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Series: A New You!
Sermon: How to Find Fortune

Matthew 25:14-30
14 “Again, it will be like a man going on a journey, who called his servants and entrusted his wealth to them. 15
To one he gave five bags of gold, to another two bags, and to another one bag, each according to his ability.
Then he went on his journey. 16 The man who had received five bags of gold went at once and put his money to
work and gained five bags more. 17 So also, the one with two bags of gold gained two more. 18 But the man
who had received one bag went off, dug a hole in the ground and hid his master’s money.

19 “After a long time the master of those servants returned and settled accounts with them. 20 The man who had
received five bags of gold brought the other five. ‘Master,’ he said, ‘you entrusted me with five bags of gold.
See, I have gained five more.’

21 “His master replied, ‘Well done, good and faithful servant! You have been faithful with a few things; I will
put you in charge of many things. Come and share your master’s happiness!’

22 “The man with two bags of gold also came. ‘Master,’ he said, ‘you entrusted me with two bags of gold; see, I
have gained two more.’

23 “His master replied, ‘Well done, good and faithful servant! You have been faithful with a few things; I will
put you in charge of many things. Come and share your master’s happiness!’

24 “Then the man who had received one bag of gold came. ‘Master,’ he said, ‘I knew that you are a hard man,
harvesting where you have not sown and gathering where you have not scattered seed. 25 So I was afraid and
went out and hid your gold in the ground. See, here is what belongs to you.’

26 “His master replied, ‘You wicked, lazy servant! So you knew that I harvest where I have not sown and gather
where I have not scattered seed? 27 Well then, you should have put my money on deposit with the bankers, so
that when I returned I would have received it back with interest.

28 “‘So take the bag of gold from him and give it to the one who has ten bags. 29 For whoever has will be given
more, and they will have an abundance. Whoever does not have, even what they have will be taken from them.
30 And throw that worthless servant outside, into the darkness, where there will be weeping and gnashing of
teeth.’

Sermon
A New You!  That’s the sermon series we are entering.  This is the time of Resolutions, so we’ll take a look at a
few common hopes and dreams out there.  And today, we’ll look at how to find fortune!  But first, a confession:
I have officially hit middle age.  I’ve probably been here a while now, but I refused to believe it.  I’ve been out
of high school now around 25 years, and recently did a Facebook check to see how everyone else is doing. 
Petty, I know.  I only graduated with 19 people, so honestly, it doesn’t take too long.  We had homecoming like
most schools, and only once in four years did I have a date.  I saw her on facebook, hadn’t seen her in 25 years,
and there was a picture of her with a baby.  And I thought, aw, how sweet, she’s a mom.  Upon a closer look I
realize that this was her grandchild.  My one and only homecoming date was now a grandmother.  Middle Age
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has set in.  This can’t be happening.  I still have a little bit of hair left.  And so I’ll go into this stage of life
kicking and screaming.  And as I look at the 19 in my class, I can’t help but judge to see where they are in life. 
Who’s doing the best?  Who’s doing the worst?  By what criteria?  Who’s dropped off the face of the earth, and
who’s the most successful.  We graduated together, at the same time. With the same education.  We shared life
experiences.  But at graduation, it was ready set go.  What are you going to do with what you’ve received?  And
all of us ended up differently.

Jesus once told a story of a wealthy landowner who was preparing for a long journey. He called his three
servants and divided his money between them, each according to their ability. To one servant he gave five
talents, meaning a sum of money, to a second two, and to a third one.   I’ve found in different commentaries
what a talent consists of, some say it is a bar of silver, others say it is the wages of 15 years of work.  All in all,
it is a bucket-load of mola.  Something not to be taken likely.  From the beginning of the story we are told that
the servant who received just one talent is a man of little ability. He is not a genius. Yet it is interesting to note
that the master has a talent even for his relatively disabled servant. All God’s children have got their talents,
even those who appear to have very minimal abilities in comparison with the more gifted ones.

The master departs and the first two servants “went off at once and traded” with their talents. The third servant,
on the other hand, digs a hole in the ground and buries his one talent. Why does he do that? Because he is afraid
he is going to lose it if he trades with it. He might have reasoned like this: “Well, those with more talents can
afford to take a risk. If they lost a talent, they could make it up later. But me, I have only one talent. I’m on a
fixed income.  If I lose it, end of story! So I better play it safe and just take care of it.” Sometimes I find myself
like this third servant, maybe you do to.  We do not see ourselves as possessing outstanding gifts and talents, we
conclude that there is nothing that we should do.  Do you know a woman who loves to sing but who would not
join the choir because she is afraid she is not gifted with a golden voice? Do you know a young man who would
like to spread the gospel but is afraid he does not know enough Bible and theology? When people like this end
up doing nothing, they are following in the footsteps of the third servant who buried his one talent in the ground.

The surprise in the story comes when the master returns and demands an account from the servants. First, we
discover that even though the first servant with five talents had made five more talents and the second servant
with two talents had made two more talents, both of them receive exactly the same compliments: “Well done,
good and trustworthy slave; you have been trustworthy in a few things, I will put you in charge of many things;
enter into the joy of your master.” They are rewarded not in proportion to how many talents each has made but
in proportion to how many talents each of them started off with. Booker T. Washington was right on target
when he said that “Success is to be measured not so much by the position that one has reached in life as by the
obstacles that one has overcome while trying to succeed.”  They each got the same reward.  Five talents?  Big
reward.  Two talents?  Big reward.  Even if the third servant had one more talent, he would have been given the
same: big reward.  There are more reasons than one why the third servant decided to hide his talent. Maybe he
compared himself to the other servants with more talents, saw himself at the bottom rung of the ladder, and
became discouraged.  He did not realize that with his one talent, if he made just one more talent, he would be
rewarded equally as the servant with five talents who made five more. We are not all measured by the same rule.
To whom much is given, much is required.

Why is life like that? I don't know. We are all equal in the eyes of God. We are all guaranteed equal rights under
the Constitution. In an election our votes are all equal. But when it comes to our abilities, we are as different as
different can be. God simply did not make us all the same. There are some people who can handle five talents;
there are some who can handle only one. There are some persons who have great intellectual capabilities, and
some who do not. There are some who have the ability to project and articulate their thoughts, and there are
some who cannot. There are some who have physical prowess and attractive looks, and there are some who do
not.  There are some who can spell, and then there’s Pastor Mike.  Each and everyone of us, if God would give
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us a selfish gift, would ask of something.  Anything I want?  Dress size, confidence, good looks, pubic speaking
skills, whatever.  But that’s not how the world works.  We are not made equally.  We have equal intrinsic value,
but we are not made in fairness.  Some of us received a disportionate set of gifts, and some of us were given the
short end of the stick.  Maybe even beaten with it.  But I do learn some truths out of this story.

One important truth: Each servant was given something. No one was left idle. You may not be a five-talent
person, you may not be a four-talent person, but you have some talent. We all do. And you know something. I
think that there are a whole lot more one and two talent people in this world than there are five talent people.
Oh, there are some people who seem to have it all. I won't deny that. But most of us are just one or two talent
servants.  And the master trusts you with at least one talent.  There is something that you can do well.  Instead of
wishing that you had other people’s talents, be thankful for the one you have!  Utilize your talent to the best of
your ability.  If you’re good at something, don’t hide it!  Use it.  Share it.  Of course, if you’re talent is in
nagging, keep it to yourself.  If you’re talent is being grumpy, don’t share it.  Those aren’t God-given talents
anyway.  But if you can sing, sing.  If you can add numbers, tutor or use it in a ministry setting.  If you’re good
with people, volunteer to lead or teach people.  All of us have at least one talent.  What can you do to use it to
Glorify Christ?  It was given to you to share with the world. God expects a return. We had better not simply
bury that which has been given us and return it when he comes.

The second truth I see relates to money.  Money flows to those who do well with it.  It flows away from those
who aren’t so good with it.  I remember several years ago at tax time looking at our return.  We made, as a
family $40,000 and we had $250 in our checkbook.  The next year, we did pretty good.  We made almost
$50,000 as a family, and we had $250 in our checkbook.  We weren’t doing very well.  We made an extra ten
grand, and had nothing to show for it at the end of the year.  Almost all of us have those silly purchases we’ve
regretted.  But I know this: If I continue to do stupid over the long haul, I’ll always reap curses.  If I do smart
things over the long haul, I’ll always reap blessings.  What are some stupid things that you can do with money? 
What are some smart things you can do with money?  I really believe in the Parable of the Talents.  God rewards
the diligent.  I see a single mom who makes 20 grand a year and prospering.  And I see young couples making
over 100 grand a year and they’re faltering.  It’s not what you have, but it’s what you do with what you have. 
It’s not how much you make, it’s how much you keep.  How do you grow a fortune?  How do you ask God for
more?  Show him what you’ve done with what you’ve already received!  If you’ve wasted everything you’ve
received already, why should God reward that with more?  If you’ve grown what God has given you, you will be
blessed with more!  God can trust you with money.  Even if you won the lottery (a dumb thing to do with
money), if you continue being dumb with money, it will all disappear.  The divorce rate for lottery winners is 4-
fold the national average.  65% of these winners are bankrupt in 15 years.  We’ve all seen the celebrities that
crashed into their own money pit.  Or sports stars who get a kabillion dollar signing bonus who are broke in 5
years.  The maxim holds true.  If you are wise with what you have, you will be blessed.  If you squander, you
will have pain and regret.  This principle works beyond money as well.  When I first started out my career as a
young and foolish pastor, I was serving a small church out in the middle of nowhere.  And I had the opportunity,
in a shared car ride to a pastor meeting, to ask the pastor of the largest church a few questions: “How do you
move up in the Conference?”  What I was asking was, How do I get bigger and bigger churches, how do I move
up the ladder of success in this church gig?  Caddy I know, but I was waiting for him to say something like,
“You need to do some serious kissing behinds to get up.”  Or “Just wait for your turn in seniority.”  Something
like that.  And his answer was completely different, but it made the most sense: You move up when you do a
good job where you are.  If you can serve a small church with distinction, you can be trusted to lead a medium
sized church.  If you falter where you are at, why would the bishop take a chance for you to blow a bigger
church?  If you can grow a church, you’ll get noticed.”  And so here we are.  I’m at one of the best churches
Oregon Methodism has to offer.    

How do you find fortune?  First, understand that you have talents and you’re expected to use them.  Second, be
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diligent in the small stuff, and you can be trusted with bigger stuff.  Make a budget, have a plan.  Where do you
want to be in five years?  How bout next year?  Are you doing what you need to do to get you there?

And in the end, this is what I know: There are some in my class who are more successful than me.  That’s fine. 
There are those who are not.  That’s fine, too.  But what kind of life have I made, with what God has given me,
to help and serve others?  At the end of the day, rich or poor, all I want is for God to say, “well done, my good
and faithful servant, well done.”  That is reward enough.  And the family of God said, Amen!
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