
Hospitality Evangelism 

Luke 14:12-24 
12 And He also went on to say to the one who had invited Him, “When you give a luncheon or a dinner, do not invite your 

friends or your brothers or your relatives or rich neighbors, otherwise they may also invite you in return and that will be 

your repayment. 13 But when you give a reception, invite the poor, the crippled, the lame, the blind, 14 and you will be 

blessed, since they do not have the means to repay you; for you will be repaid at the resurrection of the righteous.” 
15 When one of those who were reclining at the table with Him heard this, he said to Him, “Blessed is everyone who will 

eat bread in the kingdom of God!” 
16 But He said to him, “A man was giving a big dinner, and he invited many; 17 and at the dinner hour he sent his slave to 

say to those who had been invited, ‘Come; for everything is ready now.’ 18 But they all alike began to make excuses. The 

first one said to him, ‘I have bought a piece of land and I need to go out and look at it; please consider me 

excused.’ 19 Another one said, ‘I have bought five yoke of oxen, and I am going to try them out; please consider me 

excused.’ 20 Another one said, ‘I have married a wife, and for that reason I cannot come.’ 21 And the slave came back and 

reported this to his master. Then the head of the household became angry and said to his slave, ‘Go out at once into the 

streets and lanes of the city and bring in here the poor and crippled and blind and lame.’ 22 And the slave said, ‘Master, 

what you commanded has been done, and still there is room.’ 23 And the master said to the slave, ‘Go out into the 

highways and along the hedges, and compel them to come in, so that my house may be filled. 24 For I tell you, none of 

those men who were invited shall taste of my dinner.’” 

 

Jesus started out the evening by healing a man with dropsy (edema), “taking hold of him and healing him.” 

Jesus then gave 3 parables about dinner parties with these messages-  

humble yourselves and you will be exalted,  

draw in the poor and God will repay you, and 

A caution to the proud who do not realize the privilege of the invitation.  

  

Jesus is describing what He would do to gather us in to the Kingdom of God. 

He humbled Himself, took hold of the unclean and the outcast, healed us, brought us into the house, and gave us a place 

at his table. 

He left outside those who did not see the privilege of the invitation, and brought in those who never could have 

expected one. 

This type of ministry could be called Hospitality Evangelism. 

God opened the doors of the Kingdom to us, and welcomed us into His house. 

Would we consider opening our doors, our dinner tables to the lost and broken along the “streets and lanes” of life? 

 

Matthew 25:38-40 
38 And when did we see You a stranger, and invite You in, or naked, and clothe You? 39 When did we see You sick, or in 

prison, and come to You?’ 40 The King will answer and say to them, ‘Truly I say to you, to the extent that you did it to one 

of these brothers of Mine, even the least of them, you did it to Me.’ 

 

What did He say we did?  

We saw a need and we met it. We humbled ourselves, opened our lives, and welcomed the spiritually poor. 

In so doing, we blessed Jesus Himself WITHOUT KNOWING IT.  

 

Isaiah 58:6-8 
6 “Is this not the fast which I choose, To loosen the bonds of wickedness, To undo the bands of the yoke, And to let the 

oppressed go free And break every yoke? 7 “Is it not to divide your bread with the hungry And bring the homeless poor 

into the house;  When you see the naked, to cover him; And not to hide yourself from your own flesh? 8 “Then your light 

will break out like the dawn, And your recovery will speedily spring forth;  And your righteousness will go before you; 

The glory of the Lord will be your rear guard. 



 

Ask God for a vision for who He wants you to serve.  

Get outside of our bubble, and spend a little time in the “highways and hedges” of your city. 

Have the neighbors/ friend from work/ an acquaintance over for dinner, just to serve them. 

Service means we ask about them, not tell about us. They eat first, and receive the best we have. 

Hospitality is making others feel at home in our home. 

Adopt locally, from foster care, or internationally, as God’s arm of redemption. 

Reach out to a lonely person in your life, and draw them in.  

Open your home- and your fridge- to the neighborhood kids.  

In all these things, take stock of the grace you have been given, and give back in kind. 

 

Charlie Story 

 

 During our Civil War there was a father and mother in Columbus, Ohio, who had an only son, the 

joy of their hearts. Soon after the outbreak of the war he came home one day and said to his father 

and mother, "I have enlisted in the army." Of course, they felt badly to have their son leave home, 

but they loved their country and were willing to make the sacrifice of giving their son to go to the 

war and fight for his country. 

    After he had gone to the front he wrote home regularly, telling his father and mother about his 

experiences in camp and elsewhere. His letters were full of brightness and good cheer, and brought 

joy to the father’s and mother’s lonely hearts. But one day at the regular time no letter came. Days 

passed, and no letter. Weeks passed, and they wondered what might have happened to their boy. 

One day a letter came from the United States Government and in it they were told that there had 

been a great battle, and that many had been killed, and that their son was among those who had 

been killed in battle. The light went out of that home. 

    Days and weeks, months and years passed by. The war came to an end. One morning as they 

were sitting at the breakfast table the maid came in and said, "There is a poor, ragged fellow out at 

the door and he wanted to speak to you. But I knew you did not wish to speak to a man like him, 

and he handed me this note and asked me to put it in your hand." And she put in the hands of the 

father a soiled and crumpled piece of paper. The father opened it and when he glanced at it his eyes 

fell upon the writing, then he started, for he recognized the writing of his son. The note said: 

    "Dear Father and Mother: 

    I have been shot and have only a short time to live, and I am writing you this last farewell note. 

As I write there is kneeling beside me my most intimate friend in the company, and when the war is 

over he will bring you this note, and when he does be kind to him for Charlie’s sake. Your Son, 

Charles." 

    There was nothing in that house that was too good for that poor tramp "for Charlie’s sake." And 

there is nothing in heaven or on earth too good, or too great, for you and me in Jesus’ name. Oh, be 

bold and ask great things of God in Jesus’ name. 

 


