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Where Your Treasure Is
Hebrews 11.1-3, 8-16

 Now faith is being sure of what we hope for and certain of what we do not see. 2 This is what the ancients were commended for.  3 By faith we understand that the universe was formed at God’s command, so that what is seen was not made out of what was visible.
8 By faith Abraham, when called to go to a place he would later receive as his inheritance, obeyed and went, even though he did not know where he was going. 9 By faith he made his home in the promised land like a stranger in a foreign country; he lived in tents, as did Isaac and Jacob, who were heirs with him of the same promise. 10 For he was looking forward to the city with foundations, whose architect and builder is God.

11 By faith Abraham, even though he was past age—and Sarah herself was barren—was enabled to become a father because he considered him faithful who had made the promise. 12 And so from this one man, and he as good as dead, came descendants as numerous as the stars in the sky and as countless as the sand on the seashore.

13 All these people were still living by faith when they died. They did not receive the things promised; they only saw them and welcomed them from a distance. And they admitted that they were aliens and strangers on earth. 14 People who say such things show that they are looking for a country of their own. 15 If they had been thinking of the country they had left, they would have had opportunity to return. 16 Instead, they were longing for a better country—a heavenly one. Therefore God is not ashamed to be called their God, for he has prepared a city for them.

Luke 12.32-40
32 “Do not be afraid, little flock, for your Father has been pleased to give you the kingdom. 33 Sell your possessions and give to the poor. Provide purses for yourselves that will not wear out, a treasure in heaven that will not be exhausted, where no thief comes near and no moth destroys. 34 For where your treasure is, there your heart will be also.

35 “Be dressed ready for service and keep your lamps burning, 36 like men waiting for their master to return from a wedding banquet, so that when he comes and knocks they can immediately open the door for him. 37 It will be good for those servants whose master finds them watching when he comes. I tell you the truth, he will dress himself to serve, will have them recline at the table and will come and wait on them. 38 It will be good for those servants whose master finds them ready, even if he comes in the second or third watch of the night. 39 But understand this: If the owner of the house had known at what hour the thief was coming, he would not have let his house be broken into. 40 You also must be ready, because the Son of Man will come at an hour when you do not expect him.”  

“Don’t be afraid, little flock, for your Father has been pleased to give you the kingdom” …what a promise! 
And the Gospel tells us not to store up stuff, possessions, to make sure that our heart is not in “things”, 
but in a different kind of treasure, the treasure that is our hope in Heaven, our knowledge of God’s love for us, our desire to follow Jesus’ example.
The other part of the Gospel message today is about keeping a short account with God, being ready for Jesus when he returns.  We hope to be like good servants, awake and dressed, ready to open the door to our master and serve him.

In the reading from Hebrews, we hear about Abraham and Sarah, who were still living by faith when they died, looking forward to heaven.  Sometimes they felt like aliens, not just because they were always travelling and never saw the promised-land;  but also because they felt like strangers on earth, not subscribing to the values of this world, but living their lives and seeing the promise of a better world and welcoming it from a distance. 
St Paul says of them “they were longing for a better country—a heavenly one, therefore “God is not ashamed to be called their God”.  ..extraordinary phrase
Perhaps in some respects we are not altogether world-centred,  but heaven-centred.  And there is a conundrum for us…  Do we fling ourselves wholeheartedly into life here, see this as a foretaste of heaven, life to be lived to the full, embraced and enjoyed?  Do we enter into it fully, taking the rough with the smooth?  Or do we hold ourselves aloof, be set apart and Holy, try not to be contaminated by the dirtiness, the faithlessness and the just plain ordinariness of the world.  
I have got to the age and stage when I put the television on and think,  “Good grief, whatever next, what is happening in the world, you know sort of “disgusted of Bures”, we quite enjoy being shocked don’t we?   And maybe like me, you struggle with these questions of how much we are supposed to be in the world… but not of the world?
Jesus too lived in the world, and he saw plenty that shocked him, and saddened him, and angered him, and he wasn’t just playing at it, he entered fully into human life; and he didn’t come to condemn, he came to save, to heal, to forgive, and to love.  He understands our difficulties better than we do ourselves.  That the world is alluring, but also that God’s love is made perfect in our human weakness, and (in the words of the communion prayer today) 
Jesus “embraced our humanity”.  
So as we go through the world we are his people, his followers and we need to remember, what he really stood for, 
and try to align our thoughts and our values with his.  Not being churchy, not being holier-than-thou, not beings seen to “do good”,  not feeling that we are better than anyone else, but speaking out, in our actions, as well as our words, about truth, and mercy, 
and justice, and compassion. 
Next time we feel judgmental or condemning, well… in a way there is nothing that we see in the outside world, 
that we couldn’t just as easily see by looking in the mirror.  Nearly all the world’s problems boil down to selfishness, 
and that’s what we recognise most easily in ourselves, even though I’m pretty good at hiding it, because it’s a great big guilty secret.  I wonder if God is ashamed to be called my God.
Today’s Gospel reading makes me think that human nature hasn’t changed in 2,000 years.  Jesus was telling the people that material possessions don’t matter.  And however much we know that it is true in our heart of hearts… 
we hanker after things.  Why?  Perhaps because we feel intrinsically insecure, we think that by surrounding ourselves with money or possessions we are somehow safer.  But Jesus tells us “Sell your possessions and give to the poor” (Luke12:33).
I always used to think that this teaching was for someone else, I mean specifically someone really rich!  In fact we might not think of ourselves as rich, but we are all rich aren’t we?  Only 8% of the world’s population have a car.  
That means that 92% of the worlds population seeing you riding a car will think, “You are rich.”  1 billion people do not have clean water to drink..  they see us with our running taps, our kitchens and bathrooms, and think, “That would be nice.”    We have all eaten today.  800 million people are not able to eat every day…and 300 million of them are children.  Every 2 seconds someone dies of hunger.  
I don’t want to depress you….   but it puts Jesus’ teaching into perspective for today, doesn’t it?

We might say, “I worked for what I have, I have earned it, it’s mine”.  In fact our ability to work, and all that we have is part of God’s very rich provision for us, our food, our clothes, our roof, the clean air we breathe.  Everything we take for granted is only there because it’s a gift from God.

In Timothy’s first letter he says “Command those people who are rich in this present world not to be arrogant, nor to put their hope in wealth, which is so uncertain, but to put their hope in God, who richly provides us with everything for our enjoyment.  Command them to do good, to be rich in good deeds, and to be generous and willing to share” (1 Timothy 6:17,18).

Let’s be honest, it’s easy to come to church, its easy to read the Bible, it’s easy to discuss who believes what.  
But when Jesus talks about his followers he talks about people who are generous, people who clothe the naked, 
and take food to the hungry, who visit the prisoner, and invite the stranger in, people like you probably, who give their time, people who give their energy, people who give their money. 
He says “Provide purses for yourselves that won’t wear out, a treasure in heaven that won’t be exhausted, where no thief comes near and no moth destroys.    For where your treasure is, there your heart will be also” (Luke12:33b, 34).  We are always being told that we need a faster car, a bigger fridge, a better hair-dryer…then we will be happy.   But the best question for us to ask ourselves is not, “What can I get?” but “What can I give?”.

One of the reasons Jesus came to earth was to show us how to live as God’s children.  I don’t know how well I follow his example: my faith seems pathetic, I haven’t sold all my possessions and given all that I have to the poor. 
As church people we fail in so many serious ways, the churches are always seeking God’s will and probably always failing to carry it out;  but I hope that by grace we can hang onto the basic messages of Jesus’ teaching. 
We do tend to make our lives too complicated, we surround ourselves with things, with structures, procedures, habit, religiosity.  Sometimes we need to draw aside and try to see ourselves and all our little worries and preoccupations and plans from a different perspective.  Then we really would be shocked.  Here we are immersed in safety, routine, things, money, certainty and “religion”. Our hearts can be so sunk in all this labyrinth that we can no longer engaging with God in the quiet, listening to him, enjoying intimacy alone with him, aligning our will with his. 

I read in the paper the other day about a farmer in the Yorkshire Dales who had decided to make a maze out of maize as a tourist attraction…  (there is usually a maize maze on the road to Aldeburgh).   Anyway he had planted 5 acres of maize, and the great day came when he had to mow his complicated plan into the field of maize 
so that visitors could enjoy getting lost (I guess that is the idea anyway!).  The problem came though, when he tried to get himself and his tractor back out of the maze, he found that his plan had been so elaborate, so ingenious, 
that he had managed to fool himself, even he couldn’t find his way out.  After several hours of being hopelessly lost, trundling here and there and trying every path;  he had to give up and mow in a straight line, through the paths, and the maize, until he reached the edge again, thereby ruining all his hard work.

I wonder if sometimes, when God sees our great plans, our struggle, our worry and our pain, whether he just wants to pick us up and help us out of the elaborate  problems we have surrounded ourselves with.  If sometimes we feel like aliens, lost and confused, perhaps it is a muddle of our own making that enmeshes us (and not the world’s).
He knows that we are weak and that we do the best we can most of the time. He aches for us as he carries on forgiving us day after day, that undeserved forgiveness that our hope rests on.  And as we wait for his coming again 
we look forward to his reign of justice, mercy and peace.  Jesus reassures us “Do not be afraid, for your Father has been pleased to give you the kingdom.”  Therefore God is not ashamed to be called our God, and he has prepared a city for us.
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