
    Laboring In The Vineyard


We spent the last two Sundays talking about forgiveness. 


Why so much time on this particular topic? 


Perhaps it’s because if we can’t figure out how to approach 
forgiveness, we’re going to have no idea how to wrap our head 
around today’s parable of the early and late workers. 


I’ll grant you that at first blush in hearing the story, aren’t all of 
us lined up with the workers who worked all day and only got the 
usual wage? 


As one of our Bible study members mentioned last week, one of the 
most beautiful things about children is that they have an inherent 
sense of what’s fair. 


And every child knows that the result in this story — isn’t                    
fair! 


Right?! 


So what’s today’s parable have to do with understanding 
forgiveness? 


Just like our initial reaction to the parable of the early and late 
workers, most of us look at forgiveness as something that requires 
our big boy (or gal) pants.


We have to gird our loins, take that deep breath, then, just do it! 




That’s because handing out forgiveness is not a pleasant thing to do. 


My pride’s involved.


So’s my ego!


And when we do actually work up the nerve to forgive, in our heart 
of hearts, aren’t we often looking for that pat on the back, or some 
kind of recognition or reward? 


After all, we’ve done a tough thing and that work ought to be 
handsomely rewarded. 


But if that’s how we understand forgiveness, then we’ll never 
understand what Jesus is getting at in today’s parable. 


Because the purpose of forgiveness is not to earn God‘s pat on the 
back or even to deserve a place in God‘s kingdom. 


The reason we forgive is because living in the flow of forgiveness is 
to participate in the very lifestream of God. 


That the nature of God is forgiveness. 


Given at great, indeed, unimaginable cost. 


As Paul so beautifully puts it in his poem to the Philippians, 


“Christ Jesus, who, though he was in the form of God, did not count 
equality with God a thing to be grasped, but emptied himself, by 
taking the form of a servant, being born in the likeness of 
humanity. 




And being found in human form, he humbled himself by becoming 
obedient to the point of death, even death on a cross,” so that we 
might be invited to completely enter the flow that is God. 
Phil.2:5-8.


The flow of peace and joy that creates the life that truly is life. 


If we understand forgiveness in this way, then we come to 
recognize that it’s not us who is doing the forgiving.


It’s God, coming down to us, who is doing the forgiving. 


That’s how we participate in the life of God. 


And participating in the life of God is its own reward, don’t you 
think?


Which at long last gets us to today’s parable of the early and late 
workers. 


If faith is only about tit for tat transactions; so that I do good 
simply because God will reward me, well, that’s not faith at all. 


It’s just another kind of commercial transaction. 


If I do this for God, God must do that for me. 


Which creates a life that has no need for a savior. 


Because if my own actions can get me right with God, all on my 
own, then who needs a savior? 


No, the point of a savior is that we cannot save ourselves. 




That left to our own devices, we are hopelessly stuck in a tit for 
tat world that is quite frankly, exhausting!


It governs every aspect of our lives. 


How often do we see this during the holidays when somebody gives 
an unexpected gift and I immediately run out and get them 
something of equal or even greater value? 


Why? 


Because our lives are little more than a series of transactions, 
rather than diving into the flow. 


What Jesus is asking us to consider in today’s parable is that the 
usual daily wage that everybody receives, no matter how long they 
work, is participation in the flow of God‘s love. 


That’s the wage!


Abandoning the “envious world of comparison and competition for 
the abundant world of God’s goodness.” J. Shea, The Spiritual 
Wisdom of the Gospels, Year A, 285, modified. 


Entering into this flow is not something that’s bargained for or 
earned or deserved. 


But rather it’s God‘s free gift to everybody — precisely because it’s 
God‘s desire that everybody swim in the flow of harmony and 
kindness and mercy.




It’s what the first reading is getting at when God provides manna 
to the grumbling Jewish slaves, now a free people in the desert. 


They’re only given enough for each day. 


Which translates into this: 


When we rely on God for our daily needs, we are freed from the 
false illusion of being in control of our own lives and destiny. 


We modern people are experts at control. 


With our retirement accounts and savings in the bank and all kinds 
of safety nets around us, none of us really trust God for our daily 
needs. 


And perhaps that’s why our world is in such complete and utter 
chaos. 


Because we live in the midst of transactions and just desserts and 
those who die with the most toys wins. 


Which is why we come here each and every week! 


We gather every week to remember that self-reliance isn’t what 
Jesus calls us to. 


And even if we aren’t able to sell everything we have and give it to 
the poor, as Jesus asked the rich young man to do, can we at least 
make an effort, on a daily basis, to ensure that our possessions don’t 
end up possessing us? 




Can we be generous with the time, talent and treasure that God 
has so abundantly poured into each and every one of our lives? 


Because with that kind of heart, with that kind of mind, we can 
begin to dip (maybe just our small toe) into the flow of God‘s mercy 
and grace and compassion. 


A priest tells the story of his dad who finally got baptized in his 
late 60s. 


While his mom had been a lifelong churchgoer and practitioner of 
the sacraments, the dad only came around late in his life. 


And as the priest was preparing his dad to be baptized, his mom 
pipes up and says to her husband: 


“Before you get baptized, you have to go to confession and tell the 
priest everything that you did wrong in your whole life!”


She says this with evident satisfaction…


But her son the priest says: 


“No Mom, actually, he doesn’t need to do that. 


Baptism wipes away every sin — all by itself.” 


At which point the mom hollers out: 


“You mean he gets away with everything?! 


That’s not fair!”




Sound familiar?


How we often do we see those who come to the vineyard late in the 
day? 


Those who find their faith late in life? 


The deathbed confession of some no-good-nick, who somehow is all 
right with God because of that last moment change of heart. 


For those of us who have labored all day in the vineyard, it gets on 
our nerves, doesn’t it? 


But the point that Jesus is making to each and every one of us 
today is that the value of being in the Vineyard of the Lord — is 
being in the vineyard of the Lord! 


That living in the flow of God — is the reward. 


Life outside of the flow is often filled with anxiety and fear and 
one-upmanship. 


Life within the flow is filled with peace and joy and understanding. 


With gentleness and kindness and mercy.


“The work itself is the reward.


The joy is in the contribution, in the ecstasy of joining with the 
Lord — in the creation of the world!” Id. At 284.




Can we surrender our consciousness of competition — for the God 
consciousness — of grace?


+amen


