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Story for All Ages (written by the Rev. Anne Bancroft)

| was thinkingit might make sense to figure out why we need money to begin with.
So, let’s go back a ways — quite a ways probably. I'll need some helpers.

Here we have a chicken guy — he raises chickens.

And here we have a bread baker — she bakes bread, of course.

And when the chicken guy wants bread, he goes to the baker. He gives her a chicken and she gives
him bread, and everybody s happy!

It’s great.

Except then, she becomes a vegetarian. And she doesn’t need chickens anymore. She needs
vegetables. The chicken guy still wants bread.

Andthere’s a farmer down the road who hasvegetables. .. so that’s great, but he doesn’t need
bread. So they can’t trade.

BUT the farmer wants chicken, and the the chicken guy wants bread. . . so the chicken guy gives
the farmer a chicken, takes the vegetables, and then gives some of those to the bread baker in
exchange for bread.

Everybodyis happy.

THEN, the chicken guy discovers the eggs. (I didn’t say he was a brilliant chicken guy)
So now things are becoming more complicated.

And someone decides that the whole exchange thing might be easier (at least for a while!) if they
use somethingthat everybody agrees has a certain value. And they call it money.

So now the bread baker can give the farmer one of these for vegetables. And the farmer can use
the same coin to buya chicken AND another one to buy some eggs.

As it happens, oneyearthe farmer has a great season and people are buyinglots of his vegetables
so now he has some extra money! And he thinks. ..

WOW! We’re so busy we hardly see each other,and I'd like to have a place where we could gather
andsing togetherand be grateful and do thingstogether. I’'m going to build a church!

And other people thinkthat’san awesome idea, too, and they all start putting their money
together.Some have a lot to give and others have less, but it doesn’t really matter because they



are buildingittogether, payingthe stone mason and the carpenter with money because neither
one of them needs chicken or bread just now.

So the moneyis what made it possible. It would be hard to imagine building a church with chickens
and bread, after all.

READING The Cricket Story
Once two friends were walking down the sidewalk on a busy street duringrush hour. There were
all sorts of noisein the city: car horns honking, feet shuffling, people talking! And amid all the
noise, one of the friends turned to the other and said, “I hear a cricket.”

“No way,” her friend responded. “How could you hear a cricket with all of this noise? You must be
imagining it. Besides, I’'ve never seen a cricket in the city.”

“No really, | do hear a cricket. I’ll show you.” She stopped fora moment, then led her friend across
the street to a big cement planter with a tree in it. Pushingback the leaves she found a little brown
cricket.

“That’s amazing!” said her friend, “You must have a superhuman hearing. What’s your secret?”

“No, my hearing is just the same as yours. There’s no secret,” the first woman replied. “Watch, I’ll
show you.” She reached into her pocket, pulled out some loose change, and threw it on the
sidewalk. Amid all of the noise of the city, everyone within thirty feet turned their head to see
where the sound of the money was coming from.

“See,” she said. “It’s all a matter of what you are listening for.”

Source | Elisa Davy Pearmain,
Doorways to the Soul: 52 Wisdom Tales from Around the World, page 14.

SERMON Forward Abundant
the Rev. Anne Bancroft

Last fall | was invited to be the closing speaker for the Liberal Religious Educators conferencein San
Diego. The four-day event was focused on four potentially — one might say often — difficult
conversations: race, sex, death, and money — not necessarilyin that order, but all in four days.

One comment came out of the money conversation that really stuck with me. Since we’re at the
beginningof ourannual pledge drive here at Theodore Parker Church and talking — at least to some
extenttoday—about money, AND about the perspective of abundance and what we are abundant
with, | thought | would share it. The comment was in the context of our beingasked to considerthe


http://www.amazon.com/Doorways-Soul-Wisdom-Tales-Around/dp/1556357400

relationship between our life’s priorities —those things we most value and care about —and what we
spend our money on. We were asked to thinkabout how we each framed these questionsfor
ourselves, to which one conferee suggested, “What you’re asking is where do | want a bench when |
die, and why wait?”

| thought that was brilliant. [t wrapsinto one tidy response all the anxieties we have about what we’ve
accumulated over the course of ourlives, or not, and what’s important to us, what we have
contributed to somehow —time, talent or treasure — and, how it has given us a stake in the game, that
is, how it might have lastingimpact.

“Where do | want a bench when | die?”

And then, “why wait?”

Three hundred and five years ago —really, thinkabout it, three hundred and five years ago — some of
the folks | talked about earlier, who raised chickens and grew vegetables and baked bread for livings,
and who lived here — right in this area we inhabit — put their coins together and built a church so they
could sing together, and be grateful, and praise the spiritthat animated their lives, and take care of
each otherandtheir tender hearts and their children, and work to make the world a better place. We
are heirsto those imaginations, those benches —and every person since then who polished the wood,
or painted the walls, or set the clock, or rang the bell — every person who committed their time and
theirlove and, not least, their moneyto thisideais a part of thatlegacy.

Isn’t it kind of stunning?!

We have an abundance of legacy right here in these pews.
We are so blessed with a history of commitment. Talk about abundance!!
And, while we’re at it: what else? What else do we have in abundance?

It may not surprise you:| have made a list— butin no particularorder.

1. We have work to do —caring work to do, learningwork to do, justice work to do— now more
than ever, in abundance. We need to continueto be a compassionate, progressive and
propheticvoice for sharinga tradition —our Unitarian Universalist tradition — of radical
hospitality, and for buildinga world that says ALL beings — human, animal, plant, and otherwise
—all beings have value and dignity and deserve care and respect. We have an abundance of that
work to do.



2. We have peopletowelcome — not only those who are visitingour home and stayingbut those
who have never been through our doors. We have an abundance of welcome to offer, and
people who need it.

3. We have space to care for thatis ours. It lives and breathes with us; it sheltersand provides
respite for us; it is oursto care for and maintain so that those who come after us will haveiit, as
well. We have an abundance of place.

4. We have decisions to make —all the time, together, as we grow and become and change
because change is life —and doing it well requires us to acknowledge the abundance of
decision-makingaroundus all the time.

5. We have grace to celebrate —so much grace in our midst, among, within and between us all —
the grace of life, of breath, of care and joy; of sorrows made manageable. Abundant grace.

6. We have creativityin abundance, in our musicand our art we are filled — in every pew —with a
plethora of creative imagination.

7. And, notleast on my list, we have love to share —so much love to share; so much capacity and
opportunity; it overwhelms.

No doubt my listin incomplete. You will be reminded of abundances that I have not remembered or
acknowledged. How do we even begin to prioritize and move forward?

And how, after all, does the money partfitin?

Well, the bench, of course, costs money —the proverbial benches we’ll all be leaving— and why wait?!

| will tell you that the money part fitsin a most significant way — that we are notableto be anddoand
act on all of our abundance — in whatever order — without financial support. Since we stopped trading
chickens for bread, we have created livesincreasingly dependent on funds, and our congregation is no
less connected to that reality.

Did you recognize the story we heard earlier about the cricket and the coins? | hope so. | used it last
year, or maybe the year before that, likely related to a message about our tendency to hear money
over more life-oriented things. And | likely cast money in a somewhat negative light, over and against
the cricket and our capacity to even hear the cricket more than we do the money.

But today |l want usto thinkaboutit a little differently.

Money is a realityin our lives — a complicated, experience-laden reality. We all have histories with it,
for better or worse. It generates all kinds of emotion, from joy to envy, from frustration to gratitude.
But today, I'm hopingthere’sa way we can orient our perspectives about money so that when we hear
thatstory aboutall the people turningto find the coins they know have scattered, itis because they



want to do something good with them! It’s because they want to leave a bench somewhere, and
maybe start now.

| mean, really. .. what can you do with a cricket?

But, money? Money helps us fund the priorities we shape from our abundance.

Years ago | did a teacher trainingat a Unitarian Universalist congregation. | wanted people to consider
what this traditionand the church | was serving really meant in their lives. | asked them to share four
parts of theiridentity: their nationality, their gender, their sexual orientation, and their chosen faith. (I
have likely described this game to you in the past.) The identities are all fluid constructs, of course, but
imagine how you would respond.

Andthen| told themthey had to give up one of theiridentities: which would go first? And then give up
another.and another, until finally they were left with only one, which begs the question of what our
most significantinternalidentity is.

Of the 20 or so people present, you can imagine that not very many of them had Unitarian Universalist
as their most significant self-distinction. But one family did. It was a couple with two children, who had
come to the congregation as husband and wife, until the husband acknowledged the need to transition
and live his life as a woman. And in their faith home, they found love and support, and continuing
welcome. And they shared with us, in that room where we talked about our most intimate senses of
self, how they could not have survived the changes that their family experienced and continued to
experience without the tradition and community that said, “This is your home. You are welcome and
loved here. You are valued and wanted here, just as you are and are becoming.”

| will confess to you that| am a little worried about the future of our liberal faith communities. We’ve
had a bump thisyear, thanks—in part, | think—to the current political environment. |’'m so glad that
people who may feel ata lossin their lives are looking for communities that share their perspectives
and help them find a way through by being together. But | also know that religion suffers pretty strong
judgment these days; well, either strong judgment or too little consideration. Many find communityin
places other than congregational life.

| wish they had been dancing with us last night!

Is it overwhelmingfor me to say that we need to save the idea of faith community — we need to
regenerate engagement in congregational life that reminds all of us and teaches our children the value
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of questioning, of seeking — of looking for goodness and meaning, that reminds all of us that we care
aboutand for each other, every other who chooses love to lead the way.

We have abundance here —that’s for sure. And, we have abundance to offer. Let’s pick up all those
coinswe heard drop and put them to work on behalf of our justice-seeking, our welcome, our
creativity, our space, our grace, our decision-making, and our love. Whatever order speaks to you, let’s
honorthe farmer, the chicken guy, and the bread maker by putting our coins together to make this
305-year-old church thrive even more.

We have so much to offer, and a world that needs it. Let’s not wait to fund our benches right here,
where they can make a difference.

We are livingin a time of change, my friends — let’s close our service with gratitude for the earth that
sustains us, and for the hope of peace that may yet be as we each do our part.

“For the Earth Forever Turning”



