The Kingdom of Heaven is like.....
Bible Study for Sunday 26/7/20

Matthew 13:31-33, 44-52

s1He put before them another parable: “The kingdom of heaven is like a
mustard seed that someone took and sowed in his field; it is the
smallest of all the seeds, but when it has grown it is the greatest of
shrubs and becomes a tree, so that the birds of the air come and make
nests in its branches.”

33He told them another parable: “The kingdom of heaven is like yeast
that a woman took and mixed in with three measures of flour until all
of it was leavened.”

4“The kingdom of heaven is like
treasure hidden in a field, which
someone found and hid; then in his
joy he goes and sells all that he has
and buys that field.

4 “Again, the kingdom of heaven is
like a merchant in search of fine
pearls; %on finding one pearl of
great value, he went and sold all
that he had and bought it.

Parable of the Mustard Seed, 2019, by Danna Ruth Harvey

47“Again, the kingdom of heaven is like a net that was thrown into the
sea and caught fish of every kind; ®when it was full, they drew it
ashore, sat down, and put the good into baskets but threw out the
bad. #So it will be at the end of the age. The angels will come out and
separate the evil from the righteous and throw them into the furnace
of fire, where there will be weeping and gnashing of teeth.

st1“Have you understood all this?” They answered, “Yes.” s2And he said
to them, “Therefore every scribe who has been trained for the
kingdom of heaven is like the master of a household who brings out of
his treasure what is new and what is old.” *When Jesus had finished
these parables, he left that place.

What do you think Jesus means by ‘the kingdom of heaven’?
Which of these parables most captures your imagination and
why?

e Which one do you struggle with or find most challenging and
why?

e Have a look at these poems. Do any phrases or images deepen
your understanding of God’s kingdom?

e What do you think it means for us to be the scribe trained for
the kingdom who ‘brings out of his treasure what is new and
what is old’?



The Kingdom of God by Francis Thompson

O world invisible, we view thee,

O world intangible, we touch thee,
O world unknowable, we know thee,
Inapprehensible, we clutch thee!

Does the fish soar to find the ocean,
The eagle plunge to find the air—
That we ask of the stars in motion

If they have rumour of thee there?

Not where the wheeling systems darken,
And our benumbed conceiving soars!-
The drift of pinions, would we hearken,
Beats at our own clay-shuttered doors.

The angels keep their ancient places—
Turn but a stone and start a wing!

‘Tis ye, "tis your estranged faces,

That miss the many-splendored thing.

But (when so sad thou canst not sadder)
Cry—and upon thy so sore loss

Shall shine the traffic of Jacob’s ladder
Pitched betwixt Heaven and Charing Cross.

Yea, in the night, my Soul, my daughter,
Cry—clinging to Heaven by the hems;
And lo, Christ walking on the water,
Not of Genesareth, but Thames!

The Bright Field by R.S. Thomas

| have seen the sun break through

to illuminate a small field

for a while, and gone my way

and forgotten it. But that was the pearl
of great price, the one field that had
treasure in it. | realize now

that | must give all that | have

to possess it. Life is not hurrying

on to a receding future, nor hankering after
an imagined past. It is the turning

aside like Moses to the miracle

of the lit bu i
that seeme
once, but is

e . . .



The Bright Field by Phyllis Mahon



