
            

17th Sunday in Ordinary Time 
Cycle A, 7.26.20 

1 Kings 5:5,7-12/Romans 8:28-30/             
Matthew 13:44-52 

HOPE & TRUST: 
TREASURES WORTH FINDING & KEEPING 

For the last few Sundays we've been 
hearing about fields: seeds sown in a field, 
weeds sown among the good seed, fields of 
rocky ground with little soil, fields of rich 
soil. The Kingdom of God is the seed, and a 
field of good soil brings it to fruition. This 
Sunday we heard that the Kingdom of 
Heaven is like a treasure buried in the field. 
Who buries treasure in a field? It could be 
someone on the run who expects to be able 
to return and reclaim their treasure. Or, 
Jews in Holland in 1940, anticipating being 
rounded up and sent to Germany, buried 
the family silver in the back garden. This act 
was an act of hope. They were hopeful that 
they would one day return. So treasure 
buried in a field can be a sign of Hope. 

 
And who finds treasure in a field? An 
explorer, someone who seeks; someone 
wandering who trips over the treasure 
accidentally, seemingly by chance; someone 
who digs deep, going beyond and below the 
surface, seeking understanding. The person 
who discovers the treasure gives up 
everything they have for that one thing, 
that field with the treasure, or that priceless 
pearl. 

 

 Jesus piles on the examples in his 
parables – treasure in a field, a priceless 
pearl. If you're a farmer you'll understand 
the field, if you're in the retail business the 
pearl makes more sense to you. The point is 
about giving everything up to buy the field 
or buy the pearl. Giving up everything is an 
act of trust. Trust that there is this one 
greater good, and that I can grasp it, and 
enjoy it, and live it. If the treasure buried in 
the field is the Kingdom of Heaven as we 
are meant to encounter it on this earth, in 
our own field, then we are being told that 
the treasure is hope and trust. This treasure 
which expresses hope and trust is found by 
someone who is exploring, someone paying 
attention while wandering, someone who is 
looking deeply, someone who seeks to 
understand. In the first reading today we 
have a great example of a person who seeks 
to understand. 

 
In the first book of Kings the Lord 

appears to Solomon in a dream and says, 
“Ask something of me and I will give it to 
you.” In modern parlance the Lord has 
invited Solomon to ask for a SuperPower. 
And isn't Solomon amazing?! He humbly 
asks for Understanding, pointing to his 
youth and the big shoes he has to fill as the 
king. He emphasizes that he needs the 
Lord's help and he asks for Understanding. 
The Lord responds with pleasure: you didn't 
ask for wealth, for long life, or for death to 
your enemies. You asked for understanding. 
We could say that already, in requesting 



           2 

this SuperPower, Solomon is demonstrating 
his wisdom. And his wisdom will only grow 
richer with the gift of understanding that he 
has requested.  

So the treasure in the field that King 
Solomon trips over, the pearl of great price 
he gives everything for, is understanding. 
The Lord gives Solomon an understanding 
heart. In another translation we read that 
the Lord gives Solomon a listening heart. In 
Proverbs we read “Happy the one who finds 
wisdom, the one who gains understanding. 
No treasure of yours can compare with 
wisdom. Those who hold her fast are 
happy.” Understanding is the treasure 
found in the field, the pearl of great price.  
It is a gift with many sources. 
Understanding grows with Experience, with 
Knowledge, with Insight and 
Perceptiveness, with Reflection and 
Discernment. To begin, and in its essence, 
to understand is to listen. A lack of 
understanding — or misunderstanding — 
comes from ignorance, which reflects a 
feeble use of our minds; poor information, 
which might reflect a lack of discernment; 
and primarily a lack of understanding comes 
from an inability or unwillingness to listen 
with an open mind and an open heart.  

Listening with an open heart 
rewards the listener with insight and 
knowledge, and an awareness of the 
feelings underlying the words being spoken 
by another person. Being listened to is one 
of the gifts we give one another. One of the 
ways we make this a heaven on earth. Being 

listened to compassionately is a great 
comfort in times of sadness and loss. Being 
listened to with openness provides an 
opportunity for thoughtful reflection. Being 
listened to patiently encourages the 
speaker of their worthiness. Being listened 
to well allows us to express our 
vulnerabilities without fearing mockery. 
Deep listening requires that we give 100% 
attention, with no distractions, no multi-
tasking. The attentiveness of listening is like 
the attentiveness of prayer. Being listened 
to can bring out the very best in us. Of an 
author who lived one hundred years ago it 
was said “To speak to him was to have a 
sense of being listened to with such 
intensity that you HAD to be your most 
honest, sharpest, and best self.”  

 Susan Phillips is a sociologist and 
spiritual director who teaches a course in 
Contemplative Listening to graduate 
students in theology. She gives every group 
of students two assignments: one, to write 
a reflective paper on a time the student was 
listened to, and two, a reflective paper 
about a time the student listened to 
another person. Every year a few students 
in her classes have difficulty even 
remembering a time when someone 
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listened to them. But with encouragement 
all are able to recall at least one brief 
instance of being listened to. Often that 
memory is of a grandparent who put aside 
their own activity in order to listen. 
Listening demands that we be intentionally 
attentive. Being listened to cultivates hope. 
Just as burying a treasure is an act of hope, 
I’m hopeful when someone listens to me 
because I know and feel that I matter to 
them. I matter enough for them to take the 
time to listen with an open heart. Last week 
one of the hymns we sang included a 
refrain that we bring hope to the hopeless. 
We can do this by the simple act of listening 
deeply. Listening cultivates relationships. As 
a listener I have no agenda except to be 
openhearted so I might understand – that 
quality, understanding, which Solomon 
asked for as his SuperPower. It’s ours for 
the taking if we simply listen.  

 
Listening cultivates virtue in the 

listener. Praying is listening and being 
listened to. Dietrich Bonhoeffer said that 
“love of God begins with listening to His 
word. ...The beginning of love for the 
brethren is learning to listen to them.” After 
he was imprisoned by the Nazis, Bonhoeffer 
ministered not only to other prisoners by 
listening to them. He also ministered to the 
guards. In their prisoner, the guards found 
much comfort. Even as He was dying Jesus 
listened to the thief beside Him. The greater 
good is a life in Christ, to which everyone is 
welcome, without exception. Jesus listened 
to the thief, he listened to beggars, to the 

blind, lepers, women, tax collectors, 
Samaritans, any outcast or marginalized 
person you can think of, Jesus welcomed 
with an open heart. That’s our example, just 
as Solomon is our example of what to ask 
for when we get an offer from God.  

I’ve been talking about the treasure 
being understanding and that we seek 
understanding by listening to one another 
and to God. In 2010 World Listening Day 
was inaugurated, in which a group was 
formed that devoted itself to 
“Understanding the world and its natural 
environment, societies and cultures through 
practices of listening.” Understanding 
through Listening. There is a richness on the 
planet and in our universe and all we have 
to do is listen for it. What interferes with 
listening? Being too busy is a big culprit. A 
time-honored way of setting our hearts to 
seek good is to practice keeping the 
Sabbath. Sabbath is embedded in spiritual 
wisdom and is a form of regular stopping. 
Simply stopping to breathe where breath is 
prayer. Prayer is how we live our lives. 
Regular stopping runs counter to our 
American ever-moving-forward, always 
achieving-more, striving culture. Regular 
stopping is counter-cultural, and sometimes 
even when it is recommended, the 
rationale is that it will actually make a 
person more productive in the long run. So 
the goal isn’t stopping and resting at all, it’s 
greater productivity. 

I’ve moved twice in the past seven 
months and each time my mover was 
Anderson Brothers. Karl Anderson is a 
parishioner many of you know. When a new 
neighbor told me she was moving and could 
I recommend a mover I told her Anderson 
Brothers. She scrunched up her face and 
said “I called them, but I’m moving on 
Sunday and they don’t work on Sunday.” 
Anderson Brothers have learned to keep 
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the Sabbath. Some of our parishioners have 
seen the pandemic as an opportunity to 
practice true stopping, deep resting. They 
have found that treasure buried in the field, 
they have asked for that gift of 
Understanding given to Solomon. True 
stopping is giving us an opportunity to offer 
slow, openhearted listening to others. We 
stop and listen to our environment: the 
birds in the garden, the wail of the 
ambulance, the breeze in the tree branches.  

 
One friend told me that every time she 
hears an emergency vehicle’s bugling she 
says a Hail Mary. In our listening we are 
reaching out to one another, 
deepening our relationships….. 

deepening our understanding….. 
                                         deepening our lives. 

Mary Olowin 
 

 


