
THE PARABLES TRANSPOSED 

I’ve always been fascinated by the parables Jesus told.  Especially by the way in which they 
pick up on the everyday events in the hearers’ life and use those events, twisting them, 
exaggerating them, or turning them upside down, to proclaim God’s grace. 
 When I began my ministry I knew I had a pretty good idea about the meanings of the parables.  
After all, they were stories I had heard ever since I was a child, and we had a good look at them 
at the Sem.  Ten years later I also knew I had a pretty good idea about the meanings of the 
parables.  After all, I preached and conducted Bible studies about them.  But what I knew they 
meant when I left the Seminary was not the same as it was about 10 years later – nor about 10 
years after that.  My understanding changed (and keeps on changing) because I slowly started 
to notice what they were actually saying.  My understanding changed because of what I’d come 
to learn about the parables themselves, about why Jesus told each one, and about the customs 
of the everyday life to which they referred.  And that information has become part of me, and 
affects the way I see the parables – I’ve become biased in my understanding.  No, that’s not 
quite correct.  My bias has been changed.  I always have presuppositions, preconceived ideas, 
to deal with – and these biases are either reinforced and remain with me, or they change over 
time. 
Because the parables were set in the everyday life events of the first hearers, the meaning must 
have jumped out very clearly for them.  And produced an immediate sense of confusion when 
the ending of the story was surprising or unexpected, as it usually was.  When my everyday life 
events match those in the parable, I can share that surprise.  But that’s not the case when I 
have no experience of the event on which a parable is based (customs and the-way-things-are-
done can be quite different in different societies).  It’s hard to relate to parables set in ancient 
customs because I need to have some understanding of those ancient customs.  And that need, 
in turn, destroys the impact of the stories.  I end up having to react to an explanation of the 
setting of the story rather than react to the story itself. 
That’s why I’ve been longing for someone to look at the parables especially those we find so 
hard to relate to today, and to transpose (if that’s the right word) them from the hearer’s 
everyday life, into our everyday life.  But I’ve been longing in vain.  Recently I thought that I’m 
probably old and stupid enough to make some kind of an attempt myself. 
But, of course, these transpositions will carry my present biases and presuppositions.  So I need 
to set out what my presuppositions are – at least in so far as I’m aware of them. 
At the moment my understanding of the purpose of Jesus’ parables includes: 
▪ The parables (as a lot of them state right at the beginning) are about the kingdom of God.  

Therefore they are meant to reveal something about God, about who he is, about what he 
does, and about why he acts that way.  Some parables are told by Jesus in response to a 
specific question or statement, and give him the opportunity to explain how God sees 
things.  So the purpose of the parables is not to teach me how I should be acting as a 
Christian.  Rather the parables proclaim God’s unimaginable and unmerited mercy and 
grace – a grace that creates in me a faith that desires to respond gratefully to that mercy. 

▪ The parables reveal the utterly un-human values of God – and they are really good at doing 
that.  When people failed to understand these stories it was because they couldn’t take in, 
or couldn’t even see, the amazingly different values of God.  Sometimes they just couldn’t 
accept that God was like that.  I’ve come to the conclusion that unless the story totally 
surprises me I’m still missing what Jesus is trying to tell me.  It’s mainly because of the un-
humanly nature of God that Jesus sometimes ends his parable by saying: those who have 
ears to hear let them hear. 

▪ The parables deeply challenge us humans – our values and our way of thinking.  That’s why 
at times they gave rise to strong negative reactions in those who heard them.  When some 
folk (particularly the Pharisees) even got an inkling of what they thought the story was 
saying about God they objected to it and even wanted Jesus silenced.  So I have to expect 
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that in the parables my cherished values and thinking (my all too human thinking) will be 
under divine attack. 

So, whether I’m aware of it or not, I will want to tailor my transpositions to serve those purposes. 
I’ll also want to make clear the true meaning of each parable I transpose.  After all (as stated 
above) I’ve always known the correct meaning (even if I’ve had to make frequent and radical 
changes of mind).  So I’ll undoubtedly submit to the temptation of bludgeoning you with this 
correct meaning.  Of course, this will prevent the parable from being an open-ended and 
enigmatic story – as I know Jesus intended his parables to be. 
But you can’t have everything. 

Neil Stiller 
Dec. 2018 

www.stillersite.wordpress.com 
__________________________ 
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THE	SOFT-TOUCH	BUSINESSMAN		(The	sower)	
(Mat.13:1-9,18-23; Mk.4:1-20; Lk.8:1-15) – a parable about the kingdom of God. 

Today we don’t come across farmers scattering seeds by hand, and tractors don’t usually plant 
seeds in anything but good soil; but we do know about people scattering their money on needy 
charities. 

There is this well-to-do businessman who before the end of each financial year likes to support 
charities.  He wants to meet human need and transform lives, as well as claim a tax deduction. 
One June a charity collector knocks at the door of his home.  He says he is seeking help for the 
training of guide dogs to assist the blind.  The businessman wonders if this really is a genuine 
charity worker.  But, ‘what the hell’ he thinks, as he hands over a sizeable donation.  
Unfortunately, later events proved that it was indeed a scam.  So that donation did no charity 
work at all. 
Then he receives a mail-out from an overseas aid agency.  He recalls reading in the paper 
recently that this agency uses an appreciable amount of their donations for administration 
purposes.  ‘Ah, what the hell’, he mutters as he mails back a sizeable donation.  Again, his fears 
proved to be justified.  His gift is used to help pay for new fund-raising staff, so unfortunately 
none of that donation actually went to the needy. 
Then a refugee agency phones seeking donations for a new major refugee crisis.  He has no 
time to make inquiries about how his money will be used.  But, ‘what the hell’, he uses his 
bankcard for a sizeable donation.  He was disappointed to learn later on that although his 
money was used to assist refugees, it was only for setting up camps for them.  So again, his 
donation doesn’t provide the personal assistance he hoped for. 
Finally he sends a donation to the Salvo’s.  There his money went directly to those in need and 
many people, he was assured, benefitted personally from his donation.  His accountant, of 
course, is always on his back about giving before first checking up on the credentials of the 
charity.  But the businessman feels that the success of this last donation gives validation to all 
his giving. 
Those who have ears to hear let them hear. 

Then the meaning that’s also recorded in Gospels can be transposed: 

The donated money is the word of God, a creative and life changing word, distributed by God 
and entrusted to humans. 
This word is distributed to people who, like scamming charity collectors, selfishly keep and 
stockpile it just for themselves.  They revel in the good warm feelings they get from that word.  
And God is happy to keep making his word available to people who do that. 
This word is distributed to those who, like large overseas aid organizations, spend that word just 
on and for their own interests.  That builds up their personal reputation and gets them plenty of 
compliments for what people think they are doing.  And God is happy to keep on making his 
word available to people who do that. 
This word is distributed to those who donate it to others, where it can change the lives of other 
people.  These folk are bowled over by the lavish, prodigal, unstinting, what-the-hell, giving of 
God.  And by the fact that somehow – somehow – they have been the recipients of this word 
and its life-changing power.  They are trying to be as lavish in their giving as God, so that this 
word may come to everyone – even in the most unlikely situations.  They want everyone to be 
enveloped by God’s creative word-power that meets needs and transforms lives.  And God is 
really happy to keep on making his word available to people who do that. 
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THE	APPLE	PICKERS		(The	Labourers	in	the	vineyard)	
(Mat.20:1-16) – a parable about the kingdom of God. 

Employment conditions have changed over the years, so let’s move this parable from a vineyard 
to an orchard. 

An apple grower is appalled (once again) when the supermarket purchasing his apples rings to 
tell him his crop needs to be harvested in the next three days.  So he frantically rings his regular 
pickers to let them know he needs them first thing tomorrow.  And if they know others who could 
help with the picking, please bring them along as well. 
A good number turn up for the first day but they aren’t able to harvest anywhere near a third of 
the crop.  So that night the apple grower is on the phone again seeking more workers. 
More pickers turn up the next day but he still isn’t sure he has enough.  He even asks these 
pickers to phone and text their friends to see if anyone else can be coaxed into dropping what 
they’re doing to join the work-force – now! 
On the third day the same hectic phoning and texting continues, with more and more workers 
turning up right through the day.  Because people were willing to interrupt their day to help, and 
with a final burst of activity during the last few hours, the harvest is completed. 
The apple grower is relieved and full of thanks as he hands out the pay cheques to all his 
workers.  But that’s when the trouble starts.  The workers discover that each of them receives a 
cheque for the same amount – a full three day’s wage.  Of course those who worked just a few 
hours on the last day don’t mind at all, but those who had toiled away, working as fast as they 
could for the whole three days, are really upset.  Their upset intensifies when the apple grower 
assures them there has been no mistake.  It reaches breaking point when he tells them he 
simply wants to be generous, and can’t he do as he wishes with his own money? 
So the F-TripleU (Fruit Workers Union) rep. is summoned.  He tries to talk sense to the grower, 
stressing that equal payment for unequal work is grossly unfair, that it’s against the law, that the 
Union will take him to court – and that’s just for starters!  He will find that society won’t accept 
his actions.  If he wants to be generous, great!  But don’t go against the principle of justice.  
However, the apple grower is unmoved, simply repeating that no one was underpaid, no one is 
being cheated; he’s simply being generous to the undeserving. 
As it turned out there’s no record of any court summons, any strike, or any further action against 
this grower.  He actually got away with his outrageous behaviour! – but only because he’s in a 
parable about God and his kingdom. 

WHEN THE LOST IS FOUND 
(Lk.15) – three parables told in response to criticism by the Pharisees (‘the found’) that Jesus 
welcomes sinners (‘the lost’) and eats with them. 

1 
THE	LOST	DOG		(The	lost	sheep)	

I think it would help to move this parable from a farm to a home. 

You have four pet dogs.  One evening when you go to put them to bed for the night, only three 
are there.  Fluffy is missing!!  Where has he gone?  Your children are in tears – even the dogs 
don’t look all that happy.  The whole family has an anxious night, hardly sleeping, all ears alert 
for the possible arrival of the missing dog.  But when morning comes, still no Fluffy. 
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What do you do now?  Obviously you need to print off posters.  And you contact the local radio 
and TV stations, and the local paper.  And you ring and text your neighbours and friends.  You 
are so busy you just about ignore your three pets shut in the laundry, but you do remember to 
give them a bit of tucker before the whole family goes out to plaster the posters on every post 
and shop window you can.  At the same time you search high and low, calling for the missing 
Fluffy. 
And when, finally, around lunch time, you see this stranger walking towards you with a familiar 
looking dog, what do you do then?  Tears of relief and joy.  Lots of laughing and hugging.  An 
invitation to the stranger – and to your friends and neighbours and anyone else you may see – 
to an instant welcome-home-Fluffy party at your home.  A party that goes on for as long as you 
can persuade people to stay! 
That’s the kind of extravagant welcome-home joy – no it’s that kind of joy intensified, turned up 
quite a few notches – THAT intensified joy is the joy that characterizes celebration in heaven.  
And it’s NOT for a dog like Fluffy.  It’s a flea-bitten stray; it’s the neighbour’s growling and 
scratching-at-the-fence Rottweiler; it’s the mutt who leaves his deposits in your front garden 
every night.  THAT’S the kind of found dog that this celebration in heaven is all about! 
Can you imagine feeling at home at a party like that?  – in a heaven like that! 

2 
THE	LOST	JEWELRY		(The	lost	coin)	

You notice one earring from the set of jewelry you inherited from your mother is missing.  It’s the 
set worn by your grandmother on her wedding day.  What do you, and your husband, do?  You 
rack your brains as to how and where it may have been misplaced.  You rummage through your 
wardrobe to see if it’s been caught up somehow in your clothes.  You search behind furniture.  
You take turns re-sweeping the floor.  You search through the rubbish bins.  And then do it all 
again – until the earring turns up! 
And when it has been found – and safely placed back in its position in the box – what do you do 
then?  You laugh and cry with relief.  You let your family know it’s been found.  You fix your 
make-up.  You invite your family and friends over for a glass or two of champagne that evening. 
That’s the kind of extravagant welcome-home joy – no it’s that kind of joy intensified, turned up 
quite a few notches – THAT intensified joy is the joy that characterizes celebration in heaven.  
And it’s NOT for a valuable family heirloom.  It’s a damaged battered earring; it’s very cheap 
costume jewelry; it’s a dull unattractive earring that no one wants.  THAT’S the kind of found 
earring that this celebration in heaven is all about! 
Can you imagine feeling at home at a party like that?  – in a heaven like that! 

3 
THE	LOST	SON		(The	prodigal	son)	

A successful farmer, has two sons.  One of them, the younger, he lost.  This is how it happened. 
The younger son’s heart is not really in their family farming business.  He wants to spread his 

In Matthew’s Gospel (18:10-14) this parable has been placed in a slightly different context. 
Jesus has just said that those who are the greatest in the kingdom of heaven are, 
surprisingly, little children.  So it is important that people do not cause them to sin, or cause 
them to become lost.  The parable is told to highlight God’s unwillingness to lose even one of 
these valuable and greatest little ones.
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wings and live a life of freedom.  He feels smothered by family and farm and doing his duty.  He 
knows it will upset his parents, but he’s reached the stage where he doesn’t care about 
upsetting them.  He tells his father he wants to end his involvement in the family partnership, 
and asks for his share of what the family business is worth – in cash, please.  He also 
acknowledges that his action means he’ll be forfeiting his position as a son in this family.  And 
he’s happy to sign a formal agreement to this effect.  The farmer knows he can do nothing to 
stop his son leaving, and with a heavy heart he arranges the transfer of his son’s share of the 
business into his son’s bank account.  The son leaves celebrating his new life; his father and 
mother and brother watch him leave as if they’ve just been to a funeral – as in reality they have.  
The farmer has lost his son. 
This lost, now son-of-no-one, has a lot of living to do.  He travels, he sees the world, he lives 
extravagantly, without a care in the world, answerable to no one.  Ah, this is the life!  But soon 
his money runs out.  And no one wants to know him.  He’s forced to find work just to stay alive – 
whatever demeaning, humiliating work will allow him to get some food.  Now life isn’t that much 
fun at all.  All alone, not knowing where to sleep at night, slowly starving, he thinks of the hired 
workers on his ex-father’s farm.  They’re treated like kings!  If only he was in their shoes.  But he 
can’t go back – there’s that agreement – and he doesn’t exist anymore.  Well, he doesn’t exist 
as a son.  Maybe he can be a hired worker on the farm owned by his ex-father.  How can I 
wangle that?  Ah, my story will be that I’ve sinned against God and you, my ex-father.  I’m not 
seeking to be reinstated, I accept that your youngest son is dead; I just want to be one of your 
workers.  Yeah, that should get me some food, and a place to stay!  He sets off with some 
trepidation, going over his story. 
Meanwhile the farmer has never stopped dreaming that somehow his lost son, his dead-son, 
will come to his senses, and may yet be found.  He often looks longingly, and always sadly, 
down the road wondering whether he could dare expect him to return. 
Then one day . . .  it looks like him! . . . it is!  He’s come back!  Overcome by compassion – a 
compassion that refuses to abide by his agreement – the father runs to him, hugs him, 
welcomes him back home.  He hears his son tell his story about sinning and that he isn’t coming 
back as a son but . . .  He interrupts this twaddle.  He calls out to his wife to bring decent 
clothes, son-clothes, a complete son-outfit, to replace his rags.  He calls for a celebration, a 
son-celebration; for my dead-son is alive, my lost younger son is found! 
The younger son is dumbfounded by his father’s compassion – he’s tearing up the agreement!  
He can’t believe it.  This reveals something about his father he really hadn’t been aware of.  And 
it strikes him that perhaps he has indeed sinned against God and his father. 
While all this celebration is taking place the older son finds himself in danger of becoming lost.  
This is how that happens. 
The older son can’t understand why there’s a celebration going on – when there’s so much work 
to be done.  He’s told his non-brother has come home and his father has organized a welcome 
home party.  He can’t believe it – neither his dead-brother daring to come home, nor his father 
treating him like a not-dead son.  What about the agreement?  This is revealing something 
about his father he hadn’t been aware of.  But he’s not having a bar of this celebration! 
His father comes out to him and pleads with him.  But the older son makes his position clear.  
I’ve faithfully served you all my life – did what you asked me to do, whether I wanted to or not – 
and you’ve never ever given me a party like this.  But your dead son squanders a third of our 
inheritance, dares to show his face here, and you reward him with a celebration!  Count me out! 
His father explains.  Look, you and I haven’t walked out on each other.  The family estate is all 
yours.  But my lost son has returned, my dead son is alive again.  Your brother has returned.  
Your lost brother is found.  Your dead brother is alive again.  Don’t you see that?  This is the 
kind of party you put on when the lost is found! 
And now, because my father-love joyfully welcomes him back, tell me . . . am I now going to 
lose YOU?? 
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THE	MUGGING		(The	good	Samaritan)	
(Lk.10:25-37) – a parable told to answer to answer the self-justifying question: ‘So, my 
neighbour, whom God says I have to love as myself – who really is my neighbour?’ 

Who is my neighbour?  That’s an interesting question.  Let me answer it this way: 
A woman is walking through her favourite park, getting her exercise and enjoying nature.  
Suddenly she's confronted by two men – who attack her.  They steal everything she’s carrying, 
beat her up, and leave her bleeding and battered beside the track.  She drifts in and out of 
consciousness as she lies there.  Slowly she becomes aware of her serious predicament.  She 
knows her shouts of ‘help me’ are more of a whisper than a shout.  Her only hope is for 
someone else to come along the track and give her the help she needs.  Her mind goes 
blank . . . 
She’s aware of someone approaching.  A sense of relief floods through her.  He appears to be 
dressed like Father Brown on the telly.  She doesn’t know of anyone more suited to bring her 
the help she needs than someone like Father Brown.  But suddenly he stops.  He seems to look 
her over, glances around, and quickly heads off through the trees.  How could he do this?  ‘Hey, 
come back!’ she whispers as her vision mists over once again . . . 
Someone else is coming.  Looks like Hercule Poirot!  Well, he’d be a good person to help a 
mugging victim, too.  But he just walks around her as if he hadn’t even seen her.  I can’t believe 
this is happening.  ‘Hey!  Hey!!’ is all she can whisper . . . 
Now someone else is near her.  He looks like the terrorist she saw on the telly lately.  OH NO, 
she thinks, now I’m REALLY in trouble.  ‘Go away!’ she whispers, ‘Leave me alone!!’  But he 
rolls her over – and does it ever so gently!  He checks her wounds.  Speaks so reassuringly.  
She hears him speaking on his phone . . .  Then she’s aware that he’s still there with her, she’s 
really glad he’s there . . .   Now she feels movement – she sees tree branches above her.  She’s 
moving! – being carried on something.  Several people are speaking.  He’s still there.  I can’t 
believe he’s still here, checking that I’m okay.  Then she realizes she's being rolled into the back 
of an ambulance.  I’m safe.  Now I can sleep . . . 
Who is my neighbour?  Wrong question!  You will invariably use it to excuse yourself.  More 
important, you’ll forget about the one who became a neighbour to you. 
Who looks upon me to BE their neighbour?  That’s the question to ask! 

THE	CELEBRATORY	CRUISE		(The	great	banquet)	
(Mt.22:1-14, Lk.14:15-24) – a parable about the kingdom of heaven. 
In Matthew’s Gospel this parable is summed up with the saying: ‘many are invited, but few are 
chosen,’ and in Luke’s with ‘not one of those who were invited will get a taste of my banquet’.  
Luke also gives a specific reason for Jesus to tell this story – someone (probably a Pharisee) 
hearing Jesus speak about good etiquette for hosts and guests at meals, says ‘blessed are 
those who will eat at the feast in the kingdom of God.’ 
There are some differences in the details of this parable between these two Gospels.  In 
Matthew the host is a king and the feast is a wedding banquet for his son.  This king sends a 
second group of servants to invite the guests to come (these servants are killed by those 
refusing to come, and these murderers are killed by the king’s army and their city burned), and 
he binds and casts out a guest who is not wearing wedding clothes.  None of this is mentioned 
in Luke.   
The process of sending out the invitations in this story cries out for an off-shore approach. 
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It’s one year before a mining magnate’s 80th birthday.  He reckons that’s a special age to reach.  
It’s the time to retire, to step out of the spotlight, to leave stress behind, and to enjoy 
uninterrupted time with his family and friends.  And he wants to celebrate all this in grand style.  
He opts for a leisurely cruise around the Mediterranean, particularly the Greek Islands, with 
family and friends.  One big celebration – acknowledging what life, hard work, the wonderful 
people in his life, and plenty of luck, has given him. 
So he charters a small and cosy cruise ship catering for 80 passengers (that’s an appropriate 
number!) and sees that the invitations are sent out.  He enjoys his private secretary interrupting 
him with the news of acceptances being returned.  Unfortunately there are some who are 
unable to come, but he sends invitations to others.  He wants to have the full 80 guests.  Five 
months before his birthday, every berth on the cruise ship bears the name of a family member 
or close friend.  Now he can work on the details of each day’s activities.  This planning is almost 
as much fun as he anticipates the cruise itself will be. 
A month before sailing time he sends out details about the stop-overs, the on-board and on-
shore activities, the food, the sight-seeing, and the entertainment he’s included in this gift to his 
guests.  And that’s when the unexpected happens.  First a trickle, then a flood.  Email after 
email, message after message, offering apologies because his guests can’t come after all.  An 
urgent business deal has to be finalized; out of the blue the boss wants me to go overseas; I’ve 
been asked to be the bride in a wedding; unexpected overseas visitors will be arriving; my 
husband has been arrested; I will have a funeral of a very close friend to attend – I’m very sorry, 
I apologize I just can’t make it.  Excuse after excuse.  What’s going on here?  Don’t they want to 
share my joy, to spend time with me?  They all mean so much to me, I value every one of them.  
This was going to be something really special. 
But what can I do?  So much for my plans and dreams!  There goes my celebration! 
NO!  No, the celebration will NOT be cancelled; the cruise WILL go ahead!  And with people 
who will appreciate it, and enjoy it as a once-in-a-life-time event.  I’ll even make a whole lot of 
new friends.  So with his secretary, he combs through the names on his payroll to make a list of 
his employees who seem poor, troubled, or unhappy; or are handicapped; or seem to suffer 
health, emotional, or relationship problems.  He goes to each one personally inviting them to 
join his cruise, and joyfully ticking off their names when they dare to accept.  He even thinks of 
some other needy acquaintances to invite.  Finally all the 80 berths are filled. 
And off they sail!! 
After about a week he notices that one of his guests doesn’t seem to be taking part – well, he’s 
taking part, but there’s something wrong with his attitude.  So he speaks with him.  The guest 
says he’s happy to be there on the cruise, but he doesn’t like his host; he doesn’t like some of 
his business decisions; he doesn’t like his values; he doesn’t like the stories he’s heard about 
him – ‘so please, just let me be, I plan to enjoy the cruise; just leave me out of the birthday 
celebrations, and any celebrations about the end of working life and the start of retirement.’  
‘But,’ says the host, ‘that’s what this trip is all about, there IS no other reason for being on this 
ship.  So I’ll let you get off at our next stop-over so you can return home.’ 
Then off they sail for the celebration of a lifetime!! 

THE	THREE	APPLICANTS		(The	talents)	
(Mt.25:14-30, Lk.19:11-27) – a parable about the kingdom of heaven. 
Luke’s Gospel gives a specific reason for the telling of this parable: ‘because he (Jesus) was 
near Jerusalem and the people thought that the kingdom of God was going to appear at once.’  
Matthew’s Gospel simply says, ‘Again, it will be like . . .’  This ‘again’ points back to the previous 
verse (the conclusion to the parable of the ten virgins): ‘Therefore, keep watch, because you do 



Page   9

not know the day or the hour.’  This implies that in both Gospels this parable has to do with 
living in view of the coming of Jesus as the Judge and the unknown timing of this event. 
There are differences in the details of this parable between these two Gospels.  In Matthew a 
man returns from a journey after entrusting different amounts of money to three servants; in 
Luke a nobleman returns from being made king (not without opposition) in a distant kingdom 
after entrusting ten servants with the same amount of money (but we only hear about three of 
those servants). 
The story focuses our attention on the master/king’s reaction to the actions of his third servant 
(this king can easily be identified as Jesus, the coming judge).  And the most surprising thing of 
all is the giving of the third servant’s money to the servant who has earned the most. 

It’s time for the CEO of Financial Management 4U – ‘We Care for Your Investments’ to appoint 
more staff.  The process began two months ago when three applicants were chosen and 
employed on a trial basis.  They were to spend those two months taking part in an extensive 
training course run by the company.  Each of them was also given (the fine print said: loaned) 
$2000 on their first day to be invested and managed over those two months as a demonstration 
of their financial skill.  Their permanent employment at FM4U depends on today’s assessment. 
The three applicants, the CEO, and other representatives of the firm, including the teachers 
involved in the training course, sit around the polished table in the boardroom.   The CEO has 
before him reports from the training course and from their chief investment advisor, and the 
results of the two-month investment trial.  ‘It’s judgment day, as they say,’ smiles the CEO to 
reduce the tension in the room. 
‘Johnston, I’m very happy with the assignments you’ve submitted from your training course.  
Your investment portfolio has risen from $2000 to almost $3000, a gain of 50%.  You have 
worked diligently here and spent your time faithfully using your skills, and resources.  Welcome 
to FM4U.  The $3000 will be our gift to you for well-done work.  I’ill show you your office when 
we are finished here.’  ‘Thank you, sir, thank you.’  There are smiles and handshakes and 
applause from right around the table. 
‘Smithers, I’m also happy with your work at the training course.  Your portfolio has risen from the 
$2000 to just over $2500, a pleasing gain of 25%.  You have worked well, and faithfully served 
our company with your skills and resources.  Welcome to you, too, to FM4U.  The $2500 will be 
our gift to you for the work you’ve done so well.  I’ill also take you to the office we’ve prepared 
for you.’  ‘Oh, thank you, sir.’  Again there are smiles, handshakes and applause. 
‘Caruthers, I notice that your investment portfolio still stands at $2000.  Is there some missing 
paper-work here?’  ‘No, sir, I didn’t want to risk losing any of your firm’s money; I’ve kept it all 
safe and sound, not one cent is missing.’  ‘Weren’t you told to invest the money?’  ‘Yes, but the 
market is somewhat unstable at the moment.  I . . .’  ‘So what have you been doing all this 
time?’  ‘Oh, just waiting for this day to arrive, sir, and finally getting employed – that and 
attending your wonderful course.’  ‘From which I don’t think you’ve learnt anything at all.  
Caruthers, I don’t think it would have intruded too much into your waiting, if you’d at least 
arranged to earn some interest from the $2000 – for just a little profit.  But, more importantly, 
you weren’t asked to earn anything, or to protect the money from loss.  You were asked to USE 
the gift we gave you, to use the skills we taught you.  If you did that, and even happened to 
suffer a loss in the process, we would still be happy to offer you a job.  Heavens, Caruthers, we 
all know that luck plays a big part in our work, and that means taking risks!  But you haven’t 
been busy; nor have you been faithful.  I’m sorry, we can’t welcome you to FM4U.  Your $2000 
will be taken from you – and given to . . . ah, Johnston.’ 
That statement produces looks of surprise and disapproval right around the table – they wonder 
what’s going on. 
‘Oh, I know giving that money to Johnston strikes you as being unfair.  But my reason is to 
demonstrate (maybe in a weird way) that even Johnston didn’t deserve his 50% increase.  The 
money he used was a gift from us; the skills he used were a gift from the course we asked him 
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to attend; the $1000 investment income he obtained was not the result of his work, it was 
earned by others and just finished up in his account, gifted to him.  Working with us means 
faithfully using all the gifts you’ve been given; and taking risks – even if those who have much 
end up receiving more, and those who have little lose even what they have.’ 

THE	PADDLEBOAT	WEDDING		(The	ten	virgins)	
(Mt.25:1-13) – a parable about the kingdom of God. 
These days we are not at all familiar with the customs behind this parable.  Our customs make 
no connection between marriage and virginity.  Nor would we ever regard a virgin as being wise.  
I have found it a big jump to transpose this wedding story into our society. 

The plans for Josh and Christy’s wedding and reception included a relaxing and intimate cruise 
on the Murray River on a calm and starry autumn evening.  And why wouldn’t it be just like that?  
That’s what the brochure promised:  ‘When the elegant Murray Queen paddle steamer is 
chartered it will always be an occasion to remember.’ 
That’s why, even an hour before boarding time, guests are starting to gather on the wharf, 
admiring the Murray Queen.  Many are carrying brightly wrapped gifts.  But Josh’s closest 
buddies are carrying a selection of drinks that they plan will add to the celebrations at the 
reception. 
These friends of Josh think he’s a really good bloke.  They’re looking forward to the cruise and 
the ceremony.  Their anticipation convinces them it wouldn’t be all that inappropriate to begin 
with a little – just a little – sampling of these drinks now.  So there on the wharf they open a 
bottle or two to begin their festivities. 
But there is an unexpected hitch – really a series of unexpected hitches – for the bride and 
groom.  ‘They will be at least an hour late,’ Josh’s parents tell everyone, ‘and we can’t board the 
boat until they’re here.’  That dampens the mood of those gathered at the wharf.  Well, all 
except those who are having a foretaste of the drinks that will flow more freely later.  They don’t 
really mind how late the bridal party will be. 
Not long before the bride and groom finally arrive, this celebrating group realize that their stock 
of drinks is significantly reduced.  So reduced, in fact, that they’re severely embarrassed by how 
little remains.  They set off to replenish their supply from the nearest bottle shop. 
When they return they’re surprised to find that the Murray Queen has already sailed.  The lights 
are being reflected on the water about a kilometer or so upstream.  The Murray Queen crew had 
insisted that the delayed start meant the boat had to leave without any further delay. 
The friends of Josh sit in the moonlight on the empty, abandoned wharf, warming themselves 
with their drinks.  The more they drink the more open they become about being left behind. 
‘You know, guys, we’ve been really foolish, haven’t we?’ 
‘Whacha mean?  Josh was the fool.  He left us behind.’ 
‘But he’s our mate.  He wouldn’t’ve been upset that we started on the recepshun grog.’ 
‘Hey, thashs right, mate.  He wouldn’t’ve left us behind because of that.’ 
‘Thash why we’re so sthupid.  Ush drinking most of the grog didn’t matter.  There was only one 
thing that mattered’ 
‘And wash that?’ 
‘Mate, we had to be here when it was time for the boat to leave.’ 
‘Yeah, we jush had to . . . BE HERE!’ 
‘Maybe, maybe if we had drunk a bit more we wouldn’t have been so sthupid.’ 
‘Wash that?  I like what he said, but he’s talking rubbish, isn’t he?’ 
‘No, he’s right, mate.  Cause THEN we would’ve been here to get on the boat.  Right?’ 
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THE	SHONKY	CEO		(The	Unjust	Steward)	
(Lk.16:1-9) – a parable about life in the kingdom of God. 
I suppose the setting for this parable is one that we understand quite well today.  However, most 
people have problems understanding the point of this story.  They even distinguish between the 
point Jesus was trying to make when he originally told this parable, and Luke’s understanding of 
it when he included it in his Gospel. 

I was pretty certain our CEO was ripping us off, and lining his own pocket.  The extravagant life 
style he enjoyed seemed to justify my suspicions.  But it looked like he had the rest of the Board 
of Directors in his pocket.  And I had no clear evidence.  So, even though I was the Chair of the 
Board, I could do nothing. 
But last month I decided to engage the services of new auditors to check the finances.  Maybe 
they could find something.  And they did.  His shonky dealings were even more extensive than I 
had imagined.  Now we had him. 
I had the pleasure of telling him that he had just one more month with us, and during that time 
the Board would determine what charges would be laid against him.  I warned him to expect the 
worst. 

I suppose I knew it couldn’t go on for ever.  But I was really getting used to living it up.  I didn’t 
realise they were on to me.  And I have no one to blame but myself.  I wasn’t careful enough to 
hide my schemes and deceptions.  My over-confidence let me down.  It looks like my business 
life is over.  It was good while it lasted. 
But wait a moment.  What about mateship?  Maybe that’s my salvation.  I see many of my 
business contacts as good mates.  And, because of what I’ve already done for them, I’m sure 
that’s how they regard me, too. 
But is it enough?  Will it be enough for a comfortable future?  Maybe I need to devise some 
extra insurance to make sure these mates will really stand by me and give support in whatever 
new direction my life may take.  So what if my parting gift as CEO is to re-adjust some of the 
accounts I’ve just sent out.  I could grant generous GST (getting sacked trade-off) discounts to 
some of the customers with whom I get along quite well (say somewhere between 30% and 
40%).  That will make them my mates for quite some time.  Yeah, that’s what I’ll do.  I’m in so 
much trouble already, a bit more won’t matter all that much. 

He’s STILL engaging in shonky deals.  Now he’s granting substantial discounts to some of our 
biggest customers.  He’s going to cost us millions. 
I think I can see why he has done this.  For him his position is sink or swim.  And I reckon he’s 
found a way to swim – and survive.  Oh, he’s a crafty beggar.  He’s used the resources at his 
disposal (our resources) to give himself a new life.  I find myself wanting to overlook his shonky 
dealing in the face of such cleverness. 
If only more people who aren’t into a shonky life style would have the wisdom to use their own 
resources to give others a new life – what a great thing that would be! 

PS.  (Luke added a PS (or two) after this parable.  That has given me the courage to conclude this 
transposition with one too.) 
This CEO reminds me of Jesus and his shonky dealings.  Jesus ignored many of the religious 
rules of his day.  That resulted in his trial, the pronouncement he is guilty, and the decree of his 
death.  Then he used his Father’s resource of resurrection to be the only one who can make 
possible a totally new life. 
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THE	MIDNIGHT	EMERGENCY		(The	Friend	at	Midnight)	
(Lk.11:5-9) – a parable about praying. 
‘Teach us to pray’ the disciples ask Jesus.  So he gives them what we call The Lord’s Prayer.  
But Jesus isn’t finished.  This parable is an essential part of his teaching about prayer. 
For the Jews of Jesus’ day it was an embarrassment and a disgrace to be caught in 
circumstances where they were unable to offer basic hospitality, especially to other Jews.  If 
uninvited guests arrived, resources simply had to be scrounged up from somewhere.  The 
arrival of uninvited guests in the middle of the night would have been regarded as an absolute 
disaster, a major emergency.  How can needed food and bedding be found in the dead of night?  
Only an urgent plea to a neighbour (together with a little pressure) might bring rescue. 
Today when emergency strikes, there’s always the SES? 

Suppose a really windy storm comes through one night and blows over the gum tree in your 
yard.  Limbs come through the roof and ceiling of your sitting room, allowing rain to come into 
your house.  And you lose all power.  So you phone the State Emergency Service.  Of course, 
the immediate response is: they’re very busy; they have many emergencies to attend.  You may 
feel they’re putting you off; so you let them know the seriousness and the extent of your damage 
— which they were intending to ask you about.  You talk about the rain coming into your house, 
and your fear that the power lines may have been brought down.  They let you know you did the 
right thing to phone them and that you are on the ‘top priority’ list for receiving help.  They give 
you some safety measures to follow, and assure you they’ll be there in around 15 minutes.  And, 
of course, they are.  They give even more help than you imagined.  And they depart with a 
cheery, ‘See you next emergency’. 

(It seems to me that this parable is implying that asking-for-things prayer is precisely for 
emergency situations.  For many things in life we don’t need to ask God for help.  He has 
already given us so many gifts and resources to equip us to do so much for him.  And he has 
put his great power at our disposal.  We just need to step in and act.  BUT PERHAPS we should 
be pushing the boundaries of our life so much, going so far out of our comfort zone for him, 
relying so fully on the Spirit, that our life seems as if we are really in an emergency situation that 
demands constant asking-prayers for his help.  Even the Lord’s Prayer has more than a hint of 
an ‘emergency situation’ about it.) 

FARIS	and	PUBLIX		(The	Pharisee	and	the	Publican)	
(Lk.18:10-14) – a parable revealing God’s evaluation about two kinds of prayer people make. 
Luke mentions the specific reason Jesus had in mind for coming up with this parable.  He ‘told it 
to people who trusted in themselves that they were righteous and despised everybody else’. 
Today people have trouble with this parable because they are not sure what a ‘Pharisee’ is, and 
we use ‘Publican’ in quite a different way.  Nor do we hear people offering their personal prayers 
to God in public (even in church).  But sometimes people are prepared to talk publicly about 
their prayers. 

I’m Lukas Saint and this is All About Spirituality on Nationwide Radio.  For our final segment 
today we’re joined by two people who’ll speak about what praying means to them.  Welcome 
Faris, welcome Publix, and thank you for your willingness to share your prayer lives with us all. 
Let me ask you first, Faris, if you could summarise for our listeners the contents, the nitty-gritty, 
of your last prayer. 
Sure Lukas.  My prayer first thing this morning was really a prayer of unbounded thanks.  I told 
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God how grateful I am that I had resisted the temptation to become a robber, or a terrorist, or a 
child molester.  And that I never even feel the temptation to indulge in such low-life activities.  I 
told him how happy I am to avoid alcohol - in fact, I avoid it twice as much as anyone else — 
and that I’m able to donate to twice as many charities as my well-to-do neighbours do.  And I’m 
not boasting — it’s just the way I am. 
And I understand you pray every day, right?  Is that the kind of prayer you pray each time? 
Of course.  I think God deserves all the thanks he can get.  And I pray a minimum of once a day.  
I usually make a different list of the people I’m not like during each prayer.  When I first heard 
that Publix would be here I thanked God I don’t live the kind of life everyone knows he’s living.  
As I compare myself with everyone else, I’m proud of who I am, and of all the good things I can 
do for God. 
Can we turn to you now, Publix?  How often do you pray? 
Well, I try for once a day, too.  But sometimes even that doesn’t happen. 
And what do you pray for? 
Oh I just say:  God, have mercy on me, I’m a sinner. 
Nothing else? 
No.  When I come into his presence, and compare myself with him, that’s all I can think of. 
And you never try to live a better life, to avoid sinning (as you call it)? 
No.  At one time I tried to, but it never works.  So I don’t even try any more.  I just seek his 
mercy and forgiveness. 
Well, that’s all for All About Spirituality today.  We’ve just been given two different views on 
prayer.  Thanks you Faris, that you, Publix.  I can’t help wondering what God may think of these 
two views.  Do we know?  Maybe we’ll look at that in a future All About Spirituality programme.  
I’m Lukas Saint.  And don’t forget — keep your spirit level up! 

THE	UNCARING	MAGISTRATE		(The	Unjust	Judge)	
(Lk.18:1-8a) – a parable about praying. 
Luke introduces this parable by explaining that it was told to show that people ‘should always 
pray and not give up’. 

Once upon a time there was a town that happened to have a magistrate who didn’t want 
anything to do with God and he wasn’t really interested in other people.  He cared only about 
himself. 
There was a homeless woman sleeping in the park, who bought a clock from an op-shop, just to 
brighten up her life a little bit.  But after a few days she realised it didn’t keep the right time.  
When she asked for her money back she was refused.  So she appealed to the magistrate for 
justice.  But to no avail.  She kept on asking for appointments to see him; she dropped letters in 
his mail box; she put up placards outside his office. 
Finally the magistrate realised she wasn’t going to give up.  She would keep on bothering him 
until he looked at her case.  The only way to get her off his back was to do his job and settle the 
dispute.  Then he could get back to his uncaring life. 
Is the God to whom you pray like this magistrate?  Do you have to keep bothering him with your 
prayers, asking him again and again?  Of course not.  He’s your heavenly Father.  He’s willing 
to help even before you ask.  Don’t give up with your prayers — not because he’s uncaring, but 
because he’s so willing to help. 
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THE	BUILDER	CONFRONTED	WITH	MERCY	(The	Unmerciful	Servant)	
(Mat.18:21-14) – a parable about God’s attitude towards forgiveness. 
Peter asked Jesus, ‘How many times shall I forgive my brother when he sins against me?  
Seven times?’.  Jesus told him, ‘Seventy times seven,’  before launching into this parable. 
I suppose the world of kings settling accounts with servants may be one that is not difficult for us 
to understand.  But it’s not our society.  We use debt collectors and the courts to settle 
outstanding debts. 

Email from Colin at No Beating about the Bush Debt Collection: to Bob at Go to Whoa Building 
Contractors: dated 1st August. 
Our preliminary findings from an examination of the books of your Accounts Dept reveal that the 
greatest current outstanding debt to your company is one of $40,000,000 (in round figures) 
owed by your sub-contractors, Up in a Jiffy Construction Co.  We recommend the threat of 
bankruptcy if the debt is not settled within a month.  Do you want us to proceed with this? 

Email from Bob: to Colin: dated 8th August. 
Your threat of bankruptcy certainly got action.  Nev, the Chief Executive of Up in a Jiffy 
Construction Co. saw me today and begged for more time.  He told me all about the unfortunate 
situation that has given rise to such a large debt, and assured me that in time he’ll settle it in full.  
However, I’ve taken pity on him and his company, and told him I’ll cancel the debt.  So please 
suspend your action against UJCC. 
Email from Colin: to Bob: dated 8th August. 
You astonish me!  In so many ways.  You believe Nev’s sob story.  You’ve cancelled a debt of 40 
mil.  You hired us to get your money back, and then you cave in.  But . . . you’re the boss. 

Email from Justin, on behalf of other sub-contractors used by Bob: to Bob: dated 10th August. 
I’m contacting you on behalf of most of your subbies (with the exception of Up in a Jiffy 
Construction Co.)  We have no problem with your scrapping of Nev’s debt.  (Well, we do; but it 
has nothing to do with us.)  But apart from that, we think you need to be aware of the email Nev 
has just sent to Sparky - yeah, our mate and your subbie electrician.  It reads: 
It has come to our notice that you have an outstanding debt with our company of $40.  If this 
debt if not paid within 2 weeks, bankruptcy proceedings WILL be initiated against you. 
Now, whether Nev’s bluffing or not, Sparky’s reputation IS going to be damaged.  And that’s not 
going to help him get through the difficult financial situation we all face at this time.  So for 
Sparky’s sake we thought you needed to know the situation. 

Email from Bob: to Nev: dated 11th August. 
You simply astound me!  You’ve just received a $40-mil taste of mercy, and a $40-mil hint that 
life is far more than a balancing-of-the-books affair.  I would’ve thought that this would have 
some kind of effect on you and your life.  But no.  You don’t understand mercy.  You’re still living 
under a strict balancing-of-the-books regime.  And imposing that principle on others.  Even on 
Sparky — and over a measly 40 bucks.  Since you’re happy with that principle and obviously 
that’s how you want to spend your life, let me help you by withdrawing my cancellation of your 
debt with me.  I’ve contacted No Beating about the Bush Debt Collection telling them to proceed 
immediately with your bankruptcy order.  Look upon this as just a small contribution to help you 
enjoy the life you’ve chosen.
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