
May   the   words   of   my   mouth   and   the   meditations   of   all   our   hearts   always   be   aligned   with  

that   greatest   love   from   which   we   draw   our   strength,   our   freedom,   and   our   very   sense   of  

being.   Amen.  

 

Good   morning!   I   bring   you   greetings   from   the   First   Unitarian   Church   of   Portland   in  

Oregon,   where   the   Rev.   Bill   Sinkford   is   our   Senior   Minister   and   where   I   serve   as  

Director   of   Music.   My   very   first   year   at   the   congregation   in   Portland   was   the   year   the  

Rev.   T.   J.   FitzGerald   served   us   as   Intern   Minister   and   Summer   Minister.   Since   that   time,  

he   has   been   a   very   dear   friend   of   mine,   and   I   am   grateful   to   him   for   that.   I   am   pleased   to  

see   him   happy   here   in   Honolulu.   However,   that   pleasure   is   mixed   with   a   healthy   dose   of  

resentment   that   he   is   here   instead   of   back   in   Portland,   where   some   would   argue   he  

rightfully   belongs.   Still,   if   you   promise   to   continue   to   treat   him   well,   I   will   promise   to   not  

make   efforts   to   steal   him   back   from   you.   This   is   our   great   covenant   together.  

 

I   tend   to   preach   from   The   Bible,   even   when   people   don't   know   that's   what   I'm   doing.  

Simply   put,   it's   the   collection   of   stories   I   know   best.   I'm   afraid   I've   never   seriously  

studied   the   works   of   Mary   Oliver.   You'll   forgive   me,   I'm   sure.  

 

Anyway,   there's   a   story   in   Christian   wisdom   about   a   man   of   great   wealth   who   goes   to  

see   Jesus.   He   says,   "Teacher,   you   seem   to   be   a   source   of   goodness.   Tell   me,   please,  

what   can   I   do   to   secure   my   own   salvation?"   Jesus   responds,   "First   of   all,   there   is   only  

one   source   of   goodness   and   it   is   not   me,   but   greater   than   me.   But   to   answer   your  

question,   you   must   keep   the   commandments."   Kind   of   smugly,   the   guy   replies,   "Jesus,   I  

am   a   master   at   keeping   the   commandments.   I   have   kept   them   perfectly   my   entire   life."  

Then,   the   rather   cocky   overachiever   adds,   "What   can   I   do   to   get   to   the   next   level   of  

perfection?"   Jesus   replies,   "Look,   I   appreciate   your   enthusiasm,   but   if   you   truly   want   to  

secure   your   own   salvation,   you   need   to   make   an   appointment   with   your   financial   advisor  

and   ask   her   to   give   you   an   account   of   your   total   worth.   Once   you   have   that   number,  

liquidate   all   your   assets   and   distribute   100%   of   the   cash   to   people   who   do   not   have  
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enough   to   live   on."   As   you   can   probably   imagine,   the   man   was   greatly   distressed  

because   he   was   very   proud   of   all   that   he'd   amassed   and   the   status   it   gave   him   in   the  

community.   The   scripture   doesn't   say   what   decision   the   man   made,   but   I   would   guess  

he'd   decided   that   salvation   wasn't   worth   it.  

 

All   month   here,   you've   been   talking   about   what   the   idea   of   harvest   might   look   like   in   our  

living   as   we   understand   it   in   these   times.   I   imagine   you've   explored,   and   in   some   cases  

abused,   all   of   the   metaphors.   I'm   sure   you've   dutifully   planted   the   seeds   and   diligently  

tended   the   fields.   Now   is   the   month   of   harvest.   Now   is   the   time   for   reaping   the   many  

blessings   of   our   long,   hard   work.   Whether   this   is   a   personal   message   for   retirement   or  

parenting,   or   a   broader   message   about   democracy   or   justice,   we   can   all   appreciate   a  

message   about   our   rightful   time   to   gather   the   crops.  

 

We   have   collected   an   incredible   abundance   of   resources.   And,   if   we're   honest   with  

ourselves,   some   of   us   have   been   given   advantages   that   have   made   it   easier   for   us   than  

it   is   for   some   others.   For   some   of   us,   advantages   have   been   passed   down   from   our  

parents   or   countless   generations.   For   some   of   us,   advantages   have   come   out   of   the  

circumstantial   intersections   of   personal   identity   and   societal   failings.   That   is   to   say,  

some   of   us   live   closer   to   the   top   of   the   constructed   social   hierarchy   than   others.   I   don't  

mean   to   discount   or   discredit   that   all   of   us   have   had   to   put   in   some   significant   measure  

of   work   in   order   for   us   to   have   arrived   at   where   we   are.   And   certainly,   it   has   been   hard  

for   each   of   us   in   myriad   ways.   Still,   it   is   important   to   highlight   that   it   has   been    even  

harder    for   some.  

 

And   yet,   we're   all   here,   in   this   place,   together.   We're   the   lucky   ones,   I   suppose   -   lucky   to  

be   placed   in   a   position   of   stewardship   over   this   harvest,   this   hoard.  

 

Another   Christian   parable   tells   the   story   of   a   wealthy   farmer   whose   land   yielded   more  

crops   than   his   barns   could   store.   After   a   brief   period   of   discernment,   he   decided   that   the  
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thing   to   do   was   to   tear   down   his   barns   and   build   bigger   ones.   The   plan   was   to   fill   those  

barns,   retire,   and   live   in   happy   abundance   for   the   rest   of   his   life.   But   then   God   shows   up  

to   the   man’s   retirement   party   and   says,   “You   idiot!   You   are   going   to   die   tonight.   Who   will  

get   to   enjoy   all   you’ve   spent   these   years   saving?”  

 

Here   is   the   tension   I   am   feeling…   I   am   probably   one   of   the   most   anti-capitalist  

capitalists   you   will   ever   meet.   Don't   get   me   wrong,   I   am   thoroughly   a   capitalist.   I   can  

happily   pay   people   to   procure   and   prepare   for   me   delicious   food   and   carefully   crafted  

fermented   beverages   fairly   often.   I   go   to   farmers’   markets   and   to   live   artistic  

performances.   I   have   employer-provided   health   insurance,   a   retirement   plan,   and   life  

insurance.   I   earn   a   salary   that   allows   me   to   live,   albeit   quite   modestly,   in   the   same  

neighborhood   I   work   in.  

 

But,   I   am   also   an   anti-capitalist.   I   don’t   believe   I   should   be   able   to   store   away   cash   for  

my   hypothetical   retirement   future   while   someone   I   will   see   on   the   way   to   my   office  

needs   money   right   now.   I   don’t   believe   that   I   should   be   able   to   buy   a   mansion   while  

someone   I   will   see   on   the   way   to   my   office   needs   a   safe,   warm,   dry   place   to   live   right  

now.   I   don’t   believe   that   I   should   be   able   to   enjoy   3   meals   every   day   while   someone   I  

will   see   on   the   way   to   my   office   needs   to   eat   right   now.   I   could   die   of   anything   at   any  

moment.   Why   am   I   so   concerned   with   a   future   and   a   security   that   I   am   not   promised  

when   so   many   people   need   the   resources   I’m   hoarding   right   now?   Why   do   I   keep  

building   bigger   barns?   Where   is   the   reconciliation   between   this   tension   and   my  

relationship   with   God?   Or   maybe   some   of   you   will   hear   it   better   this   way:   Where   is   the  

reconciliation   between   this   tension   and   my   commitment   to   love?  

 

Create   in   me   a   clean   heart   and   purify   me,   purify   me.  

Create   in   me   a   clean   heart   so   that   love   flows   free   from   me.  
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I’ve   been   struggling   for   weeks   about   how   I   might   preach   this   message   to   a   people   who  

very   deliberately   live   in   paradise.   But   friends,   perhaps   the   time   has   desperately   come  

for   us   to   put   aside   any   arrogance   that   suggests   that   our   right   to   be   comfortable   is   more  

highly   prioritized   than   another’s   right   to   have   all   of   their   needs   met.   Perhaps,   more   than  

anything   else,   this   time   calls   us   toward   a   deep   humility   unlike   anything   we   have   ever  

experienced.   Perhaps   this   time   calls   us   toward   a   deep   humility   that   rises   in   direct  

opposition   to   what   our   capitalist,   colonialist   upbringing   has   persuaded   us   is   sacred.  

Perhaps   it   is   time   to   abandon   the   spirits   of   ‘look   out   for   self’   and   ‘you   do   you’   and   call   on  

the   spirit   of   ‘ubuntu’   -   the   African   understanding   that   individuals   cannot   experience  

wholeness   unless   communities   or   societies   first   experience   wholeness.   Ubuntu   teaches  

that,   no   matter   how   much   money   I   have,   if   you   are   starved   of   food   and   I   don’t   share   my  

food   with   you,   I   am   starved   of   integrity   and   love.   Further,   it   shows   that   I   am   starved   of  

good   sense   because   when   I   die,   my   stuff   will   survive   me   but   my   people   will   not.  

 

After   the   second   parable,   Jesus   goes   on   to   tell   those   who   are   listening,   “Stop   worrying  

about   what   you   have,   what   you   will   eat,   where   you   will   live,   and   what   you   will   wear.  

None   of   you   has   been   able   to   prove   that   you   will   live   longer   by   worrying.   Instead,   invest  

faithfulness   in   God   that   all   your   needs   will   be   met.   Store   up   your   treasures   in   heaven  

where   they   will   serve   you   long   after   you’re   dead.”  

 

Here   is   where   I   believe   the   Humanist   wisdom   can   help   us.   In   fact,   I   believe   Christianity  

is   a   set   of   Humanist   teachings   that   have   been   misinterpreted   and   misused   by   many  

contemporary   followers   and   dismissed   as   stupid   by   many   atheists.  

 

Before   we   go   any   further,   however,   we   need   to   pull   out   the   glossary   and   understand   a  

couple   of   controversial   terms.   First,   the   Humanist   idea   of   “human   agency”   does   not  

indicate   that   people   should   live   independently   focused   and   without   answering   to   some  

higher   power.   No,   in   fact,   human   agency   is   the   idea   that   we   all   collectively   bear   all   that  

is   needed   to   fully   serve   and   fulfill   the   demands   of   that   higher   power.   Paired   with   the  
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Christian   understanding   that   humans   are   the   ‘hands   and   feet’   of   God   -   present   on   earth  

to   help   usher   along   the   formation   of   the   Kingdom   of   God,   or   Heaven,   or   the   Beloved  

Community,   this   gives   us   a   dynamic   charge   and   covenant.  

 

This   is   the   great   message   of   providence   that   is   hidden   deep   within   the   layers   of  

Unitarian   Universalist   theology.   Listen   to   those   words   of   Jesus   again   with   this  

understanding.   “Stop   worrying   about   what   you   have,   what   you   will   eat,   where   you   will  

live,   and   what   you   will   wear.   None   of   you   has   been   able   to   prove   that   you   will   live   longer  

by   worrying.   Instead,   invest   faithfulness   in   God   that   all   your   needs   will   be   met.   Store   up  

your   treasures   in   heaven   where   they   will   serve   you   long   after   you’re   dead.”   When   we  

shift   from   a   focus   on   individualism   and   self-protection   to   the   Ubuntu,   Christian,  

Humanist   teachings   of   true   community,   we   establish   a   mechanism   by   which   all   of   our  

needs   can   be   met,    and    we   store   up   our   treasures   in   heaven   -   ensuring   that   our   legacy  

of   love   lives   far   beyond   the   time   and   impact   our   stuff   could   ever   have.  

 

And,   if   I   sent   you   all   away   from   here,   unsure   about   what   to   do   with   your   assets   and  

perhaps   a   little   annoyed   with   me   for   having   the   audacity   to   come   into   your   house   and  

suggest   you   might   give   it   all   up,   that’d   be   a   good   enough   sermon.   I   could   fly   to   my   home  

2600   miles   away,   and   feel   like   I   may   have   had   an   impact.  

 

However,   money   is   only   the   root   of   all   evil,   and   settling   for   a   solution   to   the   world’s   ills  

that   strives   to   erase   capitalism   and   greed   is   immature,   unrealistic,   and   incomplete.  

 

But,   having   heard   all   that   you’ve   heard   today,   what   if   I   weren’t   talking   about   our  

treatment   of   money?   What   if   I   weren’t   talking   about   our   physical   stuff   at   all?   Playing  

back   through   all   the   parables   and   metaphors,   what   if   I   replaced   all   the   mentions   of  

assets   with   markers   of   White   Supremacy   Culture?   What   if,   instead   of   wealth,   we   were  

really   talking   about   unearned   privilege,   or   patriarchy,   or   cis-hetero-normativity?   
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Then,   I   would   have   to   ask   some   of   you   why   you   continue   to   cling   to   an   identity   and  

lifestyle   that   you   know   actively   oppresses   others.   You   see,   while   a   sermon   about   money  

is   challenging   and   probably   annoying,   talking   about   how   we   participate   in   systems   of  

structural   White   Supremacy   holds   the   potential   to   be   truly   liberating   -   not   just   for   the  

oppressed,   but   perhaps   especially   for   the   oppressors.   What   good   is   it   to   die   white,   or  

male,   or   wealthy,   or   straight,   or   cisgender,   or   educated,   or   able-bodied   if   you   take   the  

power   and   benefits   of   those   identities   with   you   when   you   go?   What   good   is   it   that   you  

keep   all   the   commandments   if   those   with   different   identities   continue   to   suffer   for   it?  

 

Stop   building   more   barns   of   like-minded   look-alikes.   There   are   people   who   need  

equality   and   justice   right   now.   Store   up   your   treasures   in   heaven.   Learn   to   leverage   your  

privilege   in   such   ways   that   render   your   privilege   obsolete.   Choose   humility   over  

entitlement   -   devotion   over   despair.   Love   is   the   only   source   of   good,   and   it   is   greater  

than   any   of   us.   Create   a   community   of   clean   and   purified   hearts   from   whom   love   freely  

flows.   The   blessing   of   harvest   is   the   opportunity   to   share.   Get   over   yourself   and   into   the  

other.   Get   liberated.  

 

Will   you   please   pray   with   me?  

 

That   which   is   in   us   and   all   around   us   and   which   constantly   draws   us   to   our   holiest  

selves,   what   we   need   now   is   a   period   of   self-reflection.   We   seek   the   courage   to   look   at  

ourselves   and   at   our   lives   in   order   to   come   to   understand   our   part   in   the   world’s   pain.  

We   understand   that   we   will   have   to   give   up   some   of   the   comfort   we   have   always   had,  

whether   we’ve   gratefully   enjoyed   it   or   taken   it   for   granted.   We   seek   the   humility   and  

selflessness   required   to   bring   about   healing   and   liberation.   And,   until   such   a   time   as   our  

ubuntu   love   can   flow   freely   for   one   and   for   all,   we   seek   peace.   Amen.  
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  BENEDICTION  

If   you   want   to   make   the   world   a   better   place,   take   a   look   at   yourself   and   then   make   a  

change.   You’ve   got   to   get   it   right   while   you’ve   got   the   time,   ‘cause   when   you   close   your  

heart,   then   you   close   your   mind.   Take   this   is   as   our   great   commission   this   week,   to   open  

our   hearts   to   the   possibility   that   we   can   love   even   more   than   have   and   even   more   than  

we   believe   is   possible.   Amen.  
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