Year A Proper 10, Matthew 13:1-23

This passage today is often called the parable of the Sower, sometimes the
parable of the soils...maybe it should be called the Awesome Miraculous
Harvest. Let’s put this into some perspective...Seven fold is a good year for
any farmer...tenfold was true abundance... thirtyfold that would be a
miracle... a hundredfold would actually allow the farmer to retire to a villa on
the Sea of Galilee!

This parable leads to amazing abundance. But Jesus first sprinkles in a good
dose of realism for us about our efforts and the ways of the world.

Now for Jesus - everyone in the crowd would be nodding their heads in
agreement as he describes the trials of farming in first century Israel. In fact,
when [ was actually there our guide asked us what was the first thing the
farmer gathered... his greatest harvest... before ever planting his field...the
answer was rocks...the most abundant thing in a Middle Eastern garden is
rocks! Now Jesus knew that such facts applied not only to farming but to the
world and to His own ministry as well.

The seeds that Jesus was sowing had fallen on rock laden, thorny ground. In
the preceding chapters of this Gospel His own disciples had lost their faith in
a storm. The Religious leaders of His day certainly wanted to choke out His
message. And Jesus would soon experience the hard soil of his own
hometown of Nazareth...

Jesus wasn’t just telling a story - He was living it!

To take this a step further: the community for who this Gospel was originally
written for was also NOT living the dream!

First century Israel was a hard time and place to be an early Christian
especially if you were a Jewish turncoat...By the way the author of Matthew



wrote this gospel for a Jewish audience. Poverty and Persecution were
rampant.

Many people were migrating from the region and within the early church itself
there were many dissenters and false prophets and very big Egos...Say it ain’t
so!

...and Matthew reminds his community that rejection of Jesus’ message
DOESN’T MEAN that the message is wrong... or that their efforts were in
vain...He is reminding the early Christians that this was a fact of life whether
in farming or in any other worthwhile endeavor! Welcome to the world!

Like Jesus we too are all sowing seeds with no guarantees where they will
land or if they will ever take hold or grow!

As clergy we look out upon our congregation of people who are here for all
sorts of reasons...and there are even different seasons to our spiritual life:

There’s the newcomer — shopping for a church or maybe just trying on
Christianity on to see if or how well it fits.

Then there’s the person in crisis that may disappear once things get better for
them.

Then there’s the family who comes for the kids, but maybe a scarcity once
their kid’s sport season starts.

Standing in front of them all is the priest.

Pouring out their heart and soul into a sermon in hopes that something,
somewhere will take root...knowing full well that the chances are pretty much
the same as the first century seed Sower.

And preachers are not alone in this endeavor of seed sowing!



How about the parent whose words of wisdom and guidance fall upon their
teenager’s deaf ears...hard packed ground for sure...and those who ignore us
can come at any age - just try to reeducate your parents about something new.

Or maybe there’s the spouse who feels like they now talk mainly to
themselves these days.

Or the businessman who produces good quality goods and pays his workers a
fair wage only to have his clients go elsewhere to save a buck...lowest bidder
mentality...shallow roots indeed!

This parable reminds us that we are not alone. Remember before Jesus tells
this parable he tells his audience twice to LISTEN with an exclamation
point...knowing full well that most of his audience won’t really be listening to
Him at all! But that doesn’t stop Jesus does it? Nor should it stop us from
sowing God’s words and God’s love out among the world.

We must instead continually focus our efforts... Yet NOT in anticipation of
the results...and sometimes that can lead us to depression or despair.

See we like results...we want to control the outcome...we want to control the
other...in reality we can only make choices in this life only for ourselves!

In my role as a priest, people often look to me for wisdom in confronting
circumstances where they feel misunderstood or that they feel they keep
trying to no avail or that all they do is unappreciated or falls on deaf
ears...after our conversation, they come to acknowledge that no matter how
much they would like to...they cannot control the other person, they cannot
control the situation...they cannot force results...all anyone can do is change
their own perspective and make their own choices...

And when dealing with others, we must, however futile or hard it may seem...
WE MUST continue to interact with one another in LOVE...sowing God’s
seeds in the world...



Sometimes it’s easier for us to sit back in apathy or despair when our efforts
seem for naught! However, the Sower in this parable does not do any of that.

The Sower accepts the reality that a good portion of the seeds may fall on bad
soil. But the Sower keeps on sowing despite the odds!

You see the story does not end with inhospitable soil does it? It ends with an
absolute miracle... for when that seed DOES take hold...OH My God!...The
results are beyond our imagination!

And many of us have actually experienced this kinda thing in our own lives...
when that seed... when that word of God... when that unconditional love that
we gave takes hold with someone we planted a seed for...now that’s what I’'m
talkin’ about!

Jesus knows the hard ways of the world... but He also knows the abundant
and miraculous ways of God.

...and here’s another odd thing about sowing seeds. When we gardeners and
farmers actually do try and sow seed... it is in our nature to carefully plan
where and how we will sow those seeds to get the best return on our efforts.

We carefully choose the who, the what, the where, the when, and the how...
we will sow those precious seeds.

So let me ask you this...why is the Sower in this story flinging seeds all over
the place... even in unlikely and inhospitable places...it doesn’t make sense!
Would you sow seeds on rocks or in the sand!

But all parables share one thing in common... they all show us a glimpse of
the kingdom of God here on earth! They hint at God, even in the face of the
way WE think the world works.



In South Philly, where I grew up, the garden I knew was the grass and weeds
that grew between the cracks in the concrete and yes it grew and it sometimes
even thrived... life always seems to find a way to burst forth into what
appears to us to be a cold and dark place.

The Sower is God...The Sower is Jesus...the Sower was His disciples (talk
about hundredfold abundance) — 12 Jewish men in Roman occupied Israel
sowed seeds that have produced millions and billions of disciples for over two
thousand years...now that is beyond imagining — that’s a miracle!

And Today... that Sower... is You and me!

And as we’ve seen over and over again in scripture... God’s vision for the
world is often realized in the strange and broken places of the world.

Think of all the broken places and people in the world today...Prisons,
Children without love, our neighbors in Camden, folks right here today in our
church.

You know I once heard that Churches are not to be Museums for those who
have it all together, but they are to also be hospitals to mend the broken
hearted.

We sow many seeds throughout our lifetimes... and we never really know
when, or where, or how those seeds will take root in a person’s heart. Indeed,
we are not to judge where we sow God’s love in the world.

This parable is not so much about good soil as it really is about being a good
Sower...And this Sower is not so cautious and strategic as to throw the seeds
in ONLY those places where the chances for growth seem best for them.

No... this Sower is relentless and indiscriminately throwing seeds all over the
place...in all types of soil and in all types of places — as if it were ALL
potentially good soil.



On the rocks...in the thorns...in all the broken corners of the world...

I wonder if there is any place... or any circumstance in which God’s seeds
cannot take root and grow...where God’s word and God’s love can spring
forth...And when it does...miracles really do happen!

So may you become a Sower with reckless abandon...never caring about the
results...or where you sow... or where any of those seeds may fall...for the
ways of God are not the ways of man...

and in seeding God’s world you will in fact be bringing about God’s kingdom
into the world here and now...God’s miracles here on earth today...and just
remember one of those seeds found its way into your heart as well.

So go in peace to love and sow for the Lord!
Your faithful servant,

carmen



