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Our church is working on a community art project together. Here is this week’s 
explanation of that work together. The sermon follows: 
 
I encouraged all of us to do a little homework last week as we began the 
stewardship series, “Our Money Story.” I invited us to REMEMBER the stories we 
have been taught about money…the good, the bad, and the really messy. If you 
are like me, some of those stories weren’t particularly pleasant to relive. I was 
amazed at how easily the details of some of them came to mind and how big the 
feelings around some of those stories still were.  
I asked several members and friends of DCC to answer the question, “What is a 
mistake you have made with money?” Here is what they said. 
(DCC Member Video) 
We’ve all made mistakes. Some of us are still living the consequences of those 
mistakes, but I promise you, we can write a new story even now. 
So, having remembered those stories, today is an opportunity to RELEASE them. 
RELEASE literally means “relief from something that confines, burdens, or 
oppresses.” When it comes to money, many of us long to release shame, fear, 
frustration, or anger…maybe all of those things. What do you need to RELEASE 
about your money story so that you can be free? 
For the next 2 minutes, use your washable markers, and on the coffee filter, write 
a prayer or even list words or draw pictures, naming anything about your money 
story you would like to release to God. Let it go. Give yourself a fresh start as you 
begin to align your money story with God’s story. 
 
“God, these are the things that keep me from the freedom to follow your ways of 
generosity and abundance.” 
 
Will you pray with me? 
Holy One,  
We admit to holding tight to that which we know and understand, to the things 
that make us feel safe and comfortable. We put you in a box to avoid the shades 



of gray that come with faith. We put worship in a box to avoid the discomfort of 
change. We put ourselves in boxes labeled with gender expectations and societal 
norms. We put others in boxes labeled “worthy” and “unworthy.” We put all that 
we have in a box and pray we won’t run out. So, in this moment, we confess to 
holding tight to fear, greed, and worldly structures. Forgive us for missing the 
point. Open our eyes to a new way— to a holiness found in open boxes, 
unclenched fists, shades of gray, and holy release. Gratefully we pray, Amen. 
 
Now take your coffee filters and dip them into a bowl of water and notice how 
the colors blur together and make something beautiful. 
 
Whatever you have written or prayed, whatever has held you captive or kept you 
from imagining a future of abundance, hear and receive this good news: 
God doesn’t keep track of our mistakes. Like the marker on these coffee filters, 
God blurs our prayers of confession into beauty and color and grace. God forms 
us into new creations over and over again. Whatever your mistakes have been, 
they are forgiven. You are free.  
 
Allow your coffee filters to dry flat and drop them at the church this afternoon or 
tomorrow! We will add them to our mandala this week! 
 
This week, I was walking in my neighborhood, dropping campaign literature for a 
candidate I am supporting, when I was suddenly reminded that we human beings 
can really be anxious about our stuff. I walked to the door of a house, with my 
door hanger in hand, and placed it on the door knob. As I did, I noticed there was 
a large box on the porch. I saw that there were cars in the driveway and I kind of 
wondered if the homeowners were aware the box was on the porch. I almost 
rang the doorbell to tell them, but decided I had many more hangers to hang and 
I didn’t need to be overly helpful.  
 
I left the house and walked down the street, hanging door hangers and thinking 
about how hilly my neighborhood is. About two blocks later, a man in a car sped 
by me, slammed on the brakes, turned around, and parked his car on the 
opposite side of the street. I thought maybe he was lost because he was 
frantically talking on the phone. I walked up to the next house to place a door 
hanger and, when I turned around, the man from the car was standing in the 
driveway, blocking my way. He said, “Do you live here?” I said, “No, I’m just 



dropping campaign literature.” And I held up the literature in my hand. He said, 
“Were you just at my house?” I said, “I don’t know where you live.” He described 
his house. It was the house that had the box on the porch. I told him I had been 
there just a few moments before. 
 
He said his neighbor had called him and told him I tried to take his box. I said, 
“Again, I am just dropping literature.” He still had his neighbor on the phone and 
he said into the phone, “She says she was just dropping campaign literature.” I 
couldn’t hear exactly what the neighbor said, but the man said, “I’m sorry. He 
says he didn’t see what you were doing, but assumed you were there to take the 
box.” I just said, “Have a nice evening.” 
 
I will admit, he freaked me out a little. He was sort of right in my face before I 
knew it, with no mask on, blocking my departure from the driveway of a 
stranger’s house. As I reflected on this bizarre experience, I thought, first of all, 
what was in that box? Clearly something very good, something so good that it was 
worth protecting, even though it wasn’t really ever in danger. I mean…I’m a 
harmless grandmother for goodness sake!  
We do cling to our stuff, don’t we? It’s our stuff. 
 
This encounter was still fresh in my mind as I read the story in Matthew 19 this 
week, of the rich man who went to Jesus and asked him how to receive eternal 
life. In the story, the man said he did all the things. He refrained from stabbing his 
co-worker, cheating on his partner, stealing, and lying. He took care of his parents 
and loved other people. Surely that was enough.  
 
The author of Matthew tells us it was not. According to him, Jesus said, “If you 
wish to be perfect, go, sell your possessions. And give the money to the poor and 
you will have treasure in heaven; them come, follow me.” Grieving, the man went 
away, for he had a lot of stuff. For the most part, the scholars I study think it’s 
unlikely Jesus ever promised a heavenly reward for making oneself poor. Jesus 
was far more likely to have simply encouraged people to adhere to Jewish law 
which mandated care for the ones who are vulnerable and equitable distribution 
of wealth. These laws were important because, like the rich man in this story and 
the anxious man in my neighborhood, human beings have a tendency to cling to 
their stuff. It is hard to let go.  
 



Last week, as began the “Our Money Story,” stewardship sermon series, I talked 
about the Exodus story of the Israelites wandering in the desert, whining because 
they were hungry. God heard them and provided quail in the evening and manna 
in the morning, instructing them to only gather what they needed to provide for 
their household, no more and no less. This story showed us a God who was trying 
to form the people into a community that relied on God and each other, teaching 
them that there was enough and encouraging them to live as if they believed 
that.  
 
This was kind of the beginning of God working with the people to create a system 
of communal justice. Throughout the Torah, which is the first 5 books of the 
Hebrew Bible, biblical authors tell the stories of God forming and reforming the 
people and they give an accounting of Jewish law. Deuteronomy, which literally 
means second law-giving,” is understood as a record of God’s will for the ongoing 
life of the covenant people, the Israelites. Our primary text for today is 
Deuteronomy 15:1-11. 
15 Every seventh year you shall grant a remission of debts. 2 And this is the 
manner of the remission: every creditor shall remit the claim that is held against a 
neighbor, not exacting it of a neighbor who is a member of the community, 
because the Lord’s remission has been proclaimed. 3 Of a foreigner you may exact 
it, but you must remit your claim on whatever any member of your community 
owes you. 4 There will, however, be no one in need among you, because 
the Lord is sure to bless you in the land that the Lord your God is giving you as a 
possession to occupy, 5 if only you will obey the Lord your God by diligently 
observing this entire commandment that I command you today. 6 When 
the Lord your God has blessed you, as he promised you, you will lend to many 
nations, but you will not borrow; you will rule over many nations, but they will 
not rule over you. 
7 If there is among you anyone in need, a member of your community in any of 
your towns within the land that the Lord your God is giving you, do not be hard-
hearted or tight-fisted toward your needy neighbor. 8 You should rather open 
your hand, willingly lending enough to meet the need, whatever it may be. 9 Be 
careful that you do not entertain a mean thought, thinking, “The seventh year, 
the year of remission, is near,” and therefore view your needy neighbor with 
hostility and give nothing; your neighbor might cry to the Lord against you, and 
you would incur guilt. 10 Give liberally and be ungrudging when you do so, for on 
this account the Lord your God will bless you in all your work and in all that you 



undertake. 11 Since there will never cease to be some in need on the earth, I 
therefore command you, “Open your hand to the poor and needy neighbor in 
your land.” 
 
This text is about three things: releasing debts, caring for others, and releasing 
slaves. I would guess that, if you are overwhelmed with student loans, buried in 
medical bills, upside down in a car loan, still trying to pay off credit cards from 
when you lost your job, or are being held captive by any substantial amount of 
debt, this text sounds pretty good to you. On the other hand, if you are a landlord 
whose tenants haven’t paid rent in a while, someone who sacrificed in big ways to 
pay off student loans, a business owner that carries a significant amount in 
accounts receivable or a loan officer at a bank, you are inclined to see this text as 
bad news. Release that debt? No way! The truth is, according to scripture, a world 
in which nobody is held captive by debt or otherwise, everyone has what they 
need, and there is little wealth disparity, is good news for everyone. In fact, it is 
foundational to Jesus’ idea of the kin-dom of God.  
 
While we talk about the kin-dom of God all the time, it is pretty hard for us to 
imagine it actually coming to be. The kin-dom of God must be about what 
happens after we die in some magical heavenly place, but definitely not here. No, 
here we will always be either the captives or the captors. Even as a church, when 
it gets right down to it, we tend to think of the kin-dom of God as a pie in the sky 
dream that is nice to think about and wish for, but is really not attainable in our 
world of profit and loss and risk mitigation, in our black and white balance sheet 
world. We have struggled over the years with that tension between relying on 
God to provide and being responsible stewards of what we have.  
 
We have, in fact, put God in a box. In many ways, we have decided what is and is 
not possible, without even trying to imagine something more. But what I believe 
is that God is only limited by what we will and will not do. If we cling to our stories 
of shame and scarcity, then we deny ourselves and our community the 
opportunity to see glimpses of the abundance of the kin-dom of God. I wonder 
what would happen if we RELEASED God from that box. I wonder what would 
happen if we embraced the ways of God that are less concerned with coloring in 
the lines and what is “black and white,” and more interested in the blurry, 
beautiful messiness of living life together, liberated, with open hands and hearts. 
 



This week, I invite you to engage in the spiritual practice of RELEASE. Begin to let 
go of the things that keep you from freedom. Let go of guilt and shame over your 
mistakes. Let go of the story that our wealth and possessions will keep us safe. 
The story of the rich man who clung to his possessions and the revelation of the 
law in Deuteronomy both seem to tell us that our security is not found in what we 
accumulate. It is found in the ways of God and in the ways of true community, 
taking care of each other and the world.  
 
What would your life be like if you were free? Free from worry over not having 
enough. Free from having to hold tightly to what you have. Free from feeling like 
you have to hide your mistakes. I am not suggesting that if you carry significant 
debt you can declare it released and your debt will disappear. What I am 
suggesting is that you can RELEASE its hold on you. Your debt does not define you. 
God defines you and God created you free. Together, we can work for the kin-
dom of God right here. We can work for a world where nobody has to lay awake 
at night worried about paying for medication or food or crippling debt. We can 
work for a world where everyone knows what it is like to freely give, to be truly 
generous.  
 
Next week, we will REIMAGINE what our lives and this faith community could be 
like when we live into the freedom of the ways of God as we continue to write the 
story God has called us to write together.  
Amen.  
 


