
Luke	12:32-48	

Treasure Hunt 

 There is something intriguing about the idea of treasure. I don’t know 

about you but when I was a kid we loved treasure hunts. Whether it was 

creating a treasure map; hiding the treasure or the adventure of finding it, 

we could spend hours engaged in the process. By today’s standards the 

actual treasure would be pretty lame. The hunt was anything but.  Today’s 

passage about treasure got me to thinking about the Florida Keys where 

many ships, filled with treasure had been sunk in past hurricanes.  

 My paternal grandparents lived in the Florida Keys. Grandpa Oscar was 

a shrimp fisherman who was aware of tales about treasure buried in the 

waters off the Keys. In the 17th and 18th centuries Spanish galleons sailed 

through them on their way back to Spain after loading their holds with 

Gold, emeralds and other treasures from conquered lands in Latin America. 

Unfortunately for the Spaniards, hurricanes often circumvented their plans 

and many of those treasure ships sank to the bottom of the ocean where 

they lay untouched for centuries. 

 Although Grampa Oscar heard many a tale of outrageous plans and 

treasure maps, he never caught the fever. For him, finding large school of 

shrimp was treasure enough. He considered men like Mel Fisher fools for 

chasing an impossible a dream. He didn’t live to witness Fisher’s astounding 

find of the Atocha with it’s long buried multi-million dollar treasure but I 

doubt he would have been impressed. Growing up in the dustbowl of 

Oklahoma in the thirties, he knew what poverty meant but wealth was 

never important to him. Neither was the land which had failed him and his 

family.  

 After listening to hurricane warnings coming over the ship’s radio in 

late August, 1935, he and my grandmother sailed to Aransas Pass in Texas 

which would provide a safe harbor and abundant fishing opportunities. He 

was alert to what was needed, dressed for action—minus his shoes. That 

was always amazing to me, that a barefoot young man from a farm in 

Oklahoma would choose to spend much of his life on the sea. The only time 

I saw him wearing shoes was when he and my grandmother came north to 

visit. He was always complaining about how they hurt his feet.    

 After the Labor Day hurricane of 1935 leveled most of Marathon, 

Grampa Oscar could have bought as much of the island as he could afford 
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when he returned. He preferred to take his chances on the water. They 

bought only a small house on the highest spot where he and my 

grandmother lived for the next 35 years.   

 Grampa Oscar wasn’t a church going man but I believe he was a 

person of faith. He trusted that God had his back, even when the water he 

loved turned treacherous, threatening the same fate as the ancient ships 

that sailed those waters centuries before. He would have understood Jesus’ 

message about being alert. He only had a 6th grade education but also 

would have understood Jesus’ words to the disciples— “Do not be afraid, 

little flock, for it is your Father’s good pleasure to give you the kingdom.” To 

his way of thinking, he had the kingdom—when I think back to the few 

visits we had in the fifties, I believe he did—endless sunshine on pristine 

beaches and crystal clear blue-green water with Gulf currents of purple. 

Friendly people and simple pleasures of catching a huge fish or watching a 

movie projected against an outside store wall on a Friday night. Oh, and all 

the shrimp we could eat! 

 If you’ve paid attention to the texts from Luke these past several 

weeks you know today’s passage is at the center of Luke’s gospel, which is 

about expanding the realm of God or what some call the kin-dom of God. It 

opens with both words of encouragement and challenge. There is no need 

for fear because God will provide beyond measure. However, In light of such 

generosity, the proper response is to detach from possessions. I can 

imagine the original audience might have been puzzled by the potential 

contradiction. What does it mean to receive the kingdom if it requires you 

to give everything that you have away? 

 This is our challenge, too. We are all set when Jesus talks about loving 

our neighbors; when he encourages us not to be distracted—we can handle 

that. But  telling us to sell our possessions and give the money to those 

who are hurting? That can be a bridge too far. Jesus’s didn’t succumb to 

popular culture, then or now. This is one reason why I take issue with the 

so called “Gospel of Prosperity” which is the antithesis of Jesus’ teachings. 

It is no surprise to me that pastors who preach about how the more you 

give, the more you will received God’s blessing (wealth) are the same ones 

who get all caught up on sin and the end times.   

 What Jesus describes for his “little flock” is what he has experienced 

and continues to model in his life on earth. For Jesus, life in heaven surely 

was immeasurably different from life on earth, but the realm of God 
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provides the constant. He has already taught the disciples how to pray for 

the kin-dom on earth as it is in heaven; here, he teaches them how to live 

it.  

 Jesus was born into humble circumstances and lived a modest life. His 

ministry wasn’t about owning a home and comforts of an ordinary life. Yet, 

Jesus does not live as a pauper. He reminds me of how Uncle Oscar believed 

how  excessive possessions prove to be more burden than blessing. 

 Though few of us know how to make purses, the instructions to 

“make purses…that do not wear out” is especially pertinent. I have had 

purses that wore out, not because they were poorly made but because I 

was carrying too much stuff.  The same is true in our lives. What stuff are 

we holding that wears us down? Jesus charges his followers and by 

extension, us  to be alert, ready for action, and unburdened by unnecessary 

baggage. All of us have seen heartbreaking pictures of refugees all over the 

world carrying their meagre possessions as they flee danger. I believe that 

the ones who survive are those who carry their true treasure inside; the 

knowledge that they are and will continue to be God’s beloved no matter 

where they end up. 

 Genuine, enduring treasure is located in the divine realm, understood 

as in heaven. But Jesus blurs the boundaries between earth and heaven, 

time and eternity. Jesus ties eternal treasure “in the heavens” to practical 

actions in the here and now. The exhortation to  “Sell possessions and give 

alms” links the honored Jewish practice of almsgiving to security-providing 

treasure. This generous giving to the poor is what creates a purse that 

endures; it also builds a  a treasury that will never be depleted. 

 I have witnessed this so many times—in the life of the church and in 

my own life. I’ve mentioned how United Congregational chose to give its 

building and most of its endowment to Worcester Area Mission Society. In 

the ensuing twelve years, the church has grown, even the pandemic 

couldn’t keep it down. WAMS rents out much of the building to Central Mass 

Housing Alliance which helps thousands of the underserved population, in 

addition we offer enrichment programs at Woodland Academy, the Main 

South Development Center and the Boys and Girls Club. The act of giving 

away the building has freed United from the financial constraints that 

maintaining it required. Our percentage of giving is remarkable for a church 

our size.  
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 When I first made the decision to tithe my income it was challenging 

because at the time I had a pretty decent income. Over time it became the 

natural thing to do even when financial hardship hit and it hit hard. My 

husband and I are truly blessed, not because of what we give but how 

giving increases the appreciation of what we have. What I believe Jesus is 

telling his followers is to recognize how generosity is a gift we receive. It is 

a gift that empowers us for the work of restoring the damaged 

environment, finding new ways to live in peace and bringing hope to those 

who have lost it.   

 God’s new way of living turns everything on its head, because 

preserving the past or the present is not the thing. Being prepared for the  

reign of God that will come fully in the future means being aware that it has 

already entered the present. Although Jesus’ description of how servants 

are to live, especially as they face the darkness, can be disturbing, it is 

important for us not to miss the deeper message. Jesus is the bridegroom 

who has left his home to be married. Even though he is gone well into the 

night, he will eventually return and his servants need to stay alert to 

welcome him. The master even promises that if they are faithful, he will 

treat them like full members of the family. He will be their servant and seat 

them at his own table to enjoy a banquet! Even if he arrives near dawn, this 

role reversal will happen.  

 The role reversal with a place of honor for humanity is sparked by 

generosity. In an act of unimaginable generosity, God became human—the 

giving of God’s own self that we might come to understand God, not as 

judge but as the incarnation of generosity. Sometimes when I look at 

comments people make on social media or the meanness of some public 

figures I get discouraged. But then I remember the many good, kind and 

generous people I know. The events in the world today remind us how the 

work began by Jesus so many centuries ago continues.  

 The generous life is what we are called to live. It is a life of plenty, 

regardless of our financial state. It is one that recognizes we are all part of 

the kin-dom of God; trusts that despite so much evidence to the contrary, 

God is in charge. It is a life that reflects the image of God. Generosity not 

only prepares the table of abundance, it expands it. Generosity protects 

against theft because it envisions a new economy where the present 

disparities in resources and needs are met with ways to share those 

resources with those in need. This is not “pie in the sky, by and by,” nor is it 
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communism. it is the awakening to the realm of God—a time and place 

where everyone has all of what they need and most of what they want. As 

Jesus said, “ From everyone to whom much has been given, much will be 

required; and from the one to whom much has been entrusted, even more 

will be demanded.” 

  I can’t help but wonder what might have happened if the ancient 

explorers had not been fueled by greed. What good might have been done 

had they made voyages of exploration, looking for wisdom rather than gold.  

The treasure ships that still litter the ocean floor show we have.. Generosity 

makes us ready to receive the Holy One at any time because generosity 

places us in the center of the kin-dom. Generosity itself is the treasure in 

heaven. May it be on earth. May it be in us. Amen. 
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