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	Sermon….. 

As we look around at the world, especially at this time of year and marvel at the new life of spring all around us, it is easy to forget the other end of the spectrum; that sooner or later all that is new now, will one day wear out, decay and die. 

Indeed, having lived in my new build house for coming up to 20years now, the wear and tear is showing; the kitchen cupboard doors are falling off with increasing frequency, the fence is worn and wobbles in the wind, the carpet is wearing thin.
  
So, what do I do about such worries? Well, the trend for the last few decades has been to throw away the old and buy new. And so giving rise to an abundance of stuff in the world, the shininess of the new and too, sadly, mountains of rubbish.  

But in recent years there has been a rise in more sustainable living. Driven in a large part by the climate crisis, people are pushing back on our wasteful throw away culture and once again embracing recycling. Instead of buying new they are buying second hand, instead of throwing items away, investing in restoration. 

There are even several TV shows now, dedicated to such things. Including one called the repair shop (have you come across it), well it describes itself as a place where much loved, but broken treasures are brought back to life. The show focusing on the resurrection of old items and the memories and the stories behind them. (Their words not mine).

Society is once again seeing the value in the things we already have all around us. But I can’t help but notice it’s not just about the items themselves, the worn-out teddy bear, or the rusty old bike. It’s about the memories they hold, and that’s what makes them treasures. 

So I wonder as we ponder the treasures around us, what are your treasures? What do you hold dear? 
 
In the reading from Luke, Jesus speaks of an everlasting treasure, not being in the things of the world, things that will wear out and decay, but in the things of God. 

Real treasure being something of the kingdom of God. Something in the memories perhaps, and in the love, we share through them.

Today is the feast of Julian of Norwich. Julian was a mystic, known for a series of visions she received from God, largely of Jesus on the cross. And for the book in which she records her reflections, called ‘Revelations of Divine love’. As the title might suggest her book is marked by the message of God’s all-encompassing love. “Would’st thou know the Lord’s meaning?” she asks at one point. “Know it well. Love was his meaning”. 

For Julian, the treasure of doing God’s work; in spending time in prayer, at the foot of the cross; something that the world saw as an instrument of torture, but for Julian was something that symbolised the presence of God and was instrumental in knowing more deeply God’s love.

So much so that Julian was an anchoress; a recluse from the world, living in a cell. And in her cell letting go of worldly things, she inhabits a liminal space between this world and the next; in order to be free for God and all that God might do through her. 

It was the kind of life that, to me, has real resonance with the words of Paul, in Philippians, who considers his worldly life, his power and status, to be but garbage – compared to the value, the treasure, in knowing Christ. 
 
And whilst, perhaps we’d consider the way of life, of both Julian of Norwich and Paul, to be extreme. I can’t help but admire their passion, their focus on the letting go of the things of the world, and with them the worries that can so often drag us down. Applying themselves instead, towards seeking the treasures of heaven. 


And Jesus challenges us too, to discern and prioritise our vocation in the world, to build up eternal treasure, the treasures of the kingdom of God.
 
Whether that’s in the taking of vows of poverty so that we can focus entirely on seeking God; or whether it’s using the resources God has given us to bless the world. Using our money to feed or clothe the poor or homeless; using our power to speak up for the powerless; using our God given gifts to serve others; using our hands to restore clothes or teddy bears, or even to wash another’s feet.

But in all that we do, to nurture our relationship with Christ, keeping our eyes fixed on him; and, in doing what God commands of us, to build up our treasures in heaven. Amen 
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