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“What would you do for a Klondike bar?” You remember the popular commercials, don’t you?  

People answered with a variety of acts from standing still while having knives thrown at them to 

acting like a monkey, or frog, or a chicken. The interviewers even convinced a couple of muscle 

men lifting heavy weights to play patty cake. “For that chocolate-coated ice cream, loaded big 

and thick, no room for a stick, what would you do-oo-oo for a Klondike bar?” The jingle is going 

to be stuck in your head all day now, isn’t it? 

Not too long ago, I heard the commercial again and noticed a slight change to the jingle. It 

began, “What would do for a Klondike?” I had to stop for a minute. I turned to Dawn and asked, 

“Was there an interruption in our signal?” As the commercial continued, it happened again at the 

end. It was then that I realized that Klondike was no longer just advertising “for that chocolate-

coated ice cream” any more. NO! Now there were plenty of Klondike ice cream treats that were 

much more than simply chocolate, almond crunch, or mint bars. Klondike got to know their 

market and branched out in the ice cream world. 

They had a new product and a new way of communicating with their loyal customers as well as 

reaching out to new ones. Our world may never be the same again, but it didn’t come to an end, 

even if I had to hit pause for a minute. 

Speaking of pushing “pause,” today was supposed to be the return of our fall rummage sale. In 

July, many of us were getting excited about it again and loading up those boxes in our 

basements. People were getting vaccinated and we were moving beyond the pandemic as 

numbers were decreasing in July. By the end of August and the beginning of September, 

however, those COVID cases were on the rise again. While Oakland County has a high 

vaccination rate, last month the United Methodist Women made the difficult decision to 

postpone the rummage sale to keep our most vulnerable people safe, including those who needed 

a booster as well as children whose families need so much of what we have to share in those 

days. 

More to Life than Pumpkin Spice: 

“WHAT WOULD YOU DO FOR A KLONDIKE BAR?” 
Matthew 13:45-46 

Rev. Elbert Paul Dulworth 

 
First United Methodist Church 

Birmingham, Michigan 

 

 

 

 

 



2 

 

Not too long ago, someone reminded me that we’ve always said that the world would almost 

have to come to an end before there wouldn’t be a rummage sale at Birmingham First. As we 

await our relaunch in the spring, the world has not come to an end, but it has hit “pause” for a 

little bit as we’ve all been adjusting. Most of us are just ready to hit “play” again. Perhaps that’s 

what many of us need—to rediscover a little more play in our lives—because it’s been too hard 

at times, hasn’t it? 

The rummage sale has so many stories attached to it for us as a church, doesn’t it? So while we 

await the spring sale, I was reminiscing on some of my favorite stories this past week. A couple 

of years ago, there was a man who came shopping through the posters that you can find upstairs 

where the paintings and wall-art pieces are often found. He was always first in line and, like 

many, made his way to his favorite place first. 

It seems he had an eye for movie and wall posters. He knew their value. Later as he was 

checking out, he was sharing with one of our clergy team his fantastic find. I’m not exactly sure 

what the poster was. I just remember that he paid something like 50 cents for the poster. Yet, he 

was pretty sure that it was worth $1,000. 

When I heard the story, I headed right to the room and started looking at posters. There was only 

one problem. I didn’t know the value of a movie poster. He did. Now you and I know that most 

finds like that end up in fantastic finds and sell for a little more than 50 cents, but even there you 

can always find a great deal. For some, finding a great deal and being able to resell it for a profit 

is the greatest part of the rummage sale. And we love that those customers keep coming back 

along with all the others. 

Our scripture lesson this morning almost seems to be a lot like that guy who looks for the poster 

deals that he can resell each year, doesn’t it? In a series of parables on the “kingdom of God,” 

Jesus tells his hearers: “Again, the kingdom of heaven is like a merchant in search of fine pearls; 

on finding one pearl of great value, he went and sold all that he had and bought it.” 

“What would you do for a valuable movie poster, or a fine pearl, or a Klondike bar?” Sell 

everything you have, buy it, and cling to it. 

We often read this parable and quickly remind one another that faithful disciples of Jesus Christ 

value the kingdom of God over everything else. We might even preach a stewardship sermon 

telling one another to sell everything we have to get a hold of the kingdom. Yet, I wonder how 

quickly we might miss the story of this parable without a second glance at it. 

Remember, Jesus begins saying, “The kingdom of heaven is like a merchant…” It isn’t like the 

pearl, but like the merchant. The merchant is on the lookout for the pearl. Pearl merchants know 

the value of the pearl. In fact, they have probably evaluated plenty of them in their lifetime. 

Several years ago, Dawn and I had the opportunity to travel to Beijing with some family and 

friends. One of our stops was to visit the Pearl Market to buy pearls. Bartering is a way of life in 

Beijing for the merchants at the Pearl Market. We wanted the best deal because we were 

planning to buy some pearls for all of the women in our family for Christmas that year. When 

bartering, however, the merchants will usually start outrageously high and you have to start 
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really low. The price isn’t the price until you have settled on the price. Most of the time, you 

have to be willing to walk away to get a better price and risk trying again with another merchant. 

But Jesus says that the merchant in the parable values the pearl so much that he or she is willing 

to pay the price as is, selling all he or she has for that pearl because the merchant knows the 

value of the pearl. The value is worth everything the merchant has. 

Parables have a way of speaking a variety of messages in layers. The kingdom of heaven, the 

kingdom of God, we might say, is like that merchant. God seeks out the pearls and places the 

value of everything that God has because God cherishes the pearls above all else. 

You know, pearls are pretty interesting, because unlike other gems that are formed in the earth’s 

crust, pearls are formed within the body of an oyster. They are formed in the body of a living 

creature. In fact, they are formed because an irritant has infected the oyster. The oyster doesn’t 

have hands like us to reach inside its sticky mouth and pull the irritant out, so instead it begins to 

work around it, creating a nacre around the irritant until it becomes a thing of beauty that is 

harvested. 

The merchant knows that the irritant has become a thing of beauty and is valuable in the eyes of 

the merchant; so valuable that the merchant gives up everything for it. God is like that merchant.  

You and I, we’re like the pearls that are greatly valued by God. So much so that God gives us 

everything, even God’s very self in Jesus Christ, so that we might know just how valuable we 

are. God gives all that God has for you and for me because God knows that which might irritate 

the oyster becomes something beautiful when surrounded by care of the oyster. 

Do you know someone that irritates you? They’re just a pearl in the making that the merchant, 

God, spends lavishly to obtain.  Do you think you are the gem? You and I, too, can be irritants, 

too. Yet, we are valued by God who is keeps coming after us with all that God has because we’re 

worth it. 

Oh, there may be stories of the poster guy at the rummage sale for years to come, but a story that 

keeps me coming back to sale after sale is not about the guy who got the greatest resale item for 

nothing. Perhaps my favorite story is about a mother. I met her while she was shopping. She, too, 

was excited about the deals she had found. 

On bag sale day, when everything you can put into a trash bag goes for $10 (with a few 

exceptions that are just half-off), she came with several trash bags that she had filled around the 

halls and rooms of this church in an hour one Friday morning. She shared that if it weren’t for 

our rummage sale, her children wouldn’t have clothes for school or presents for Christmas.  

When she found out that I was the senior pastor, with tears in her eyes, she said, “Thank you for 

being here! Your church is such a blessing to us.” 

What she might not have realized is that she was God’s pearl standing before me that day! And 

every time a parent or a person in need walks through those doors, that’s the story we hear from 

a week of rummage relived time and time again. 
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Life in the kingdom invites us to look around us once more. Go ahead, look around! What would 

you do to let another pearl know how much that pearl is valued?  


