
The Still Point 
A Time of Meditation and Reflection 

The Twenty Fourth Sunday after Pentecost: Proper 28 
 
 

... At the still point of the turning world. Neither flesh nor fleshless; 
Neither from nor towards; at the still point, there the dance is, 
But neither arrest nor movement. And do not call it fixity, 
Where past and future are gathered. Neither movement from nor towards, 
Neither ascent nor decline. Except for the point, the still point, 
There would be no dance, and there is only the dance... 

 
T.S. Eliot, Burnt Norton 

 
 

  Peace on each one who comes in need; 
  Peace on each one who comes in joy.  
       Peace on each one who offers prayers; 
   Peace on each one who offers song. 
       Peace of the Maker, Peace of the Son, 
  Peace of the Spirit, the Triune One.   
 
 
Opening Prayer 
 
Mighty God, 
strong, loving and wise, 
help us to depend upon your goodness 
and to place our trust in your Son; 
who is alive and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, 
one God for ever. 
Amen. 

The Gospel             Matthew 25:14-30 

Jesus said, “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, more will be given, and they 
will have an abundance; but from 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.’” 

        

Poem: “Sonnet 19: When I consider how my light is spent”    John Milton 

 

When I consider how my light is spent, 

   Ere half my days, in this dark world and wide, 

   And that one Talent which is death to hide 

   Lodged with me useless, though my Soul more bent 

To serve therewith my Maker, and present 

   My true account, lest he returning chide; 

   “Doth God exact day-labour, light denied?” 

   I fondly ask. But patience, to prevent 

That murmur, soon replies, “God doth not need 

   Either man’s work or his own gifts; who best 

   Bear his mild yoke, they serve him best. His state 

Is Kingly. Thousands at his bidding speed 

   And post o’er Land and Ocean without rest: 

   They also serve who only stand and wait.” 

 

Reflection: 

The parable of the talents is a challenging read, and though the traditional interpretation is 

that we receive greater reward if we use our time, talent, and treasure to further God's work, 

some of the details may give pause.  A life with God, for one, shouldn't feel like a life with the 

capricious and punitive master from the parable.  Whatever Jesus's purpose in telling this 



parable in this way, Milton's poem offers us a different perspective.  Where the parable rewards 

the active Martha-like servant, Milton sees value in those who, like Mary, "stand and wait." 

 

Questions for meditation: 

 When have you caught yourself deliberately using your talent/time/treasure for God's 
work? 

 When has "standing and waiting" felt like holy work? 
 Milton writes that "who best bear his mild yoke, they serve him best." The word "his" 

here is ambiguous.  What does it mean to serve God by bearing God's yoke? What 
does it mean to serve God by bearing one's own yoke? 

       

                                                               

 
 
 
Prayers  
 
We bring before God someone whom we have met or remembered today   
 
We bring to God someone who is hurting tonight and needs our prayer 
 
We bring to God a troubled situation in our world  
 
We bring to God, silently, someone whom we find hard to forgive or trust 
  
We bring ourselves to God that we might grow in generosity of spirit, clarity of mind, and 
warmth of affection 
 
We offer our thanks to God for the blessings in our lives 
  
We name before God those who have died. 
 
Gracious God, you hear all our prayers: those we speak aloud, those we hold in our hearts, and 
those prayers for which we have no words. Hear the prayers of your people, and grant them as 
may be best for us, for the sake of your holy name. Amen. 
 

 Accept our thanks for all you have done, O God. Our hands were empty, and you filled them. 
 

May Christ’s holy, healing, enabling Spirit be with us every step of the way, and be our guide as 
our road changes and turns, and the blessing of God our Creator, Redeemer and Giver of life be 
among us now and remain with us forever. Amen. 


