparts in fluffy dresses are looking totally ridiculous.
	And this, Jesus is trying to teach us, is what the Kingdom is like.  What could this all mean?
	Well, like a first century Jewish
