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THE SEVENTEENTH SUNDAY OF ORDINARY TIME, Year A 
1 Kgs 3:5,7-12; Ps 119:57,72,76-77,127-130; Rom 8:28-30; Mt 13:44-46 (Short form) 

 

JESUS DIGS FOR TREASURE 
Homily by Fr. Michael A. Van Sloun 

Saturday, July 29, 2017, 5:00 p.m. Mass 

Sunday, July 30, 2017, 8:30 and 10:30 a.m. Masses 

 

Are you ready for something different? 

Are you sick of same-old, same-old? 

I’d bet that you are! 

Me, too! 

 

We just heard a wee, little gospel with two mini-parables: 

  the parable of the buried treasure (Mt 13:44), 

  and the parable of the merchant’s search for fine pearls (Mt 13:45). 

 

It’s summertime. 

Let’s just do one. 

Less is more. 

 

Sometimes it’s hard to pay attention. 

  Maybe our minds wander off. 

  Maybe our short-term memory is not fully operational. 

Because the parable is so short, only one verse, 

  for starters, to be fully plugged in, let’s review it. 

“The kingdom of heaven is like treasure buried in a field, 

    which a person finds and hides again, 

    and out of joy goes and sells all that he has 

    and buys that field” (Mt 13:44). 

 

We’ve heard this parable many times before. 

There is a standard explanation. 

Let’s briefly recap “same-old,” and it is a good explanation. 

 

The person who finds the buried treasure is you or me. 

The treasure is of extraordinary spiritual value. 

The treasure, gold coins, let’s say, represents something else. 

The usual explanation is that the treasure represents 

  Jesus, the Gospel, or the Eucharist. 

When you or I find such a great treasure, we are overjoyed, 

  and so we sell off everything we have, 

  get rid of anything that would stand t in the way, 

  so that Jesus can be our sole possession. 

Jesus is the one we value above all else. 
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As good as the traditional explanation is, 

  there is another way to interpret this parable. 

 

Let’s shift the symbols. 

It is a legitimate thing to do. 

Let’s have Jesus and us trade places. 

 

Instead of you or me searching for buried treasure, 

  let’s say that Jesus is the one searching for buried treasure. 

And instead of Jesus being the treasure that is buried, 

  let’s say that you and I are the buried treasure. 

 

It’s a nice shift. 

It means that every one of us is really, really valuable, 

  particularly to Jesus. 

To Jesus, we are all precious, 

  worth more than gold and silver, 

  worth more than costly diamonds and fine pearls. 

We are like Master Card – priceless! 

 

There is a farmhouse and big field. 

Jesus lives in the farmhouse and he works the field. 

But you and me, valuable as we are, 

  foolishly, we wander away from Jesus and the farmhouse. 

When we sin, we start a hike across the field. 

We sneak away at night, under the cover of darkness (see Jn 3:20; 13:30b), 

  because we want to hide our misdeeds and wrongdoing. 

Estranged from Jesus and embarrassed by what we have done, 

  we go to a remote place at the far edge of the field. 

 

Then, due to the many sins we have committed at various stages of our lives, 

  we fall into a hole 

  and we are buried by layers of dirt, 

  hidden, 

  tarnished with our guilt 

  and covered with our shame. 

 

Being buried is no place to be. 

There we are, in the hole,  

  underneath the dirt, 

  and we pray to be found. 

It is our prayer that someday, someone, will discover us, 

  pull us out of the hole, 

  sweep off the dirt, 

  polish the tarnished spots, 

  and make us sparkle like before. 
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So a person went in search of the buried treasure. 

That person is Jesus. 

Jesus is very bothered by the fact 

  that someone who is so valuable to him is far away and hidden. 

So Jesus set out a search and rescue mission. 

  He would leave no stone unturned. 

But the sinner has made the searcher’s job extremely difficult. 

The sinner has gone to a secluded, hard-to-reach place, 

  and the sinner is beneath the surface of the ground. 

The searcher has a tough job 

  because the searcher does not know the precise location or the exact depth. 

But undaunted, the searcher works furiously, feverishly, 

  digging here, digging there, digging everywhere, 

    expending great time and energy, 

  absolutely determined to find his treasure, the lost sinner. 

 

Finally the searcher hits gold. 

Jesus unearthed the buried treasure. 

Jesus was overjoyed to have found the lost sinner. 

 

And Jesus thought to himself, 

  “I must possess this great treasure.” 

So Jesus went off and sold all that he had to possess it. 

 

And sell things off, Jesus did. 

Jesus sold his glorious place in heaven 

  so he could empty himself to come down to earth (Phil 2:7). 

Jesus sold his carpentry career (see Mt 13:55; Mk 6:3). 

  He let go of his old job so he could serve others. 

Jesus “sold” his family and friends in Nazareth (see Lk 3:23; 4:16). 

  He let go of the people he knew best 

    so he could travel far and wide to reach out to people he didn’t know (Mk 1:39; Lk 4:31,44). 

Jesus “sold” his personal security. 

  Jesus was so committed to speaking the truth 

    that he was willing to let go of his concern for his own personal safety and well-being. 

And finally, and most importantly, Jesus “sold” his very life. 

  He was obedient to death, death on a Cross (see Phil 2:8). 

Jesus sold everything to possess his valued treasure, the sinner. 

 

After selling everything, Jesus repossessed the sinner. 

Jesus took the buried treasure and cleared away the debris. 

Jesus wiped off the dust,  

  buffed it, polished it, 

  and restored its sparkle. 

 



4 

 

No one has ever cleaned the treasure like this. 

The treasure is spotless. 

The treasure has never been in better shape. 

The treasure, now in the possession of Jesus, 

  is reconnected, wiped clean, forgiven, and reconciled. 

 

The parable of the buried treasure can be interpreted as a beautiful expression 

  of the compassion and mercy that Jesus has for the sinner. 

 

My friends, 

  we are the buried treasure. 

Jesus has found us. 

  It is a blessing marvelous to behold. 

Jesus has sold everything. 

  He paid a staggering price to possess us, 

    and we belong to him. 

 

At this Mass the one who owns us will come to us in the Eucharist. 

 

Jesus treasures us! 

Jesus wants us to treasure him! 

 

 

 

 

 


