
UST Lent Retreat in Daily Living: 
Learning from the Parables 

 
Week 2: Parables of the Kingdom 

 
 

Matthew 13: 31-35, 44-48 
 

The kingdom of heaven is like a mustard seed that a person took and sowed in a 
field.  It is the smallest of all the seeds, yet when full-grown it is the largest of plants. 
It becomes a large bush, and the birds of the sky come and dwell in its branches. 

 
 

The kingdom of heaven is like yeast that a woman took and mixed with three measures 
of wheat flour until the whole batch was leavened.  
 
 
The kingdom of heaven is like a 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. 

 
 

Again, the kingdom of heaven is like a merchant searching for fine pearls. When he 
finds a pearl of great price, he goes and sells all that he has and buys it. 

 
 

Again, the kingdom of heaven is like a net thrown into the sea, which collects fish of 
every kind. When it is full they haul it ashore and sit down to put what is good into 
buckets. What is bad they throw away.  
 
 

The Pearl of Great Price  
Peter Rollins, The Orthodox Heretic 

  
A crowd had gathered by the shores of Galilee to catch a glimpse of Jesus and to hear 
him speak.  People from all walks of life had turned up, from the powerful to the 
powerless, the rich to the poor, the healthy to the sick.  Jesus looked upon them with 
compassion and began to speak of God’s kingdom.  Then from among the assembled 
people a man dressed in fine clothes shouted out, “Tell us Lord, to what would you 
compare the kingdom of God?” 

 
Jesus paused for a moment before looking out towards the sea. 

 
“Let me tell a story,” he replied.  “There was once a rich merchant who spent his days 
searching for fine pearls.  Then one day he found  pearl of such beauty that he 
immediately went away and sold everything he possessed so that he would have enough 
to purchase it.  This pearl is like the kingdom.” 
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The crowd looked satisfied with this definition of the kingdom, especially the rich young 
man who had asked the question, for it addressed itself to the desire that lay deep in his 
heart.  “This kingdom must really be valuable,” he thought to himself, “if a wealthy 
merchant would sell everything that he had in order to possess it.” 
 
While all this was going on, however, there was a young woman who stood at a distance 
from the crowd listening intently to what Jesus had said, all the time with a smile on her 
face. 
 
Jesus turned form the crowd and walked toward this unknown spectator.  Then he spoke 
to the woman, saying, “Others listen to what I say, yet fail to hear, for the noise of their 
heart’s desire drowns out my meaning.  They forever listen but never understand.  You, 
however, have listened and understood.” 
 
“All I know,” said the young woman, “is that if this kingdom you speak of is like that 
priceless pearl, then the sacrifice needed in order to grasp it will not make one rich but 
rather will reduce the one who has sacrificed to absolute poverty.  For you are saying that 
one must give up everything for the pearl, yet the pearl is itself worth nothing unless you 
find someone to buy it.  And if you do find someone then you will no longer have the 
pearl.  So although you may appear to be the richest person alive while you have the 
pearl, in reality you will have nothing to live on until you give it up.” 
 
“Yes,” Jesus replied. 
 
“What use then is this pearl?” replied the woman. 
 
“Well,” replied Jesus, “the pearl has no value if all you seek is its value.  But if you 
renounce the value of the pearl and give up everything simply because you are captivated 
by its beauty, then, and only then, will you discover its true value.” 

 
 

The Diamond 
Anthony DeMello 

 
A peasant came running up to a holy man, who was resting under a tree at the outskirts of 
the village.  
 
"The stone!  The stone!  Give me the precious stone!" 
  
"What stone?" asked the holy man. 
 
 "Last night I dreamed that I would find a holy man resting at the outskirts of the village 
who would give me a precious stone that would make me rich forever," replied the 
peasant. 
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 The holy man rummaged through his bag and pulled out a stone.   "He probably meant 
this one," he said as he handed it to the peasant.  “I found it on a forest path a few days 
ago.  You can certainly have it." 
 
 The man gazed at the stone in wonder. It was a diamond, probably the largest diamond 
in the whole world, for it was as large as a person’s head.  He took the diamond and 
walked away. All night he tossed about in bed, unable to sleep.   
 
Next day at the crack of dawn he woke the holy man and said, "Give me the wealth that 
makes it possible for you to give this diamond away so easily." 
 
 

Two Brothers 
Anthony DeMello 

 
Once upon a time there were two brothers, one was married and the other chose to remain 
a bachelor. They owned a farm. Now both of them would work hard on that farm and the 
farm always rewarded them with an abundance of grain. The grain was then divided 
equally between them. 
 
Everyone was happy at first. Then every now and then, the married brother would wake 
up with a start from his sleep and think: ” This isn’t fair. My brother isn’t married and he 
gets half the produce of the farm. Here I am with a wife and five children, so I have all 
the security I need for my old age. But who will care for my poor brother when he gets 
old? He needs to save much more for the future than he does at present, so his need is 
obviously greater than mine.” 
 
With that he would get out of his bed, steal over to his brother’s place and pour a sackful 
of grain into his brother’s granary. 
 
The bachelor brother too began getting these nightly attacks. Every once in a while he 
would wake up with a start and say to himself: ” This isn’t fair. My brother has a wife 
and five children and he gets half the produce of the land. Now I have no one except 
myself to support. So, is it just that my poor brother, whose needs are so obviously more 
than mine, should receive exactly as much as I do?”  
 
Then he would get out of bed and in the dead of night would pour a sackful of grain into 
his brother’s granary. 
 
This went on for years. Then one day they got out of bed at the same time and ran into 
each other, each with a sack of grain on his back! 
 
Many years later, after both of them died, the story leaked out. So, when the village folk 
wanted to build a temple they chose the spot at which the two brothers met for they 
couldn’t think of any place in that village that was holier than that one. 
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Mansions 

Peter Rollins 
 

Around a large campfire late one autumn evening, Jesus comforted his disciples by 
speaking to them of a heavenly realm that da surpasses the beauty of anything on earth. 
He spoke of a place that never grows dark or cold, a vast city that is filled with beautiful 
mansions, with streets of gold, and with unending expanses of green and fertile land-a 
place of perpetual peace and fulfillment.  
 
Jesus spoke of this kingdom late into the night, painting pictures of heaven until the fire 
began to turn to ash and a chill filled the air. One by one, each of his disciples drifted off 
to sleep with the images of heavenly treasure and luxurious mansions feeding their 
dreams.  
 
In the end only Jesus and a poor, unknown, and uneducated disciple were left, each one 
lost in thought, watching as the last cinders of the fire began to die.  
 
After some time had passed, this solitary disciple looked over to Jesus and spoke.  
"I was wondering about something", he said. 
 
"Yes, my friend", Jesus replied. 
 
"Well, there are so many people who follow you now that I can't help worrying that 
someone like me, an old, uneducated sinner, may get overlooked amidst all the great 
thinkers, politicians, preachers, and radicals who are being attracted to you and your 
message". 
  
Then he turned his face away and continued, "I've never been in a mansion; in fact, I have 
never seen one. So, I don't care too much if I miss out on all that. But tell me, will there 
be room enough for me when I die-will there be somewhere for me to stay in this 
kingdom of which you speak? 
 
Jesus looked at the man with compassion. "Don't worry", he whispered, in a tone that 
could barely be heard over the distant contented noises of a sleeping crowd. "Tucked 
away in a tiny corner of heaven, away from all the grand mansions and streets of gold, 
there is a cramped little stable. It doesn't look like much inside or out, but on a clear night 
you can see the stars shine bright amidst the cracks, and you can feel the warm breeze 
caress your skin. In this kingdom, that is where I live, and you would be welcome to live 
there with me".  

 


