
Luke’s Parables: Food for Thought 
Cassie Waller 

Read Luke 20:9-19. 

  
 As poignant and culture-rattling as this story is, I struggled a little to apply it to 
my own life in the 21st century. Jesus is using a double-edged sword to cut through 
to the hearts of the Pharisees, exposing their murderous intentions. He’s holding 
under their noses the reality of what they have to lose if they don’t step out from 
behind their pride and allow God to open their eyes. Their sins are about to nail the 
Messiah to a tree and kill him. Theirs….and mine. 
 Perhaps this story is about you and I. But I’ve never plotted to kill the Christ. 
You’ve never washed your hands of His fate or helped to lift the cross as it was placed 
upright. Does our physical absence at the crucifixion make us less culpable than those 
men? Was the ransom only paid to reconcile Jesus’s contemporaries? No, he wasn’t 
thinking only of the spectators at Golgotha when he implored the Father to forgive 
them for their ignorant acts. He was interceding on our behalf too.  
 This parable is a truth bomb recorded for us, here and now. We aren’t the 
original tenants of the vineyard. They mauled the Owner’s messengers and had 
everything taken from them. We have been given their inheritance. Let me say that 
again. We have been given the vineyard. Not as renters, not as hired hands, but as 
sons and daughters. We weren’t some faithful few, working behind the scenes while 
the Pharisees took all the credit until they sunk their own ship in self-righteousness. I 
wasn’t second in line to the birthright until my older brother was disowned. You aren’t 
more worthy of the inheritance than anyone else. We were at the bottom of the 
barrel, drowning in the dark under the weight of shame, when He chose us. You and I. 
Chosen as His.  
 There’s so much more to this parable, but I’ve got half a page. I encourage you 
to meditate on this story throughout this week. Read it out loud. Invite the Holy Spirit 
to awaken your imagination and make the words come alive for you. Remember and 
give thanks to our Father, the vineyard owner, for your incredible inheritance.


