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Sermon – “Are you Ready to be Ready?” 11-12-17 

Pause and reflect… 

And so it begins – Are you Ready? Are you Ready to be Ready? There is a sign that just 

went up at the gym where I go - stating: “Are you Ready for the Holidays?” I am not sure they 

are referring to the upcoming Christ the King Sunday, which then leads us into the Season of 

Advent followed by Christmas. I do think thought they are referring to the Thanksgiving “Food” 

Holiday with all of its potential eating leading us into the “Sweetness of Christmas.” The 

question they are asking is relevant to us today, even though it seems too soon to be asking 

about our “Readiness” for the Holidays – “Are you Ready?” My twist to that question is: “Are 

you Ready, to be Ready?” It all seems too soon, wasn’t it just Memorial Day and then the 

Fourth of July? How can it be time to become Ready again?  

We are called to be ready or prepared in our Gospel reading today, in the parable we 

are given; “The Bridegroom comes, so be ready.” This parable prepares us for readiness, be 

ready, be prepared, the bridegroom comes at the twelfth hour, this is not confusing nor is it a 

mystery - but it is a promise. The humanity of the parable is that 5 of the 10 maidens aren’t 

very well prepared, even though they have been told that the bridegroom, which seems to be 

Christ is coming, they thought they had enough oil for their lamps to stay lit, but they didn’t and 

they miss their opportunity to join the bridegroom when he comes – they didn’t anticipate 

time. 

I don’t know about you, but I over pack. I usually bring more than is needed when I go 

on a trip, I like to have options, and you never know when I might need this or that. The 
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concept of not having enough oil for the lamps doesn’t make much sense to me, I would have 

carefully planned my time and made sure the batteries for my devices were appropriately 

charged and/or had the right charging cables with me. I think that I would have been prepared 

as usual, well - except for the time I traveled back to MN after my Dad died. I remember 

packing for that trip, but I don’t remember much about what I was throwing in the suitcases. It 

was such a flurry of emotions and challenges to get that last minute trip planned. I remember 

when I got there; I forgot socks and underwear – which I could easily buy. But I also forgot one 

of my dress shoes –they were new shoes but I needed to get a pair of shoes before the funeral.  

There are other times when the “best laid plans” haven’t always worked out. Either with 

traveling or with my schedule or even what I needed for my extended stay in the hospital post 

surgery – I wear contacts and the prescription was current but I didn’t realize that it would be 

difficult to put them in because I couldn’t bend my arms in a certain way to put them in – 

without them I reading is almost impossible and my glasses at the time were totally out of 

prescription. The “foolish” maidens may have thought they had enough oil for their lamps but 

they didn’t – maybe something came up that depleted their oil – maybe a crack in their lamp or 

maybe they spilled some of the oiled while they became tired waiting for the bridegroom, it’s 

hard to know. But there are times when I, even though I in my typical preparedness am like the 

foolish maidens. Maybe you can relate also. 

This parable is one full of metaphor which can be very confusing. One might ask “where 

is the Bride? Why isn’t she mentioned?” “what’s that all about?” If you have ever watched the 

movie or seen the play Fiddler on the Roof, you know that Jewish weddings were often 
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arranged by the parents of the bride and groom. When a boy was very young, his parents 

would begin to look for a young girl for him to marry. They would look for a family that they 

would want to be related to, and if that family had a young girl, they two families would come 

to some sort of an arrangement of marriage. As the boy grew up, he would learn a trade, most 

often from his father. When he was doing fairly well on his own, or in partnership with his 

father, he would begin to construct his house. He would be in his late teens or early twenty’s by 

now. Depending on the house he was building, or the trade he had learned, he might even be in 

his thirties. When his trade was learned, and his house was completely finished, he would get 

his friends together and they would have a wedding parade through town to go and get his 

bride. 

While all of this is going on, the bride to be was preparing herself as well. During the 

years that the groom is learning a trade and building a house, she is learning to become a 

woman, a wife and a mother. She is sewing her wedding gown. She is learning the graces of 

womanhood. And since she does not know what day or hour her groom might come for her, 

she must be ready for him at all times. And as the wedding day draws nearer and nearer, she 

must be ready at all times. It was not a good way to start a wedding if the bridegroom’s parade 

showed up at her house to get her, and she was not ready for him.  

In this parable the “bridesmaids” represented the “bride” metaphorically. The 

difference between the wise and foolish virgins is that the wise had enough oil for their lamps, 

the foolish did not. Five of these maidens forgot to bring any extra oil. They had their torches, 

but forgot their vessels filled with oil. It is a silly thing to forget, and highly unlikely that anyone 
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would forget to bring an oil vessel with their torch, but that is why this parable is so 

memorable. The oil represents something very significant that no Christian should be without.  

But while the bridegroom was delayed, they all slumbered and slept. Many people say 

the difference between the wise and foolish virgins is that the foolish ones slept when they 

should have been awake and watchful. But verse 5 is very clear. They all slumbered and slept. 

We are to constantly be on the alert – to be ready to be ready. There will be “slumbering” but 

there is also wakefulness – while we are waiting.  

So what is the oil? First of all, it is not salvation. If these foolish virgins were not saved, 

they would not have been called called virgins which symbolized purity and salvation. They 

were told to go and buy more oil, and salvation can’t be bought. It is given freely; “For by grace 

are you saved, through faith, and this not of yourselves, it is the gift of God, so that no one can 

boast.” 

So, then what does the oil represent? The oil is their preparation. Though they all were 

prepared to one degree or another some had more “oil” for the long haul. The wise virgins 

were prepared because they had enough oil to get them through the night. The foolish 

virgins/maidens though they were prepared. They had lamps or torches, which would last a 

certain period of time but didn’t.  

The foolish maidens were not well prepared – they weren’t ready to be ready for the 

bridegroom. Don’t you just hate waiting? It was taking longer than expected for the Bridegroom 

to arrive – All slumbered, 5 maidens had more “Oil” than the others. We wait and we get ready 

and we “drill new oil wells” in our lives so that we have a reserve when life becomes difficult or 
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when others have difficulty – we have a reserve – unlike the “wise maidens” we share from our 

reserves.  

So, the kingdom of heaven is like this: “while we wait we get ready to get ready” When 

we think we have all the bases of life covered, we are thrown a curve ball and then what? How 

can we prepare for all the “curve balls” of life? This week the horrific news of the church 

shootings in the small church in the small town in TX through yet another curve ball to life – 

totally unexpected, something one can never really prepare for – what do we do with this as 

small church in this place? There were many responses, some outrageous, “what better place 

for these people to die?” “Maybe we need to start arming our church people – the ushers and 

greeters and such.” My question is: “How can we keep from worshipping the God who gives us 

life when the possibility of death is around the corner?” Fear will be the destruction of faith, 

and the destruction of life as we know it. 

We can give into the rhetoric and negative language we hear in society and on social 

media and let that rule our lives or we can always be “Ready to be Ready” for the promise that 

the Bridegroom will and does come even when we are sleepy, or ill-prepared, or depressed, or 

sad or lonely, or frustrated or angry and gives us “oil” or supports our lives together – helping 

us to live together for this is the Kingdom of God and we drill a new wells of New Life and New 

possibilities as we “Ready ourselves to be Ready for the God in our midst who is light and life!  

Amen!  

 

 


