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Grace to you and peace from God our Father and our Lord and Savior, Jesus 
Christ.  AMEN 
 
What reminds you of home?  For me it was the food my mom used to make.  
Certain aromas and tastes bring back memories of my childhood.  No peek 
chicken, bacon spaghetti, boiled dinner and of course pork roast with sour 
kraut.  I could always tell what was on the menu for supper, when I walked in 
the door from school.  I think most of us can relate to those good old days 
when a family meal was the highlight in the home.   
 
I read a story this week told by Linda Fang at the Smithsonian Gallery in 
Washington D.C. many decades ago. 
 
 
 

At the foot of a great mountain in China lived a father and his three sons.  They 

were a simple and loving family.   

 

The father noticed that travelers came from afar eager to climb the dangerous 

mountain.  But not one of them ever returned! 
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The three sons heard stories about the mountain, how it was made all of gold 

and silver at the top.  Despite their father’s warnings, they could not resist 

venturing up the mountain. 

 

Along the way, under a tree, sat a beggar, but the sons did not speak to him or 

give him anything.  They ignored him. 

 

One by one, the sons disappeared up the mountain, the first to a house of rich 

food, the second to a house of fine wine, the third to a house of gambling.  Each 

became a slave to his desire and forgot his home.  Meanwhile, their father became 

heartsick.  He missed them terribly.  “Danger aside”, he said, “I must find my sons.” 

 

Once he scaled the mountain, the father found that indeed the rocks were gold, 

the streams silver.  But he hardly noticed.  He only wanted to reach his sons, to 

help them remember the life of love they once knew.  On the way down, having 

failed to find them, the father noticed the beggar under the tree and asked for 

his advice.  

 

“The mountain will give your sons back,” said the beggar, “only if you bring 

something from home to cause them to remember the love of their family.” 

 

The father raced home, brought back a bowl full of rice and gave the beggar 

some as a thank you for his wisdom. He then found his sons, one at a time, and 

carefully place a grain of rice on the tongue of each of them.  At that moment, 

the sons recognized their foolhardiness.  Their real life was now apparent to 

them.  They returned home with their father, and as one loving family lived 

happily ever after.  
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This morning we are gathered here at Christ the Servant Lutheran Church to 
not only worship our Lord and Savior but to receive a taste of bread and wine, 
Jesus who is our bread of life.  The bread of our life that is a special gift from 
God with a welcome into his kingdom, our true home. 
 
I know that I need this reminder of heaven because I am very much like those 
sons in the story.  We grow up, leave home and try to climb our own 
mountain.  We look for meaning in life in all the wrong places.  And for many 
of us it takes a long, long time to find our way home.  I pray every day that my 
son and daughter will come down from their mountain, taste the rice and let 
Jesus find them again.   
 
So, what is this mountain that we have climbed?  Our story mentions a few 
mountains that people often climb.  Mountains where houses of rich food, the 
houses of fine wine and the houses of gambling await the innocent seeker.   
But don’t be fooled these are not the only homes or dangers that our society 
presents today.  You can certainly add sex, physical beauty and wealth to that 
list.  All these as vices have their own temptations for folks today.  
 
But you ask, what is so bad about these things.  Well, they become bad when 
we worship them for their own sake, when we give them more of our time and 
energy than we do God’s kingdom.  Food by itself is one of our needs as shown 
in Maslow’s hierarchy of basic needs.  You cannot go far in life without 
nourishment, it is true, but when we begin living to eat instead of eating to 
live, it can become a problem.  Drinking alcohol irresponsibly can be another 
issue, along with using illegal drugs.  Our culture too often has a need to drink 
or take drugs to feel good about life, rather than facing our problems.  I 
remember years ago; our council made an effort to talk to the leaders in Park 
Falls as to what were the major issues or problems.  We were trying to see 
what was needed and how maybe our church could help and serve the 
community.  The overwhelming answer was drug addiction.  Caught in a 
culture of drug abuse, people are many times unable to get the help that can 
set them free from this demon.   
 
Gambling is another trap that people can fall into in our society.  How many 
times have we heard on the nightly news that we need to go out and get our 
lottery tickets because the jackpot is up to a record high?  Our location in the 
Northwoods also gives us easy access to several casino.  While I don’t think 
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playing sheepshead for nickels is damaging to our life, there are probably 
many who spend too much time and money trying get rich schemes.   
 
Sexual misconduct is also rampant in our society.  Now I am not a prude by 
any means, but how our movies, TV shows portray this gift that God has given 
us is portrayed in outrageous ways.  Easy to get caught up in that lifestyle I 
suppose.  Or how about how our society objectifies beauty of the body.  Yes, 
God gave us these amazing bodies to enjoy life in, but to go to the point of 
anorexia or bulimia to be thin enough to be accepted is not what God intended 
for us.  Also, as I mentioned wealth can be another place of discontentment for 
those who cannot achieve it or those who look at their money as their god.   
 
What I am trying to say is that all these things will not satisfy us in our quest 
to be loved and at peace.  They only get in the way of our enjoyment of the 
kingdom our Lord has given us.  Abundant life here on earth that our heavenly 
father has secured for us by sending his only son to die a horrible death on a 
cross and then rise again to overcome death.  Forgiveness is the free gift, most 
gracious free gift, along with the promise of an abundant and then an eternal 
life in heaven with Him.  This is God’s plan and although we may go up the 
wrong mountain seeking other homes, we should not ignore it. 
 
In fact, I am really glad you are here this morning to rediscover the sacrament 
of the eucharist.  This meal instituted by God is His invitation to return home, 
to come once again into His kingdom.  As we eat the body and blood of our 
Lord and Savior, Jesus, we are refreshed.  God is truly present in, with and 
under the bread and wine.  And our true home is where our God is and folks, 
He is right here this morning.   
 
And let us never forget the joy of being home.  AMEN      


