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I grew up watching barn swallows. They were part of my personal entertainment system 

if I was hanging around the barn while Dad was milking. I always found the swallows 

interesting. I could watch them make their nests on the ceiling beams above where the 

cows were stanchioned in the barn, close to the big doorways where the cows would 

come in and go out. They would build up layer upon layer until they had what looked like 

a lump of mud that was a nest that reached almost to the ceiling, yet they could still 

squeeze in and fly out of it. They would lay their eggs and stay in the nest to keep them 

warm. And once their babies hatched I could see the little beaks stick out above the edge 

of the nest when their parents would bring them food. Later, when the parent birds were 

tired to feeding them and the babies were ready to try flying, the little birds would teeter 

on the edge of the nest while their parents would swoop around encouraging them to let 

go and fly. Some first flights went better than others, but eventually they all got the swing 

of things, and they would venture out of the barn into the barnyard, and then into the 

pasture beyond. The barn swallows were a delight to watch. 

 

But I was young, and I never really thought a barn swallow had a monetary value – or 

that any bird like it could even be “sold” – until I heard the scripture passage from the 

Gospel of Matthew where Jesus says, “Are not two sparrows sold for a penny?” (Matthew 

10:29a NRSV) That did NOT seem right to me. First off, it didn’t seem right to me that 

anyone would be trying to sell sparrows period. Secondly, it didn’t seem right that TWO 

sparrows were only worth a penny! My gosh, how could that be? Try to find a FAKE bird 

that costs that little! It seemed to me that two REAL birds had to be worth more than a 

penny! Obviously I really didn’t understand the sparrow market dynamics that Jesus was 

referring to. Yet the rest of what Jesus said about the sparrows kind of made sense to me: 

“Yet not one [sparrow] will fall to the ground apart from your Father. And 

even the hairs of your head are all counted. So do not be afraid; you are of 

more value than many sparrows.”   (Matthew 10:29b-31 NRSV) 

I could understand that not only was God paying close attention to each sparrow, and 

what became of them, but God was also paying incredibly close attention to me. That 

being said, I could hardly imagine how God could know exactly how many hairs were on 

my head – and on the head of each and every person in the world! Clearly God was 

keeping track of a lot more than I had ever dreamed God would or could! 

 

I must admit that I still find God’s level of attention to detail to be incredible. I might not 

have been able to put words to it when I was younger, but now I think that it speaks to the 

depth and breadth of God’s love for all of creation, and particularly for all of us in the 



human race who are created in God’s image. I am awed that God wants to pay such close 

attention to us because of how much God loves us. Just imagine how much time it takes 

to love us like that! And if we think that “time is money” – then it shows how “valuable” 

we are to God. Because if God treasures each of us enough to keep track of how many 

hairs are on our heads, isn’t that like the proverbial tip of the ice burg? Don’t you think 

God must treasure the rest of us just as much? From the hairs on our heads to the soles of 

our feet, God treasures who we are, what we’re like, what we do, how we have grown, 

what we have experienced, what our relationships are like with one another and with 

God. God knows us completely so God can treasure ENTIRELY EVERYTHING about 

us. . . . Well, maybe I’m wrong about that. Does God really treasure EVERYTHING there 

is about us? I mean, I don’t think that there is anyone who would say that they treasure 

each and every thing about themselves – so why should God treasure us completely? 

Should God treasure that part of me that can make a sarcastic remark without thinking – 

when God and I both know that remarks like that can cut and hurt other people? Should 

God treasure how I can be cold instead of compassionate? Should God treasure any of the 

other sinful ways in me – when I wish God didn’t know they existed at all? I certainly 

don’t treasure them, so why should God? . . . On reflection, I think it is more likely that 

God still values and loves ME, but not my sinfulness. I think it is even more likely that 

God hopes and desires that I will value being a child of God more than I value being 

sinful, so that I will choose to do and say and think what is loving – more often than I 

choose to do and say and think what is sinful. God looks at me and all of us with steadfast 

love that acknowledges our sins and is ready to offer us mercy, forgiveness, and grace.  

God’s steadfast love for us shows how much God values us. But how much do we value 

this love? 

 

Fred Craddock, Jr. (4/30/1928-3/6/2015) who died eight years ago in March of 2015, was 

a well-known ordained minister of the Christian Church (Disciples of Christ), professor 

of Preaching and New Testament, and author. He is often remembered for his stories and 

sermon illustrations. In a magazine article from 1984 he is cited as saying, 

“We think giving our all to the Lord is like taking a $1,000.00 bill and 

laying it on the table – ‘Here’s my life, Lord. I’m giving it all.’ 

“But the reality for most of us is that he sends us to the bank and has 

us cash in the $1,000.00 for quarters. We go through life putting out 25¢ 

here and 50¢ there. . . . 

“Usually giving our life to Christ isn’t glorious. It’s done in all those 

little acts of love, 25¢ at a time.” 

(p. 629, New Interpreter’s Bible, Volume VIII; citing p. 47, “Leadership” (Fall 1984) 

 



Perhaps we need to let God and others know that we understand the value of a quarter. 

For isn’t a quarter of far more value than a penny? And wouldn’t you say that quarters do 

add up when they are regularly given? May we keep re-investing the steadfast love God 

that pours out upon us, by giving our love to others 25¢ here and 50¢ there day in and day 

out.  Amen. 


