
 

 

LUKE 5:27-END 

When I was a boy, My mum made me invite the entire class to my 7th 

birthday. Everyone had to come along. Even girls. Euch. Even the smelly 

ones and even the worst, Jane. She was quiet, clever and would barely say 

hello, and we were quite sure she had girl disease, so that even going near 

her was off bounds and would probably kill you. So to invite Jane to my 

party was terrible torture from my Mum. What I wanted was just the gang, 

just ‘us’ that wasn’t messed up. Some people just didn’t ‘fit’. And somehow 

my mum couldn’t see the boundary lines – didn’t know who was cool and 

who was not…We’ll come back to this in a minute.  

The pharisees in the first century are boundary police for Israel. For first 

century Jews, maintaining their identity has been hard as they’re forced to 

speak foreign languages, trade in other currencies and work. How can we 

keep ourselves in God’s way when there are all these distractions around. 

So they get fiercely protective over some things, prayer, rituals, sabbath 

and fasting. By maintaining these boundaries, their hope is to keep the 

nation safe, to keep the identity of the Jews pure. Pharisees are always 

arguing with Jesus because he keeps messing with these boundary lines.  

 ‘Jesus went out and saw tax collector, Levi, sitting at his booth, 

Follow me, Jesus said.’  

This tax collector sitting in a grubby booth in the middle of a backend of 

Palestine went on to write one of the most widely read books in the world 

– the gospel of Matthew. Now not many people like paying tax, so they 

aren’t the world’s most loved profession anyway – but in the first century 

they’re not just taking money from ordinary working Jews – but they’re 

also giving it to the occupying Romans. So its not just that they take your 

money, they’re the Fredo Corleone, the snitches, the turncoats, the Talmud 



describes them as robbers. Betrayers. Some sins we find easier to forgive – 

got tempted and made a mistake…forgiveness…but snitchy turncoats on 

your own countrymen? Treason was the last offence punishable by death, 

even in my short lifetime and remains so in the USA.  

 ‘Follow me’ says Jesus.  

And to this sallow, weasely turncoat, Jesus says ‘follow me’.  

 ‘Levi got up, left everything and followed him’.  

The man encounters Jesus and everything is changed and different. Jesus 

crosses the boundary and welcomes him in. When I look back at my 

childhood party, I remember her Mum bringing a gift of a teenager 

mutant ninja turtle notebook for me – and thanking me for inviting Jane to 

the party – she hadn’t been to many and including her meant so much. To 

be included, to cross an invisible boundary line and welcomed in to a party.  

Jesus invites me, he invites you to a party. Sometimes Christians can make 

church feel like a dirge played on a funeral procession. My friend used to 

talk about when the grown ups took communion they’d put on a ‘serious 

face’. But again and again, Jesus most common description of the 

kingdom is as a party. And this party is one where everyone is invited – all 

the sinners – that’s all of us – he comes for the sinner not for the righteous 

ones who don’t think they need him. St Georges’ we’re a hospital for 

sinners, not a reward for the righteous. It’s like a grand wedding feast with 

Jesus as the guest of honour – the bridegroom himself.  

Did you notice, that the line about Levi leaving everything is immediately 

followed by the line ‘Then Levi held a great banquet for Jesus at his house’. 

It’s not a contradiction- rather it’s a realism of the situation.  When he 

follows Jesus – the trajectory of Matthew’s life is totally different but there 

is a level of realism here – he still owns a house – if you begin to follow 

Jesus and you feel that call to ‘follow me’ it doesn’t just mean you’re going 

to be flung as a missionary to outer Mongolia or the amazon jungle. You 



might. But often Jesus transforms us where we are rather than just 

posting us elsewhere. And often this is the discipleship we’re called to. It’s 

transformative relationships in our workplaces, in our families and 

friendships. Being a Christian doesn’t mean only doing ‘Christian things’ i.e. 

stuff that is run at the church – Christian transformation occurs in the 

relationships we already have.  

Before I close let’s look at those two phrases about clothes and wine.  

‘“No one tears a piece out of a new garment to patch an old one. 

Otherwise, they will have torn the new garment, and the patch from 

the new will not match the old. 

On my phone, I have this thing which shows me pictures from 5 years 

ago…and quite often I’ll look and go…huh – I thought that jumper was new 

– 5 years old. I read a post a while ago that said that you never find good 

second hand mens cloths because they wear them until they fall 

apart….that is so true in my case. Jesus here takes a homespun example – 

fixing clothes. You can’t just stick everything altogether and expect it to 

work. Everything ends up trashed.  

Similarly with the wine 

‘37 And no one pours new wine into old wineskins. Otherwise, the new 

wine will burst the skins; the wine will run out and the wineskins will 

be ruined. 38 No, new wine must be poured into new wineskins. 39 And 

no one after drinking old wine wants the new, for they say, ‘The old is 

better.’” 

A wineskin is a bit gross. It’s a dried out piece of actual goat skin, which 

would hold wine. We use bottles now, thank you Jesus, fewer bits of goat 

neck…good for everyone. But it’s a bit like saying do you want to use an old 

cracked bottle to keep your wine in. No. Thank you. But Jesus is talking 

about the relationships between his ministry and the old testament, the 

ministry that had come before. Jesus is bringing something new. New 



wine. New life. And it’s not compatible with the old bits. It’s not going to fit 

– and the gospel story – indeed history play out this conflict of old and new 

not fitting together. And when those steeped in the old try the new – they 

spit it out – euuch we want the old thank you.  

Truthfully this passage is used to justify all sorts of new and rubbish ideas. 

Out with the old and in with the new – ignore the history onto the 

future…and some of you probably worried about the vicar with the guitars 

on his wall doing that here in St Georges. I haven’t and I won’t trash our 

heritage. But it will expand and change. That’s Jesus pattern too not to 

trash the old, rather he opens it out to the bigger vision of God. The old 

wineskin wasn’t big enough contain the enormity of his work and life. The 

old clothes didn’t fit. Something bigger was needed. It wasn’t about the 

Romans and the Jews fighting over a single city, it was God whole plan to 

open up the party to tax collectors, to sinners, to dirty rotten gentiles like 

me. At St Georges, we’ll treasure our heritage, but God always has a bigger 

plan for us, wants us to see more the glorious gospel, more of the riches of 

his love. The gospel of Jesus is like a previous jewel. But we don’t put it in a 

case and hide it, we’re still polishing it and holding it up to the light for 

everyone to see and the more we dwell and look, the more we see new 

facets of beauty, life and life in abundance.  

God keep us open to what you’re doing amongst us. I can’t wait to see it… 

 

 

 


