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Speaking of Thanksgiving, and I do hope all of you had a really wonderful Thanksgiving 

as well, I was thinking of a different kind of banquet. I was recalling it from history, not quite a 

Thanksgiving banquet but something along those lines, but with a twist. It's a historical thing. 

Way back in 16th century England, there was a young maiden - she was just a teenager really. 

She was a member of the royal family and she was known in the area for great charity. She 

showed real charity to all those who lived around in the village that surrounded this castle-like 

place where she lived.  As I say, she had this reputation for really showing great care, 

especially for those in need. And on this one particular day she decided that she was going to 

have a big banquet in the castle and so she invited about 12 or 15 people from just the village 

around to come for a feast. Well, they were really excited by being invited by a royal, to the 

castle, for a banquet. How wonderful this has got to be. And so the day came and her servant 

met the guests who were gathered at the gate and he ushered them in to the castle. He 

ushered them right into the great banquet hall. And then this young woman appeared and then 

the invited villagers were shown to their respective places. There was actually a name card at 

each of the places. As they got to their places they were really looking forward to a great feast 

and then the servant started to bring in the food. One of the villagers was given a plate with 

spoiled meat on it. And then another plate was brought in and it had rotten vegetables on it. 

And then another plate came in - it looked like spoiled fruit. And then there were two plates that 

came in and were put down right in front of this elderly couple, just loaded with sumptuous 

food. Well, the others said, “Well here comes the good stuff.” But the other plates that came in 

were also kind of like that, spoiled food and so on. And finally the last person who was seated 

at the table was still waiting for something. The servants brought in an old pair of boots that 

had holes in the soles. Well, needless to say, these villagers were very disappointed, even 

angry, but most of them were in the employ of the castle so they really couldn’t show it. They 

had to be polite. But there was also a twinge of guilt that was kind of coursing through the 

invited guests. And the hostess, this young woman, just stood at the head of the table and 

smiled.  

Now as you can guess, you might know this story, there's a backstory to this. This 

young maiden, who in fact is known as Lady Jane Grey, who eventually became the Queen 

of England (for two weeks before she was deposed and executed) really was a good 

person. And she had been telling others in the castle that the villagers were really good and 



kind people too. Someone suggested to her, “Not really, it’s just that they act that way in 

front of you, because you have a reputation of being kind and charitable.” So to test them, 

about a week before the big banquet, Lady Jane Grey disguised herself in the rags of a 

beggar. She put a shawl over her head that kind of came over her face a bit, disheveled her 

hair, took some charcoal and put it on her face to really make her look grubby and then she 

left the castle, unbeknownst to anyone, and started to visit these same people that got 

invited to her banquet. And she was asking them for alms, for some charity, for some food, 

as a beggar. One household gave her spoiled meat. And another household gave her some 

rotten fruit. Another household gave her vegetables that had gone bad. And one household 

wouldn’t even give her any food. Instead they gave her an old pair of boots with holes in the 

soles. There was one elderly couple, very kind, who invited her into their home, sat her 

down near the warm hearth and gave her a nice warm cake to eat. That's the backstory to 

the banquet. Those villagers at the banquet - they were annoyed, they were disappointed, 

some were even angry, but as I said there was a little stream of guilt that coursed through 

them as well. Lady Jane Grey, at the head of the table, didn't need to say a thing. Except 

that she had been that beggar. Most of the folks, except for the one elderly couple who had 

sumptuous food at the banquet, didn’t get any food to eat, but they were given a lot of food 

for thought.  

On this last Sunday of the Church year that we celebrate as the Feast of Christ the 

King, we have this year as our Gospel, the great passage from Matthew's Gospel in which 

Jesus talks about the end when the coming King would gather all the nations of the world and 

separate them… the famous lines, “When I was hungry, you gave me food, when I was thirsty, 

you gave me drink.” And the righteous ones are surprised, “Well, Jesus when did we ever see 

you hungry?  We fed these people, but when did we ever see you.”  And He said, “As long as 

you did it for the least ones, you did it for Me.” In other words Christ disguises Himself as poor 

people. Christ our King is disguised in those people who are most in need. And who are they 

today? The poor and marginalized, the undocumented aliens, the prisoners, those who suffer 

from all kinds of natural disasters. “Whatever you did to the least, you did for Me.  Whatever 

you didn't do for the least, you refused to do for Me.” The queen, Lady Jane Grey, was 

disguised as a poor person. Jesus, we’re told and reminded today, is disguised as a poor one, 

calling out to us to serve, for in serving those others in need we are serving Christ our King. 

When our invitation to the banquet comes, may our plates be full. 


