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St Paul’s Cathedral, Kamloops     July 26, 2020 

 

Western culture has been pretty suspicious of masks. We tend to think 

masks hide bad intentions. Thieves wear masks. Cyber spies mask their 

true identities. Masks unsettle us. For instance, many have been 

suspicious of those of other cultures who wear a niqab. The Province of 

Quebec created a law that bans the wearing of a niqab for those in 

public sector jobs, and for women who seek government services like 

health care. Isn’t it ironic that now we are encouraged to wear masks 

for the public good! Frankly, it is kind of fun going into a bank wearing a 

mask…. 

Barbara spent most of this past week visiting our youngest grandchild, 

Reese, (and her parents!) in North Vancouver. When we arrived at the 

airport, she said to me “Let’s kiss goodbye now, because I’m going to 

put my mask on before I get out of the car”. And then, she put it on and 

said, “There, the kiss is safely tucked away, hidden within the mask.” A 

pearl of great price! So many wonderful things begin in a hidden place! 

Our readings today all speak of things hidden away that contain great 

beauty or joy or promise.  

In the passage from Genesis which continues the story of Jacob, we 

hear how Jacob who had to flee from the fury of his brother Esau for 

having stolen his birthright and blessing, has now come to Haran. He 

has spotted Rachel and seeks her father Laban’s permission to marry 

her. They agree that Jacob will work for Laban for 7 years. At the end of 

that time Jacob claims his beloved, and Laban hosts a great wedding 

feast. But the Laban secretly takes his older daughter, Leah, into Jacob’s 

tent. His real intentions were hidden from Jacob. Maybe it was just 

really dark, or everyone (including Jacob) had too much to drink. And 

probably, Leah was hidden behind a veil, a mask.  
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They spend the night, but in the morning when Jacob realizes it was 

Leah and not Rachel, he is furious with Laban. “What is this that you 

have done to me?” Laban tells him that there was no way he could 

allow Jacob to marry the younger before the older – that is just not 

done! But just another 7 years, and you can have Rachel too. So, in the 

end, Jacob marries Rachel as well.  

This story deserves much more attention than I am going to give it this 

morning. It has some dark elements – including the two men deciding 

the sisters’ fates. Each of the sisters could ask Jacob’s question, “What 

is this you have done to me?” The story is problematic for us. But 

nevertheless, given how things were done then, Laban’s trickery 

secured the future of each of his daughters. This tale is both darkly 

comedic and also troubling to our ears, but hidden away within it is the 

purpose of God to create a people who bears God’s name. 

Paul, in his letter to the church in Rome writes of our littleness in this 

world, before the powers of both earth and heaven… “But the Spirit 

helps us in our weakness. We do not even know how to pray as we 

ought, but that very Spirit intercedes with sighs too deep for words”. It 

is a relief to know there is a prayer that hides inside us that moves us 

towards God. 

This theme of hiddenness also runs through the parables we heard in 

this morning’s gospel: a mustard seed hidden in the soil, leaven hidden 

in the dough, a treasure hidden in a field, a pearl whose value seems to 

be hidden from all but the merchant who sells everything to purchase 

it, and fish of all kinds hidden together in the depths of the sea caught 

up in the one net.  

Over the previous two Sundays, we heard, first, the parable of the 

sower, then that of the wheat and weeds tangled together. Then today 

these five tiny parables that follow come fast and furious.  
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But the one bit we didn’t hear from this long chapter in Matthew is 

these two verses: 34Jesus told the crowds all these things in parables; 

without a parable he told them nothing. 35This was to fulfill what had 

been spoken through the prophet: “I will open my mouth to speak 

in parables; I will proclaim what has been hidden from the 

foundation of the world.”  (Matt 13: 34, 35) 

Why would something so precious be hidden from the foundation of 

the world? 

There is an old story that sources attribute to the Sioux nation: 

In ancient times, the Creator gathered all the animals and sought their 

advice. The Creator had created a new creature, the human, and 

realized belatedly that the humans were never happy – always 

discontented, seeking happiness in temporary things, and complaining 

about pain and suffering from simply existing. The humans were always 

seeking the Creator’s help to fix everything, so the Creator wanted to 

hide from humans until they were ready to see. 

 

The Eagle said: “Come with me. I will take you to the highest mountain 

and keep you there.” 

The Creator replied: “One day, the humans will conquer the highest 

mountain, and find me.” 

The Salmon said: “Come with me. I will take you to the deepest ocean 

and keep you there.” 

The Creator replied: “One day, the humans will explore the deepest 

depths of the ocean, and find me.” 

The Buffalo said: “Come with me. I will bury you in the heart of the 

great plains and keep you there. 

The Creator replied: “One day, humans will rip open the earth, and find 

me there.” 
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Finally Little Grandmother Mole who lives within the heart of Mother 

Earth and sees with her spiritual eyes (rather than her physical eyes) 

spoke up: 

“Why don’t we hide you inside the humans? That is the last place they 

will look.” 

The Creator laughed, and replied in an instant: “It is done.” And hid 

within our hearts.” 

God wears a mask. It may well be that God plays hide and seek with us 

until we are ready to see. 

My friend and song-writing partner, Ian Macdonald (whom I miss a lot), 

once wrote a song that explored this: It is called “Get counting”. It’s a 

children’s song, but so much more than that… 

Here’s the chorus: 

Get counting – through the week 

Get counting – God plays hide and seek, 

Get counting – what do you see? 

I see God in you and me.   

 

The verses are a series of questions and answers: I’ll offer a sample: 

Do you see God in wind and rain? 

Not every time – ask again. 

Do you see God in wind and rain? 

Don’t see God in a hurricane. 

Does God hide in catastrophes? 

God’s there weeping on her knees. 

Does God cause famine – people’s deaths? 

That’s politics – save your breath!   Get counting…. 
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Think God’s hiding with the rich? 

Hiding with the rich – that’s odd, 

Hiding with the rich is odd? 

Rich is rich, but you can’t buy God. 

Think God’s hiding with the weak? 

God’s right there playing hide and seek. 

Think God’s hiding with the poor? 

The Bible says so – that’s for sure. Get counting…. 

Is God in the gopher by the road? 

As much as duck, as much as toad; 

Is God in a prisoner, or the sick? 

Yes – don’t turn away too quick! 

Is God a He, is God as She? 

God’s even hiding there you see. 

Is God a She, is God a He? 

God will be what God will be! Get counting…. 

Is God for thin, is God for fat? 

A loving God made chocolate! 

Is God for fat, is God for thin? 

God’s love is deeper than your skin. 

Think God’s hiding by the lake? 

Loaves and fishes – goodness sakes! 

Think God hides in a baby’s cry? 

God once hid in a lullaby. 

Think God hides in our last breath? 

God loves and lives through every death.  

Get counting through the week.  

Get counting – God plays hide and seek, 

Get counting – what do you see? I see God in you and me. 
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A children’s song masks some profound insights. As do Jesus’ parables. 

Think again of the mustard seed. – the tiniest thing that becomes the 

great shrub for birds to nest in. Any farmer in Jesus’ time would never 

plant mustard seeds. They were invasive plants that took over the field, 

and choked the crop. But Jesus’ sees in that tiny seed the power of the 

kingdom of God to utterly transform the contemporary world order in 

which the ‘crop’ was only for the powerful. And to make room then for 

the birds – the little ones – to flourish. Or yeast. Few women would put 

yeast in the flour – yeast contaminated the loaves. Before Passover, any 

leavened bread and leavening agents were thrown out, so the matzoh 

would be pure. But the kingdom of God is like that yeast. It has a 

hidden chemistry that slowly acts to upend the powers that seek to 

control. 

God’s love is hidden in plain sight – among us, around us, within us. 

Perhaps God wears a mask, but the mask is not to deceive. It is so we will 

pay attention and begin to ask questions. It is in our asking questions that 

we show our readiness to see what is hidden inside. It is in trusting that 

the Spirit holds and cherishes our questions - especially those that are only 

sighs too deep for words, that God’s love is revealed to us. The psalm this 

morning directs us: “Search for the Lord and his strength; continually seek 

his face.” Ands in the Collect for today, we prayed: “that we may come to 

see your face.” 

Everything beautiful, everything good, everything holy begins in darkness 
concealed and masked. Creation itself forming from chaos, a seed 
breaking open in warm earth, a butterfly unfolding its wings as it leaves 
its cocoon, a child delivered from the womb… all these things begin 
hidden from view, in some silent place that lies beyond our sight and 
beyond the grasp of our understanding. The kingdom of heaven is like 
that.  The kingdom of God is like a kiss hidden inside a mask. 


