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Matthew 6:24-34 
 
I have to confess to you that when I was a teenager and heard this gospel passage read, the image that 
came to my mind was that of Alfred E. Newman on the cover of MAD Magazine with the caption, 
“What?  Me Worry?” 
 
As I grew older, I grew to understand that the meaning of the message of Jesus in this passage from 
the Sermon on the Mount is quite a bit deeper and more profound than that of Alfred E. Newman.  
But sometimes it’s a little troubling to hear these words exhorting us not to worry about things.  After 
all, the least human part of our brain is wired in such a way that it helps us to survey.  It warns us 
when something is wrong and we have to spring into action to protect our lives and the lives of those 
about us. 
 
We know there are things we should be worried about.  But what Jesus is talking about here is not 
those kinds of things.  He’s talking about those kinds of things to which we’ve assigned so much 
value that they have taken on the character of virtue.  He’s trying to disconnect this relationship 
between virtue and value in which we say, “If I just do this, then I’m going to get that.  I can take 
care of myself.”  Eventually, we exclude God from the equation.  Jesus is talking to his hearers about 
learning how not to worry about such things and about assigning so much value in our lives. 
 
Beneath the Singing Tower at Lake Wales, Florida, there is a grave of a man named Edward Bok, 
editor, author, businessman, and philanthropist.  Mr. Bok’s career was an interesting one.  He came 
to America as an immigrant boy from the Netherlands and here in this country under adverse circum-
stances he carved out a prominence that few people have achieved.  At the age of 13, Bok was forced 
to quit school and help support his family.  By the time he was 19, he was involved in publishing.  At 
the age of 25, he was editor of The Ladies Home Journal.  Later, Mr. Bok became an author and, 
finally, a very wealthy man who gave away millions of dollars for the benefit of his fellow citizens. 
 
Near the end of his life, a newspaper reporter interviewed him about his philosophy concerning the 
acquisition and use of money.  This great man summed up his basic feeling about financial resources 
by saying, “The realization is growing that ledgers of counting rooms do not always and exclusively 
mark the progress of the world.”  To elaborate upon this thesis, Mr. Bok wrote a book called Dollars 
Only.  In the book, he expounded the concept that the wisest form of wealth a person can lay up is 
investment in character.  What finally matters about a person, he writes, is not the size of the check-
book but broadness of spirit. 
 
Another American journalist said the same thing in a much more succinct way by declaring, “It’s a 
good thing to have money and the things money can buy.  But it is also a good thing to check up 
every once-in-a-while to make sure that you have not lost the things money cannot buy.” 
 



It is this kind of checking up that Jesus’ words from this morning’s gospel invite us to do. 
 
Some things that the human spirit strives for have no price tag.  Some goals that shine before the 
minds of mortals cannot be bought.  Some longings deep within us defy evaluation of the dollar sign. 
 
Take peace of mind as a case in point.  Money will never purchase that!  Peace of mind has no 
price tag. 
 
I remember a time when I was convinced that a certain amount of money would buy personal 
security for my family and me.  I am sure that many of you, at some time in your lives, have felt the 
same way.  That feeling usually comes just as you are first married or when your first child arrives.  
Suddenly your responsibilities to family and society begin to close in and you think to yourself, “If I 
had a certain degree of financial security, everything would be all right. 
 
But, of course, it isn’t this way.  Jay Gould, a man who was a leader among the robber barrons of the 
late 19th century, once said about himself, “I have made millions and I am the most miserable fool on 
earth.”  So he was.  Money cannot buy peace within one’s self.  Dollars do not insure healthy ad-
justment to contingencies or life.  Financial security does not mean a calm conscience. 
 
Peace of mind is not purchased with dollars.  It is an attitude of the heart that money cannot buy. 
 
Another thing to which we cannot assign dollar value is Moral courage.  Money does not give 
one stamina to always stand as champions for what is right. 
 
We have an old adage that says “everyone has a price.”  Yet we know this is not necessarily the case.  
Each of us knows people who care above all whose care for things noble, things creative, and things 
beautiful are not for sale.  
 
The philosopher, Spinoza, for example, lived in Holland and made a meager livelihood polishing 
lenses while thinking great thoughts about God.  Then Louis XIV, King of France, made a very 
attractive offer to Spinoza.  He promised him a pension and patronage if the philosopher would only 
dedicate a book to his Majesty.  But Spinoza did not believe in Louis, so he continued to polish 
lenses and think. 
 
When I graduated from seminary, my curacy was in a large United Methodist Church in Houston, 
Texas.  The Senior Pastor there was a man who had an important impact on my life for many rea-
sons, but largely because he was a man of enormous moral courage.  When he was a pastor in Little 
Rock, he arranged for the Sunday sermons to be televised. On the first day the camera was in place, 
he stood in that pulpit and opposed the governor of Arkansas, Orval Faubus, who had called out the 
National Guard to prevent the integration of the public schools. 
 
As a result of his stance, that pastor was subjected to the vilest kinds of mail and telephone calls.  He 
and his family received threats upon their lives and the family had to be taken to a safe house.  He 
was under enormous stress.  One evening he sat down on the steps of the church and contemplated 
leaving.  His heart was heavy and he felt that he was about to crumble.  Just then, the Carillion began 
to plan a tune that caused him to remember the words of a hymn, “God is my strong salvation, what 



foe have I to fear.”  He regained his courage and continued his stance for what he believed was 
morally right. You can’t buy that kind of courage. 
 
In another vein, consider some facets in Personal relationships that money cannot buy.  For 
love, friendship, and fidelity are attitudes whose value can’t be quantified. 
 
During my 39 years in ordained ministry, I’ve officiated at approximately 400 marriages.  In almost 
every case, during my conferences with those couples, I’ve asked them to engage in a simple exer-
cise using their imagination.  I ask them to imagine sitting together on their 50th wedding anniversary 
and reflecting upon their life together as husband and wife.  I ask them what they need to be able to 
say at that time in order to know they’ve had a good marriage.  They make a list of those things and 
bring them to the next session so we can talk about them.  Never, in all these years, has a couple 
returned with a list that said anything at all about a material goal for their life.  I believe it is because 
they know on a very deep level that what ultimately matters is the things money cannot buy. 
 
One of the most beloved members of this church and community died a little over a week ago.  Over 
700 people crowded into this church for her memorial service.  No amount of money brought them 
here nor could have kept them away.  Their personal relationship with her was of such great value 
that they were compelled to be here to give thanks to God for the ways she touched their lives. 
 
Finally, consider this: money cannot buy the unmerited love and favor of God. 
 
Grace is priceless.  On the surface, it seems like a simple premise.  It’s one of the foundations upon 
which wholesome Christianity is built.  It sparked the Protestant Reformation in the 16th century and 
gave a whole new dimension to the Christian experience.  We embrace the good news that God’s 
love for us is free, without price, ours just for the asking. 
 
In a sense, the entire ministry of Jesus was built around the affirmation that Love Divine defies a 
price tag.  His best-known parable is a story about a wayward boy and a loving father.  Jesus believe 
that God was like the father in that parable.  We call it the Parable of the Prodigal Son, but we know 
that the true prodigal in the parable is the father, who is a spendthrift when it comes to showering 
love upon the son who has returned home.  No amount of money could have persuaded the father in 
the parable to welcome that boy home; his love was priceless. 
 
And then there’s the cross.  God’s fullest expression of his love in the self-offering of his Incarnate 
Son.  Gold cannot purchase such a sacrifice.  Wealth does not have the power of redemption.  When 
God in Christ walked humbly to Calvary to suffer for the sin of the world, he paid the highest price 
love can pay for humanity’s salvation.  And yet that salvation is offered to us as a free gift. 
 
It’s interesting, isn’t it?  The most valuable things in the world cannot be bought.  They have no price 
tags.  They defy any kind of financial evaluation.  But they are ours when our hearts stop relying on 
our own anxieties and rest in God’s presence and providence. 
 
There was once a young violinist, a prodigy, who at an early age won the applause of the city of 
London.  He was a prince among musicians and had a unique way of interpreting the “soul” of music 
he performed.  But after a while, some envious rivals started some ugly rumors about the young man, 



trying to detract from his talent.  They claimed he wasn’t such a great musician, but that it was the 
Stradivarius hi played that made the moving tones which captivated audiences. 
 
One evening, the violinist played a concert in London’s Philharmonic Hall. That seemed to be the 
hour when his music reached its height.  The whole audience was moved to the point of rapture.  
Then, just at the end of the program, he threw his violin to the floor and smashed it to bits.  He 
looked up and said to his astonished audience, “I will now play my last number on my Stradivarius.”  
The young man’s talent was within himself, not in an instrument money could buy. 
 
So it is with all life’s most significant matters.  Peace of mind, moral courage, meaningful relation-
ships, God’s love and favor.  These are matters of the heart and not the ledger sheet.  When we come 
to realize this lesson and take it to heart, anxiety’s power over us is lost, possessions no longer 
possess us, and we begin to know the freedom of the children of God. 
 


