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If you know me or have seen my office or house, you’ll 

know that I’m not exactly a neat freak. In fact, my space 

can get pretty cluttered. I simply don’t see it. I’m not 

visually observant. The way my brain works is that I tend 

to focus on what’s in front of me. 

 

But then, in a moment of horrific clarity, the veil lifts, my 

eyes open, and I see the clutter and messiness that’s 

around me. 

 

Then I declutter. I blitz the house, drag out the vacuum 

cleaner, find my cleaning detergents, wipes and mops, and 

get to work. 

 

And afterwards, I feel much better. When I say I feel much 

better, it’s also that I didn’t notice what the clutter was 

doing to my mind and spirit. 

 

I didn’t realize that my mind and spirit were cluttered, 

almost chaotic. When I see the cleanliness and order that I 

bring to my living space, everything else falls into place. 

 

I actually like cleanliness and order. But for me, to create 

cleanliness and order often takes more energy than I have. 



Until I get to the point where the need for order is greater 

than the status quo. 

 

The same goes for other areas of my life. I’ve started to 

declutter my life as well, getting rid of everything that isn’t 

serving me.  

 

I’ve been pulling back from organizations in which I have 

been serving, in order to focus on activities that help me 

move into areas that help me to grow into the life that God 

has called me to. 

 

I’ve been saying NO to opportunities that may sound good, 

and actually fun, in order to say yes to activities that bring 

me a greater sense of life. 

 

This means that I’ve been working on developing a deeper 

sense of my own spirituality and faith, rather than coasting 

on what I’ve been doing for the past 20 years.  

 

It means more veggies and less pizza. It means less beer 

and more water. It means more reading and less Netflix. It 

means more prayer and less control. It means more 

trusting in others and less need to do everything on my 

own. 

 



It means more listening and less talking. It means more 

silence and less noise. It means more being in the 

moment, and less dwelling on the past or worrying about 

the future. 

 

It means seeing God in the small, everyday stuff of life, 

rather than looking to the grand gestures of history. 

 

In today’s gospel reading, Jesus shares a bunch of parables 

of the Kingdom of Heaven. It’s like Jesus is refining down 

what God’s activity looks like in our lives.  

 

The Kingdom of God is like a mustard seed that grows into 

a bush that birds build nests in. 

 

The Kingdom of God is like yeast, everyday yeast, that 

leavens bread. Something that happens everyday.  

 

The Kingdom of God is like treasure hidden in a field 

where the guy sells all that he has and buys it. Same with 

the pearl merchant.  

 

Then the haul of fish. Some fish are good and some have 

gone bad. The good are kept and the bad are discarded. 

Thrown into the fire.​
​
Notice that every one of these parables is ordinary. Seeds. 



Bread. Buying and selling. Fishing. Jesus seems to be 

saying that the Kingdom of Heaven isn't usually found in 

dramatic moments. It quietly transforms the ordinary stuff 

of everyday life.  

​
Then… 

 

“‘Every scribe who has been trained for the kingdom of 

heaven is like the master of a household who brings out of 

his treasure what is new and what is old.’” 

 

Judgment, in Jesus' hands, is never about divine revenge. 

It is about truth. It is about separating what gives life from 

what destroys it. 

 

It’s a spiritual decluttering. Throwing out that which 

doesn’t serve you or help you grow.​
​
And throughout the Gospels, this is exactly what Jesus 

does. He is constantly decluttering, clearing away fear, 

shame, exclusion, and despair so that people can discover 

the abundant life God intended for them.  

 

For me, this decluttering means 

 

Decluttering anger and resentment. 

Decluttering fear and pessimism 



Decluttering cynicism and worry 

Decluttering shame and guilt 

Decluttering self-doubt and selfish pride 

 

These things can be thrown into the furnace where there 

will be weeping and gnashing of teeth because these things 

do not go away easily. 

 

Then creating a place in my home for hope and 

encouragement​
​
Creating a place for faith and trust 

Creating a place for creativity and beauty 

Creating a place for joy and connection 

Creating a place for justice and compassion 

​
Creating a place for peace and fulfilment 

Creating a place for service and opportunity 

Creating a place for courage and generosity 

Creating a place for forgiveness and reconciliation 

Creating a place for wonder and gratitude  

 

In this time of social disruption, this might be the time to 

reflect on what needs to be de-cluttered in your lives and 

in our world. 

 



What is true of our hearts is also true of our communities. 

Societies accumulate clutter too.  

 

Decluttering racism and bigotry 

Decluttering division and hatred 

Decluttering scarcity and greed. 

Decluttering selfishness and materialism 

 

These things belong burning in the furnace. 

 

Then, guided by the Spirit, create a place in our world for 

compassion and unity​
Create a place for understanding and forgiveness 

Create a place for justice and truth 

Create a place for equity and equality​
Create a place for sacrifice and servanthood​
Create a place for common prosperity and human 

fulfilment. 

 

This is the Kingdom of Heaven that Jesus talks about. This 

is the treasure of what is old and new. 

 

So what needs decluttering in your life? What needs to go 

in order for you to grow and live the life that God wants for 

you? What needs to be thrown into the furnace and what is 

put into the basket to nourish others? 

 



But hear the good news. 

The Kingdom of Heaven is not built by people who finally 

get their lives organized. It is given by the One who comes 

into the clutter with us. 

Jesus does not stand at a distance waiting for us to clean 

ourselves up. He enters the mess. He walks into our fear, 

our shame, our resentment, our failures, and even our 

death.  

On the cross, he gathers everything that separates us from 

the love of God and carries it himself. In the resurrection, 

he opens the door to a new creation where forgiveness is 

stronger than guilt, hope is stronger than despair, and life 

is stronger than death. 

That means you do not have to earn your place in God's 

Kingdom. You do not have to make yourself worthy of the 

treasure. In Christ, you already are God's beloved. The 

treasure has found you. 

And because you are loved, because you are forgiven, 

because the Holy Spirit is already at work within you, you 

are free to let go of whatever no longer gives life. Not to 

make God love you, but because God already does. 

So today, trust the mustard seed. Trust the yeast. Trust the 

quiet work of the Spirit. Christ is making all things new, 

including you. One ordinary day, one faithful step, one act 



of grace at a time, until the whole world reflects the 

abundant life of God's Kingdom. 

Thanks be to God. Amen 

 

 


