
Wait… Watch… See What God is Doing             July 19, 2020                              Matthew 13: 24-30, 36-43 

It has been a tough week for many in the Carlisle-Kilbride communities.  We find it hard to fully understand or 

accept why a vibrant woman who was loving and embodied beauty has her life cut short by cancer.  We cannot 

begin to comprehend why a 1st Carlisle Souter feels so hopeless that he takes his own life. We do not truly know 

what those closest to Jill and Alex are feeling; their pain… guilt… emptiness… anger… sadness… 

helplessness… and so, though we feel gutted by these losses and our hearts ache for their loved ones, we cannot 

fully know the depth of the sorrow, the pain… any bitterness… these profound losses bring, yet we can and 

should come alongside all who are grieving to provide care, support, our prayers and our presence.    

 

Likewise we cannot fully comprehend the full impact COVID19 has had, if one is retired… your children are 

grown… you are not on the front-line… your living and livelihood are not ultimately challenged or changed… 

simply disrupted… inconvenienced.  Nor can we know the emotional, physical or spiritual toll the pandemic has 

taken on folks who have lost their jobs or their source of food… people who are called to constantly balance 

and re-balance work and family in new ways… or are suddenly (without their buy-in) full-time care-givers and 

educators, on top of their roles of parent and provider. 

 

We cannot begin to imagine the adaptability… the nimbleness of systems, protocols and people if we’ve not 

had to adapt ourselves to working from home, learning new technologies to remain connected or to do the work 

that needs to be done.  We cannot judge or begin to fully understand the impact of our current reality, the depths 

of loss on so many frontiers, unless we have walked a mile… or 1.6 kilometers in the other’s shoes. 

 

Likewise in the church.  While those on your governing bodies have a better idea, many folks do not realize the 

countless hours your Treasurer has spent attending webinars, applying for government subsidies, filling out 

forms, working to keep your investments safe and your staff paid.  Many do not realize your Office 

Administrator no longer works 3 days per week with set hours, rather she responds to the new flow of work that 

comes at all hours of each day (and often at night).  Many do not realize the hours of committed service and 

leadership your Board Chairs have selflessly provided, the nimbleness of your Search Team to adapt, the 

faithfulness of your Prayer Circle (whose list lengthens daily) , the unfailing work of your Communicators who 

weekly insure worship resources are passed along, printed and distributed, uploaded to websites… or the 

support and care that continues for the local migrant workers… the protective wear that is still being produced 

by the Sewing Sisters for the community at large… Unless you have walked a mile in any one of these dear 

people’s shoes, you may think you understand, yet how can you fully know?   

 

THIS is what’s happening in our gospel text this week.  Jesus speaks to something folks think they understand 

by exposing them to what they do not know!  Now we can chide the disciples for being somewhat lost, because 

(after all) they fish and today’s lesson is about farming, right?  Yet the story-teller’s focus is actually neither on 

farming or fishing, but on the kin’dom of God; which in Matthew’s gospel is never about a far-off, after-you-die 

perfect place of peace, rather the here and now place of our living… the Holy in our midst… in others and 

ourselves. 

 

In today’s parable, we are not sowing the seed, Jesus is… and while he is doing the heavy lifting, he invites us 

to come alongside to support, encourage, nurture and nourish the work of the Spirit.  He doesn’t ask us to do the 

tough stuff… for the work of setting the world right is the work of God Incarnate, however he does tell us what 

to do… wait… watch… see what God is doing!   

 

Remember, the context of Jesus’ world is best understood if you know about Roman culture and its immoral 

classism and sexism.  The complicity of religious, political and legal leaders… the power-brokers in Jesus’ day 

(such as King Herod) to create laws that social-distanced communities from the diseased, widened the systemic 

inequity by status (language, religion, gender, age…), failed to take responsibility for the despair of the hungry 

and hurting or address the huge gap between the rich and the poor… the wealthy and the displaced… To this 

world Jesus speaks.  And 2000 years later, we know there are still weeds amongst the wheat!   



God continues to sow love; seeds of justice, peace, reconciliation and joy.  The fruits of the Spirit continue to 

take root, amid the weeds called hatred and greed, intolerance and cruelty, injustice and self-indulgence.  God’s 

goodness is growing beside the grief and loss, the overwhelming stress, the conflicted souls who are called daily 

to pick their allegiance - between family and work responsibilities, between being faithful and re-opening too 

quickly… responding to the pressures of some, rather than upholding the safety and well-being of all.  I am not 

a farmer.  I barely can keep a houseplant alive, yet I see the weeds… choking out the very breath of life in the 

good things God is doing… what God is planting.  Do you?        

 

Thankfully our parable offers us hope in all of this COVID chaos and disruption.  The One who we know is 

good, who intrudes into the broken world to make it beautiful… the Creator-Covenanting God whose patience 

for humankind is beyond measure and whose mission is to redeem the world… reconcile all creation… set 

things right, asks us to wait… watch… see what God is doing, then summon up the courage and capacity, and 

the commitment to come alongside and partner in God’s redemptive work! 

 

Oh, how we long to weed the garden.  We want to kill the weeds.  Yet the Gardener says “Wait.  Watch”.  We 

want to judge who is the good wheat and who are the weeds… who is true and who is upholding the lies… And 

in our world where self-proclaimed Christians deign to lift up concepts of division, supremacy, privilege and 

power, which are so far from the heart of the gospel, there is a tension, a desire to cut people off, unfriend those 

who think this way… Yet there’s a danger in doing this (so our parable cautions), for as we uproot the weeds, 

we could be damaging the wheat. 

 

Jesus recognizes the fragility of faith in trying times.  And in Matthew’s understanding a little faith is enough… 

unless it falls to zealous behaviours of those who want to recklessly take care of the weeds or those who are to 

zealous in their work that they claim God’s actions as their own. And it is easy to vilify those who the world 

sees differently… to get defensive… or rush to judgement when we do not fully understand.   

 

That’s why I find it almost amusing that the Gospel writer adds 2 parables (which we will look at next Sunday) 

between Jesus’ telling of today’s lesson and his explanation of what it means.   It as if Matthew is punctuating 

the call to watch… wait… see what God is doing… then come alongside and partner in this redemptive work!  

And it means, with intention, we must seek to create space… stop… observe… listen… digest and discern… to 

do, what former UCC Moderator Mardi Tindal affectionately called “soul work” before we respond.   

 

So quick are we humans to label and judge…  to differentiate and deem what is right and good… to fix what we 

decide is broken… to denote what or whom we deem is dangerous or unsafe.  And when we think we have it 

figured out…all of the answers…  THIS is a reminder that wherever we are on the journey ourselves, no matter 

how we identify ourselves, we must stop, lean in and listen to what God is saying to us… to observe what God 

is doing… and to wrestle with whether we, in the moment are wheat or weeds. 

 

For it is far too easy for our assessment to go outside ourselves, rather than turning inward… to want to fix 

another, before we have done the soul work ourselves.  In the wake of COVID19 and the murder of George 

Floyd, there’s an absolute necessity to watch… wait… listen… come alongside.  There’s a need for us to have 

honest conversations, set aside time for deep reflection, to pray and listen for the Spirit’s voice and the voice of 

the oppressed, the grieving, the afflicted… and then take our lead from God… how to respond to the other.  

 

Jesus tells us the wheat and weeds will co-exist… yet in the end, it is all who follow God’s leading who will 

together bring forth the kin’dom of God, be God’s salt and light… seed and soil!  So may we, as communities 

of faith… as followers of Jesus offer Good News… lift up the Good News… live the Good News in the midst 

of our grief… our sadness… our COVID crisis and the current chaos of our world.  Where judgement and 

jeopardy too often prevail… may we stand with the Sower in solidarity with the wheat.   May we patiently… 

expectantly… wait… watch… see what God is doing, and then come alongside in love, compassion, prayers 

and care… And in all we do, may we  bring forth God’s kin’dom… in the fields… our communities… our 

churches… our world; bringing glory to God, this day and always!   AMEN and AMEN!          


