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All this talk in the gospel about thieves breaking in and stealing your treasure gives 
me the opportunity for full disclosure. It’s time for me to fess up. Couple weeks ago 
I broke into the house of the diocesan director of communications and public 
relations. My sister is a good friend of his wife. Their oldest daughter was getting 
married in Ohio and the whole family had left ahead of time. Trouble is they forgot 
the veil for the bride. I was working on the farm that day and my sister came over 
asking to borrow a crowbar. They wanted her to break into their house and get the 
veil and bring it to the wedding. My sister had planned to leave for the wedding the 
next day. I asked her if she wanted any help. So I went with her, armed with crowbar, 
hammer, a big hunker of a bolt cutter, and other various burglar tools. If there were 
a padlock I would’ve been able to snip that bad boy like it were string cheese. As it 
happened I was able to kick in the entry door of the garage and get a key to the house. 
 
Not only do you do not know the day nor the hour when the thief will break in but it 
may very well be your local pastor who is busting down your door. Actually, I need 
to confess that that is not the only time. Several years ago I was taking communion 
to a person our parish. She didn’t answer the door like she usually did. The door was 
locked and I looked into the window and she was laying on the living room floor. I 
ran to the neighbors and had them call 911. I went back and was able to force open 
a window and, just as I was crawling in, the Nekoosa police arrived and caught me 
red-handed. This was in my more agile days. And it is not the only time that this 
happened. So I want you to know that I am a serial burglar. 
 
Be careful because whatever treasure you have locked up so that nobody can get at 
it, be careful because there is where your heart also is. What is going on in your heart 
right now? Is it all locked up and hard to get at? What are your hopes and your 
dreams? Today’s gospel urges us to store up treasures that do not wear out and that 
thieves cannot break in and steal. It is spiritually healthy to identify what is truly 
valuable in your life so that you do not waste your energy on useless stuff. Where is 
your treasure and what is going on in your heart? 
 



In the past couple months I’ve been involved with a couple of deaths and funerals 
where the spouse of the deceased have been married for over 70 years. After 70 years 
together the spouse that remains is so desolate. Talk about the agony in the garden. 
The inexhaustible treasure in their life has died. Some would say it isn’t worth it. 
The pain, the sacrifice, the struggle to get to that point of unequivocal spousal love 
is too much. And then to have to suffer this great loss. 
 
As in the classic Roy Clark song, I’d Do it All Over Again, the gospel exhorts us to 
nurture that which is truly valuable in your life. Some people might think that this 
Gospel is not talking about you. Maybe you are not the bride that has lost her veil or 
the couple who have been together in married love for over 70 years. Nevertheless 
it is urgent for you to identify the true treasure in your life and to take definite steps 
to nurture that treasure. School is starting in just a few weeks and I always like to 
put out a word to all of our students from kindergarten to college years. 
 

“Nothing worth doing is completed in our lifetime; therefore, we are saved by 
hope. Nothing true or beautiful or good makes complete sense in any immediate 

context of history; therefore, we are saved by faith.” 
--Reinhold Niebuhr 

 
What you do in school is sacred and holy. It has eternal implications. What you are 
doing is messing with your heart. In school you build up treasures that will last. Your 
intellectual, social, and spiritual formation will be with you for all eternity. It is worth 
every effort you can give it. 
 
Those who are retired might be tempted to veg out, sit back and chill out. After all, 
you’ve worked hard and you deserve it. The trouble is you are still involved with the 
movement of your heart. Your dreams and hopes and treasures are at issue. Now, 
more than ever, it is urgent that you not tune out but rather engage more deeply than 
ever in nurturing your true treasure. Where your treasure is, there also will your heart 
be. 
 


