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The Treasure Hunt of A Lifetime

April 26, 2026, 2005 4th Sunday of Easter 

Text: Matthew 6:1-21

Reed Baer  West Parish of Barnstable

Introduction to Scripture


Today’s reading is found right in the heart of Jesus’ Sermon on the Mount. 

--------------


Money and church, some say, should not be mentioned in the same sentence. Tops among the complaints some folk have about church is that, to quote, “They’re always talking about money.”  


I had lunch with a colleague the other day. He is going to a church where, over the course of a pastorate that spanned some 57 years, they never talked about money. In fact, the pastor, who had some entrepreneurial adventures going on the side, never took a salary over those 57 years. Now they have to figure out how to pay a part-time salary for the incoming pastor, and they are not really sure how to get started.


I don’t think Jesus would have been comfortable in a church that refused to talk about money. Put another way, it is hard to be in a church and talk about Jesus and not talk about money. The reason for that is that Jesus had more to say about money than any other topic you could name. 


Think about it. Think about the widow who searched diligently for the lost coin; think of the prodigal son, who squandered his father’s inheritance; consider Jesus’ advice to the rich young ruler, “go, sell what you own, and give the money to the poor”; ponder the fate of the rich man who ignored the plight of poor Lazarus; mull over Jesus’  advice about camels going through eyes of needles, the impossibility of serving two masters, and the blessing that goes to the poor, the kingdom of heaven. And meditate awhile on our text for today, telling you to store up for yourselves treasure in heaven, “for where your treasure is, there your heart will be also.”


Where is your treasure? If you were to go on a treasure hunt, where would it take you?  


Come with me this morning on not one, but three, treasure hunts.

It is an evening in our home – could be any evening, really, just after bath time. Little Lydia, then our terrific two year old, is on the loose, armed and dangerous, giggling to high heaven as she runs around without a diaper. “Come find me, hide ‘n seek” she yells from another room, and so the game is afoot, the search is on. I have a good idea where she is, but am careful to look only where I know she is not. “Is Lydia in the bathroom?”, I yell, then loudly open the bathroom door and say with a sigh, “She’s not in here!”. “Is Lydia in her closet?”, opening her closet door and pretending not to hear that giggle from under the bed; “No, not in here.” Closer and closer I come, until she can’t stand the suspense any longer and yells out, “Here I am, Daddy!”. And only then do I lean down, express surprise and delight, and exclaim, “I found you!” 


A friend emailed me an account about something which had happened to her which, she believed, illustrated the power of prayer. Somewhat condensed, her story went like this: she had been out in the evening when a friend who was with her turned to her and asked if she would help her out by holding onto her bracelet, the clasp of which had just broken. Happy to oblige, she placed the bracelet into her pocketbook, and thought nothing of it until she arrived home that evening – and found she had left the pocketbook back at the restaurant. She was, of course, very upset. It was not that there was much money in the bag, she could certainly cancel the credit card that was in it, and she could even brave the Registry of Motor Vehicles to get a new drivers license. What really upset her was fearing that she had lost her friend’s special bracelet. She called the restaurant immediately, but they could not find the pocketbook anywhere. And so the weight of what she had done oppressed her even more. Not knowing what else she could do, she decided to pray to God for the return of the pocketbook and, above all, her friend’s bracelet. She gave it up to God, as she put it, and immediately felt the weight of worry lift off her shoulders. And sure enough, the next day she received a telephone call, her pocketbook had been found, and the bracelet with it.

 My friend sent me that story because to her it revealed the power of prayer, in that she got what she prayed for, the return of her friend’s bracelet. I think she was right in another way, and that her story revealed the power of prayer in an entirely different way. She gave it up to God, as she put it, she gave her concerns and fears about that bracelet to God, and as she did so she felt a peace which transcended all her understanding. She received, through that prayer, the greatest treasure of all – the peace of Jesus Christ. That the bracelet was recovered – well, I consider that a bonus.

Rick Reilly, writing for Sports Illustrated, tells of Patriot’s wide-receiver Deion Branch. (Sports Illustrated, February __, p.94) It was the final hours before the Super Bowl down in Jacksonville, and Branch could have been doing what any number of other professional athletes had done in similar circumstances – celebrating a fantastic season by wild partying, doing drugs, rendezvousing with high-priced “escorts”. Instead, Branch was sitting in his hotel room, on the phone, calling every coach in his life who had meant something to him. He called thirteen coaches, from his Pee Wee coaches to his college head coach. He even called the coach who had cut him from his middle school team because he was, the coach said, too short and would get hurt – and so inspired this under-sized player to play over his head.  Branch called them, right before the Super Bowl, to say thanks. “Thank you for caring about me when I could have gone south. Thank you for making me run stairs. Thank you for believing I could do this.” Vernorris Bradley, who was Branch’s receivers coach back in High School, said Branch called and said, “Coach, I am calling to say thank you for the many ways you helped me… Thanks for all the ways you influenced me. I just want you to know how I appreciate all you did.”

A few hours later it was New England Patriots’ fans who were giving thanks, because Branch went on to tie the Super Bowl record for catches, with eleven, and was named Most Valuable Player in the Patriots’ win over the Eagles.

You might think Branch is some kind of gratitude freak. Well, he earned it. Four years before one of his twin sons was in the hospital, hooked up to machines, near death from spinal meningitis. Branch was facing the decision to turn off the machines when the miracle happened and his son started responding to treatment. When Branch was presented with the Super Bowl MVP trophy, his sons were celebrating down on the field. You tell me where his treasure was.

It is important for us to self-inventory our treasure, to take the time now and again to take stock of our wealth, because, as Jesus tells us, where your treasure is, there your heart is as well.

Jesus is not opposed to wealth, to earthly riches, and he does not see wealth as a sin. Instead, Jesus sees wealth as a problem, both for those who want it, and for those who have it. In the Beatitudes (Luke 6:24-25), Jesus says “But woe to you that are rich, for you have received your consolation. Woe to you that are full now, for you shall hunger.” Jesus is not pronouncing these woes on the rich because they are rich, but because they have been fooled by the notion that what they have makes them rich. They have let the illusory power of material wealth captivate them, and they have come to equate a large bank account with happiness and contentment – they have received their consolation. And because they have placed ultimate value on these material things, they undoubtedly have taken moral shortcuts to obtain it and keep it, have neglected obligations to family and neighbor and God. Like old Scrooge stockpiling his wealth and guarding every penny, and yet missing out on the joy which a life of giving and thanksgiving makes possible, the rich have received their consolation—and with it, their self-inflicted punishment. The Rev. Peter Gomes, past preacher at Harvard University’s Memorial Church, put it this way: “What [the rich] see and have is all they can see or will ever get. In the language of business they have mortgaged the future for the present, the invisible for the visible, and the spiritual for the material…. Jesus is harsh with the rich because they could have so much more if they made better, that is, spiritual, use of what they have.” (Peter Gomes, The Good Book, p. 301). 

You know what making spiritual use of wealth is. It has everything to do with your attitude towards it, your basic orientation towards money and possessions. Wealth, it has been said, is not what you have; wealth is what you have been given that enables you to give to others. Wealth is the ability to see that it is through giving up your life you will save it, through service that greatness will be known, that there are more blessings to giving than receiving.

Real treasure, treasure that lasts and has ultimate value, this is what Jesus refers to as treasures in heaven. These are treasures which you do not have to earn – and, indeed, cannot. These are treasures which you cannot manufacture – only receive. These are treasures which you cannot even find – for like the father hunting his daughter through the house at bedtime, they find you. These are treasures which, if you keep your eyes on them, will bring you near to the kingdom of heaven, not just in the sweet by and by, but here, now, in this lifetime.

What are these treasures? They are the gift of creation, of preservation, of all the blessings of this life. They are the gift of Jesus Christ, the redemption of the world – and of each of us. They are the hope we have that our spiritual poverty will in God’s good time yield to spiritual fullness. They are the sense of thanksgiving which allows us – no, impels us --  to share our treasures on earth with each other, so that, in the words of our communion liturgy, one day sharing by all will mean scarcity for none.

This is why your Stewardship Committee is not embarrassed to ask you for a pledge of financial support for the coming year for this church and all its ministries. They are not telling you to do anything – they are just reminding you what you know in your bones, what you have learned through experience, what you have internalized from Jesus Christ --- that where your treasure is, there your heart will be also.

Store up these treasures in heaven, and when your heavenly Father comes looking in love and in joy for his true treasure, it will be your turn to jump up and exclaim, “Here I am, you found me!” You found me. Amen.
-----------
