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So as many of you know, I love the sport of soccer.  I played all the way through high school.  And 
before picking up an unfortunate knee injury during my junior year, I was of the delusion that I was 
good enough to play in college—maybe Division 1 even, I thought, when I trekked down to this 
place called Storrs to check out the UConn campus. 
 
But I didn’t go on to play soccer in college.  And so aside from my foray into what I remember as a 
school on a big farm in the early 1990s, all I knew about Connecticut was that 84, 91 and 95 could 
get me to other places I wanted to go.  That’s about it. 
 
And because of this, I came to Tolland for the first time as a favor to my friend and colleague, Rev. 
Tom Clough—not because I actually thought I’d move here.  He was looking for a candidate for the 
Senior Pastor job here and I was looking for a little interview experience.   
 
So I made the two hour trek south from Kittery Point, Maine where I was serving.  I got off at the 
UConn exit—but this time turned the other way.  I walked into this well-kept church—ironically 
next to a stone bearing the name of a pastor from the town I grew up in.  I met a couple members 
of the search committee who drove me around Tolland—showing me the schools and, of course, 
the soccer fields.  We then went over to UConn (which looked nothing like I had remembered), we 
had a meal at the Dog Lane Café, and then we came back and talked about the church. 
 
I listened and shared, and something started to happen—not the least of which was that what I 
heard matched a line in the profile that had piqued my interest: the church wanted “to become a 
more relevant part of the community.”   
 
The rest, as they say, is history—and the reason why I came to Tolland.  In a few minutes I’ll answer 
the other two questions we’ve been talking about this generosity season.  But before then we need to 
spend some time with an interesting parable from Matthew’s gospel. 
 
So, in today’s parable we have a man who is getting ready to set off on a trip.  As such, he gives his 
property to his slaves to take care of while he’s away.  But this isn’t any old property.  For “A talent 
was perhaps equivalent to as much as a laborer’s salary for 20 years.  In today’s terms, $3 million, $1 
million and $600,000 are given to these slaves.”1 
 
So we’re talking about some serious money here.  And it’s given with no instructions as to what to do 
with it.  The master simply gives the money and then heads off. 
 
The first slave, with five talents, goes off and makes five more talents.  The second, with two talents, 
also goes and doubles what he has.  The third, however, doesn’t do likewise with his one talent.  
Rather, he goes off and buries the talent in the ground. 
 

 
1 The Clergy Journal, May/June 2008, Volume LXXXIV, Number 7 (Inver Grove Heights, Minnesota: Logos Productions, 
Inc., 2008), 66. 
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So when the master returns and the first slave reports in, the master is pleased with what he has 
done, and gives him more responsibility.  The second is rewarded likewise.  But the third slave is 
treated harshly for not doing anything but burying the money.   
 
Now, remember what we said earlier: this is a parable about what the world could look like if we all 
did God’s work.  As such, we need to say that the first two slaves are not praised simply because 
they have gone and made more money.  For the work being done here does not refer to investing 
well in the stock market or having a lucky day at a first century casino or making a rich master even 
richer—rather it’s a metaphor for “Christian service.”2   
 
Which brings us to the third slave.  Having been given a generous amount as well, this slave chose to 
hide what he had been given.  Now, what you may not know is that such an action was actually right 
in line with the Jewish law of the day, which read: “Whoever immediately buries property entrusted 
to him is no longer liable because he has taken the safest course conceivable.”3  Playing it safe, 
unwilling to risk, this man did what he thought would avoid a punishment if he lost what he had 
been entrusted with.  So why, then, does the master get so angry? 
 
It’s simple: because he was unwilling to risk using what he had been given.  Translate this to Jesus 
and the disciples: with Jesus nearing the end of his life, he is concerned that if the disciples don’t use 
I that they have been entrusted with to make the world a better place, then his life and his message 
will have been for naught! 
 
So to inspire those listening, Jesus tells a parable in which there appears to be a pretty harsh 
punishment.  But let’s be clear what that punishment is.  It’s not being barred from heaven—
because, remember, this parable isn’t speaking about earning a seat in the afterlife; rather it’s 
speaking about now, and that those who are unwilling to risk will be unable to be a part of the joy of 
making God’s vision for the world come true. 
 
Which is to say, my friends, on this Generosity Sunday, that this parable has nothing to do with 
money, and it has everything to do with money.  This parable has nothing to do with Generosity, and 
it has everything to do with Generosity. 
 
The first two slaves understood this.  They understood that they were being called to use all the gifts 
that they had been given.  And so, as we listen to the parable, the question for us is: do we as a 
church understand this?  For me the answer is yes—and that is the reason why I have stayed here: 
the answer to the second question we’ve been asking this generosity season. 
 
We are a church that is willing to use what we have—our time, talent and treasure—to make a 
difference, to touch lives—both within the church and outside these walls in the community.  Just 
think about it. 
 
A couple of weeks ago Rita shared with us powerfully about how this church reached out to her and 
her family to provide love and comfort when her son tragically died by suicide.  We have a family of 
9 just down the street in Manchester—the Al Kalafs—who fled violence in Syria, not knowing the 

 
2 Douglas R.A. Hare, Interpretation, Matthew (Louisville: John Knox Press, 1993), 287. 
3 William H. Willimon, Pulpit Resource, Vol.27, No.4, Year A & B, October, November, December, 1999 (Inver Grove Heights, 
Minnesota: Logos Productions, Inc., 1999), 29. 
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culture or language or anything about Connecticut, and they are making it work here because of the 
efforts of many sitting here today. 
 
Not too long ago—unbeknownst to most all of you—our church helped someone escape from a 
situation of domestic violence, and that person is doing very well for themselves right now.  We 
transformed the basement of one of our members’ homes into an apartment that continues to house 
a woman and her daughter who had previously been homeless and living outside in a tent. 
 
We built houses in Appalachia, served the homeless in Washington DC, and refurbished and 
repainted the home of a beloved church member who was desperately in need of some support.  We 
helped to fund a school in India that has enabled countless young girls to escape being trafficked as 
sex slaves. 
 
Many of you have been on the receiving end of a meal dropped off at your doorstep, a rose letting 
you know you were remembered in worship, cards, a visit, or rides during some of the most 
challenging moments of your lives.  We have put on countless receptions in our Fellowship Hall for 
those who were grieving the loss of a loved one.  Prayer shawls, knitted in love, have been wrapped 
around hundreds of shoulders. 
 
We have provided a sanctuary for the community to grieve when life outside these walls has been 
particularly hard.  We have stood in solidarity with our Jewish brothers and sisters on a freezing cold 
Green after their houses of worship had been victimized by violence. 
 
We have welcomed those whom other churches have turned away because of who they were 
uniquely created to be, and those who have been turned off by other forms of religion, for baptisms, 
weddings, confirmation, membership, and fellowship.  And we have a church school in which all 
our children are told that this is a place that they will always be welcomed for who they are. 
 
Think that’s not enough?  We organized presentations on drug addiction and suicide in just this past 
week.  We hand out food every other Thursday with Foodshare and support Cornerstone in 
Rockville, South Park Inn in Hartford, and the Tolland food pantry.  We have provided space for 
young boys and girls to develop as scouts—many of whom have done projects to make our church 
and community better places. 
 
We now host a Transition Academy for young adults with special needs, Tolland Green Learning 
Center continues to be an asset to kids and families in our community, we’ve supported kids whose 
lives have been changed at Silver Lake summer camp and we have scholarshipped others to further 
their education in college.   
 
You allow—and encourage—me to offer comfort beyond our walls to people who will never set 
foot in this church through my work with the Tolland Fire Department and Connecticut State 
Police.  And we have committed ourselves to help support and educate a pastor with so much 
potential and promise by bringing Molli on board as our Student Minister. 
 
And in addition to all of that, we provide a space—every week—where anyone and everyone are 
welcome to come—soaking in the music and fellowship—to reconnect, recharge, and reenergize 
themselves to do big and small acts of kindness in their lives every single day—making the reach of 
this church limited only by our willingness to take what happens here and share it with the world. 
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My friends, this church is in the business of touching lives—our lives, our neighbor’s lives, and the 
lives of people we haven’t met and will never meet.  I’ve seen this.  I’ve lived this with you.  That’s 
why I have stayed, and more than that, that’s why I am committed to staying and supporting our 
ministry together here in this place. 
 
In a day and age when churches are losing members, closing their doors, and focusing all their 
energy and attention on simply surviving, we are still looking beyond our walls in all the ways that 
you have just heard.  And so, when my family looks at what we can do to make this world a better 
place—what we can do with the resources God has blessed us with—we choose to give our money 
here, because this, for me, is the one place in society in which we get the best return on our 
investment. 
 
For our reach touches every aspect of people’s lives—spiritual, emotional, physical.  Where else can 
we say that happens in society?  Where else can an investment return so much?  Where else can we 
have such a direct and tangible impact on people’s lives?  My family believes there is no better place 
than here. 
 
And so I hope and pray that as you look at your life—and the way this church has touched it—that 
you will be led to the same conclusion, and that you might be willing to risk using what you’ve been 
entrusted with to write a number on that pledge card which shows that you are committed to 
helping us do even more and touch even more lives in the year to come. 
 
After all, we alone support our ministry—everything we do here is made possible by your generosity.  
Every life we touch is because you chose to offer what God has entrusted to you.   
 
Friends, we’ve been doing it for 297 years, so let’s make it happen again this year—because I believe 
we can bring about God’s vision for this earth and that it can start here: one gift, one action, one 
moment, one life at a time.  Amen. 
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