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	When our son, Carl, was in first grade he, apparently became concerned that almost everyone in his class, except him, had lost at least one of their baby teeth.  I’m not sure if his anxiety was more about being the last to lose a tooth or simply the fact that he was the only one who hadn’t gotten a dollar from the tooth fairy.  
One day, I picked him up from school and he triumphantly said, “Look, Dad!” as he held up a tooth.
	I said, “I didn’t know you had a loose tooth.”  Carl just grinned.
	I asked him, “Did you pull it?”  He nodded, “no”.  So I asked, “Who pulled it?”
	Carl said, “William,” the name of a little boy in his class.
	At that point something just hit me and I asked, “Carl, is that William’s tooth?” 
	He said, “Yeah.  I traded an army man for it.”
	All in all, I suppose it wasn’t a bad trade.  An article in Wednesday’s Atlanta paper detailed what has, indeed, turned out to be a bad trade.  In this past off-season, the Arizona Diamondbacks traded their number one draft pick of last summer, their number one pitching prospect, and a major league outfielder to the Atlanta Braves for major league pitcher, Shelby Miller.  
For the Braves, the outfielder has become their starting center fielder and lead-off hitter, the pitcher has gone back and forth between the minors and the majors, and the number one draft pick was recently brought up to the majors to be the club’s shortstop of the future.  What, you might ask, happened to major leaguer, Shelby Miller?  Well, as of now he has been demoted to Arizona’s triple-A minor-league club.
	Going into this season, the Diamondbacks’ executives felt their club was one good starting pitcher away from being a legitimate threat to win their division.  Instead, they find themselves dead last in their division, without a huge chunk of what could well have been their future, and desperately trying to fix whatever seems to be wrong with the pitcher they so highly prized just a few months ago.  Trust me, it was a bad trade.
	There are lessons to be learned from that trade.  Sometimes the desire for immediate results can overwhelm sound decision making and rarely does it make sense to give up multiple good prospects for one player, especially a pitcher that will take the mound only once every four or five days.
	In our passage for today from Jeremiah, the prophet presents God’s accusations against the people of Israel.  Basically, God accuses the people of making a bad trade.  He says they have exchanged their glory, that is, their relationship with the one true God, for something that is worthless, namely gods that are no gods.
	There is a sense of incredulity in this message from God.  He asks, “What wrong did your ancestors find in me that led them to pursue worthless things and, thereby, become worthless themselves?”  The Israelites have stopped seeking the one who led them out of captivity in Egypt.  They seem to have forgotten that God had led them to a promised land, full of fruits and good things to eat.  Instead they turned to the false god, Baal.
	Now here’s the curious thing; Baal was the god worshipped by the people whom Israel defeated, the people from whom Israel took their land.  Yahweh, God, gave the people of Israel victory, but the people turned around and began to worship the god of the people whom they had conquered.  No wonder God is suffering from a case of incredulity.  The people of Israel have made an incredibly bad trade.
	God compares it to people trading a fountain of living or flowing water, for cisterns that they have dug.  Cisterns of that day were notorious for cracking and leaking.  If they held water at all it was only for a brief time.
	The people were familiar with the effects of a water crisis.  When Israel had wandered in the wilderness, God provided life-sustaining water for them.  When they settled the land, however, they developed aqueducts to supply Jerusalem with water.  Water from wells outside the city was channeled within the city via the aqueducts.  Cisterns were dug to hold the water.
	When the city was laid siege by the Babylonians, the attackers cut off the flow of water through the aqueducts and the cisterns cracked and no longer held water.  Methodist minister, Thomas Steagald, says, “For Jeremiah, the people’s deathly thirst is a parable of a spiritual crisis.  They have long since turned from the deep well of God’s goodness and have, instead, tried to quench their deepest thirst with the thinnest of tonics…drafts of pagan alliances, cauldrons of boiling idolatries, poisonous leaders, false prophets and unrepentant kings.”[endnoteRef:1] [1:  Thomas R. Steagald, Feasting on the Word, Year C, vol. 4, ed. by David L. Bartlett and Barbara Brown Taylor (Louisville: Westminster John Knox Press, 2010), 6.] 

	Perhaps this is a parable of our spiritual crisis as well.  We, too, have made some bad trades in our search for things that will enrich our lives and provide us with a base upon which we can build lives that will quench our thirst for meaning.
	We live in a culture that seems to value entertainment over that which has meaning.  Some people have begun to ask why we haven’t heard more about the flooding in the state of Louisiana. People have been devastated yet, while we see stories here and there, it’s nothing like the 24/7 coverage that has inundated us when other natural disasters have occurred.  One answer that has been proposed is that the people who have been affected have simply and quietly gone about re-building their lives.  It has been reported that the governor of the state asked the President to delay visiting the state because he didn’t want a media circus.  He wanted to give people time to do the work that needs to be done.  There has been no wide-spread looting and crime.   As a result of this way of responding, the media does not see a story that will sell.  It’s just not as entertaining when good people simply do what needs to be done.
	We see this when worship services become more entertainment oriented.  Choirs have been traded for praise bands.  Giant screens and elaborate sound systems have become the order of the day.  Smoke machines and dramatic lighting are employed to “set the mood for worship.”  You sometimes get the impression that more time is spent on “production values” than on the theology that informs the message.
Churches that employ this technology seem to be successful.  They certainly draw thousands of people.  Sometimes they feel compelled to open satellite locations to reach even more people.  While they like to tell us how many they draw to their services, what they don’t like to reveal is how many of those who come in the door wind up leaving after a few months or a couple of years.
One of my colleagues in another town was approached by a couple who want to know if he would do their wedding.  He asked them if they attended a local church.  They told him they did, one of those mega-churches with several satellite locations.  When he asked why they didn’t use their own minister, he was told, “Oh, our minister doesn’t do weddings.”  The implication seemed to be the churches numbers meant the minister wouldn’t have time to do weddings for everybody.
Another colleague who pastors a church rich with history in a major city tells me that there are people who have stopped coming to his church so that they can attend one of the mega-churches in their city.  Yet, curiously, these people do not move their membership from his church.  Why? Because the mega-church doesn’t do funerals.  Again, I suppose, it would just take too much time.  So they leave their membership at the historic church so that they can have their funeral there, done by the minister they haven’t heard preach in who knows how long.
We have chosen to trade meaning for entertainment and it’s a bad trade.  The entertainment may be fun on Sunday mornings, but in those most meaningful times in life, when we celebrate with joy or mourn with grief, where is the church that entertains?  What does it say about our understanding of church and our understanding of God when the place where we worship is no longer the place where we marry or have our funeral?
We also live in a culture in which we are encouraged to trade that which is lasting for that which is fleeting.  It’s not unusual today for families to schedule their entire lives around their kids’ sports.  We also live in an age in which the term “season” no longer applies.  Baseball and softball “season” is now year-round.  Football season is mostly confined to the fall, and basketball to the winter, but there are numerous camps in between the seasons.  It’s like that pretty much whatever sport you choose.
Look, I know how much fun it is to see your kid do well.  I understand the appeal of taking the family to a weekend tournament.  I do not question that it can bring a family together and that it means something to a kid to know that his or her family is willing to make that kind of commitment.  I also firmly believe that a kid can learn some valuable lessons from participating in sports.  
I’m not saying you shouldn’t let your kids play sports.  All I’m suggesting is that we be just as intentional about their spiritual development as we are about their athletic development.
You see, the fact is, for every kid that goes on to play a sport as a professional, there are tens of thousands who never play beyond their teens.  Some may play in college but, again, the vast majority will not.  So, am I suggesting kids shouldn’t play sports?  No, not at all.
I do, however, want to pose this question; are you as willing to prepare your kid for the rest of his or her life as you are to prepare them for a few years of athletic competition?  In the camps and the tournaments and the meets, they may learn how to throw or hit a ball; they may learn how to tackle and block; they may learn how to shoot and defend; they may learn how to shave some minutes or seconds off of their best time, but will they learn how to talk with God?  And, of all those skills I just mentioned, which one is going to do them the most good over the course of their life?
New York Yankee great, Mickey Mantle, was one of the greatest athletes to ever live.  There was a time when just about every boy in America wanted to grow up and be like “the Mick”.  
[bookmark: _GoBack]Yet, at the end of his life, Mickey Mantle realized he had never had a relationship with God.  Only then did Mickey take the time to seek such a relationship.  At that point he told people the message he would tell their kids, was “Don’t be like me.”   Don’t waste your life on something that is so fleeting.
Yes, you can build your life around your kids’ sports.  You can choose the tournaments over church on the weekends.  You can send them to athletic camps, rather than church camp.  You can see that they know how to play, rather than pray.  But, I’m telling you, it’ a bad trade.  You may prepare them for a few years of enjoyment and, perhaps, even fleeting glory, but what about that which is lasting?  What about the glory of eternity?
These are just a couple of the bad trades we can make. There are many things we can choose over God; work, a hobby, social status, possessions and the money it takes to acquire them.  Sometimes we allow a relationship with another person to take precedence over our relationship with God.  They’re all bad trades.  Every single one of them.
You see, nothing can meet the deepest longings of our soul like the presence of the living God in our life.  Nothing endures like the love of God.  Nothing can transform us like the grace of God.  You and I live in a culture that tempts us with all kinds of trade-offs.  Those things that are entertaining and fleeting have their charms, but they are bad trades.  They simply can’t compare to that which is meaningful and lasting.  Don’t make a bad trade.
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