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icture an extended family where all 
the men dress scruffily, have long hair 
and beards of biblical proportions. 

Because of their appearance, a security 
guard tries to have them removed from an 
event, not realizing they are the featured 

guests. Although they are quite wealthy, 
their appearance leads a well-meaning 
passersby to offer them meal money. 
 
Call it "facial profiling," as one of these 
bearded men has labeled it. 

P 
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Yes, these are the men of Duck Dynasty, the 
family Robertson whose show is one of the 
most popular non-scripted reality-TV 
programs in the history of cable television (a 
show that's continued to be popular even 
after the patriarch's unfiltered comments 
showed up in a GQ magazine interview last 
December).  This is not a show that I watch, 
just a mix of strange events that I have 
observed. 
 
The program itself relates the escapades of 
the Robertson family.  They hunt, fish and 
run their duck-hunting-supplies business.  
But the show also includes the projects of 
their daily lives and their tomfoolery.  As I 
watched them, my mind went to typical 
Ohio comments about West Virginia 
neighbors that goes like this – “If a husband 
and wife get a divorce are they still 
cousins?” 
 
Beyond all of that, however, the show is 
about being a family. Episodes end with 
scenes such as the clan gathered around the 
dinner table, with the patriarch, Phil, 
offering grace. The family is openly 
Christian and its members are regularly 
attend church, perhaps not of your style or 
brand, but the closing lines of the program 
are often about something inspirational. For 
example, one episode last year concluded 
with a voice-over of one of the men saying, 
"Nobody drives us crazy like our own 
family. They're odd, they push our buttons, 
they're the source of our biggest frustrations, 
but also our greatest joy. It's not always 
going to run smoothly and we're not always 
going to agree, but, in the end, we're a 
family first and a business second." 
 
Since the show's producers sometimes 
suggest ideas or setups for the episodes, the 

series might be called more "guided reality" 
than actual reality, but people familiar with 
the family say that what we see on the show 
is essentially who the Robertsons are. And if 
that's true, then they sound like an extended 
family with a dynamic that works. 
 
Now the phrase, "a dynamic that works" is 
intentional.  We have used it as a 
replacement for the more technical term, 
"functional family." The negative of this 
would be “dysfunctional family.”  This has a 
clinical character and definition when 
applied to deeply troubled or seriously 
abusive families, ones in which the adults 
consistently fail to fulfill their family 
responsibilities. These include people 
who've hit rock bottom and continue to dig.   
 
But the characters who pop up in Genesis 
are more of the kind that we tend to brand as 
dysfunctional.  I’ve heard people describe 
their early childhood by saying, "I grew up 
in a dysfunctional family," when all they 
mean is that their parents didn't understand 
them very well and made them stand in the 
corner when they misbehaved. Used non-
clinically, dysfunction can mean simply that 
the dynamics between family members don't 
work effectively. In fact, it usually implies 
that some of the family dynamics actually 
get in the way of things working well.  
 
So if that's the way we're going to use 
"dysfunctional," then almost every family is 
dysfunctional at one time or another.  
 
And even further, families can be 
dysfunctional in certain areas and not in 
others. For example, a particular family 
might not be very good at handling schedule 
conflicts, but might be quite good at 
supporting one another emotionally. 
Another family may not be very good at 
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emotional support, but let one member 
become seriously ill or badly injured, and 
everybody pulls together to take care of 
things for the person who is sidelined. 
 
Perhaps we could cure ourselves a bit if 
before any of us stamp our families as 
"dysfunctional," we should first have to 
complete this statement: "One thing that my 
family does pretty well is ...." 
 
Well, that's probably too much introduction 
to let us get to our texts this morning, but 
what we read in Genesis is about the messed 
up way that Jacob married his cousins and 
that has the flavor of Duck Dynasty to me. 
 
Let's acknowledge that some families do 
crazy things and often look loonier than a 
moose on roller skates. Arguably one of the 
most messed up families in Scripture is the 
one we find in today's text: Rebekah and 
Isaac's little brood ... the twin brothers and 
all, and here, specifically, is Jacob, who's 
already fouled up things in his own family 
by deceiving his father and stealing from his 
brother, and is fleeing to Paddanaram, the 
ancestral home, to hide out with his Uncle 
Laban (his mother's brother) and his family.  
 
Then, he soon falls in love with his cousin, 
Rachel, Laban's second daughter. He 
admires her molecular arrangement and is 
smitten with glandular affection.  He asks 
for her hand in marriage, and Uncle Laban 
agrees, but only if Jacob will work for him 
seven years. So Jacob works the seven 
years.  
 
On the wedding night, however, Uncle 
Laban sends his oldest, less comely 
daughter, into Jacob's tent and the marriage 
bed, and Jacob doesn't discover the 
deception until morning -- don't ask us how 

that is possible.  
 
He's furious that he just spent the evening 
with his older cousin, instead of his younger 
cousin, but Uncle Laban explains by excuse 
that his younger daughter cannot be married 
until the older one has married. He says that 
after a week, Jacob can also marry Rachel, 
but only if he signs a contract for another 
seven years of hard labor.  Jacob agreed to 
this and a week later, he married his cousin 
of choice. Fourteen years of labor for Laban 
- a labor of love. 
 
Okay, all that's interesting, but not all is well 
in yuck dynasty, or bad-luck dynasty. The 
lectionary reading ends, but it's right before 
a verse that tells of a deep problem in the 
dynamic of this newly established desert 
dynasty: "So Jacob ... loved Rachel more 
than Leah" (v. 30). We can't blame Jacob; he 
was tricked into marrying Leah, but his 
attitude isn't helpful.  Then, in a twist of 
irony, Leah -- the unloved, less-attractive, 
older cousin -- is the fertile cousin, and 
produces four sons just like that, while 
Rachel is barren.  
 
So cousin Leah may not have been a beauty 
queen, but Jacob obviously didn't ignore her. 
It was not a platonic marriage by any 
means.  Sometimes we may not be able to 
see our true value.  An article in Kent 
Crocket’s 911 Handbook reminded me of a 
strange situation in our own family when I 
was a child. 
 
Although Dad usually drove the family car 
and Mom rode shotgun with Bonnie, Betsy 
and I arguing over who had to sit in the 
middle over the hump in the back seat, this 
was a moment with Mom behind the wheel.  
She pulled into an Atlantic Gas Station with 
a sign out front that said they provided Red 
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Ball service.  They would even give you a 
little red ball to attach to your antenna to 
advertise where you purchased your 
gasoline.  
  
This was also an event in Pennsylvania 
where attendants pumped your gas and 
washed your windshield. As the tank was 
being refilled, the station attendant washed 
the windshield.  This is somewhat of a lost 
art really, but in New Jersey where they 
always pump your gas I have found a station 
that still washes windshields and it really is 
worth the extra 2 cents per gallon for the 
gas. (Not that I will drive their every week 
for a refill) 
 
When the attendant finished, Mom said, 
“You know the windshield is still dirty.  
Would you mind using the squeegee again?”  
Now I would be grateful for the offer of 
helpfulness, but not everyone is and this 
attendant, under the policy and conviction 
that the customer is right said, “Yes mam.”  
Then he scrubbed the windshield a second 
time looking closely for bugs or dirt he may 
have missed.   
 
When he finished, Mom had the look of 
displeasure, the same look we got when we 
weren’t behaving in church.  She said, 
“Thank you, but it still looks like it could 
use a little more cleaning.”  The attendant 
examined the windshield, but it looked 
pretty crystal clear to him.  That is when 
Dad calmed the situation, reached over and 
removed Mom’s glasses.  After carefully 
covering them with a film of moisture from 
his breath, he wiped them with his clean 
handkerchief and returned them to her.  “I 
hope that’s better, dear” he said and without 
another word she smiled and waved politely 
and pulled out of the station.  In the back 
seat we remained, quiet  

 
Critical folks often view others through their 
own dirty glasses.  The dirt on the heart can 
cause us to see things from an unclean, 
critical perspective.  We become angry at 
what we perceive to be dirt on other people, 
when in reality we are looking at others 
through our own clouded lenses.  Critical 
spirits will cause us to continue to find fault 
in others until the filth within is cleansed.  
Sin, you know is not on the outside as much 
as it is an inner condition that causes us to 
see life in a distorted way.  It can block 
hope, you know. 
 
There are so many areas of our lives where 
they can be improved by hope, so many 
places where we would find our lives to be 
more fulfilled if we could move beyond 
where we are stuck. We need: 
 
Hope beyond failure 
Hope beyond suffering 
Hope beyond temptation 
Hope beyond guilt 
Hope beyond unfairness 
Hope beyond bitterness 
Hope beyond culture 
Hope beyond extremism 
Hope beyond our trials 
Hope beyond religion 
Hope beyond dissatisfaction 
Hope beyond misery. 
 
We mostly need hope beyond our 
immaturity.  Teenagers have often received 
two commands during obnoxious 
adolescence: “Shut up!” and “Grow up!”  En 
route to maturity we all spill our milk, say 
things we shouldn’t and fail to act our age.  
We throw tantrums and pout and have great 
mood swings.  We call this process growing 
up . . . and sometimes we never do.  
Growing up is painful.  We struggle through 
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it more by trial and error than by grace.  We 
skin elbows, bruise knees, bloody noses, and 
fall down on our pride.  But signs of aging 
do not necessarily mean signs of maturity.   
 
The firstborn to Jacob was Reuben, which 
means, "Behold, a son!" This was an age 
when to be the mother of sons was 
considered a great honor for a woman. Leah 
rejoices in this birth, thinking perhaps this 
will make Jacob love her, but it does not. 
She produces three more sons, each time 
clinging to the hope that Jacob will finally 
love her, but always in vain.  
 
While Leah was busy producing son after 
son, Rachel felt left out. She envied her 
sister and blamed her husband. Finally, she 
offered her maid, Bilhad, to Jacob, to bear 
children on her behalf, and Bilhad soon has 
two sons. Then Leah's womb seems to have 
shut down, but seeing the success Rachel 
has had using her maid as a substitute, Leah 
gave her maid, Zilpah, to Jacob, and in time, 
Zilpah has two sons. 
 
Then Leah had another child-bearing spurt, 
and presented Jacob with two more sons and 
a daughter.  At long last, Rachel conceived 
and gave birth to a son. But instead of 
rejoicing in this, Rachel named him Joseph, 
which means, "He adds," her way of saying 
she wants God to add yet another son to her 
account. (Rachel's second pregnancy does 
not occur until several years later, and she 
died in childbirth.) 
 
Here, then, is a family that's not particularly 
happy. Notice the unhealthy family 
dynamic. Childbearing, instead of being a 
joy to the family, becomes a contest. The 
wives' behavior pattern didn't accomplish its 
intended end, but because the sisters knew 
no other way, they kept the pattern going.  

It's really this behavior that reveals an 
insight about Jacob's family, for one of the 
key parts of dysfunction is that people tend 
to repeat patterns of behavior that don't 
work.  
 
Nowadays many folks think that if they just 
won the lottery their problems would be 
resolved.  Years after Jacob had died and 
when Jesus arrived on the scene, many still 
hoped for a quick fix for solving problems, 
and the answer was often similar to ours.  
Before people examined relationships, they 
tended to focus on pecking orders and 
possessions of some kind.  It was after all, a 
birthright squabble that got Jacob and his 
brother Esau into trouble. Dynasties were 
built on the basis of having family birthright 
ducks in a row. 
 
People dreamed of finding treasure buried in 
a field or at least discovering a precious 
stone lying in the road. Commerce and 
banking were not as sophisticated as they 
are today. There were no offshore banks in 
the grand Caymans; no unnumbered 
accounts in Switzerland. So people who 
wanted to secure their wealth buried it in the 
ground. It gained no interest, but at least it 
was secure. Unfortunately, some of these 
people died before reclaiming their wealth. 
So there it lay just waiting for someone to 
discover it. 
 
Jesus said that the Kingdom of God is like 
that. It is like treasure hidden in a field upon 
which someone stumbled. In order to secure 
his new found wealth, the lucky finder hid 
the treasure all over again in that same field. 
Then joyfully he took everything he had and 
sold it to buy the field. Then the treasure 
was his. And as if to emphasize his point 
Jesus added, "The Kingdom is like a 
merchant in search of fine pearls. In his 
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search, he finds one of unsurpassed value. 
So he too sells everything he has to purchase 
that pearl." This is what the kingdom of God 
is like "buried treasure" like a pearl of great 
price. 
 
NOTICE THAT THIS TREASURE JESUS 
DESCRIBES IS JUST WAITING TO BE 
DISCOVERED. The kingdom of God is not 
something we enter someday when we die. 
It is not even something for which we strive.  
The kingdom of God is present now waiting 
for our discovery.    
 
In west Texas, there is a famous oil field 
known as the Yates Pool. During the 
depression, this field was a sheep ranch 
owned by a Mr. Yates.  Yates was not able 
to make enough money on his ranching 
operation to pay the principal and interest on 
his mortgage, so he was in danger of losing 
his ranch. With little money for clothes or 
food, his family, like many others, had to 
live on a government subsidy. Day after day, 
as he grazed his sheep over those rolling 
west Texas hills, he was troubled by the 
financial instability of it all. 
 
Then a crew from an oil company came into 
the area and told Mr. Yates that there might 

be oil on this land. 
They asked permission 
to drill a wildcat well, 
and he signed a lease. 
At a little more than a 
thousand feet, they 
struck a huge oil 

reserve, giving eighty thousand barrels a 
day. In fact, thirty years after the discovery, 
a government test of one of Mr. Yates' wells 
showed that it still could produce more than 
a hundred thousand barrels of oil a day. 
 
Yates owned it all. The day he had 

purchased the land, he received the oil and 
mineral rights. And yet, he had been living 
on relief - a multimillionaire living in 
poverty. What had been the problem? He did 
not know the oil was there. He owned it, but 
he did not possess it.1 
 
Jesus says to us that the Kingdom of God is 
something like that. You and I already have 
it within our grasp. It is there waiting to be 
discovered. But many of us are living 
impoverished lives, not knowing that the 
Kingdom is ours if we want it. 
 
Anthony De Mello, a Jesuit Priest and 
psychotherapist writes about natives who 
were on a raft off the coast of Brazil. They 
were perishing from thirst, for as you know, 
ocean water is undrinkable. What they did 
not know, however, was that the water they 
were floating on was fresh. A nearby river 
was coming out into the sea with such force 
that it went out for a couple of miles, so they 
had fresh water right there where they were. 
But they had no idea. "In the same way," 
says De Mello, "we're surrounded with joy, 
with happiness, with love. Most people," he 
concludes, "have no idea."2 
 
And that's true. There are a lot of hurting, 
shattered people in this world for whom help 
is at hand and much of that help is available 
if they would embrace a different attitude, a 
different perspective, a different approach, a 
different behavior.  The treasure is there 
within, waiting for discovery. 
 

                                                
1 James Hewett, How To Live Confidently In A 
Hostile World, (Wheaton, IL: Word 
Publishing, 1989), p. 177. 
2 Anthony De Mello, Awareness (New York: 
Bantam Doubleday Dell Publishing Group, 
Inc., 1992), p. 26. 
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THIS TREASURE BRINGS THE FINDER 
GREAT JOY. When Jesus talked about the 
Kingdom of God or the Kingdom of heaven 
(the two terms are interchangeable), he was 
talking about the reign of God in human 
hearts. And the natural inclination of the 
person in whose life God reigns is joy. 
 
Perhaps you have encountered people who 
use all of a certain theological lingo that is 
rooted in Biblical phrases.  They might 
claim that they have been born again, or 
they claim to have experienced God’s grace 
in their lives, or they may tell you they have 
been washed in the blood of the Lamb.  For 
some who use these words it feels genuine, 
but there are others who despite their claims 
seem to be angry and bitter and lacking in 
both compassion and love.  It is not 
necessarily our prerogative to make 
judgments on all of this, but one has to 
wonder if they have confused a particular 
kind of emotional experience with the 
surrender of one's life to God. Where God 
is, there is light. Where God is, there is love. 
Where God is, there is joy. 
 
Jesus says we don't have to chase after the 
Kingdom. It's already here and available.  
Perhaps one of the disconcerting questions 
coming from the Bible is the question Jesus 
asks the disciples in our reading today.   
After telling these short pithy parables, he 
asked, “Have you understood all this?”  
They answered, “Yes.”  But, we’re not so 
convinced that they comprehended the 
nuance of what Jesus suggested here and so 
we try to make more sense of it. 
 
Mike Ernst was a pastor of a church in Hales 
Corners, Wisconsin.  He 
stumbled across an old 
Corvette. As a car 
aficionado he knew he'd 

found something unique in this early 1960s', 
worn-out fiberglass faded, frame rusted 
Chevrolet.  He bought it from a college 
student who had been cruising around in it.  
Ernst took it to his barn and began the slow 
work of restoration, his hobby.  Soon it 
became clear that this was no ordinary, old 
Corvette. Research on the Internet revealed 
that Pastor Mike's old clunker was in fact 
the world famous 1962 Gulf Oil Corvette - a 
car that had won first place 12 times in races 
at Daytona, Sebring and beyond. Ernst had 
paid the student $3,000 for it but after 
restoration it was sold at auction for $1.485 
million.3 
 
Our Lord loves a steal of a deal and the joy 
that comes from discovering something 
valuable - possibly priceless - while 
perusing piles of ordinary items. Why? 
Because Jesus offers the most incredible 
item around: himself. Free of charge. 
 
Well this is all a jumble of thinking this 
morning.  What have we learned? 
 
1. For one thing, it's helpful for us to realize 
that our family is a system. When a problem 
occurs within a family, we often view it as 
caused by one person, and, thus, the solution 
would seem to be to "fix" that single 
individual while the rest of family continues 
on as before. There are, of course, troubled 
families where one person's behavior is the 
major source of the problem. But given how 
family members are intertwined, looking at 
the family as a unit is often helpful.  
 
If, in Jacob's family, for example, we were 
going to counsel someone, who would it be? 

Uncle Laban for 
his underhanded 

                                                
3 http://www.superchevy.com/features/corp-0909-
1962-chevrolet-corvette/. 
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way of getting Jacob to provide free labor 
for 14 years?  Jacob for snookering Laban 
out of his flocks?  Should it be Leah about 
her desperate attempts to win her husband's 
affection? Or should it be Rachel about her 
resentment of her sister? Maybe it should be 
Jacob, for his callousness toward Leah? Or 
the two maids, for whatever role their 
attitudes brought to the family? Or maybe 
even the sons, who, as they grew, started to 
side with their respective mothers?  
 
Actually, a counselor might want to deal 
with the family as a whole, for even if the 
dysfunction is initially caused by one 
individual, the other family members often 
get hooked into it by the way they respond, 
and it becomes a family issue. Much family 
counseling is based on the idea that 
relationships are a more important factor in 
the behavior of people than just individual 
experience.  
 
What this means is that you're not only an 
individual whose behavior has personal 
consequences, but you're also a component 
of your family system where your behavior 
has additional consequences as the rest of 
the family deals with it. 
 
Thus, when we notice unhelpful patterns 
being repeated, it's wise to examine our 
contribution to the pattern. Do we tend to 
initiate it? Does something we say or do 
contribute to the repetition of the pattern? 
Because families are systems, changing the 
way we respond, or responding in a non-
pattern way, can sometimes improve the 
health of the family system. 
 
2. Despite all the pressures, however, many 
families, even with some problem patterns 
going on, are often among the best problem-
solving units in our culture. Later in Jacob's 

story, when God tells him to leave Laban 
and return to his homeland, Laban throws 
obstacles in the way. At that point, the wives 
pull together and become an effective 
problem-solving unit to make the break 
happen (see Genesis 31).  
 
3. To paraphrase the Duck Dynasty guys, 
"Nobody drives us crazy like our own 
family. They're odd, they push our buttons, 
they're the source of our biggest frustrations, 
but also our greatest joy. It's not always 
going to run smoothly and we're not always 
going to agree, but, in the end, if real love is 
present, our family is the place to be."  It is a 
description of this spiritual family we call 
the church, too isn’t it? 
 
4. May this be a place where the family of 
Christ encounters the treasure Christ’s 
Kingdom be accessible for the world, in 
you. May you, wanderer and seeker, servant 
or sinner find this treasure! Use what you've 
learned. It's not to be found in expected 
places; and no matter what the price tag 
seems to be, it is definitely worth the cost 
for true peace of mind. Amen. 


