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It is the seventh month of the first year in the third decade of the 21st century after the Good News 

of Jesus’ resurrection changed humanity’s understanding of the world. And STILL the disruption 

throughout creation is immeasurable. 

These past weeks, in outrage and frustration, citizens throughout the world have taken to the 

streets… to protest police violence… to protest all violence and oppression… to protest racist 

systems and racism… to stand against lockdown laws and mandatory masks as if the deadly virus 

has been remedied.  If, God willing, we are not about to experience a resurgence of sickness, then 

how ripe is the harvest? Even if we are again quarantined, the actions of the last weeks expose that 

we humans are definitely sheep in need of a shepherd. So today’s lesson from Matthew is indeed 

challenging! 

 

Jesus has just had a bit of a run in with his family!  They disagree about allegiances.  His mother 

and brothers have come and beckoned him, believing his first allegiance should be his family.  Yet 

Jesus believes otherwise, and remains with his followers… reframes who is “my family”… 

continues teaching and preaching… and it is here, our scripture begins, “That same day…” 

 

That same day Jesus leaves the house (or perhaps stomps?!) goes to the lakeshore, sits down to 

teach… the posture assumed when one has something important to share!  And that day he teaches 

using parables... stories that were rhetorical in nature… stories that were disruptive in nature… 

stories which were heard in one of two ways; either offensive or liberating!   

 

The offense in today’s parable is obvious if you are a gardener, a farmer or are familiar with 

farming because you know seed is a precious commodity!  It is not something you spread on rocky 

ground or cast indiscriminately on pathways or the roadside near your fields!  Nor do you sow seeds 

in the midst of thistles and other weeds!  Yes, when you sow… be it by hand or machine, some seed 

will fall in these places, yet it is not done with intention!  What you do deliberately is sow seeds in 

good soil, right?  You sow in the places where you know the seed has the greatest opportunity to 

germinate and sprout… to grow and eventually produce a harvest! 

 

Yet there are others who hear this parable as Good News!  They love that the Sower is reckless in 

throwing the seeds everywhere!  They get excited by the disorder… the randomness… the 

liberating qualities of the Sower, and they know from lived experience how seeds take root and 

grow in the most unlikely (and often unwelcomed) cracks and crevices… between rocks and by the 

roadside!  You have to love the resilience of some of those seeds even if it drives you crazy! 

 

Like the original hearers, there is something about a parable that unnerves you… calling something 

you thought you knew into question.  The parable elicits an immediate response… a desire to fix… 

or to figure it out, yet in reality it invites us to sit in the space of the parallelism… to imagine… 

ponder… reflect on what happens in the story, and how we are called to  respond.   

 

Jesus comments on privilege… ears to hear and eyes to see, yet many that day do not hear and 

cannot see.  So he explains… that with privilege and blessing… knowledge, wisdom and insight 

also comes responsibility… to share what we hear and what we know… to be light… bear 

witness… to help enlighten others to God’s truth and Christ’s Way!  The parable is not about power 

over… or power against, rather it’s an invitation to be a witness… an ally… an accomplice… to 



offer Jesus’ hope to a world that is struggling (like in Jesus’ day) for a sign… for a purpose… for 

encouragement… and for assurance the current reality we are living… COVID, the environmental 

mess, the divisive political scene, the continued oppression of many at the hands of the rich, 

powerful and privileged  isn’t all there is!  Surely there is more! 

 

Jesus shares that sometimes this sign does not come in the way we expect… that we may be looking 

for something we may not recognize when it shows up.  Neither does he allegorize the notion of 

fruit-bearing.  He tells us what the soils are.  He tells us what the seed is.  He tells us what adverse 

circumstances are.  And then he asks if we have eyes to see and ears to hear! 

 

In light of the current pandemic and protests demanding justice (in many forms) and the dismantling 

of systems of racism and oppressions that are centuries old, we may wonder whether our words 

matter… whether our actions matter… whether anything we say or do will matter… will change all 

that needs to be dismantled, reimagined and reconstructed.  In light of our current reality, what does 

it mean to bear fruit?  To help God yield an abundant harvest?  

 

What might it look like if we generously used all of our blessings… our resources… shared the 

seeds of inclusive love, abiding peace, reconciliation and justice, Holy joy like the Sower in our 

story?  What if we were to be wild… unafraid… less concerned about results (that we often 

measure as a way of validating our success or failure) and put more trust in the Sower and the 

seeds?  What if we were to tend to our own soil… our prayer and study time… with great intention 

so we are able and open to receive the Sower’s seed?   

 

The Sower sows the same seed… the same message to all the various soils… yet there is the soil 

that rejects the seed, the soil that closes it out, the soil the gives it place to take root yet will not let it 

get too established, the soil that welcomes the seed… tends to the seed… nurtures the seed… 

encourages and sustains the seeds… helps the seed come to fruition and then shares the seeds with 

others!  What soil are you? 

 

And just as important… if not more, is what God has done… is doing… will do in us and through 

us, when we offer to be seed bearers… seed casters… seed receivers… seed sharers… We may not 

know who has ears to hear or eyes to see.  We may never know how our actions and words impact 

others, yet they do.  And we may not know how our living speaks more than volumes about who we 

are and whose we are, yet it does!   

 

Like dandelions that somehow find a way to grow in the cracks and crevices of our sidewalks, 

God’s love has a way of growing in the hardest places… in the cracks and crevices of our beings… 

in our families, our church and our world. God’s Word has a way of taking root, when and where 

we least expect it!  Jesus teaches when we love wildly… if we sow peace wildly… if we share 

God’s Word wildly… and shine Christ’s hope with all… the harvest will come!    

  

May we… may all who have ears to hear and eyes to see… minds open and spirits willing to 

receive the seeds God is planting this day!  May we have the grace to water, fertilize and nurture the 

growth in ourselves and others!   May we, have resilience and fortitude… the commitment and trust 

to sow God seeds wildly… randomly… abundantly, so together we WILL bring forth God’s harvest 

for generations to come, for the glory of the Divine Sower!  AMEN and AMEN! 

 

 


