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     In the first part of this message tonight I shared that the Lord of the Gift expects us to use that which he has bestowed upon us. The parable of the talents teaches us that the first truth about the master is that he bestows talents, gifts, blessings, however you want to say it, upon everyone. And, he expects absolutely everyone to put those gifts to good and fruitful use.

     The second truth about the master that we must heed this evening is what the third servant forgot. It is an essential fact of life. The Lord of the Gift is coming back. Verse 19 of the twenty-fifth chapter of Matthew says, “After a long time the master of those servants returned and settled accounts with them.” There is an odd tendency in human beings to think that we can worm or charm our way out of the consequences of our actions. Have you ever tried to finesse a police officer out of a ticket? 

Listen to this story by Gary Lenon, Mecosta County Sherrif’s Department,Mecosta County Michigan.

     Gary writes, “I stopped a car in a rural area of our county for going 80 MPH in a 55 MPH zone. The driver explained that he had a bee flying around his head so he sped up to 80, hoping that the bee couldn't fly that fast and would not be able to fly out of the back seat area to get at him. 

     Or how about this one from David Shed of the Oklahoma Highway Patrol:

He says, “I was working one of our "fast" four lane highways one evening when I clocked a vehicle traveling approx. 25 miles over the posted limit. Once I got the car stopped, I noticed a nervous driver along with his very pregnant wife and he stated he was headed to the hospital as his wife's water had broke. I naturally let them go so as to not have to deliver a baby in my cruiser. About 15 minutes later, I stopped another vehicle traveling about the same speed as the previous violator. A nervous driver and his female passenger, both in their late 40's advised, that their daughter's water just broke and they were headed to the hospital so as not to miss the birth of their grandchild. Needless to say, I got off that highway before the paternal grandparents had to be stopped. 

     If it is not police officers then it is a boss, teacher or spouse when we make up some lame excuse why we are late. Several years ago our son Jay, on a particular squirrelly day did something that I am unsure whether he really remembers or not. He was about seven or eight years old at the time. I warned him that if he didn’t do what he was told and settle down then he would face some serious consequences involving the availability of Mr. Nintendo. Then Jay spilled a glass of something on the carpet. “Okay,” I said, “you know the consequences.”

     Jay reached in his pocket and pulled out a dollar bill and waved it in front of me and said, “Maybe Mr. Washington will change your mind.” I wanted to but I swear, “I did not beat the child.” There is one before whom we will all stand. He is loving, holy, gracious and just, but he intends for all of us to understand that we really will give account to him of our lives. We will not be able to finesse our way around that throne and Mr. Washington will not change his mind.

     It is amazing that we forget this so often. So many people blame their refusal to use what the master has given them then go out and bury them on external circumstance:

· I would develop my gifts more thoroughly, but I have a boss that stifles my initiative.

· I would grow in my capacity for intimacy, but my spouse isn’t interested.

· I would devote myself more fully to spiritual growth, but I can’t find the time.

Or, we play what Susan Jeffers calls the “hen-then game.”

· When I feel confident, then I’ll try using my gift.

· When my boss is more supportive I’ll grow.

· When my spouse is more cooperative then I’ll be a better partner

· When I get older, then I’ll do all that church stuff.

     We seem to wait our whole lives and the “when” never comes. You have been given a gift. It may not look like much-but it’s yours. It is all you’ve got. It was given to you. The master is coming back. He is going to settle up-with all the CEO’s, the presidents, ministers, network anchors, mothers, fathers, plumbers, you and me. He is going to ask, “What did you do with what I gave you?” He will not ask your boss about this, or your spouse, your parents or your saintly grandmother. He will ask you.

     There is a performance review coming our way which will make every performance review we have ever had look inconsequential. That is what the third servant forgot, which enabled him to justify, at least to himself, that burying his gift with so little concern.

     I find it intriguing that the man who buried his talent is the man who received only one talent. I wonder if comparing his one talent with the multiple talents of the other servants made him feel inadequate or insignificant. I wonder if he felt angry toward the other servants or perhaps even to the master. Maybe that is why the third servant thought the master was a “hard man.” Maybe burying his talent was a passive way of getting even with the master for not giving him more. 

     In fact, I have heard it said that this is why Jesus had three servants in the parable. Usually in stories that involve pleasing vs. displeasing responses to God, Jesus simply has two characters. Like the wise vs. the foolish builder, or the tax collector vs. the publican. But here there are three characters and Jesus needs them to establish a very important point. In this story there are two variables. First there are varying amounts of gifts. This variable does not matter. The variable that does matter is what each servant does with what he’s been given. There are three servants here because Jesus wants us to know that the size of the gift is not the crucial variable. The master responds in identical fashion to the first and second servants. Jesus wants us to understand that the visible level of giftedness and calling is not the hinge point. Whether we are five talent, two talent or one talent people is not what counts in the long run. I must ruthlessly refuse to compare my talents with anyone else. Comparison will lead to pride and a false sense of superiority if I’m ahead of someone and misery, if I am behind. Or else, I will discount and bury the irreplaceable treasure that the Lord of the gift has given to me alone.

     I don’t know what is under your tree, or in your pocket or in your heart. But, I know that since you are here, the Lord of the Gift has placed something in you or wants to. And just as surely as the Lord of the Gift has given it to you, the Lord of the settled account will one day, and you don’t know when that one day is, will come to settle accounts. What have you added to the ledger?
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