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How will the year 2020 be remembered in history?  The call of Greta Thunberg for eco-justice that challenged 

us? COVID-19?  The killing of George Floyd?  Widespread protests demanding racial justice?  Will 2020’s 

record-breaking economy followed by a rapid, self-imposed shutdown make history books?  Markets crashing 

and rebounding?  Widespread job loss?  Parents becoming educators?  Backlogged medical procedures? Will 

2020 be the year of swarming locusts on the African continent?  Democracy under threat in Hong Kong?  An 

ongoing crisis in Syria?  Brush fires in Australia?  COVID controversy, complaints and more; to mask or not?   

To hug or not hug?  Or will it be remembered as the year when protesting individual freedoms was more 

important than standing for the safety, health and well-being of families… seniors… communities… the world?   

I think I can say without risk of overstatement 2020 has been a bit of a meat grinder!  Where is the gift… the 

goodness… the grace in all of this?  And where is God?   

 

Have our eyes been open to see?  Our ears to hear?  Have our hearts been open to receive the Holy’s offerings 

in unusual and easily dismissible ways… buried in a field… folded into dough?  Our scripture depicts a 

generous, gift-giving God whose kin(g)dom is not a palace in the great beyond... or the afterlife.  It is not a 

physical building or location… rather a concept which Jesus seeks to explain to those gathered that day.  

So often, when describing abstract concepts, we employ similes and metaphors.  If one was asked to illustrate 

the wind or love, one could say the wind is like a feather’s touch or love is a journey. These literary devices are 

effective ways for giving colour, life, and meaning to concepts that would otherwise be difficult to understand.   

Yet, these tools are only effective if the one who hears these descriptions understands the references used.  If I 

have never felt the touch of a feather I cannot know how the wind feels. Likewise, if I have never been on a 

journey, the comparison doesn’t help me better understand love. While the descriptions get us closer to the 

meaning, it is not the same as experiencing it. Specifically, it is the difference between knowing about 

something… actually knowing something… and having the ability to share what we know with others, or 

explain it to others.  

 

Thus Jesus compares the kingdom of heaven to several common experiences in order to enhance the crowd’s 

perception and share the parabolic promises of God’s kin’dom. And while the previous parables… the sower 

and the seeds… or the weeds and the wheat would appeal to the farmers in the crowd, the 5 brief parables 

offered today speak to the fishermen, bakers, merchants… women and men… offering each one a better 

understanding of the kingdom; the treasure that is for all! 

 

“What is the kingdom like?”  You can almost hear the crowd’s excitement… feel the air of anticipation… see 

their minds percolating with ideas and possibilities.  And rather than using the Roman Empire’s power and 

might to describe the breadth and depth of God’s kin’dom, Jesus calls upon the smallest… the least… the 

insignificant… the ordinary.  The small becomes powerful; the mustard seed deemed an invasive weed becomes 

a mighty place of sanctuary and a safe home for birds.   A spore of yeast causes dough to rise… the floury 

hands kneading… shaping… to nourish the hungry.  Seeking and searching leads to discovery; a treasure… 

which points us to the unspeakable joy of the kingdom!  A pearl reminds us of the priceless gift God offers that 

we will give anything for.  And in the ordinary, we find the extraordinary; a net gathers and holds… unites and 

provides… it’s inclusive and embracing!  SUCH is the kin’dom of God!    Yet there is more!  

 

“The one who becomes a disciple, is one who has a store of treasure – both old and new… enough to share with 

others”!  They go about their day-to-day lives seeing signs of the Kin(g)dom emerging in their midst and point 

others to these signs.  Their words and actions will bear witness to God’s presence and promises.  Their lives 

and living will point to the goodness of God… the power of God… the treasure of knowing God… the value of 

having a relationship with God… the blessing of comprehending one is a beloved child of God; the One who 

was and is and will forever be faithful, loving, forgiving, encouraging, grace-filled, hope-filled… beyond all 

human words and understanding.     

 



The parabolic promises in God’s Word are inclusive and encouraging, yet there is also a challenge to these 

promises… a call to action!  Will I see the pearl of great price?  Will I know how valuable it is? Will I invest 

everything to have it?  Or will I take the risk of mixing in with the world – as yeast?   Will I study and meditate 

on scripture so I can gain a storehouse of wisdom that can be shared with others?  

 

With each parable… each word picture… each comparison and challenge, Jesus invites us to consider and 

contemplate God’s kin’dom from many perspectives.  He uses practical illustrations to capture our imagination 

and draw from our own lived experiences, to more fully glimpse the kin(g)dom in our communities… in 

ourselves… and then he asks, “Do you get it?” “Do you understand?”       

Which parable speaks to you today?   Perhaps in these COVID days when many have taken up baking or are 

preparing more meals at home, the image of yeast is captivating?  Perhaps, in the midst of our COVID chaos, 

we are looking for meaning and purpose… so the images of treasure or a pearl is enticing?  Maybe, in our 

longing… our yearning for community and face-to-face activities to resume, the image of the net speaks to you? 

 

I invite you to pick the image, promise and the challenge that seems most interesting and exciting to you; the 

one that is speaking to you today and focus on it.  Write down the parable.  What is it telling you?  What is it 

teaching you?  How do you respond to this challenge in your life?  What aspect of God’s kin’dom is this new 

knowledge pointing to?  In silence… ponder… pray… listen  

 

______________ 

The COVID-19 pandemic has shown us how something so small, that it is invisible to the eye, can grow rapidly 

and exponentially into a destructive force that consumes all our attention and resources, as individuals, 

communities, nations, and as a world.  Likewise, the kin’dom of God, while at first invisible and hidden, grows 

and spreads… transforms and touches all creation.  It does not produce cowardice and retreat: it electrifies 

people with abandon, courage, and joy.  The kingdom of God doesn’t close us to the world—it opens us to it! 

 

Frederick Beuchner, theologian, preacher, poet and novelist offers us these words;  “If we only had eyes to see 

and ears to hear and wits to understand, we would know that the Kingdom of God in the sense of holiness, 

goodness, beauty is as close as breathing and is crying out to born both within ourselves and within the world; 

we would know that the Kingdom of God is what we all of us hunger for above all other things even when we 

don’t know its name or realize that it’s what we’re starving to death for. The Kingdom of God is where our best 

dreams come from and our truest prayers. We glimpse it at those moments when we find ourselves being better 

than we are and wiser than we know. We catch sight of it when at some moment of crisis a strength seems to 

come to us that is greater than our own strength. The Kingdom of God is where we belong. It is home, and 

whether we realize it or not, I think we are all of us homesick for it.”  

 

May we who seek God’s kingdom, find it is wherever God is; around us… beyond us...  with us… within us. 

And in finding it, may we come to more fully understand the value of the treasure.  May this treasure bring us 

joy; a joy that empowers us to rise above life’s difficult circumstances… and works through us to point others 

to the hope God offers all. And in all we do… as we serve and share Jesus, may our work and witness as a 

community of faith… as people of faith… as followers of Jesus, call us and others home… to the safety and 

shelter… the love and life… the parabolic promises, presence, and peace that IS God’s kin’dom here, now and 

forevermore!  Hallelujah!  AMEN! 

 


