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St. Matthew’s Abbotsford November 19, 2017 

 
Matthew 25:14-30 

 

Jesus said, “It is as if a man, going on a journey, summoned his slaves and entrusted his property to 

them; to one he gave five talents, to another two, to another one, to each according to his ability. 

Then he went away. The one who had received the five talents went off at once and traded with 

them, and made five more talents. In the same way, the one who had the two talents made two more 

talents. But the one who had received the one talent went off and dug a hole in the ground and hid 

his master’s money. After a long time the master of those slaves came and settled accounts with 

them. Then the one who had received the five talents came forward, bringing five more talents, 

saying, ‘Master, you handed over to me five talents; see, I have made five more talents.’ His master 

said to him, ‘Well done, good and trustworthy slave; you have been trustworthy in a few things, I 

will put you in charge of many things; enter into the joy of your master.’ And the one with the two 

talents also came forward, saying, ‘Master, you handed over to me two talents; see, I have made two 

more talents.’ His master said to him, ‘Well done, good and trustworthy slave; you have been 

trustworthy in a few things, I will put you in charge of many things; enter into the joy of your 

master.’ Then the one who had received the one talent also came forward, saying, ‘Master, I knew 

that you were a harsh man, reaping where you did not sow, and gathering where you did not scatter 

seed; so I was afraid, and I went and hid your talent in the ground. Here you have what is yours.’ But 

his master replied, ‘You wicked and lazy slave! You knew, did you, that I reap where I did not sow, 

and gather where I did not scatter? Then you ought to have invested my money with the bankers, 

and on my return I would have received what was my own with interest. So take the talent from 

him, and give it to the one with the ten talents. For to all those who have, more will be given, and 

they will have an abundance; but from those who have nothing, even what they have will be taken 

away. As for this worthless slave, throw him into the outer darkness, where there will be weeping 

and gnashing of teeth.’” 

 

 

I was raised by a mother who believed that really good things were to be saved for special occasions. 
Our nicest clothes were not be worn every day but instead saved for those times when we wanted to 
make our best impressions. Our finest dishes and flatware were not to be used every day but were to 
be saved for when we had guests over for dinner or for Christmas or Easter. And, sad to say, even 
our living room was not to be inhabited every day but was instead to be saved for when my father’s 
boss or someone important came to visit at our house. 
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I suppose there were advantages to my mother’s approach—my best clothes never got a tear or a 
stain that could not be removed.  Our best dishes never got a chip or a crack, and our sterling silver 
flatware always looked like new. And that living room couch—it did not have one blemish on it the 
day it was retired on account of its old-fashioned style. 
 
But the disadvantages, oh the disadvantages of my mother’s approach! Beautiful things, useful 
things—things that were meant to bring joy—beautiful things, useful things were sidelined, put 
away, forever waiting for a future that came too infrequently or, in some cases, never came at all. 
 
And what was behind my mother’s impulse? As I think about it all these years later, I would say that 
it was anxiety—anxiety about damaging the precious things we had. Anxiety that somehow the 
special things we had would not be whole and beautiful and perfect on that day when they were 
really needed. Anxiety and fear. And, as we know, anxiety and fear are contagious, and so I and my 
siblings, caught that anxiety and fear and caught that tendency to hold back, to put aside the best 
things because, well, they might get battered and chipped and stained in the using of them. 
 
While it’s not exactly the same, our Gospel for today is a story about putting away something 
precious on account of anxiety and fear—anxiety and fear that a precious thing will be put at risk, 
will be depleted in the using of it. 
 
Most of you know the story that has come to be known at the Parable of the Talents. What you may 
not have noticed is that Jesus is telling his disciples this story toward the end of his life—when he 
would’ve felt that sense of urgency we human beings feel when the clock is ticking down, when we 
don’t have much time left. 
 
And the story is this (here with a little updating in the language). 
 
A rich man was going on a journey and decided to entrust his money to his employees. To one he 
gave a million dollars to another a half million to another 100,000, each according to his sense of 
their ability. Then he went away. The one who had received the million went off at once and traded 
that money, that is, put it at risk in order to increase the value, and he made another million. In the 
same way, the one who had 500,000, put his money at risk in order to increase its value and made an 
additional 500,000. But the one who received the 100,000 was anxious and afraid of putting his 
boss’s money at risk. And so he put it in a box under his bed.   
 
After a long time the man came back and upon hearing what each employee had done, praised the 
first two who had put his money at risk and had doubled the value and had some harsh words for 
the third who had hid the money away on account of his fear and anxiety. He then declared that 
more would be given to those who had traded their money and made more of it. But all would be 
taken away from the third whom had hid the money away.   
 
This, of course, is not a story just about money, though money is good proxy for what this story 
may really be about. This story is about you and about me, about the precious capabilities, potentials 
and gifts we’ve all been given.  This story is also about how boldly some of us take those precious 
capabilities, potentials and gifts and risk them, and how fearful some of us are about doing that very 
thing.  
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Why is this? Why do some people have a kind of brash confidence in trying things out, in putting 
themselves out there for all the world to see with no apparent fear?  And, on the other hand, why 
are some of us so timid that we find it hard to admit that we even have capabilities, potentials and 
gifts at all?  
 
And how does all this go with what Jesus has said in other places about the humble and meek? Isn’t 
Jesus supposed to value the reticent, the unsure and those who are just quietly themselves? Where is 
there a place for humility in all this talk of those who boldly put themselves out there and those who 
take what they have been given and quietly put it out of sight?  
 
To respond to these questions I think we need to return to the world of my retelling of the parable 
and to absorb some of what it seems to suggest: 
 
First—the potentials, capabilities and gifts we have are not ours! The money in the hands of the 
three employees in the parable did not belong to them but belonged to the employer. What this 
suggests is that our capabilities, potentials and gifts are just that—GIVEN. They do not belong to us 
but have been implanted in us for some sort of purpose that involves multiplication and growth—
both for us and for the world around us. 
 
Second—no matter how great or small the gift, that gift has the potential to grow in the using of it.  
Notice that in the parable, three different people were given three different amounts. In each case, 
there was the possibility of putting the gift to work and in doing so, increasing it. And so no matter 
how small is, each gift has the potential to grow if we use it. 
And finally—the third person putting the money under his bed does not do so out of humility.  He 
does not do so out of a quiet personality. He hides the money out of anxiety and fear—anxiety and 
fear of losing the money, anxiety and fear of the having to answer to someone he perceives to be a 
harsh boss. And so it seems to me that we should question anxiety and fear when it what holds us 
back, when it spurs us to hide the best of what we have been given. We should question anxiety and 
fear, and look for what we might need and who we might need to gain the courage to offer who we 
are and what gifts we have—for the benefits to us and to the world are big, very big.  
 
I love the story that Joseph Campbell tells about his time as a professor at Sarah Lawrence.  It was 
his practice to have individual conferences with each of his students at least once every two weeks 
for half an hour or so to talk about the things the student has been reading.   
 
He said this about those meetings: “You’re talking on about the things that (the) student ought to be 
reading, and suddenly you hit on something that the student really responds to. You (can) see the 
(student’s) eyes open, the complexion change, a life possibility has opened there. And all you can say 
to yourself is, I hope this (student) hangs onto that….They may or may not, but when they do, 
they’ve found a life right there in the room with you (because they’ve discovered their gift and their 
joy). 
 
…We’re having experiences all the time which may on occasion render some sense of this, a little 
intuition of where your joy is. Grab it; no one can tell you what it’s going to be. (Only you can do it). 
 
…I have a superstition that has grown on me (about this). Namely, that if you do follow your (joy), 
you put yourself on a kind of track that has been there all the while, waiting for you, and the life that 
you ought to be living is the one you’re living somehow. And well, you can see it. You begin to deal 
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with people who are in the field of your (joy) and they open doors to you. I say, follow your (joy), 
and don’t be afraid, and doors will open where you didn’t know they were going to be.” 
 
People of St. Matthew’s, the clock is ticking down to the end of the church year, the clock is ticking 
down every day of our lives.  You may still, if you wish, wait to put on those special clothes and wait 
to use those special dishes for an occasion like Christmas.  But your gifts and your joy should not be 
saved for some better, more important day.  Offer your gifts, no matter what size you believe they 
are.  Follow your joy.  For your God awaits this and the world, the world and you need it. 
 


