
      The Kingdom   


A few weeks ago, we began this series of lessons from Jesus about 
how the kingdom of heaven is like seeds of various kinds.  


We started of course, with the “parable of parables”, the parable of 
the sower. 


Where seeds are scattered everywhere. 


Seeds of an unknown variety that are, nevertheless, large enough 
so that birds can easily spot them and eat them. 


This was followed by the story of the man who sowed good seed 
only to have it invaded by somebody who sowed bad seed. 


In both parables, the seed is scattered everywhere, with abandon.


This week we have multiple parables. 


The seeds that the original sower spread, seeds large enough for 
birds to find and eat, have now become mustard seeds, the tiniest 
of seeds.


Therefore, very difficult to find. 


Therefore, easy to disappear into the soil. 


And yet I suppose, if one was quite meticulous and determined, 
even tiny mustard seeds could be seen and found after they were 
sown. 




But then Jesus takes the last step in this series of parables as he’s 
trying to help us understand what the kingdom of heaven is like. 


And he does so with the parable of the woman who hides yeast 
inside a huge amount of dough. 


“Three measures of dough” comes out to 70 pounds of flour. 


That’s a lot! 


What happens when yeast is mixed with wet dough? 


I don’t care how patient or meticulous you are, you will never be 
able to see or remove grains of yeast inside of dough. 


Why not? 


Because the yeast becomes an indistinguishable part of the dough. 


What does yeast do? 


It breathes into the dough. 


Yeast breathes carbon dioxide. 


Giving life to wet flour.


Reminding us of the time way back in the garden when God 
breathes what into the first human being?


Carbon dioxide!




What did Jesus breathe on his apostles after his resurrection, 
giving them the gift of the Holy Spirit?


Carbon dioxide!


What’s all this mean?


It means the kingdom of heaven is inseparable from this world. 


That our many efforts over these many centuries to separate 
heaven and earth, the sacred from the profane, the holy from the 
ordinary, is simply a fool’s errand. 


Because everything in creation is infused with the kingdom of 
heaven. 


Just as yeast cannot be separated from wet dough, the kingdom of 
heaven cannot be separated from this good creation. 


If that’s true, then what are the consequences? 


That’s what Jesus is getting at when he moves from talking about 
seeds to talking about hidden treasure, and then selling everything 
to have that treasure.


It brings to mind his encounter with the rich young man who asked 
him: 


“What do I need to do to inherit the kingdom of heaven?”


 And Jesus says to him: 




“Sell everything you have, give it away to the poor and come, 
follow me.”


The man hangs his head and walks away in sorrow. 


The only person in all of scripture who rejects the direct call of 
Jesus to follow him. 


What is it that we are asked to sell in order to discover the 
kingdom? 


For some it might mean just that. 


It might mean adopting a life of profound material poverty. 


Like the desert mothers and fathers of centuries past.


But for most of us, perhaps it means that we recognize that our 
human possessions, our wealth, our toys and the like, have their 
place, and that place is NOT TO POSSESS US. 


It may be just fine to have things — as long as we understand that 
they are all transitory.


That the pleasures they give, are limited.


That if and when the time comes to let them go, can we do so 
joyfully and willingly?


Can we be generous with our money, especially when it comes to 
those who don’t deserve it?


As the theologian Jacque Ellul says: 




“How do you overcome the power of money?


Give it away!”


We “sell everything” by holding lightly to the things of this world.


Once we begin to live that kind of life, and practice it; then the 
miracle of the kingdom begins to reveal itself, hidden in the midst 
of our ordinary every-day lives. 


You’ll recall when the good wheat and the cheat wheat of last 
week were the topic of conversation, one of the reasons that you 
can’t remove the bad is because it looks so similar to the good. 


And isn’t that true?


For example, don’t the values that we humans cling to, values like 
economic success, patriotism, loyalty to family above all else, these 
things look so very similar to the attributes, the values, of the 
kingdom of God.


Yet, there’s a difference.


Our love of family blossoms into the kingdom’s love for all.


Our economic security is exchanged for a kingdom-based trust that 
God cares about our needs.


Patriotism bursts out of its confining shell to see that every person 
is a beloved sibling — because we are all beloved children of God.




We all bleed the same red blood, irrespective of race, creed, color 
or gender. 


Our values and kingdom values.


So similar and yet so different. 


We need to constantly distinguish between the values that we hold 
dear and the values that God knows to be eternal and lasting. 


And when we do, who knows what miracles we may encounter in the 
ordinary of each day?


Something that the Trappist Monk Thomas Merton discovered in the  
vision that he experienced while standing at the ordinary corner of 
Fourth and Walnut Street in Louisville, Kentucky one afternoon. 


It’s a vision of who we really are when the veil of the ordinary is 
pierced and we suddenly see the kingdom that is right now, living 
and working and moving among us. 


This is what he saw:


In Louisville, at the corner of Fourth and Walnut, in the center of 
the shopping district, I was suddenly overwhelmed with the 
realization that I loved all these people, that they were mine and I 
theirs, that we could not be alien to one another even though we 
were total strangers. 

It was like waking from a dream of separateness, of spurious self-
isolation in a special world.   
 



This sense of liberation from an illusory difference was such a relief 
and such a joy to me that I almost laughed out loud. 

I have the immense joy of being human, a member of a race in 
which God Himself became incarnate. 

As if the sorrows and stupidities of the human condition could 
overwhelm me, now that I realize what we all are. 

And if only everybody could realize this! 

But it cannot be explained. 

There is no way of telling people that they are all walking around 
shining like the sun. 
 
Then it was as if I suddenly saw the secret beauty of their hearts, 
the depths of their hearts where neither sin nor desire nor self-
knowledge can reach, the core of their reality, the person that 
each one is in God’s eyes. 

If only they could all see themselves as they really are. 

If only we could see each other that way all the time. 

There would be no more war, no more hatred, no more cruelty, no 
more greed.  

But this cannot be seen, only believed and ‘understood’ by a 
peculiar gift.” Thomas Merton, Conjectures of a Guilty Bystander.

And finally, there is this. 

https://www.goodreads.com/work/quotes/404737


Several people have asked: 

“How do we discern when to speak up and when to remain silent?” 

How do we navigate the complexities of this world and yet stay 
faithful to the truth of the kingdom that is all around us?

That’s what Jesus is telling us today at the end of these parables.  

That if we follow the path that he puts before us, we’ll instinctively 
know when to take action and when to remain silent in any 
circumstance. 

We will know how to take both what is new and what is old, from 
God’s gift of wisdom.

amen+


