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I asked some of my college-age peers to list as many parables as they could from memory. Some of the 

most reoccurring ones: The Sower and the Seed. The Pharisee and the Tax Collector. The Lost Coin. The Good 

Samaritan. The Lost Sheep. The Prodigal Son. The Mustard Seed. I then asked people what some of their 

favorite secular stories were. Most people my age that I asked had at least five or six books to give me. Nancy 

Drew. The Rainbow Fish. The Hungry Caterpillar. Madeline. The Giving Tree. The Magic Treehouse Series.  

 

How do we remember parables and stories so easily? Well first, they are accompanied by a moral, like 

most stories are. Second, they provide vibrant symbolism that is easy to apply to our own lives. Third, they give 

us a language for what we believe to be true—and they give us a language to lament and doubt. But any normal 

person will realize that parables are all about symbolism, and we should not take them too seriously. Remember 

the text about cutting off your limbs? I don’t see myself chopping off my arm any time soon.  

 

There’s a story of how a group of boys broke into a store. They didn’t steal anything, they just played an 

interesting prank. They changed the price tags on every item. The next morning, customers were being charged 

ten cents for a radio and ten dollars for a hairbrush. What had been valuable was made cheap. And what was 

cheap had been made valuable. The kingdom of God is like a treasure, and it comes to us right in the midst of 

this world of treasures, and treasure hunters, and people who have lost all sense of value. I think someone has 

broken into our society and changed the price tags. We pay professional athletes millions of dollars, yet we pay 

a nurse $67,000. We pay elementary school teachers $44,000. Our government has brought in laws to stop the 

poor from begging, while it is legal for mega churches to demand a tax free status.  

 

In the gospel text for today, a rich young man comes up to Jesus, humbly kneels before him, and asks, 

“Good Teacher what must I do to inherit eternal life?” We don’t know much of this man’s background- whether 

he came from money or his wealth was self-made. What we do know is he had money, possessions, and 

confidence. The way he ran to Jesus, was just as he would run after and obtained everything else in his life. Yet 

this man was not satisfied. He hungered, desperate for an invitation to the eternal feast. He was prepared to do 

all he could to fill the hole in his heart, to secure his eternal future.  

 

Jesus tells this man to keep the commandments. Psh, he’s done that since he was a wee grasshopper. I 

certainly wouldn’t be able to tell Jesus with a straight face that I always keep up the ten commandments. 

Despite all this, Jesus loved him. Jesus then looked him right in the eye and said “you lack one thing. Go… sell 

what you have… give money to the poor… and you will have treasure in heaven… and follow me.” 

 

These four simple words: go… sell… give… follow. Four simple, revolutionary, life transforming 

words. Four words that change all the values of life. Suddenly the rich young man is challenged to show where 

his true values are – with the values of the kingdom of this earth, or with the values of the kingdom of God. A 

choice must be made. And the rich young man makes it, and went away “grieving, for he had many 

possessions”. He hung on to what he couldn’t keep, and gave up what he couldn’t lose. 

 

How sad. How silly. How like this world. How unlike Jesus, who gave his life for us all.  “Then Jesus 

looked around and said to his disciples, ‘How hard it will be for those who have wealth to enter the kingdom of 

God.’” We need to hear that word. We 20% in the Western world, who gobble up 80% of the world’s resources 

like hungry dogs, need to hear that. Jesus doesn’t run to catch up with rich young man to cut a deal with him. 

He doesn’t suggest just giving half of his wealth away, or starting with 10%.  He simply lets the man choose his 

wealth and his pride and go away with it. Now it’s the disciples’ turn to be shocked, as he says “It is easier for a 

camel to go through the eye of a needle than for a rich person to enter the kingdom of God.” 



 

The disciples looked to their Teacher in utter shock, and cried “Then who can be saved?” We are 

convicted every time we whip out our iPhone to ignore a homeless beggar. We are convicted every time we 

cling onto a toxic relationship. We are convicted every time we let our material possessions gain control.  

 

And in our hopeless state Jesus says to us: “for humans this is impossible, but with God all things are 

possible.” We are not saved by keeping the commandments.  We don’t enter the kingdom of God by tithing. We 

don’t receive eternal life by anything that we do, or believe or treasure. We are saved by grace, by what God 

does for us through the death of Christ on the cross. Jesus dies for my sins, but I find it easier to think of it as an 

exchange. Jesus’ open arms are exchanging my crap for His blessedness. Eternal life is an absolutely free gift 

for all no hopers who cry out to “receive mercy and grace in their time of need.” The Kingdom of God is given 

to all the least, and the last, and the lost, who are immersed in the waters of Baptism, and raised up to live by the 

cross of Christ. 

 

But there is more. That we are saved entirely by what God does, does not mean there is nothing for us to 

do. Far from it. The di sciples say: “we have left everything and followed you”. Jesus does not lament with 

them. He says they’re right on course. 

 

Let me tell you a parable of my own. It’s about a friend of mine. He holds a very special place in my 

heart. I’ve known him for years and we dated on and off for a while. I am so grateful for him and the 

complexity of our messy and beautiful friendship. I know I can show up to his house crying, and he will have a 

warm hug and a bowl of Rocky Road ice cream waiting for me. We read the Bible for comfort and talk about 

how Jesus never scanned the room for the holiest people and sent them out. He sent those who had stumbled 

into his presence; and a lot of times these people thought it was by accident, or by chance. He paraphrased one 

of his favorite preachers when he said “Those most qualified to speak the Gospel are those who truly know how 

unqualified they are to speak the Gospel.” He told me that he always admired that I was willing to give advice 

to others, that my eyes would simply light up at the opportunity. He convinced me to start a humble little blog 

on a whim. This past week, I gained my 50,000
th

 follower.  

 

I don’t claim to have all the answers. I am not perfect. I would wear a T-shirt and leggings every single 

day if I could. I have a serious caffeine addiction. I become attached easily. I overcompensate. I 

compartmentalize like it’s my job. I’m a slave to my hamster named Gomez and a servant of the Risen Christ, 

usually in that order. Some would refer to me as “a work in progress.” I don’t really care for that term. We are 

not progressing, constantly making our way to God. God has our inheritance set up before we were even a 

thought in our parent’s minds. God is making God’s way to us, in a process called Resurrection. It was the great 

philosopher Amy Poehler who said “Decide what your currency is early. Let go of what you will never have. 

People who do this are happier.” God takes our failings, and shows us how we can help those around us.  

 

I like to think we at Salem are good at deciding what our currency is. It shows in our passion for this 

place and its people. In the words of Rachel Held Evans “We were just Christian people doing what Christian 

people actually do—pastoring, protesting, mothering, teaching, healing, singing, swearing, sweating, 

overturning tables, setting tables, tearing down walls, calling out demons, breaking bread, confessing sins, 

baptizing sinners, preaching the Word, taking authority, surrendering authority, laughing till it hurt, forgiving 

and being forgiven, hugging, crying, doubting, trusting,  unapologetically giving testimony and unabashedly 

cheering one another on.” 

 

 I don’t want to live in the kind of world where we don’t look out for each other. Not just the people that 

are close to us, but anybody who needs a helping hand. I can’t change the way anybody else thinks, or that they 

choose to do, but I can do my bit. And so can you.  Amen 

 

 

 


