This text leaves me with an image I want to share with you.  


It is of the arcade game whack-a-mole.  


The game that keeps you thinking that you have addressed the problem 



by bopping the mole on the head, 




when suddenly another mole pops out of another hole.  



You then have to whack the mole again and again.  




If you don't 





you loose the game .

Now I wanted to paint this image of furiously whacking a mole or two 


because Jesus in this passage, 



does this with us.  

We have all of these different ways we try and justify our behavior 


and I see Jesus taking that leather covered mallet, 


and bopping that idea on the head, 



saying, “No! 



That is not what your father intended.”  


That type of thinking threatens the fruit 



that Jesus has spent the Sermon on the Mount so far 



and the whole of the Gospel of Matthew cultivating.

In chapter 5,


Jesus told us how we should be with the beatitudes 


and the seven commands.  

Now in chapter 6, 


he gives us the actions to fill out that character.  


Or at least the character of those actions.  

He has been working us into a corner which causes us reflect and ask, 


“Why am I doing this?”  


“For who am I doing this?”  

The “this” can be anything, 


from prayer, fasting, and giving 


to living, breathing, and eating.  

But what they amount to is, 


“What is our goal in life?”  


Why did we give, pray, or fast?  


What was the goal of giving, praying, or fasting?  

Jesus warned us that if it was for the acclaim of man, 


then the father will let that be enough.

But as we move into these four sets of two treasures, 


two eyes, 


two Lords, 


and two anxieties, 

Jesus is clarifying 


you can choose only one,


“there can be only one.”  



While I want to make the connections to the Highlander series, 




which ran with the tag line “there can be only one,” 



I will resist.  


We have to stay focused on our goals, 



because if two exist in our life, 




the prize is not attainable.

The first way to stay focused on our goal 


is to make sure that it is aiming towards God's Kingdom 



rather than man's.  

While Jesus already stated this in the previous section, 


he now gives us more reasons why.  



Reminding us that man's esteem is fickle and temporary, 



God's is lavish and eternal. 

Now notice I said esteem 


and not money.  

While we read this 


and tend to imagine our choice being between our bank account at Wells Fargo 


or our heavenly bank account having money in it, 

Jesus is using the term, “treasures” 


to describe praise, 


weight, 


and relations with others.  

Money is often necessary for those relationships to happen, 


as the Portland crew knows from their fundraising, 

but they come here for the relationships, 

the connections with the people here, 


not for the huge sum of money we pay them to volunteer.

We embody the treasure they are seeking.

Now the reason Jesus is encouraging us to seek the Father's esteem 


is because man's does not last.  

The three images Jesus gives us is moth, 


time 


and a thief.  

The moth stands for natures corrosion.  

Rust identifies time's corrosion, 

and the thief is symbolic of mankind's own destruction to himself.  

As mentioned last week, 


those trophy's only hold value temporarily.  

Even after I told you that I was a state champ in soccer 


and that my mom still brings it up,



still no one else did.  

If all of that was for man alone, 


the extreme effort it took is quickly fading.  

If all my acknowledgement of worth was placed there, 


my heart would be in trouble, 



because there is nothing left.  

I would quickly be needing to look for a new place to find esteem, 


until that too fades away.  



Even if we put it in our spouse or children, 




at some point we loose them to, 



then what?  

So Jesus reminds us of the longevity of the Father's esteem 


and why it is worthy of our goals.

Having whacked that mole down, 


we suddenly see two eyes we have to choose from.  

The eyes are the gateway to one's soul. 


Where we set our eyes 



determines how the rest of life turns out.  

Not necessarily because what we were looking at was good or bad, 


but because what we were looking at had the worth to drive our life.  

We have an abnormally high number of high schoolers in worship today, 


so it is a prime time to remember our high school glory days.  



What we set our ambitions on 



and did and did not achieve.  

Only, 


to suddenly graduate, 



and now have to find a whole new set of ambitions, 


then graduate again, 



and find another set of ambitions.  

We would not have to keep starting over, 


if our one goal were worthy of the long term-ness of life.  

To be the best in high school, 


only lasts for high school.  

But we never graduate from the Jesus school.  


Giving glory to God in all aspects of life 



can be our focus 



and we will never need a new one.

Setting our goals on the worthy Father, 


we think we can almost rest, 



but a new mole pops up .  

The question of two Lords is brought to the stage.  

Our text gives us the choice of God or money, 


other translations wealth, 


and the KJV has good old mammon.  

Now mammon means money, 


gain, 


or success, 

but in the greek text, 


it was referring to the god Mammon, 


the spiritual force mammon.  

We all serve someone, 


who are you going to serve?  

Remember, 


there can be only one.  

So is your one the true God 


or an idol?  

The idol in our culture often goes under the name of success.  

Success is who we most often worship, 


is it not?  

We hold an event at the church, 


and the question most often asked is, 



“How did it go?”  


You are wanting to know, 



was it successful?


And I am desiring to say, “yes!”  

Our idol strikes again.  

If we were serving God, 


our question would ask, 



“Where was God visible?”, 


which even here, 



there is the danger of using God's visibility 




as an indicator of success.  

Our mammon idol is success 


when our goal should be to bring glory to our father.  

But the thing that most often reeks havoc upon my person as a pastor is, 


usually the things that Jesus calls me to do 



don't add up to success.  

Instead, 


they follow the far less glamorous tagline, 



“A long obedience in the same direction.”  

We will start our youth nights up again this week, 


which started out under this title in 2010.  

Two or three high schoolers 


were all that showed up to Multnomah's first week here.  

We have had more kids stop by just to say “Hi,” already this weekend 


in under 24 hours.  

But that is happening, 


because of the long obedience in the same direction. 

Our danger now 


is to let the success pull us into its worship 


over the God who is bringing all these pieces together year after year.

This is a mole that Jesus needs to whack over and over again in our life, 


because success 


or getting ahead in this world is so prevalent.  

We want to make it easier to abide by this, 


so we have traditionally focused on who we are serving, 



so that the wealth can be justified.  

But can we answer the question,


“How much is enough?”  

I would guess that all of our answers echo the honest answer of, 


“Just a little bit more.”  

We then take Jesus' work ethic,


that calls us to lay down our life 


and say that we are doing this for our future, 



our family, 



our kids, 



or our grandkids.  

But that is not where Jesus is calling our loyalty to.  


Jesus is responsible for all of those people.  


He is calling us to his Kingdom 



and discipleship in his Kingdom.  

We can't serve both God's Kingdom and Man's Kingdom, 


no matter how hard we try.  

We must either allow God to set the standard for success 


or the world.  

They both can't,


because their ideas are so contrary.  

So do awards, salary, possessions, titles, degrees, or friends determine your worth, 


or does God and his Fatherly love for you?  

Your goals determine who you worship.

You may already have the next mole popping up 


without even realizing it is a mole that needs to be addressed.  

How am I then to survive 


if I am not moving up the corporate ladder? 


If I am not accumulating things to survive?

Who is going to keep an employee who does not want to compete, 


who is not driven by the perks of the job?  

We reach the final mole of anxiousness.  


We have the ones that have already snuck into your head, 



how will you eat and drink, 



how will you afford clothes for yourself.  



How are you going to provide for yourself, 




your spouse, 




your family.  


Success is trying to regain first position in your life 



with anxiety.  

Jesus tells us this anxiety is wasted, 


because our Father already knows we need these, 



all of them, 



and he will provide them all 




and do it better than we could have ever imagined.  

He instead encourages us to be anxious about God 


and his Kingdom 



and how we will serve it today.  


Not tomorrow, but what about today? 

Just worry about the immediate 


and God will work out the future as only he can.  

He takes care of the flowers and the sparrows, 


that are here today, 


gone tomorrow, 



so why would he not do the same for you?

Our goals have been challenged from many directions 

in many ways, 


but Jesus has been able to counter them all by simply saying, 



follow me as we serve my Father. 

 The Father and his in-breaking kingdom are goals 


that are long lasting, 


worthy, 


and stand for something besides success or mammon.  

They are goals that get us out of the cycle of anxiety 


and make our load bearable, 



as we worry only about today.  

In doing so, 


we will find ourselves with food and drink, 


clothes, 


and the love of our heavenly father. 

We do so as we do the things we are called to that day.  


That may be just changing a diaper 


or writing a letter, 


or cooking a meal,



maybe nothing glamorous.  


But whatever it is, 



doing it in long obedience to your one master 




is what is needed 





and called for by Jesus.

It is something that will need to be addressed over and over again,


just like those little moles, 



that keep on popping up where you least expect them.

But allow Jesus to bop them down again and again


and keep your eyes on him alone.

