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THE SEVENTH SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST

Looking through Leah’s Eyes
Genesis 29:15-28; Matthew 13:31-33, 44-52

In my opinion, you won’t find stories any better than the stories in the
Old Testament, especially from the book of Genesis.  These tales of the
Patriarchs have it all: drama, intrigue, humor, deceit, perseverance,
heartache, savvy, and triumph.  Those ancient Hebrews knew how to tell a
story.

This particular gem from the Jacob stories is one of my favorites.  The
humor is brilliant.  Imagine the scene: Jacob the Heel-Sneak Scoundrel, has
run away from home to escape the wrath of his brother and father whom he
has cheated.  Last week we were reminded of God’s continuing presence with
Jacob and the fact that God was not done with him.  Today we find Jacob in
his ancestral land of Haran.  He has connected with his famous Uncle Laban,
his mother’s brother, and is working on the family farm.  Knowing that he must
compensate Jacob for his work, Laban asks the young man what he thinks
would be a fair wage.  Jacob suggests that he will work seven years for the
privilege of marrying Laban’s younger daughter Rachel.

The two men agree and shake hands as if finalizing a business deal. 
Jacob works his seven years, reminds Laban that it is time to claim his
reward, and Laban throws a wedding feast.  The bride arrives at the groom’s
tent in a veil.  Night has fallen and there are no lights.  The next morning, as
the sun comes up, Jacob rolls over, raises himself on his elbow to behold his
beautiful bride Rachel and . . . it is Leah!!!  Laban has struck again!  His
defense in switching brides is that, “We don’t do things that way around here,”
referring to marrying the younger daughter before the older.  Odd that he
never thought to mention that detail to Jacob in the previous seven years! 
Always a man with a plan, Laban strikes another deal with his now son-in-law
that he will work an additional seven years for Rachel whom he can have as
his second wife after the honeymoon week with Leah is completed.

If the humor and deceit are good, the insightful treatment of the
characters is even better.  Listen again to the way in which the narrator
describes Laban’s daughters: “Leah’s eyes were lovely, and Rachel was
graceful and beautiful.”



Was the writer trying to be kind, searching for something nice to say
about Leah who might have been what folks used to call “homely”?  Did he
hem and haw and finally say, “Uh, oh, yeah, Leah’s eyes were lovely.”

The attention obviously goes to Rachel who was the reigning Miss
Haran of 1100 B.C.  She was a stunning young woman, and there is nothing
wrong with the fact that Jacob fell in love with her.  But what about Leah?  If
anyone treats Leah unkindly, it is her father.  You might argue that he is
looking out for his older, less attractive, daughter, but he does her no favors
by pawning her off on the unsuspecting Jacob.

What about Leah?  Maybe she did not love–or even like–Jacob.  She
had seen how he looked at Rachel and knew that he loved her younger sister. 
Although it hurt, she could not blame Jacob for being upset.  He had been
wronged, but how do you think she felt being a pawn in the deceit?  She likely
prayed that the wedding night would last forever, not because of the romance,
but because she dreaded Jacob’s reaction when he discovered the ruse and
realized his beloved Rachel was not his wife!

Despite Leah’s unfair treatment, the narrator sees something her father
and Jacob and maybe even you and I tend to miss.  It is that observation,
“Leah’s eyes were lovely.”  The old proverb reminds us that, “The eyes are the
window to the soul.”  If we looked in Leah’s eyes, what might we see?

On the wedding day, we might have seen fear and sadness in Leah’s
eyes.  Knowing that Jacob would be upset and well aware that his happiness
was not because of her, she was sad.  We might have also seen the pain she
felt for her sister and fear that this turn of events might harm their relationship. 
Might we also have seen the disgust she felt over being treated like one of her
father’s sheep which he bartered off for a price?

Leah’s eyes would also have revealed the care of a faithful wife and a
loving mother.  Together with Rachel, and with their handmaidens, they
delivered the sons who became the twelve tribes of Israel.  I believe we could
see in Leah someone who was steadfast and reliable, capable and
resourceful, caring and compassionate.

“Leah’s eyes were lovely.”  There is a variant translation of that
important adjective.  Instead of “lovely,” the word could be read as “weak,”
contrasting Leah’s appearance with Rachel’s beauty.  In that context, the
whole story points to our tendency to judge people by appearance and pre-
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conception.  How often do we overlook some people because they do not fit
our understanding of “normal”?  How often do we dismiss or even take
advantage of people who are different?

So often the Leah’s of the world are overlooked.  Their differences,
whether physical, intellectual, or cultural, make us uncomfortable, and we do
not always take time to notice the amazing gifts they offer to us.

Meet Keith Boyd, a ten year old boy who lives in Tulsa, Oklahoma. 
Keith is not a kid you would pick on your ball team, regardless of the game
you are playing.  He is not someone who would wow you with his verbal skills
for he has none.  Keith cannot speak.  Keith has Cerebral Palsy.  Keith
spends most of his time in a high-tech wheelchair, although he can walk with
the aid of a special walker.  He attended school, the Little Light House located
in Tulsa.  Because of the help he received at that school, and because of his
compassion for other children who have special needs, Keith wanted to do
something to help.

So Keith founded a company.  That’s right.  At the age of ten, he
founded a company called “Keith’s Ice Cold Lemonade Stand.”  He wrote a
business plan which captured the attention of a business man in Tulsa.  He
arranged for Keith to meet some other business leaders and marketing
experts.  Under Keith’s direction, they organized an effort in Tulsa to raise
$250,000 this summer to benefit The Little Light House.  I found out about
Keith’s efforts when I stopped for lunch the other day at a restaurant in
Burlington.  Keith’s passion and desire to help have spread throughout the
country.

One thing you need to know: Keith communicates with his eyes.  His
eyes control a computer screen which enables him to communicate verbally
or in written form.  It was essentially through his eyes that Keith developed his
plan to sell lemonade to help other children.  It was through his eyes that he
communicated his compassion.  It was through his eyes that he instructed
men and women who are experts in their fields to follow his dream.  It was
through his eyes that he has inspired hundreds of people to adopt his clever
motto: “Stand for something,” proudly displayed at each of his lemonade
stands.1

1For more information on Keith Boyd visit: www.keithsicecoldlemonade.com.
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Keith reminds me that there are so many people in our lives who are
overlooked or undervalued simply because we assume they have little or
nothing to offer to us.  In truth, some of the people we overlook or ignore are
the very people who do so much to enhance life for us.

I think of the sanitation workers who handle our refuse, the people who
repair our streets, the workers who keep the electricity flowing to our homes
and businesses and churches, and the folks who purify our water.  I realize
that I often pay little attention to who takes care of all the little details that
make our lives more pleasant.  People who are very different from most of us
pick our food and process it, often under harsh conditions.  People we will
never meet make our clothes, build our cars, and protect our interests.

Leah reminds us that we should not dismiss someone based on
appearance alone.  Leah proves to us that people who do not demand
attention, who go about their business quietly, who are often overlooked, are
valuable in our lives.

In the series of parables he told by the Sea of Galilee, Jesus compared
the kingdom of God to a mustard seed which is small but grows into a large
bush and to a tiny bit of yeast which leavens a large amount of flour.  His point
was that God’s activity in the world begins small but grows and expands in
amazing ways.  He also taught that the kingdom of God is like a treasure in
a field or a pearl of great value which cause someone to sell everything he
has in order to possess them.  Jesus said that the kingdom is like a net cast
into the sea which hauls in a huge catch.  Then the good fishermen sort
through the fish and determine which are good to keep and which are not.

The kingdom of God is among us.  We are living in it although we may
not always recognize it.  In fact, it is our task as people of faith to help other
people recognize God’s kingdom at work.  We do that by changing the way
we live in the world.  One of the things we can do is to begin paying attention
to people who are not valued in our culture.  We need to recognize the
treasures and the pearls who are in our midst and celebrate the good they
bring to life.

The next time you are in a hospital, thank the person who keeps the
floors clean and holds those dangerous germs at bay.  Thank the cashier in
the grocery store for her patience, knowing that she may well have a test to
take the next morning or a sick child at home.  Give some time to children
who may not be valued at home but who have tremendous potential locked
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in their hearts and minds.  Remember that the fresh vegetables you eat were
likely picked by someone who is sending the bulk of their pay back home to
help relatives escape the ravages of poverty.

And let us not forget as we watch the endless news cycles which report
the horrors of war all over the world that there are people on both sides of the
conflict who have legitimate concerns to which no one is listening.  Remember
that so often the ones who are killed and injured in the current fighting in
Ukraine, Syria, Gaza, and Israel are the Leahs of the world who are willing to
go quietly about their lives and live peacefully with one another.

Leah’s eyes were lovely–whether or not they were considered weak. 
They were lovely because they opened the door to who Leah really was.  It
is our responsibility as children of God to pay attention to the people whom
the world considers to be weak and to recognize how lovely they really are. 
It is our calling as the children of God to recognize the great value other
people bring to life, to celebrate the gifts God has given them, and to “Take
a Stand” to help them live out the dreams God has for them.  Take some time
today and in the days to come to look into the eyes of the people we often
miss and to see there the very heart of God.  Amen.
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July 27, 2014 Prayer of Thanksgiving and Intercession

We are called to a life of faith and discipleship, but sometimes your call
implies more than we bargained for, O God.  The world would measure
success and happiness by quantity: what is the biggest, the most, the best;
and convince us that we can be masters of our own destiny.  But Christ has
called his followers to life in a kingdom that is like a hidden treasure, whose
economy is measured by obedience and joy and compassion.  Where the
world tells us to do whatever we must to remain in control and get ahead,
Jesus teaches that the last will be first, that the greatest faith grows from the
tiniest of seeds, that true power is found in vulnerability, that those willing to
give the most will, in turn, gain the whole world.  O God, grant us the grace
to hear your call above the flattery and deception of other messages that
beckon to us, and give us the courage to follow you instead of chasing after
attractions and accolades that are temporary.  Make us attentive to the sound
of  your voice.  Grant us wisdom to discern your truth. Give us endurance and
creativity to work toward the vision of your kingdom.

We have only to look around us, O Lord, throughout this community and
around our world, to see the needs that surround and sometimes overwhelm
us.  Images on the evening news are stark reminders of places where
violence and corruption and oppression threaten to rob your children of life
and security and freedom.  We pray that you would make of us messengers
of your peace.  Even in our land where opportunities are available and
resources are abundant, there are dark corners where poverty and
hopelessness seem to reign.  We pray that you would grant us generous and
compassionate hearts in the face of such need.  Among our own number
there are many who are plagued by illness, crippled by grief or haunted by
fear.  We pray that you would empower us to bring healing and offer comfort. 
Within our own circle of friends and family, there are needs of body, mind and
spirit which  we want to meet but which leave us feeling depleted and
helpless.  We pray that you would enable us to offer words of hope and to
share your love and mercy in ways that will bring assurance to these for whom
we pray that they are not alone in their struggle.  Grant to each of us, O Lord,
grace for this day and hope for all our days to come.  In the name of Jesus
Christ our Lord and by the power of your Holy Spirit we pray.  Amen.

Elizabeth J. Edwards
Associate Minister


