
 
 
EVOTION FOR WEDNESDAY NOVEMBER 12, 2014 
 
 
Dear Friends,  
 
Today I am reading Matthew 
25:14-30:  
 
For it is as if a man, going on a 
journey, summoned his slaves and 
entrusted his property to them;  to 
one he gave five talents, to another 
two, to another one, to each 
according to his ability.  Then he 
went away.  The one who had 
received the five talents went off at 
once and traded with them, and 
made five more talents.  In the 
same way, the one who had the 
two talents made two more 
talents.  But the one who had 
received the one talent went off 
and dug a hole in the ground and 
hid his master's money.  After a 
long time the master of those 
slaves came and settled accounts 
with them.  Then the one who had 
received the five talents came 
forward, bringing five more talents, 
saying, 'Master, you handed over 
to me five talents; see, I have made five more talents.'  His master said to him, 'Well done, good and 
trustworthy slave; you have been trustworthy in a few things, I will put you in charge of many 
things; enter into the joy of your master.'  And the one with the two talents also came forward, 
saying, 'Master, you handed over to me two talents; see, I have made two more talents.'  His master 
said to him, 'Well done, good and trustworthy slave; you have been trustworthy in a few things, I will 
put you in charge of many things; enter into the joy of your master.'  Then the one who had received 
the one talent also came forward saying, 'Master, I knew that you were a harsh man, reaping where 
you did not sow, and gathering where you did not scatter seed; so I was afraid, and I went and hid 
your talent in the ground. Here you have what is yours.'  But his master replied, 'You wicked and lazy 
slave!  You knew did you, that I reap where I did not sow, and gather where I did not scatter?  Then 
you ought to have invested my money with the bankers, and on my return I would have received 

	  



what was my own with interest.  So take the talent from him, and give it to the one with the ten 
talents.  For to all those who have nothing, even what they have will be taken away.  As for this 
worthless slave, throw him into the outer darkness, where there will be weeping and gnashing of 
teeth.'  
 
I once had a friend who loved to dance.  I couldn't understand it because I was born with two left 
feet.  But she did.  And we were really good friends.  She took dance lessons for years and years and 
all she wanted was to be the star of The Nutcracker Ballet.  Year after year she searched the list of 
the cast on the day it was posted and year after year she was relegated to the minor role of a sugar 
plum fairy or a gingerbread man.  Why oh why did she not get the starring role?   
 
Every year she participated in the role she was given--feeling like they were dances for 
beginners.  Yes, she had a chance to dance, but not in the highly coveted, highly regarded, 
prestigious role of Clara.  She was always told by people that she had a gift for dance.  And she knew 
that she did.  Over the years, she wondered why, if she had this gift, had God given it to her --and 
HOW was God going to let her use it to give God glory if she couldn't even get the GOOD part in the 
Nutcracker? 
 
She prayed.  And she prayed.  And she prayed.  And she asked God for guidance.  And she felt like 
God had led her to that point but her plans were being blown.  She felt like quitting.  She knew 
without a doubt that God had given her the gift of dance, and she was sure God was going to use it.  
 
So, she swallowed her pride.  And one more year she was a sugar plum fairy.  She signed up for 
extra dance lessons and she began taking music lessons too.  She decided that even if she wasn't as 
"good" as the others she would at least use her gift for God.  
 
The next year she tried out again.  And she didn't make it.  She began to question her faith, her 
ability, and God's plans for her life.  She spent more time practicing.  She was frustrated and more 
determined than ever.  
 
By this time, my friend was in college, majoring in.... you got it... DANCEl.  She got a job as a 
recreation director at a children's home.  She didn't have any time to practice.  But she loved playing 
with the children and DANCING.  And they loved dancing too.  She made up games using dance 
steps.  They did a talent show at the end of the summer.  And she could feel that God was helping 
her to reach out to children through dance.  
 
When fall came, she auditioned one more time for The Nutcracker.  And she didn't care so much if 
she got the part of Clara.  She was peaceful in her knowledge that God was going to use her 
gifts.  And she was selected this time.  And she thanked God.  
 
My friend is not like the third servant in the parable of the talents who was given charge of some of 
his master's property and did nothing but bury it.  She WANTED to bury her gift, she questioned it, 
but she kept believing it was a gift from God.  She used it, she developed it, she kept going in spite 
of disappointments, and she discovered the joy of serving.  AND in discovering the JOY of serving, 
her skill improved tremendously.  
 
This parable calls each of us to serve God through the gifts given to us, trusting God to make 
productive use of our efforts for the Kingdom.  
 



PRAISES AND PRAYER REQUESTS: 
 
Praises that Jane Eddy is recovering at home!  Continue to pray for Jane.  
Praises for our children's and youth ministries that continue to grow.  (Do you want to serve?)   
 
Prayers for Judy Rust, Jane Eddy, Jean Jones, Barbara Marrs. Prayers for Dedri Minutolo and her 
family.  Prayers for Frankie Cradic who will have her gall bladder and appendix removed this Friday. 
(YUK) Prayers for the church and for the ministries. Prayers for our Charge Conference Sunday at 2 
PM at Munsey (Please attend if you can)  
Prayers for the Operation Christmas Child boxes and those who will receive them.   
Prayers for the community and the Kingdom.  
 
 
"Preach the gospel at all times and when necessary use words."   

St Francis of Assisi 
Blessings,  
 
Jane Taylor 
First United Methodist Church  
Johnson City TN  
 


