
BUMPED UP 
‘When you give a luncheon or a dinner, do not invite your friends or your brothers or your relatives or 
rich neighbors, in case they may invite you in return, and you would be repaid. But when you give a 
banquet, invite the poor, the crippled, the lame, and the blind. And you will be blessed, because they 
cannot repay you, for you will be repaid at the resurrection of the righteous.’—Lk 14:12-14  

Have you ever received an honor, a position, a compliment or any thing at all, that you didn’t fully deserve?  If you 

are like me this happens all the time.  Every other month someone will come to church and call my Hayr Soorp, a 

nice promotion (at times Yn. wishes I was a Hayr Soorp too). Sometimes people get confused and call me Dr. 

Hovnan instead of Fr. Hovnan (I’m not sure if this is a promotion, but certainly an undeserved title).  Every year, 

Scherer construction sends a Christmas ham with my name on it...but all of you deserve these hams for building 

our hall. My favorite undeserved promotion was the time Anna and I were travelling back from Armenia and were 

‘bumped up’ from our economy seats and invited into first class-the best flight of my life!  

If you and I are paying attention in our lives there are many times we get bumped-up to first class without having 

earned it.  That is what Jesus teaches us in today’s gospel reading, where a bunch of regular and ragged looking 

people get bumped-up via an invitation to dine with their King. I probably don’t even have to tell you at this point 

that the regular and ragged people Jesus is referring to is us.  Jesus is reminding all of us who love and follow him 

that the feeling of unworthy promotion is one we should be intimately familiar with. 

I am sure any of us can bring to mind occasions, from small to significant, when you were “bumped up” to receive 

something that you didn't fully earn or deserve.  Alysia Ekizian provided me with an excellent example, when we 

were discussing our words for the amazing Advent Dinner which she led with such energy and grace.  11 years ago, 

because of their special commitment to building of our church, Greg & Alysia were the main Godparents of our 

church.  On Oct 14 20017, the day the Catholicos consecrated our church (my hands still get sweaty mentioning it), 

Alysia and Greg were bestowed with our church’s highest honor, the St. Gregory Illuminator medal.  Alysia 

confessed that, looking back, she now feels so much more knowledgeable and committed to her faith, more 

worthy of the honor than she did back then.  Alysia was bumped up; and has been living into and up to this honor 

every day since. And I know exactly how she feels. Alysia’s St. Gregory medal is my ordination to the priesthood.  

There is so much I didn’t know about this calling to be a pastor, so much I have learned and grown into along the 

way.  Jason Demerjian was bumped up; and is now living into and up to this high honor of being Fr. Hovnan.  

Now don’t think that just because you don’t have any medals or a collar, that Jesus’ message is not relevant to you.  

It is deeply relevant and powerful for each and every one of us who has been baptized into this, or any, Christian 

church.  Because on the very first day of our journey in the church, at our baptism, we received the greatest 

undeserved honor this world knows. We became adopted sons and daughters of God, and given the highest calling 

to live a life which bears the fruits of unshakeable faith, boundless hope and the deepest love.  Receiving that 

calling of baptism, like the St. Gregory award, like priestly ordination, takes less than an hour.  Living into and up to 

that calling is the work of a lifetime, and the main reason why God calls us here together from Sunday to Sunday. 

None of us, starting with me first, has been worthy of the high calling of baptism, or God’s regular invitations to 

enter into communion with Him, during worship, prayer and into the daily rituals of our lives. Yet, however regular 

and ragged we seem—poor in spirit, crippled in sin, blind and lame in faith—we are nonetheless offered weekly 

invitations to dine with a king, and are formed and transformed by our fellowship with Him and our brothers and 

sisters around his table.  We have been bumped up to receive the highest honor this world knows, and it is the 

joyful work of our lifetimes to live into and up to this great calling in faith, hope and love, now and always; amen. 


