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 Let’s review! 

 
 Four weeks ago…four Sundays ago…we began a journey through the 
parables of Jesus, at any rate those parables found in Mark’s Gospel.  While we 
had managed, two weeks ago—before pausing to hear Rev. Clare speak of the 
special joys and challenges of summer… 

 
  …while we had managed two Sundays ago to reach one of the truly 
major parables, the parable of the sower: this morning…well, this morning, we 
are pretty much back where we began, with a small handful of short, one line 
sayings of Jesus, at least two of which are most definitely parables despite the 
fact that they are one-liners. 

 
 “Is a lamp brought in to be put under the bushel basket, or under the bed, 
and not on the lamp-stand?”  Brief though that is, it’s a parable!   

 
 “Pay attention to what you hear; the measure you give will be the measure 
you get, and still more will be given to you.” Brief though that is, it too is a 
parable. 

 
 And it’s worth noting that each of those brief statements is accompanied 
by a follow-up statement that doesn’t so much explain, but appears to heighten 
the parable’s impact.  “Is a lamp brought in to be put under the bushel basket, or 
under the bed, and not on the lamp-stand? For there is nothing hidden except 
to be disclosed; nor is anything secret, except to come to light.”  “Pay 
attention to what you hear; the measure you give will be the measure you get, 
and still more will be given to you. For to those who have, more will be given; 
and from those who have nothing, even what they have will be taken away.”  

 
 Five brief verses…but boy do they pack a wallop.  Five brief verses…but 
boy do they manage to get under our skin, especially that final bit…the one Billie 
Holiday put to good use in her signature song:  

Them that’s got shall get, 
Them that’s not shall lose; 

So the Bible says, 
And it still is news! 

News, for sure; news we may not be especially eager to hear!  Indeed: at our 
lectionary group this past Thursday—where we wrestled mightily with this little 
text—one participant spoke of how a close family member just hated…simply 
despised those closing words, the ones which inform us that …to those who 



have, more will be given; and from those who have nothing, even what they have 
will be taken away.  How do we even begin to make sense of so unsettling a 
word: a word that would appear to flow more easily from the lips of Donald Trump 
than from the lips of our Lord?  How do we even begin to deal with this text?  
Precisely how…and where…do we start?  

 
*     *     *     * 

 
 Well…I think sometimes…sometimes it behoves us to pay attention to the 
stuff we don’t like.  And since I suspect there are very few Donald Trumps in this 
crowd—very few here who will be cheered to learn that to those who have, more 
will be given; and from those who have nothing, even what they have will be 
taken away—since very few of us will hear such words with equanimity, let’s start 
there and try to see where those words might lead us. 

 
 And you know: at the outset, it pays to remember that Jesus was never 
afraid to use hyperbole, exaggerated speech, when he wanted to make 
absolutely certain that his hearers were listening.  And so it is, I think, quite fair to 
suggest that even the most rabidly fundamentalist preacher does not take literally 
the saying in which Jesus tells his followers that if their eye offend [they] should 
pluck it out!  Nor does even the most woodenly literalist interpreter of scripture 
tend to give a literalist interpretation to the related saying, in which Jesus advises 
us if our hand offend, cut it off.  Let’s face it: if every person in this room were to 
take that bit literally, we’d all be here, this morning, blind and armless!  And yet, 
those are words we need to hear; the very fact that they sting so sharply is a 
pretty good indication that those are words Christ is especially eager for us to 
take to heart.  And here’s the thing. 

 
 I would argue that the same rule applies this morning, when Jesus insists  
that to those who have, more will be given; and from those who have nothing, 
even what they have will be taken away.  He’s making certain that we are paying 
attention: paying attention to a series of saying through which he seems to be 
putting an exclamation mark next to his telling of the parable of the sower.  To my 
way of thinking, he’s inquiring as to our willingness to engage with the sower and 
the matchless seed sown by the sower: in short, our willingness to hear, embrace 
and exemplify the Kingdom to which Jesus came to bear witness. 

 
 Is a lamp brought in to be put under the bushel basket, or under the bed, 
and not on the lamp-stand? Frankly, it doesn’t much matter whether that parable 
points toward our need to see the light cast by God’s lamp (which is what this 
saying seems to mean in Mark’s Gospel) or whether it clearly speaks of our need 
to share with others the light from our lamp, (which is what this saying seems to 
mean in Matthew’s Gospel)!  Either way: this is about us.  About us, first as 
hearers of the Word and then as doers…which is to say…generous sharers of 
the good news of the Kingdom in word and in deed. 

 



 Much the same can be said of the one-line parable that immediately 
follows: the measure you give will be the measure you get, and still more will be 
given to you, a parable—the urgency of which—is only heightened by that 
disturbing addition, the one through which Christ warns us that those with 
nothing—nothing to share, nothing to show—will have even that taken from 
them.  And so here’s the thing. 

 
 No matter how many angles I choose to view this text…no matter how 
many different vantage points I choose for hearing it…I can’t help but hear it as 
one in which we (meaning you and I) occupy centre-stage: parables through 
which we are placed at the focal point, challenged to open our ears to the Gospel 
and having opened our ears, challenged to respond.  To respond with conviction; 
to respond with generosity; perhaps, above all, to respond as those who actually 
believe…who have actually come to believe…that we can respond because we 
have something to offer!  And yes…for many of us…for many of us…that’s where 
the rubber meets the road:  coming to believe that we have something to offer. 

 
*     *     *     *     * 

 
 Those of you with good memories…those of you blessed with a good 
memory…may recall that way back during Lent…way back when we still needed 
a sweater when we came for worship!...back in Lent we took, as our centre-
piece, seven of the classic Christian virtues, pondering each of those virtues in 
turn. 

 
 Interestingly, one of the virtues that did not make its way onto that list of 
seven, was a virtue that in oh-so-many ways is central to the Christian Way: 
namely the virtue of humility.  But while that virtue may not be on the actual list of 
the classic Christian, it’s a virtue that did figure in to a number of our reflections, 
especially our reflection on the virtue of love, which is hardly surprising since the 
messy work of love often requires great humility.  Indeed: the centrality of 
humility is nowhere clearer than in Christ’s willingness to invite us to follow him 
precisely because he is “gentle and humble in heart.”  Make no mistake about it!  
To follow Christ…to become a disciple of Christ…is to emulate the gentle 
humility with which he lived his every day.  Let’s be clear on that. 

 
 Nevertheless! 

 
 I have long believed…and 25 years in the pastorate has only confirmed 
this for me…I have long believed that we have a horrendous tendency to confuse 
genuine humility with something I’ll term “false modesty”.  Far too many of us, I’m 
afraid…far too many of us have left gifts unclaimed, talents undeveloped, 
passions unexplored, interests unexamined!  And it seems to me…it seems to 
me that today’s parables seek to address precisely that tendency: the tendency 
to not hear good news because it could not possibly be addressed to “little old 
me”.  To not live good news because I have nothing to offer!  To not speak good 



news because who am I to share my heart’s riches?  Who am I to presume to 
speak a word of good news that I have yet to claim as truly meant for me? 

 
 To which Christ insists that he has brought his lamp precisely so that we 
might be enlightened…so that we, in turn, might illumine others!  To which Christ 
insists that we can thereby dare to measure out to others generously, certain that 
the measure we give will be the measure that we receive in return.  That we can 
dare to measure lavishly, because we have been treated lavishly and will 
continue to be so treated!  That we can dare to offer richly, because lo and 
behold!: we do indeed have something to offer worth the offering! 

 
*     *     *     *     * 

 
 I’m struck…struck this morning…by the fact that this just happens to be 
that one-Sunday-a-month when we, here at Trinity, will be coming to this table to 
break bread and share the cup.  Even though we, in our tradition, only come to 
Communion roughly 15 times a year, this table remains central to our worship 
every Sunday: a reminder, or so I hope… 

 
  …an ongoing reminder that the God we worship has no higher 
priority than to feed us...nurture us…equip us…for the living of the Gospel.  The 
Gospel is not some private drama that God and Jesus enacted for us 2000 years 
ago!  Even on those Sundays when we don’t share bread and juice, this table 
ought to help us recall that we are implicated in everything God has done, is 
doing, and plans ever to do with this, our world.  We’re participants, not merely 
passengers.  And we have been gifted, without exception we have been gifted, in 
the expectation that we, in turn, will give with generous measure.  We have been 
enlightened…that we might in turn might never succumb to the temptation of 
hiding our light from view.  That at the end of time, the God who so generously 
fashioned us in the beginning…might eagerly measure out even more.  More life!  
More light.  More love.   

 
 May it be so!  In Jesus’ name!  Amen!! 


