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Have you ever been to a dinner party in someone’s honor? Maybe a 

birthday party or an anniversary celebration? You can imagine the 

sights and sounds and smells, like the aroma of the food and the 

balloons or festive signs. There would be conversations or even 

special speeches like a toast to the guest of honor. Maybe there would 

be gifts for the honored one and gratitude shown to the host.  

 

Today we are pondering such a dinner party. This dinner party was at 

the home of Lazarus, whom Jesus had raised from the dead just days 

before. His sisters Martha and Mary had endured the death of their 

beloved brother and the absence of Jesus their dear friend and 

teacher at a time of great need.  

 

Why hadn’t Jesus come immediately when he had heard of Lazarus’ 

illness? 

 

They wept and grieved for 4 long days while the stench of death grew. 

 

Then Jesus finally arrived. Mary knelt at his feet and cried: “Lord, if 

you had been here, my brother would not have died.” Jesus was 

greatly disturbed in spirit and deeply moved. He wept. Mary, Martha 

and other Jewish mourners witnessed all this.  

 

They were there when Jesus commanded Lazarus to “Come Out” and 

he did. Lazarus rose from the dead. Many believed as a result. The 

powers that be were afraid and began their plot to kill Jesus. So 



before this dinner party, Jesus and his disciples hit out in a town near 

the wilderness, where they were not likely to be found. 

 

This dinner party 6 days before the Passover, on the eve of Palm 

Sunday’s triumphal entry when Jesus rode in on a donkey while 

people waved their palm branches… This dinner party was no 

ordinary dinner party. It was one of expectation of events to come and 

deep connection and gratitude for all that Jesus had done. 

 

Martha served the meal to show her gratitude, and Mary knelt again at 

Jesus’ feet and anointed his feet with the most costly perfume she 

could find to honor the one who had wept with her just days before, 

the one who brought her brother back to life. She loved this man more 

than any words could possibly express. His glory, his ministry, his love 

were more than anything she had experienced in all her life.  

 

How else could she express that deep abundance of feelings?  

How else could she honor what he was about to do for all of them in 

his own death and resurrection? 

 

So she poured a pound of costly perfume on his feet, washing them 

with her hair. A deep intimate expression of her love and her way of 

honoring Jesus. 

 

The aroma of that perfume wafted through the dinner party, somehow 

replacing or transforming the powerful stench of death from days ago. 

Transformation and abundance and new life were in the air. 

 

Some didn’t like such extravagance but Jesus appreciated the 

gesture. Love expressed is a powerful thing. 

 



We partake in a dinner party today in sharing the Lord’s Supper. We 

remember, we honor and we celebrate our connection with Jesus- the 

one who weeps with us, who heals us, who transforms us, who 

accepts our specific unique gifts and who loves us more than we can 

imagine. AMEN. 

 

 


