Homily for 7-24-05

The Gospel speaks to us in ways that relate something so complicated as the kingdom of heaven to what is familiar to us in our normal lives.  Jesus’ style of preaching was such a contrast to the experience of the established church in that time, that I have no doubt that it was very interesting to be a part of the new Church that Jesus was building.  What He offered was so radical; a glimpse of a heaven that we could participate in here on earth, without having to wait for death.  A heaven that would be so desirable that we would in fact sacrifice like never before because we would be so convinced of the rightness of life centered in Christ.

But how would we know if we have viewed heaven?  We certainly can have our days where the sacrifices of life can feel like anything but heaven; or at least I can have those days.  But then how do you explain what binds us together here in prayer; or in vigil?  You could try to explain why we would sacrifice to keep what we feel here, but words would fall short.  It certainly isn’t just because we are following orders from a bishop.
Perhaps we know that we have at least a part of that treasure here; that even as we go through the rigors of our normal routines, that there is in fact a piece of the kingdom present when we gather; to take time out from daily demands and celebrate that we have each other and a purpose to do something greater than what we could do alone.  So in a way, we are like the guy who has found that treasure.  If we know where to find it, the question is, what will we do with it?  The man in the Gospel lesson hid it in the ground to keep others from taking it away.  But maybe instead of hiding it, we are putting our treasure on a pedestal for all to see; so that the world can know that we are willing to share it with anyone who WANTS to see.  There may be some who choose not to see, to look away; and that’s ok.  Because we’ll be here to keep a light on in case anyone decides to take a peak.
