
Monday Meditation 
 
Frederick Buechner writes, I think what the parable means is that the buried pain in 
particular and all the other things we tend to bury along with pain, including joy 
which tends to get buried too when we start burying things -  that the buried life is 
itself darkness and weeping and gnashing of teeth and the one who throws us into it 
is none other than ourselves. To bury your life is to stop growing. It is to be less alive 
than you were to start with. That may sound harsh and unfair; but it’s the way things 
are. It is the truth.” 
 
Yet, the other two servants get it right. How?  They take what is given to them and 
invest it; or as one translation puts it: traded with it.  This is what coming alive looks 
like: faith-in-action, taking a risk with all the possibilities that you have been given. It 
does not mean these two servants were never afraid; likely they were. That’s the 
nature of risk. Nor does it mean that you can live your life without being afraid at the 
darkness and uncertainly that comes with it. Faith is precisely the capacity to live in 
the darkness and uncertainty without burying the excruciating vulnerable moments. 
Faith-in-action means your fears do not compel you to bury what is given, including 
pain or joy or whatever it is that is authentic in your life.  To be fully alive, is to bury 
none of it.  
 
And that brings me finally to God. It occurs to me that God is the greatest risk-taker of 
all. Rather than remain at a distance - safe, secure, serene - God took on flesh - your 
flesh and mine. In the wild exuberance of love, God risked it all in Jesus, for no other 
reason than we might know love and experience the joy of being a human being fully 
alive. He risks being a child for us. He risks welcoming the misfits and prodigals, for 
us. God even risks death for us.  And now lives with us that we may find life abundant!  
 
This love, this astonishing grace, this risk, is the gospel.     
 
 
 


