
Hunkered Down 

Homilies – Invited 

It’s ballet season 

around the 

Baldwin 

household.  Our 

younger 

granddaughter in 

Virginia recently 

had her ballet 

recital.  Quite 

naturally, she was 

the prettiest and 

the most proficient 

dancer on the 

stage.  In addition, ENan took her first ballet lesson at our church last week, 

fulfilling a lifelong dream. I had hoped to attend the class with her but she 

said I couldn’t wear a tutu so I stayed home. 

Actually, I had my ballet debut years ago.  My sister was taking ballet 

classes and since I was only 3 or 4 years old, I was forced to go with my 

mother and sister to the studio.  I have been told that I kept creeping onto 

the stage and interrupting the dancers, so the teacher had no choice but to 

include me in one of the dances.  I can neither confirm nor deny that 

statement.  All I can say is that the devil was not included in the original 

choreography. 

I really was not trying to be disruptive to the class or to the frustrated ballet 

instructor.  I just had a bad case of FOMO.  If you don’t recognize the 

acronym, FOMO is short for “Fear of Missing Out.”  Some of you with 

young children can relate.  Your kids don’t want to go to bed when there is 

company in the house because of FOMO.  Some of you adults experience 

FOMO as well.  You can’t stand the thoughts of someone doing something 

fun or exciting and leaving you out of it. 

My stepfather found out that an acquaintance (actually it was an 

acquaintance he didn’t particularly like) had a party and did not invite him.  



My stepfather’s response was, “I didn’t want to go but I did want to be 

invited!”  I bet you feel that way too sometimes. 

The good news of the gospel is that everyone is invited.  Jesus tells a story 

about the Kingdom of God where God is pictured as a king hosting a 

wedding banquet for his son.  It is THE social event of the year.  All the 

“right” people are invited but each one turns down the invitation for one 

lame excuse or another.  So the king invites EVERYONE!  No one is left 

out.  No one has to experience FOMO.  When Jesus opens the door to 

“whosoever believes” he means all of us. 

Even the little guy in the devil costume. 

 

 


