SUNDAY, SEPTEMBER 25, 1984

“THE SECOND DEADLY SIN“
(GREED OR AVARICE)

MATTHEW 6:19-24

RADITION HOLDS THAT THERE ARE SEVEN DEADLY
SINS, IN CASE YOU HAVE FORGOTTEN WHAT THEY
ARE, HERE’S THE LIST: PRIDE, GREED (SOMETIMES
CALLED AVARICE), LUST, ANGER, GLUTTONY, ENVY,
AND SLOTH,

THESE SEVEN VICES ARE DEADLY BECAUSE THEY
LEAD TO OTHER VICES. THEY APE NOT DISTINCT

ACTS, BUT HABITS, PASSIONS, OR APPETITES,
THEY ARE DEADLY BECAUSE THEY ARE AN OFFENSE
AGAINST OUR DIGNITY AS HUMAN BEINGS., WE
LOSE CONTROL OF OURSELVES TO THEM, THEY
EAT AWAY AT US AND SAP OUR ENERGY. WE PUT
OURSELVES INTO SLAVERY TO THEM,

WHEN THIS HAPPENS, WE TAKE THINGS WHICH ARE
GOOD IN THEMSELVES AND LIFT THEM OUT OF THEIR
PLACE AND MAGNIFY THEIR IMPORTANCE., THUS,
FOR EXAMPLE, TO HAVE A DESIRE FOR THINGS

IS NOT BAD IN ITSELF, BUT WHEN WE HAVE AN
EXCESSIVE DESIRE FOR THINGS, THEN IT BECOMES
GREED, AND IT IS DESTRUCTIVE OF OURSELVES

AND OTHERS,

SO THIS MORNING THE SERMON IS ABOUT THE
NUMBER TWO SIN IN THE LIST OF THE SEVEN

DEADLY SINS -- GREED,




JESUS TALKED ABOUT THE DESTRUCTIVE FORCE

OF GREED MANY TIMES, IN THE SERMON ON THE
MOUNT, HE SAID, “D0O NOT LAY UP FOR YOURSELVES
TREASURES ON EARTH, WHERE MOTH AND RUST CONSUME
AND WHERE THIEVES BREAK IN AND STEAL.” 1IN
OTHER WORDS, “D0O NOT POSSESS THINGS JUST

FOR THE SAKE OF POSSESSING THEM.” WHEN ONE
DOES THIS, THAT IS GREED,

GREED IS THE LOVE, NOT SO MUCH OF POSSESSIONS,
BUT OF POSSESSING, THE GREEDY PERSON DOES

NOT LOVE HIS OR HER POSSESSIONS FOR WHAT

THEY ARE, BUT LOVES ONLY THE FACT THAT HE

OR SHE POSSESSES THEM. AN EXAMPLE: HERE
IS AN INDIVIDUAL WHO COLLECTS PAINTIMGS.

HE HAS HUNDREDS OF THEM, AND THEY ARE VERY
VALUABLE; IN FACT, THEY ARE MASTERPIECES.
BUT HE DOES NOT LOVE THESE PAINTINGS FOR
THAT REASON, HE LOVES ONLY THE FACT THAT
THEY ARE HIS, THAT HE POSSESSES THEM AND
NO ONE ELSE DOES.,

OUR CHRISTIAN FAITH TEACHES US THAT THE
INDIVIDUALS WHO SURROUND THEMSELVES WITH
THINGS THEY DO NOT NEED WILL IN TIME CEASE
TO KNOW WHAT THEY DO NEED, AND IN A LITTLE
MORE TIME, THEY WILL CEASE TO KNOW WHAT THEY
WANT ,

GREED, THEN, IS A FORM OF DEATH IN LIFE.
PERHAPS THAT'S WHY JESUS SAID, “IT IS EASIER
"OR A CAMEL TO GO THROUGH THE EYE OF A NEEDLE
THAN FOR A RICH PERSOM TO ENTER THE KINGDOM
OF GoD,” WE’VE ALL MET PEOPLE WHO HAVE




BECOME THEIR POSSESSIONS,

BY THEM, AND WE SAY THAT THEY LIVE
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BACK WITH YOU SOON. I CANNOT SAY IF I SHALL
BE A MAN OR BIRD OR BEAST WHEN [ RETURN,

BUT THIS [ WILL SAY: YOU’LL KMNOW ME BY A
GREAT, SHINING LIGHT.”

THE CHILDREN AWOKE, THEIR EYES BRIGHT, AND

PAN TO TELL THEIR MOTHER, BUT SHE ONLY LAUGHED
BITTERLY WHEN THEY TOLD HER THE DREAM., “No,”
SHE SAID, “NO, MY LITTLE ONES. WHAT IS GONE
STAYS GONE -- FOREVER, FORGET YOUR DREAM,

OUR LOT WILL BE HARD ENOUGH WITHOUT SUCH
DREAMS.” SO THE CHILDREN DIDN'T SPEAK OF

THE DREAM TO THEIR MOTHER AGAIN, BUT BETWEEN
THEMSELVES THEY SPOKE OF IT,

ONE EVENING SEVERAL MONTHS LATER AS THE SUN
DROPPED BELOW THE TREES, A STRANGE LIGHT
SHONE THROUGH THE BRANCHES., [IHE LEAVES
GLEAMED AND SEEMED TO TURN TO GOLD,
SOMETHING WAS COMING ALONG THE FOREST PATH,
ITHE CHILDREN LOOKED AT ONE ANOTHER AND THEN
RAN OUT TO MEET WHATEVER MIGHT BE COMING,

A LARGE WHITE GOOSE WITH GOLDEN EYES AND
YELLOW LEGS WADDLED INTO THE CLEARING,
STRETCHING OUT ITS NECK, IT HONKED LOUDLY
IN A HUMAN VOICE, “CHILDREN, IT IS I.”

“"FATHER! FATHER!'' THEY CRIED, “IT IS YoU!
WE SAW THE LIGHT, JUST AS YOU SAID IN THE
DREAM!*  “YES,” SAID THE GOOSE. “I HAVE
COME TO HELP YOU AS I PROMISED, BUT OH, IT
IS GOOD TO SEE You!” HE WRAPPED HIS WINGS
AROUND THE TWO CHILDREN, WHO KNELT BY HIM,

"HOW BIG YOU HAVE GROWN! HUSH NOW,” HE SAID




AT LAST, “AND LISTEN. YOU MUST PROMISE ME
YOU WON'T TELL ANYONE WHO I AM.” “WE PROMISE,”
SAID THE CHILDREN.

"GooD., NOW LISTEN CAREFULLY AGAIN. EVERY
DAY JUST AS THE SUN RISES ABOVE THE TREES,
YOU MUST PLUCK ONE OF MY FEATHERS AND HOLD

IT UP TO THE SUNLIGHT, THE FEATHER WILL

TURN TO PURE, GLEAMING GOLD, IN THIS WAY

YOU AND YOUR MOTHER WILL NEVER LACK FOR
ANYTHING, BUT REMEMBER, YOU MUST TELL NO
ONE, NOT EVEN YOUR MOTHER, WHO [ AM, AND

YOU MUST BE CAREFUL TO PLUCK ONLY ONE FEATHER
EACH DAY.”

“WE'LL REMEMBER,” SAID THE CHILDREN, “BUT,
FATHER,” ASKED THE GIRL, “"WON'T IT HURT YOU
WHEN WE PLUCK YOUR FEATHERS?” "YES,"” SAID
THE LITTLE BOoY. "“WE COULDN'T DO IT IF IT
HURT You.” “DON’'T WORRY, CHILDREN,” HONKED
THE GOOSE. "“EVERY FEATHER YOU PLUCK WILL
QUICKLY GROW BACK, AND AS LONG AS YQU PLUCK
ONLY ONE AT A TIME, NO HARM AT ALL SHALL
COME TO ME., IT IS MY GIFT TO YOU AND YOUR
MOTHER, NOW, QUICKLY,"” SAID THE GOOSE,
“BEFORE THE SUN SINKS BELOW THE TREES, PLUCK
A FEATHER!”

SO THEY REACHED OUT TOGETHER AND PLUCKED

A SHORT DOWNY FEATHER FROM THE GOOSE’S BREAST.
THEY HELD IT UP TO THE SUN’S LAST RAYS, AND
AT ONCE IT TURNED TO PURE GLEAMING GOLD!

THEY RAN TO THEIR MOTHER, “LOOK, MOTHER,




| 00K!"” THEY CRIED. “WE HAVE A FEATHER OF
PURE GOLD, AND FATHER . . . THE GOOSE SAID
THAT WE SHALL BE ABLE TO HAVE ALL WE WANT,
Too!” AND, JOINING HANDS, THE TWO CHILDREN

BEGAN TO DANCE AROUND AND AROUND THE ASTONISHED
WOMAN,

“WHAT ARE YOU SAYING?” SHE CRIED, "“WHERE
DID YOU GET SUCH A BRIGHT FEATHER? WHY,”
SHE CRIED, "IT’S GOLD -- PURE GOLD!” “YEs,”
THEY CRIED, “OF COURSE IT’S GOLD, JUST AS
THE GOOSE SAID.” "“WHAT GOOSE?" ASKED THE
MOTHER, PLACING THE GOLDEN FEATHER CAREFULLY

ON THE TABLE. “WHY, THE GOOSE IMN OUR YARD,”
SAID THE CHILDREN., “COME, MOTHER.,” THEY

SAID, TAKING HER HANDS, “COME AND SEE.,”

THERE STOOD THE GOOSE WATCHING THEM QUIETLY
FROM THE VERY CENTER OF THE YARD. “WHY,
IT'S A HANDSOME GOOSE,"” SAID THE MOTHER,

BUT ITS FEATHERS AREN'T GoLD.” “No,"” SAID
THE BOY. “THE FEATHERS CNLY TURN TO GOLD
WHEN YOU PLUCK THEM.” “AND,” SAID THE GIRL,
“YOU MUST PLUCK ONLY ONE FEATHER EACH DAY.”

NATURALLY THEIR MOTHER FOUND THIS HARD TO
BELIEVE, BUT, AS SHE HAD NO OTHER EXPLANATION
FOR THE GOLDEN FEATHER, SHE AGREED TO WAIT
AND SEE., SHE CLOSED THE GATE SO THE GOOSE
WOULDN'T WANDER AWAY AND THEN RETURNED TO

THE HOUSE.

THE CHILDREN STAYED OUT IN THE YARD AND
PLAYED WITH THE GOOSE UNTIL IT GREW DARK.




THEY PETTED THE GOOSE AND TALKED TO IT, BUT
THOUGH THE GOOSE SEEMED DELIGHTED WITH THEIR
COMPANY, THOUGH IT WRAPPED THEM IN ITS WINGS
AND LAY ITS HEAD AND NECK AGAINST THEM AND
TOUCHED THEIR HANDS AND FEET AND CHEEKS

LIGHTLY WITH ITS ORANGE BEAK, IT ONLY HOMKED
AND GABBLED, NOT ONCE DID IT SPEAK TO THEM

AGAIN IN HUMAN WORDS,

THE NEXT MORNING WHEN THE SUN ROSE BRIGHT
AS GOLD ABOVE THE TREES, THE LITTLE FAMILY
GATHERED IN THE YARD, THE CHILDREN HELD
THE GQOSE TENDERLY. THEN AS THE SUN’S RAYS

FELL UPON THEM, THEIR MOTHER BENT DOWN AND
PULLED A LONG FEATHER FROM THE BIPD’S WING,

SHE HELD IT UP TO THE SUNLIGHT. AT ONCE

THE FEATHER TURNED TO SOLID GOLD., THE MOTHER
GASPED AND ALMOST DROPPED THE FEATHER. “AH!”
SHE CRIED, “SO IT’S TRUE!”

“YES, YES, MOTHER!” CRIED THE TWO CHILDREN,
“OF COURSE IT’S TRUE! WE TOLD You! WE TOLD
you!” “WELL,” SHE SAID, RECOVERING HERSELF,
“WE MUST FEED THIS GOOSE WELL. WE SHALL

NOT STARVE AFTER ALL! THIS GOOSE IS OUR
BENEFACTOR. WE MUST TAKE GOOD CARE OF IT,”
AND THAT’S WHAT THEY DID,

EVERY DAY, JUST AS THE SUN ROSE ABQVE THE
TREES, THE LITTLE FAMILY GATHEREED IN THE
BARE, DIRT YARD AND PLUCKED ONE OF THE GOOSE'’S
FEATHERS. AND, AS THE SUN'’S PAYS TOUCHED
THE FEATHER, IT TURNED TO GOLD, SOON THE

MOTHER BEGAN TO BUY GOOD FOOD AND NEW CLOTHES




FOR ALL OF THEM, THEN SHE BOUGHT SHINING
COPPER POTS AND POLISHED LADLES OF DARK,
SMOOTH WOOD, OSHE BOUGHT LITTLE MIRRORS,

AND SHE HUNG TINKLING BELLS ON THE ROOF
POLES, SHE BOUGHT CARVED WOODEN ANIMALS

FOR THE CHILDREN, AFTER THAT SHE PLASTERED
THE WALLS OF THE COTTAGE AND FIXED THE DOOR,
SHE PUT A STRONG FENCE AROUND THE YARD, SHE
GOT CHICKENS AND BUILT A HENHOUSE, AND SOON
THEY WERE EATING FRESH EGGS, MNEXT SHE BOUGHT
A BUFFALO TO HELP THEM PLOW THE FIELDS AND
TO GIVE THEM ITS RICH, SWEET MILK, OSHE EVEN
BOUGHT A LITTLE GOLDEN DISH FROM WHICH THE
GOOSE COULD EAT.

THEY WERE CONTENT, AND THE GOOSE SEEMED
CONTENT, TOO., EVERY MORNING AFTER THEY
PULLED OUT A FEATHER, IT WOULD FLAP ITS
WINGS, STRETCH OUT ITS NECK, AND HONK AS

IF FOR JOY. THEN, AFTER IT HAD EATEN AND
PREENED ITSELF, THE GOOSE WOULD EVEN FOLLOW
THE CHILDREN OUT INTO THE FIELDS AND RETURN
WITH THEM AT TWILIGHT,

ONE NIGHT THE MOTHER AWOKE IN THE DARKNESS,
SHE THOUGHT ABOUT THEIR EXTRAORDINARY LUCK,
WHO WOULD IMAGINE THAT A GOOSE WITH FEATHERS
THAT TURNED TO GOLD WOULD SUDDENLY APPEAR
AND SAVE THEM FROM HARDSHIP? IT WAS A

MIRACLE!

BUT AS LIFE BECAME LESS BURDENSOME, THE
MOTHER FOUND IT HARDER TO BE CONTENT.

“WHY,“ SHE THOUGHT, “WE'VE GOT A LIVING GOLD
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SO ONCE AGAIN SHE DECIDED TO PLUCK THE WHOLE
GOOSE, BUT AGAIN THE CHILDREN BEGGED, PLEADED,
AND CRIED, AGAIN SHE HELD OFF, DISCOMFITED
AMD CONFUSED,

“ITT’S A GOOSE,” SHE TOLD HERSELF, “JUST A
GOOSE, WHAT DO CHILDREN KNOW OF LIFE? HOWw
CAN I WEIGH A SINGLE GOOSE AGAINST MY FAMILY'S
WELFARE? IT‘sS RIDIcuLous! ABSURD!” So

AT LAST SHE MADE UP HER MIND: *] SHALL PLUCK
IT,” SHE SAID. “As A MOTHER I CAN PROTECT

MY CHILDREN BEST WITH GOLD,*

THAT MORNING, JUST AS THE SUN ROSE LIKE RED
GOLD, THE MOTHER CREPT QUIETLY OUT INTO THE

YARD AND CAUGHT THE GOOSE, WHILE THE CHILDREN
SLEPT, SHE QUICKLY PULLED FISTFULS OF FEATHERS
FROM THE UMNCOMPLAINING BIRD, WHO SHIVERED
UNCONTROLLABLY, WATCHING HER ALL THE WHILE
WITH SAD, GOLDEN EYES., FEATHERS FLEW LIKE
WHIRLING SNOW, BUT STILL THE WOMAN PLUCKED

AND PLUCKED, STUFFING THE WHITE FEATHERS

INTO A SACK THAT SHE HAD AT HAMD,

PUSHING HER HAIR BACK FROM HER SWEATY BROW,
SHE AT LAST RELEASED THE BARE BIRD, WHICH
RAN OFF AND HID UNDER THE LEAFY BUSHES IN
THE FARTHEST CORNER OF THE YARD., IT SEEMED
TO HER THAT AS THE BIRD RAN OFF, TEARS HAD

TRICKLED FROM ITS EYES AND THAT NOW, FROM
BENEATH THE LEAVES, CAME THE SOUNDS OF SOFT
SOBBING,

WITH A SHIVER, THE WOMAN SET HER JUAW AND



11

LIFTED THE SACK OF FEATHERS UP TO THE GOLDEN
LIGHT JUST AS THE SUN ROSE ONCE AGAIN ABOVE
THE TALLEST TREES. [|HE PURE GOLDEN LIGHT

SHONE UPON THE SACK, BUT THE SACK STAYED

AS LIGHT AS DOWN, SHE LOWERED THE SACK AMD
PEERED INSIDE. THE FEATHERS WERE ALL STILL
SOFT AND WHITE., NOT ONE HAD TURNED TO GOLD.,

THE POOR WOMAN CRIED ALOUD, THE CHILDREN
HEARD HER AND RAN OUT INTO THE YARD, FISTFULS
OF FEATHERS BLEW FROM THE OPEN SACK AND ACROSS
THE YARD LIKE SNOW FROM THE MOUNTAINS, “OH,
MOTHER,” THEY CRIED, “OH, MOTHER, WHAT HAVE

YOU DONE? HE GOOSE -- THE POOR, POOR GOOSE!
OH, FATHER, FATHER! WE PROMISED WE WOULDN'T

TELL, BUT YES, IT IS OUR OWN FATHER YOU HAVE
PLUCKED SO BARE. REMEMBER OUR DREAM? WELL,
HE IS THE GOOSE.”

THE MOTHER SOBBED AND SOBBED, “WELL,” SHE
FINALLY SAID, SNIFFLING, "I DON'T KNOW
ANYTHING ABOUT THAT. YOUR POOR FATHER IS
GONE FOREVER, BUT FEATHERS GROW AGAIN,”
BLOWING HER NOSE LOUDLY, SHE CONCLUDED,
“WE'LL TAKE CARE OF THE GOOSE AND WAIT,

NEXT TIME, [ PROMISE YoU, I SHALL PLUCK ONLY
ONE FEATHER AT A TIME.”

BUT, WHEN THE GOOSE’S FEATHERS GREW IN AGAIN,
THEY WERE SPECKLED AND GRAY, AND NOT ONE

EVER TURNED TO GOLD,

THE LITTLE FAMILY LIVED ON. THEY WORKED



12

HARD AND GOT BY. LATER, WHEN THE CHILDREN
HAD GROWN AND SET OFF INTO THE WORLD ON THEIR
OWN, THE GOOSE SPREAD ITS WINGS AND FLEW

AWAY, AND IT WAS NEVER SEEN AGAIN,

THE WOMAN GREW OLD AND LEARNED TO BE CONTENT
WITH LITTLE., EVENTUALLY SHE BECAME KNOWN
THROUGHOUT THE NEIGHBORHOOD FOR THE SIMPLICITY
OF HER LIFE AND FOR HER HARD WORK, “DON'T

BE GREEDY,” SHE WOULD SAY TO EVERYONE SHE

MET. “EVERYTHING COMES IN ITS OWN TIME,”

SOMEHOW THOSE WHO HEARD HER TOOK IT TO HEART.

HOUGH HER WORDS WERE SIMPLE, EVERYONE COULD
TELL THAT HERE, AT LAST, WAS SOMEONE WHO

REALLY KNEW WHAT SHE WAS TALKING ABOUT.
AMEN.,




