
May the words of my mouth and the meditation of our hearts meet with 
your gracious approval O Holy One, my strength, my rock, and our 
redeemer. Amen. 

Jesus asked the disciples, “Have you understood all of this?” They 
answered, “Yes.”  They understand… Yeah right!  

The Kingdom of Heaven is like this…. The Kingdom of Heaven is like 
that…. The kingdom of heaven is among you or “at hand” The Kingdom of 
Heaven is within you. This realm of God seems to be Jesus’ constant 
message. And, it is not like the thinking I grew up with, a reward system for 
a very, very few. It is not an evacuation plan. Cynthia Bourgeault says, “You 
don’t die into it, you awaken into it.” The Kingdom of Heaven is where you 
live. The Kingdom of Heaven if that’s where you live, constantly asks where 
are your loyalties? It has to be a place of constant transformation, when are 
loyalties come from power, success, money, ego, and control and they do. 
The price for real transformation is high to live in the Kingdom of Heaven to 
change our loyalties to an imitation of a vulnerable God where 
servanthood, surrender, and simplicity reign. When we see God as 
Almighty instead of vulnerable, humble, or incarnate in all matter, well…
look at history, look at yesterday and today, and see how Christians take a 
role in affirming oppression and violence. Early Christians changed 
“parties” when they welcomed Jesus as Lord instead of the Roman 
emperor as their savior. It’s hard to change parties, loyalties. In fact, 
political parties are many American Christians’ major frame of reference 
today. What if, what if, our Christian frame of reference is the Realm of 
God. What if your address after Bayfield, Wi read Kingdom of Heaven. 

Author Jim Marion’s wonderfully insightful and contemporary suggestion is 
that the Kingdom of Heaven is really a metaphor for a state of 
consciousness; it is not a place you go to, but a place you come from. It is 
a whole new way of looking at the world, a transformed awareness that 
literally turns this world into a different place. The hallmark of this 
awareness is that it sees no separation—not between God and humans, 
not between humans and other humans.”  

G. K. Chesterton wrote, “It is merely that when a man has found something 
which he prefers to life itself, he then for the first time begins to live.” We 
are all searching for Someone to surrender to, something we can prefer to 
our small life. Without such a lifeline of love, the span between God and the 



soul is not bridged. And here is the wonderful surprise: We can surrender to 
God without losing ourselves! The irony is that we find ourselves in a new 
and much larger field of meaning. Jesus’ metaphor for that larger field of 
meaning, purpose, and connection is “The Realm of God.” 

And so today, we have quite a mighty mustard seed. One that not only 
grows into a bush but a tree. Unheard of. Is this the surprise in this parable. 
That the Kingdom of Heaven has potential for explosive, even unrealistic 
growth. Think about how the Christian movement spread all over the 
Mediterranean Basin, without the internet. How with God, a little seed, a 
little gospel is never “too little.”  

But…but, remember, mustard is a weed. It’s wildly uncontrollable, invasive 
and not even really desirable. Might the mustard in the Kingdom of God 
wildly growing be a sign and source of disorder and chaos that disrupts a 
community. Think of the Jewish leaders who have had a hard time with this 
Jesus. Their life has been stable and orderly. They are carefully observant 
of the law, the Torah. Today, this little mustard seed makes me think of the 
coronavirus. Not that the coronavirus is a God thing, but how like the tiny 
mustard seed it is wildly uncontrollable, invasive and not desirable.  

Next we have a story of woman’s work… in the day. A little yeast is mixed in 
with three measures of flour. Three measures of flour would bake over 50 
loaves of bread. This little measure of yeast explodes into many loaves. 
Like the gospel, God’s word has influence and grows a movement that is 
spread sometimes slowly, but certainly. Not by the disciples or our own 
exhaustive effort, though we add yeast and plant seeds, but it’s the word of 
God that has the power, like the yeast. 

But…but, remember this is not Red Star yeast granulated in a little 
package. Yeast, leaven at this time and place was a piece of bread that 
was placed in a warm, dark, damp place until it changed from bread into 
something covered with mold with a power that was a great mystery to the 
people. Leaven is the substance that is removed from a Jewish house 
when it is cleaned for passover. Leaven is used by Paul and Jesus referring 
to contaminating influences that ought to be avoided. The rabbis had a 
cliche, a little leaven, leavens the whole lump. You know… like one bad 
apple spoils the  whole bushel. Today, this little bit of yeast makes me think 
of how racism is so embedded in our white society. 



Matt Skinner from “Working Preacher” says, “A parable helps us to peer 
into an alternate reality. A parable can fly beneath our radar. The full effects 
of a parable cannot be fenced in. As a glimpse of a new vision a parable 
can pollute expectations. Crash the respectability party. Spike the 
punchbowl. A parable can fan the flames of resistance. Matthew is the 
Gospel in which Jesus commissions his followers to “be wise as serpents 
and innocent as doves” (10:16). 

A treasure hidden in a field is accidentally found. The finder sells all that he 
has to buy the field. Are you, am I, a treasure in the eyes of Jesus that he 
might give his whole life for you and for me. Or isn’t it a little dishonest to 
rush out and buy a field because you know it’s worth far more than the 
seller is aware? 

There is a surprising joyfulness in the one who sells all to buy a precious 
pearl, though few around the buyer would likely have understood his 
actions.  

A net is hidden, out of sight deep in the water, as it catches everything, the 
good, the bad, and the ugly.  

The good news today…. God’s word has the potential to reorder 
everything. The hope that Jesus’ followers, if not the whole world itself, 
might embrace God’s reign with a joy and commitment so intense, that it 
appears lively and recklessly bold. The parables deserve to be met with 
very nervous laughter. In my study this week someone said, “Somewhere 
the Holy Spirit is grinning. She is a woman striding through in the shadows 
with flour residue on her hands, twittering to herself, ‘They’ll never know 
what hit ’em’.” 

David Lose says, “This quick succession of provocative parables suggests 
two things to me: First, the Gospel of God’s coming kingdom is threatening 
before it is comforting, because it invites no half measures. The Gospel 
makes a claim on your whole life, not just part. It invades your whole world 
and reality and can’t be contained only to your spiritual, Sunday self. Not 
only that, but it taints the reality we’ve grown to accept, challenges the 
views we’ve lived by, and again and again calls into question assumptions 
that have guided much of our lives in the world.” 



“Second, it’s about our faith, about a whole-hearted embrace of a promise. 
It’s a kind of trust that leads us to act and speak differently, as if we’ve been 
invited into a secret that not everyone knows. There is something more out 
there than the world can offer. A promise we have been given to trust that 
will invade, take over, and has the ability to transform lives. The Kingdom of 
Heaven will get into everything. Even here, and even now.”  

Jesus asked the disciples, “Have you understood all of this?” They 
answered, “Yes.”  They understand. Yeah right. If the disciples would have 
had their way, Jesus would have become the ruler of the empire and they 
and we would have our Utopia but Jesus backed away and said, “My 
Kingdom is not of this world” 

Verse 52, is how our gospel ends today. Taken from the Message: Jesus 
said, “Then you see how every student well-trained in God’s Kingdom is 
like the owner of a general store who can put his hands on anything you 
need, old or new, and exactly when you need it. Amen. 

The greatest privilege of a human life is to become a midwife to 
the awakening of the Soul in another person. - Plato.


