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(Sing) “Yo ho, yo ho, a pirate’s life for me…” 
 
When I was a child, I loved stories about pirates. What’s not to love about a pirate’s life? You 
sail the sea. You get to say things like “Argh, matey…” Someone on board always has a talking 
parrot! And you are always out there looking for buried treasure.  
 
Well, you can imagine how happy I was when my family went to Disney World in 1977, and I 
got to go on the “Pirates of the Caribbean” ride! For the rest of that trip, my brother and I drove 
our parents crazy with that song: “Yo ho, you ho, a pirate’s life for me…” 
 
I also drove my parents crazy once we got home, because I decided that I was going to start 
digging for buried treasure… right there in Upper Pottsgrove Township. I did not think the idea 
was far-fetched. After all, every once in a while I heard about some boy scout who found a 200 
year old stone arrow head in the woods. On the news I heard about a guy who found a diamond 
ring using one of those electronic gadgets. A local farmer found valuable relics of a soldier from 
the Revolutionary War as he was working in his field. We had to have some treasure on OUR 
property!  
 
You don’t have to be a pirate. What’s so wrong with buried treasure? 
 
But then we read today’s Gospel parable. And apparently – at least in this section of Matthew’s 
Gospel – Jesus is NOT a big fan of buried treasure. 
 
In today’s parable, we meet a wealthy man who is going on a journey. Remember, in Jesus’ day, 
there were very few reliable banks. If you had money and were going on a trip, you had to 
entrust your wealth to people you trusted! 
 
The man in today’s parable obviously knows three trustworthy people. And he asks them to take 
care of his money while he’s away. 
 
Our translation says that the wealthy man gave “five talents” to the first servant. Talents? This is 
a technical terms for a unit of weight. A “talent” was a bar of silver that weighed 80 pounds! The 
average person would have to work over 2000 days to earn that much silver back then! So, we 
are talking about a lot of money! 
 
The first two servants take their master’s money, and they invest it. They don’t hide it, or hold it. 



They don’t bury it, they don’t let fear control their actions. Thus, the money multiplies and 
grows. And when the master returns, he is pleased with what they’ve done. 
 
But the third servant is… afraid. Is he afraid of failing, or succeeding, or trying? We don’t know. 
All we know is that fear drives him to bury the great gift that has master had given him. He 
thinks that this is the safe way to go. Just hide it until the master comes back. And then you can 
give it back to him, just like it was when he gave it to you. And that’s that. 
 
But that’s NOT that! 
 
The servant who allowed fear to control his actions is the one that the master isn’t happy with. 
The buried treasure did nothing, and helped no one.  
 
“Argh…..” 
 
Is Jesus giving us investment advice in this parable? Not so much.  
 
We have to remember that this parable appears toward the end of Matthew’s Gospel. The trial 
and crucifixion of Jesus begins in the very next chapter. Which means that JESUS is the one 
preparing for a journey… his journey through death to life, to the right hand of the Father. He is 
going on that journey. Which means that HE is the master in today’s parable.  
 
And like the master in the parable, Jesus knows us. And he entrusts to each of us a treasure 
beyond our imagining, one worth more than we can count. 
 
What is that treasure? The treasure is…. 
  + life! 
  + people to love and the ability to love! 
  + this body, with its passions, abilities and miraculous design! 
  + this world, this earth with all its complexity and magnificence! 
  + the daily opportunity to work, to do, to try! 
 
And above all, the treasure is – FAITH…. the faith that leads us to life. The faith which starts in 
Baptism and unites us to the Christian community. The faith which is strengthened in sacraments 
and worship. The faith which tells us that even if we die, we shall live forever! Humanity does 
not have to spend eternity in the grip of Death, thanks to Jesus, who crushed Death on Easter 
day. 
 
What a gift! What a treasure! 
 



That’s the treasure given to you in baptism. That’s the treasure given to these children in 
Baptism today. 
 
My question is: as these children grow up, what will the see when they look at us, we who are 
the members of the Church? 
 
Will they see servants of Christ, who have joyfully received all these gifts from Christ, and put 
them to work? Or will they see a group of frightened Christians who bashfully spend one hour a 
week thinking about Jesus at Mass, but then living the rest of the week as if we’ve buried the 
treasure, hidden it away where it is safe and sound… where no one has to see it… not even 
you… 
 
Everything you have in life is a gift from God, given so that you can put it all to work to become 
a blessing to others. God has given you gifts. What are you doing with them? Are you blessing, 
or burying? 
 
Every talent, every ability, is a gift from God. What are you doing with your abilities? Are you 
blessing, or burying? 
 
Everything you know about Jesus is a gift. What are you doing with that gift? Are you blessing, 
or burying? 
 
Every worldly possession you have, every dollar, is a gift from God. What are you doing with 
that gift? Blessing, or burying? 
 
Every breath you take, every ounce of strength, is a gifted opportunity for you to love, forgive, 
serve the poor, strand up for justice. Are you blessing, or burying? 
 
Every conversation you have is a chance for you to give God glory, to tell people why being a 
Catholic Christian means something beautiful to you. What are you doing with that gift? 
Blessing, or burying? 
 
This coming week, I invite you to wake up every morning, and to say to yourself: “today is a gift 
from God. It’s my chance to generously share whatever God gives. Or, I can be afraid.” 
 
And when you come back next week, only one question will matter as you think about the gift of 
your life. Were you blessing, or burying? 
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