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Once upon a time, there was a person who enjoyed hiking. Taking a walk in nature was, for them, a 

sacred experience, becoming one, as they say, with their environment.  One day, the hiker set out upon a 

familiar trail, one they had walked many times before. It was a gentle path filled with rolling hills and many 

turns that allowed the hiker to ponder what lies around the bend, rhetorically speaking of course since the 

hiker had walked the path many times before and was very familiar with its nuances. 

Well into their journey, the hiker noticed in the far-off distance, that something was in the road.  

They couldn’t quite make it out other than to say, something was there. As they continued walking forward, 

the hiker thought “What might it be? Maybe it’s a branch that fell from a tree?” However, they couldn’t see 

any trees on the horizon near the road. “Maybe it’s an animal, and if so, what kind might it be?” they 

pondered. Continuing upon their journey, getting ever closer to what lay in the road, the hiker further 

considered that maybe it’s a badger, and if so how will they protect themselves? Looking about, the hiker 

noticed there were no stones nearby nor sticks to use as a weapon. With their heart beat quickened, the 

hiker kept getting closer and closer to the object in the road ahead of them.  “Do I go around the object in 

the road?” “Do I turn back?” they wondered.  The hiker began slowing their walking pace.  It appeared, now 

that they were closer, to be something coiled.  That must mean it’s a snake, they said out loud.  “Will it be 

venomous?” they questioned.  “Dang” thought the hiker, “a stick really would be nice right about now.” As 

the hiker gingerly approached what lay in the road, they began to see that there was indeed something 

coiled on the ground. It was an old piece of rope; most likely one that had fallen out of a fellow traveler’s 

backpack. The hiker was relieved and softly chided themselves for allowing their imagination to run wild as 

it did. 

That’s a simple paraphrase of a Buddhist tale I read long ago, one that points to how fear operates 

upon our psyche. How the “fight or flight” response kicks in and how our preconceived ideas can dominate 

our actions and reactions.  It’s a tale I can see Jesus actually telling his own followers – one almost in line 

with today’s parable of the five talents.  
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Jesus, has, for some time, been trying to impart to his followers what the kin-dom of heaven will be 

like; how we’re to be ready for the unexpected return of the master, for being unprepared has dire 

consequences. Over and over again, Jesus imparts to his followers the importance of faithfully witnessing 

God’s love to the world – of being in the world, not of the world. Thus, we hear today’s parable of the 

talents. 

To help us better grasp what is happening, let’s put this parable in modern terms.  One talent of 

silver or gold is the equivalent of a day laborer’s wages for fifteen years. Say that a laborer today earns $10 

an hour.  For a 40-hour week, that’s $400, or $20,800 for fifty-two weeks’ work. Times 15 and you have 

$312,000 – the value of one talent. Now five of those is worth 1.56 million dollars in today’s currency. 

Imagine if your employer gave you 1.5 million to tend until their return to the office: what would you do? If 

your first response is to buy something for yourself or take off with the loot, you may be missing the 

message.  Following this math, the second slave receives $936,000 and the third receives $312,000. It 

would be easy to believe this parable is simply about money and finances. On the surface, it is. But parables 

are tricky that way.  

The first two individuals take the money and put it to work.  They lend it out. A very risky behavior.  

The third individual, afraid of the master, simply buries the money knowing that they’ll not lose anything in 

doing so and the master can have back what was given. Some would say that is prudent.  But that isn’t what 

the master wants. There is no reward for such behavior.  Matter-of-fact, they get punished for such caution. 

Risk is the important factor here. The willingness to take a risk in an effort to increase the master’s 

wealth compared to burring one’s head in the sand out of the fear of uncertainty.  In other words, without 

risk, the kin-dom of God can’t grow and expand.  Ministry can’t happen without taking a risk. 

We know from the parable, that the first two salves lent out the money and got a fabulous return.  

What we don’t hear is the amount of times they most likely experienced failure. How many times did they 

lose money before they made money one can only speculate. But it’s reasonable to say failure was always a 

possibility and, from time to time, most likely a reality. However, the fear of failing did not stop them from 

putting that money out there; putting it to work.  The worst that could happen is they lose all the money – 

and we will never know what the master’s reaction would’ve been. However, at least they tried to improve 

upon what was entrusted to them; unlike their counterpart who took their small share, put it in a coffee 

can, and hid it in the freezer. Can’t improve upon something if you keep it guarded out of fear of losing it all. 

It seems Jesus is saying that playing it safe, being cautious is not what the kin-dom of God is about. The old 

adage “nothing ventured, nothing gained” comes to mind.  

Ministry is about taking risks. Any business person will tell you, you have to spend money to make 

money: without an investment, there can be no financial reward. Without investing in ministry, there can be 
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no gains. Without risk, there can be no growth. We can play it safe, think inwardly, and embrace a mindset of 

scarcity; or we can operate from a sense of abundance and take the risk of reaching outwards.  That lies at 

the heart of what those of us who went to Convention heard this year, especially with regards to the 

Learning Community Initiative – something you will hear more about from those who attended convention – 

with its focus on looking outward and asking What is God calling us to do?  What is God calling us to be?  The 

Initiative is about taking risks in ministry to proclaim God’s Good News in Jesus Christ.  

You and I have been called into ministry together. You took a risk in calling an openly, gay man to 

be your priest and Rector.  I took a risk on this parish being a community of welcome and acceptance. Now 

we must walk together into the future that God is inviting us towards. Over the past eight months, I have 

listened, I have questioned, I have whined, and I have tried doing things differently in order to open the 

community up to God’s grace at work in its midst which is sometimes obscured by overly familiar patterns 

(i.e. it’s the way we’ve always done things).  Some have worked, others not so much. Missteps have been 

made as well as adjustments, all the while never losing sight of the vision of an inviting and inclusive 

community of faith. Throughout this time, I have seen and witnessed a community of people whose love of 

God and of this parish empowers them to service. We are not a large church.  Many of you have cycled 

through various committees and duties numerous times.  I understand you are tired and exhausted.   

However, we must not rest on our laurels.  Now is the time to engage more fully. As you hear more about 

the Learning Community Initiative, I invite you to prayerfully consider making a commitment to engaging 

the process on behalf of the parish.  I also invite you to continue to give of your time to the various 

ministries currently happening in our church. We have tremendous leadership here, but they need your 

support.  Many hands make the labor easy.  

I also invite you to prayerfully consider your financial giving that supports our shared ministry and 

enables you to have a full-time Rector. Having optimism requires courage to think outside the box. We can 

be like the third salve in today’s gospel and engage in inward thinking and austerity measures, or we can be 

like the first two salves, and envision a future built on the abundance we have been blessed with. It is an 

investment of our time and finances to build God’s kin-dom and be God’s presence in our community.  

Jesus never ministered alone. He was never part of Temple life, of the organized structure with its 

rules and tax system.  From the onset, he attracted followers through his being out in the towns and 

villages, working miracles, speaking words of comfort, aligning with outcasts and even deviants. Jesus 

didn’t stay in the suburbs of Jerusalem, he went out into the countryside, amongst his neighbors, and into 

communities deemed unclean by his religious tradition. Jesus brought God’s message of love and hope to 

those so maligned by society they were rendered invisible.  Who are the invisible people in our area? Who 

amongst our neighbors is in need of comfort, shelter, food, and clothing? When we think outside the box, 
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when we look outward, when we minister beyond these walls, we walk with Jesus into the unfamiliar, 

knowing the Holy Spirit is with us. 

It takes courage and faith to follow Jesus. It takes a leap of faith. One on the things I admire about 

the people of this parish are the smiles I see.  We genuinely like each other.  We work together, side-by-

side.  We enjoy each other’s company. For me, as your priest, that is truly a blessing. Not ever church can 

say that. I love that so many of you are willing to give of yourselves in service to others through the 

volunteer work some many of you participate in. We truly have been blessed and I believe God is asking us 

to share of that abundance with the great community outside our walls.  

All I know is that we have come together, in a journey of faith. I don’t know where the road ahead 

will lead us.  All I know is, like the hiker, we must keep moving forward – together. The choice is whether 

we allow our fear and uncertainty to dominate, or we trust in the Spirit that whatever lies ahead, God’s 

grace will be with us, accomplishing more than we can imagine. We have been blessed with skill and 

reason. We can take those gifts, those talents, and risk investing them in spiritual adventures and ministry, 

or we can bury them in fear of losing what we have been entrusted with.  That, I believe, is the question 

today’s gospel leaves us with, as well as a reminder of what the consequences are for being overly cautious, 

The reading doesn’t invite anyone to be reckless; it does invite us to be faithful and be open to exploring 

what God is calling us to be and to do.  Therefore, “walk in love, as Christ loved us and gave himself for us, 

an offering and sacrifice to God.”  

 

 


