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Friday, September 25, 2020 

  
Hello Church! 
 
Yesterday, Deacon Susan shared with us about finding beauty in suffering based on 
her work with those in pain. As we think about imitating Christ in our lives, it is good 
to be mindful of how his suffering resulted in our salvation. Deacon Susan challenged 
us to find beauty in our suffering.  
 
Now that was an interesting idea to put beside my thoughts as I read this parable for 
this week. But perhaps rather than shaping your reading more right now, we should 
pause to read this week’s parable. I took the liberty of inserting to whom and where 
Jesus first told this parable. If you want to check my facts, you can look up Matthew 
21:23 for yourself. Here is Matthew 21:28-32 that will be read in worship on Sunday. 
 

Parable of two sons 
(Speaking to the Chief Priest and the elders at the Temple, Jesus said)  
28 “What do you think? A man had two sons. Now he came to the first and 
said, ‘Son, go and work in the vineyard today.’ 
29 “‘No, I don’t want to,’ he replied. But later he changed his mind and went. 
30 “The father said the same thing to the other son, who replied, ‘Yes, sir.’ But 
he didn’t go. 
31 “Which one of these two did his father’s will?” 
They said, “The first one.” 
 
Jesus said to them, “I assure you that tax collectors and prostitutes are entering 
God’s kingdom ahead of you. 32 For John came to you on the righteous road, 
and you didn’t believe him. But tax collectors and prostitutes believed him. Yet 
even after you saw this, you didn’t change your hearts and lives and you didn’t 
believe him. 

  
  
  
In my childhood Sunday school our church class combined second and third graders 
when we were barely tall enough to sit on adult sized folding chairs and we met in our 
church’s basement kitchen. This was due to lack of space rather than a small class 
size, we were after all baby boomers. Because second graders are still learning reading 
fundamentals, we did not have Bibles to use. Our Sunday school materials were 



printed to resemble comic books. It was interesting to first really study this parable in 
a church kitchen, because the setting led to a discussion about our attitude as we 
helped our moms with the dishes at home. Our Sunday school had a strong emphasis 
on Christian living, and this parable was very applicable in a small town in the 1960’s 
where none of our homes nor our church kitchen was equipped with a dishwasher. 
  
 As a child’s Sunday school lesson goes, this was a rather good one. We learned 
that the Bible applied to our lives, and rather than getting lost in the struggle between 
who is in and who is out at the Temple, we stayed focused on the main question—
what should we do as followers of Jesus?   
 
 The writers of our Bible comic may have left what Jesus said after the priests 
answered, “The first one.” After all taxes and prostitution are known by children just 
tall enough to sit on adult folding chairs. A wise choice, the lesson left us with a solid 
applicable understanding of the core parable that we could work until we grew old 
enough to understand that the father is God, the son who said yes but then didn’t do 
what he had agreed to do represented the Chief Priest and elders, and the son who 
said no but then did what was asked represented “tax collectors and prostitutes.” 
Matthew who wrote this parable up for us was a tax collector. Also, in Jesus’ family 
tree he names two women who were prostitutes—Tamar and Rahab—among Jesus’ 
ancestors. (See Matthew 1:3, 5.)  
 
 But friends, are we children who are just tall enough to sit on adult folding 
chairs? No? Then are we mature enough to combine adult knowledge with the beauty 
of a child’s Sunday school lesson? Yes we are.  
 
 We have a choice. We can either be like those who sent Jesus to be crucified or 
we can be like those who accepted his message of redemption. And if we are among 
those who accept Christ, should we not live like Christ?  
 
 So, what would Jesus do in a kitchen with dirty dishes? Would Jesus say “That’s 
someone else job. I’m too busy to do such menial work.” Worse, would Jesus say yes 
and then leave the job undone? Hard to imagine, isn’t it?  
 
 So many questions, but here is where I find beauty in chores. It is not when I 
imagine myself as one son or the other. I find beauty in my experience of being a 
mother married to a good father. From when they were first old enough to pick up 
their own toys, it has always been frustrating when they said they would do _______ 
and then did not. Not only that, but undone chores are never beautiful.  
 



 But, when children do what they know we want done before we ask, well that 
is incredibly beautiful and a source of joy. I suspect that is some of what God our 
Father feels when we imitate his Son, Jesus the Christ.  
 
 So today, how can you humble yourself to help beauty be?  
 
 Grace abounds!  
 
 Rev. Dawn  
 


