A NOTE TO PARENTS
A “talent” was a unit of weight in the ancient world, and therefore a unit of
money. But Jesus’ story about the servants who were entrusted with their
master’s riches has given the word a whole new cluster of meanings. For, as Jesus
undoubtedly meant us to understand, our “talents” are among the most precious
of the riches that our Master entrusts us with. And the point of the parable is
that they are not ours, but the Master’s. He will want to know what we have
done with them, not for ourselves but for him.
Children keep a sharp eye on their own abilities and those of others. But young
children are rarely very accurate or objective in their judgment. If they have a
positive self-image, they will think highly of their own accomplishments, display
them proudly, and be generous in their praise of others. They will not be overly
competitive, or be unwilling to try new things for fear of failure. But if they are
anxious about their own worth, they will seem timid or arrogant—showing off, or
burying their talents.
In Jesus’ story, the master does not give the same amount of wealth to each
servant. Every child can see that some are stronger, quicker-witted, more
graceful, more musical than others, and that weakness in one area is not
necessarily balanced by ability in another. But the master entrusts at least a little
to each of us, and when we make something of it, he is pleased: he uses the same
words of praise with the servant who turned two talents into four as he does with
the one who turned five into ten. He does not ask us to catch up with the
superstars, or compensate for what he has not given us. But he does ask us to do
something with what we have. He seems to think our fears of failure are groundless: he has no patience at all with the servant who hid in the ground the one
talent with which he had been entrusted.
When your child proudly calls you to look at a new accomplishment, remind each
other that the power to do these exciting new things comes from God. When we
use our abilities thankfully and with generous hearts, we are using them for our
Master.
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