
19th Sunday after Pentecost October 3rd, 2021 

 

Exodus 24:3-11 

An Invitation to the Lord’s Table 

 

I ask the question once a year and every year I get the same variety of 

answers.  I start off one of our catechism lessons with the question, what do 

your parents have you do to get ready for dinner?  There are always some 

who look at me sort of funny because at their home a sit-down dinner isn’t 

really a thing.  So nothing is there answer.  Some will always note how they 

have to prepare themselves.  Wash your hands.  Put your phone away.  Most 

years a few will even note that they have responsibilities.  Setting the table.  

Filling water glasses.  So once they’ve thought about a typical day in their 

home, I ask a follow up question.  How would you get ready for dinner if you 

were invited to the White House to eat with the president.  You’re not just 

going to stroll in there fresh off the couch with messy hair wearing your 

jeans and a t-shirt.  If you were given that invitation, there would be a new 

haircut.  Fresh shower.  Clip your nails.  Do your makeup.  Put on your very 

best clothes.  Maybe even rent a tuxedo or buy a new dress.  It’s would be a 

radically different process.  And the point I’m trying to make with the 

students is that whom you’re spending time with, over a meal or otherwise, 

changes the way you prepare and approach that time.   

 

So what if the LORD invited you to dinner?  It’s one thing for people to get 

together on special occasions and holidays…it’s one thing even if that special 

occasion is with the leader of the free world…but it’s quite another thing 

entirely when the LORD invites us to dinner. 

 

In our text this morning from Exodus, the leaders of Israel…the 

representatives of God’s people…found that out first hand.  They got to taste 

and see the full extent of God’s grace and goodness.  They received an 

invitation to the Lord’s table.  And as we consider their time dining with the 

LORD, we are reminded that we too have an invitation to the LORD’s table 

and such a privilege is offered by God’s grace to his forgiven children.   

 

The word “privilege” (in spite its modern day overtones, is an important one 

to understand in this context).  Remember that these people and these leaders 

in Exodus 24 were the same people who cursed Moses after he first came to 

Egypt to free them but in the process brought down Pharaoh’s wrath and 

created more work for them.  These were the same people who mocked God 

and Moses when they seemed trapped between an impassible sea and the 

greatest army in the world.  These were the same people who complained 



more than once that they didn’t have enough to eat or drink…as if the God 

who had worked such wonders to free them from slavery was unable to keep 

them fed and hydrated. 

 

So God taught them a lesson.  With fire and smoke…thunder and 

lightning…at Mt. Sinai he was very clear about where they, sinful creatures, 

stood before him, a holy God.  They had no place before him as they were.  

Their sin separated them from God and they were forbidden from entering 

into his presence.   

 

That’s why I called their invitation to the LORD’s table a privilege…it had to 

be given because it certainly wasn’t earned.  It’s a privilege of forgiven 

children.   

 

And “forgiven” is another important word to really understand too.  

Forgiveness is never a divine “don’t worry about it” “I’ll just forget about 

it”… It is always much, much more than that.  [Moses] got up early in the 

morning and built an altar at the foot of the mountain. He set up twelve 

memorial stones for the twelve tribes of Israel. He sent young Israelite 

men, who offered whole burnt offerings and sacrificed fellowship 

offerings of cattle to the LORD. Moses took half of the blood and put it in 

bowls, and he splashed half of the blood on the altar. … Moses took the 

blood and splashed it on the people.  

 

Israel had to come to the realization that their sins caused bloodshed and 

death.  And what a striking visual it was!  They watched as those young bulls 

had their throats slit open.  They watched as the blood drain from their 

bodies.  They watched Moses take that blood and fling it on the altars…and 

then on them.  I thought about buying some theatrical blood for this morning 

and throwing it on the first couple of pews today.  I’m sure that probably 

wouldn’t have gone over very well but it certainly would have made a 

point!...as it did for those Israelites.  They were standing before the 

thundering presence of their God…he had just commanded them to 

worship…they were gathered together and Moses started throwing blood on 

them.  They went home that day with little speckled stains on their 

clothes…little speckled reminders of the death their sin caused.   

 

But as horrific and traumatizing as that scene must have been…it was there 

that God’s love was shown to them.  Yes their sin had caused death…but not 

their own death.  Death was owed…but God did not demand it from those 

who owed it.  God had accepted a substitute.   

 



God accepted a sacrifice of bulls…well actually not really.  Hebrews 10 says, 

The fact is that the blood of bulls and goats cannot take away sins. The 

blood of those bulls didn’t pay for a single sin, but it was the first of many 

reminders of the high cost of sin and the promise of God to deal with those 

sins once and for all.  And so for a time, God accepted animal sacrifices, but 

only, always as a foreshadowing of what would come.  The sacrifices that 

day were not the price paid for sin, but a reminder of the price God himself 

would pay.  They couldn’t do it.  We can’t do it.  God had to do it.  That’s 

why Jesus came into this world…to seek and to save the lost…to give his life 

as a ransom for the many.  Jesus came and offered his perfect life for our 

sinful ones.  That was the price it cost, that was the price that was paid…for 

you and me and all people. 

 

“Look, here is the blood of the covenant, which the LORD made with you 

by means of all these words.” You see, the same blood that paid for their 

sins was the same blood that made them clean…that removed the barrier 

between God and his people and entered them into a covenant of grace with 

their God and LORD. 

 

This was how Moses and the leaders were prepared by God for what took 

place next.  Then Moses, Aaron, Nadab, Abihu, and seventy of the elders 

of Israel went up. They saw the God of Israel. … The LORD did not lay 

his hand on the dignitaries of the people of Israel. They gazed at God, 

and they ate and drank.  Showing them the extent of his love the LORD 

invited them into his presence to eat at his table.  Before…he threatened to 

break out against anyone who approached him on that mountain.  

Now…after the sacrifices had been made…he welcomed them with a 

banquet.  And for a day…maybe only for a few hours…they were in the 

presence of the LORD…at his table.  They got to glimpse their God and got 

to experience in a small way what awaited them when they would spend 

eternity at his table.     

 

Jealous?  Don’t be.  Actually, they should be jealous of you.  They saw a 

glimpse for a short time, but we see with faith and regularly our confirmed 

members are invited to dine at the LORD’s table. 

 

Sadly, though, if we’re not complaining about being left out in the desert to 

die, or not having food or water, or cursing God…we’re complaining about a 

life not being the way we want it to be or being trapped by circumstance… 

we’re grumbling about not having everything.  In short, a curse on God from 

our dissatisfaction over the way he provides for us and cares for us. 

 



The Israelite elders along with Aaron and his sons went down that mountain 

and in short order fashioned a golden calf to worship in place of their LORD.   

 

As the Israelites, so also us.  We fall so easily back into sinful thoughts and 

words…if not actions.  Sometimes even before the service ends.   

 

That’s why the LORD continues to invite us.  That’s why we need the 

repeated promise of our status before God…redeemed by the blood of our 

Savior Jesus.  We are sprinkled with his blood this morning as we hear the 

words of forgiveness…as we hear, “Take, eat…take drink” … Through 

Word and Sacrament the LORD continually invites us to his table as his 

forgiven children to dine with him in peace and fellowship.  In the LORD’s 

Supper, which we celebrate today, he gives us the very price of our 

forgiveness to eat and drink…his body and his blood…sacrificed and given 

for you…for the forgiveness of YOUR sins.  

 

That we have an invitation at all is a wonder.  That his invitation brings with 

it the very price of our grumbling, doubting, and cursing, is an act of pure 

grace that your LORD continues to pour out on you time and time again.   

 

You know, today’s worship has been all about our God’s generosity.  This 

selfless love that sacrifices even himself for us and our salvation is the most 

generous gift he has even given.  And it’s that generosity that moves our 

hearts…as it did the Israelites…to love and obedience.  To say along with 

them, “All the words which the LORD has spoken we will do.” 

 

Let us…as he intends…pay that generosity forward…spurring one another 

on to love and good deeds with law and gospel living…by confessing our 

faith together… by supporting each other in worship… by dining together at 

his table …and by living together bonded by the love of our Savior God who 

invites us to his table in fellowship with him. 

 

Your invitation to the LORD’s table is right before you. It’s in his 

Word…it’s at his font…it’s in his Supper.  So how do you prepare for a meal 

like that?  That’s what my questions about dinner to the catechism students 

are really about.  Preparation for this invitation. We prepare to enjoy that 

blessed invitation by remembering what the LORD taught the Israelites so 

vividly that day.  Sin is no mere trifle.  It is deadly serious business…which 

he alone addressed by the shedding of his own blood….given to sinners like 

you and me for the continual forgiveness of our sins.  Cherish that invitation.  

Prepare as the LORD instructs.  And be confident that you are dressed for the 

occasion, sprinkled with his cleansing and forgiving blood.  Amen. 


