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Texts: 
Genesis 25:19-34; Psalm 119:105-112 or Psalm 25 (The Choir sang the 
Song of Zechariah Canticle); Romans 8:1-11; and Matthew 13:1-9, 18-23

I guess we first learn about dirt by playing in it. At least that’s how I 
did. As far back as I remember there was some spot to play with dirt, let the 
soil run through your fingers. First you think about what you can create with 
it — castles and towers, pies to throw at your brother or sister, and then when 
you’re a little older your imagination kicks in and you start thinking about 
where you could dig.

I’m sure many of you tried to dig to China or some other far off place 
when you were young; that is, before you knew there were gigantic oceans 
of water that separated you from those places. When you found that out, you 
were content to dig under your fence to your neighbor’s yard rather than 
Africa.

Then at some point some decided there is stuff you can grow in this soil. 
My children are in that stage now, taking seeds from fruit we eat and plant-
ing it outside. Our current one is strawberries, and we’re actually seeing some 
signs of growth there.

Depending on where you grew up, that soil looked differently. Just a little 
separation in geography means massive changes often in soil.

The balance of clay and sand vary here in Texas, and we have our places 
with rocky and thorny ground, too.

Sounds a lot like my own heart. Fertile, rocky, thorny, a mix. 
So what kind of soil are you? 
My answer to my own question about the kind of soil I am is all of the 

above. It depends on the moment all too much.
For the longest time I’ve read the Parable of the Sower as descriptions 

of various groups of people. As if there are certain people who are just plain 
rocky soil. Then there are others who hang out with the thorns. Others are the 
healthy soil.
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But, the uncomfortable reality is that I have good soil potential within 
me… And, it’s only a stone’s throw from some seriously rocky ground. Not far 
from the thorns and weeds either. They are all within me. And depending on 
the day, or the moment, or the circumstance, I end up presenting one or the 
other.

If God is the sower, then our picture here is of an extravagant Lord who 
is more concerned with getting out the message of Jesus among many than 
tilling up the best kind of soil under optimum conditions for the best possible 
return. 

Then again, most of us don’t live lives under the best possible conditions, 
and we’re doing well to catch a little sunshine and water. That’s the story for 
most of the world. 

The miracle is that in most of this ground stuff tries to grow. In fact 
growth is a very persistent thing.

Things grow even in places we’d rather it not. Between sidewalks, in 
flower beds. Those seeds can be persistent even if they take a while to grow.

The moso is a bamboo plant that grows in China and the far east. After 
the moso is planted, no visible growth occurs for up to five years — even 
under ideal conditions! 

Then, as if by magic, it suddenly begins growing at the rate of nearly two 
and one half feet per day, reaching a full height of 90 feet within six weeks. 

But it’s not magic. The moso’s rapid growth is due to the miles of roots it 
develops during those five years, five years of getting ready. 

As the parable names, those seeds that dry up, never make it, or don’t 
make it for long are those whose roots didn’t take. Root development takes a 
while.

The Word of God is a slow work among people. Nineteenth-century saint 
of the church Pierre Chardin said: 
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Above all, trust in the slow work of God.
We are quite naturally impatient in everything to reach the end 

without delay.
We should like to skip the intermediate stages.
We are impatient of being on the way to something unknown, 

something new.  
And yet it is the law of all progress that it is made by passing 

through some stage of instability — and that it may take a very long 
time. And so I think it is with you.

Your ideas mature gradually – let them grow, let them shape 
themselves, without undue haste. Don’t try to force them on, as though 
you could be today what time will make of you tomorrow. Only God 
could say what this new spirit gradually forming within you will be. 
Give Our Lord the benefit of believing that his hand is leading you, and 
accept the anxiety of feeling yourself in suspense and incomplete.

The seed of God’s word falls down on the ground. Sometimes it fails in 
us, it sometimes dies, and it always takes time.

What kind of soil are you?  
And the question must be asked about us as a church, what kind of 

soil are we together?
How receptive are we to God’s work in our lives individually and as a 

community of faith? 
In our parable, good soil, rocky or thorny ground doesn’t have much 

control over its own composition, but I’ve got to think that good soil can en-
rich all the ground it’s on, even when nearby on the path are those rocks and 
thorns.

In our very neighborhood, in our city, there are people with advantages 
and disadvantages. Rocky soil, good soil, some through no fault of their own.  
There are people who look on the outside like they have it altogether — but 
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on the inside, they’re dying; maybe that’s you. Maybe we’re all a mixture of the 
two and hey, good soil can dry up too when it doesn’t have water and sun!

There is role here for us to be soil and sower, friends. This is one of 
the beauty of Jesus’ parables, that we can see ourselves in multiple roles and 
places in the parable. God is scattering seed our way in hope for growth. And, 
we disciples are sent out to sow seeds of love that requires us to walk some 
bumpy ground and get our hands dirty.

One preacher I read extends the parable out by proclaiming, 

There are thorns and rocks all around. We have to get our hands 
in the soil. We have to dig in that dirt. We have to pull up those rocks. 
We have to root out those thorns. It’ll hurt, he promised, but if we do, 
we can turn bad soil into good, so that it’ll bear a crop, for love and 
hope in Jesus’ name.

So again the question isn’t only whether we’re good or bad or rocky or 
thorny soil. The question perhaps for the church is also where might we scat-
ter seed, dig in deep into the lives of people, get our hands dirty, maybe even 
get cut and nicked, pull up roots and rocks and thorns, so that Jesus’ seed can 
take root and a harvest of hope can follow.

Where can we throw seed now St Paul’s? 
Seeds of love, seeds of hope in Jesus’ name?
I know several thousand children at our border who could use some of 

that love! These are children for God sake who need to know they are loved, 
that there is a place and a people in this world who will not use and abuse 
them, who might get them home to families or find new safe sanctuaries here 
for them. There is a right way to do this, but since the church of Jesus Christ is 
in the business of scattering seed everywhere, I know a good candidate for our 
agrarian efforts. You can find out more about that in our Sunday newsletter 
today.
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The sower in the parable is just kind of crazily scattering seed, but many 
of our most cherished traditions in Christian history were originally too large, 
too crazy, too gigantic of a task that anyone with sense would dismiss.

John Wesley was thought of as something of a failure as a missionary in 
the American colonies. One might say he was walking on rocky ground, and 
much of that was his own fault.

But he did two things that have stood the test of time. He published the 
first English hymnal in the American colonies. The hymnals in our pews de-
scended from Wesley’s effort amidst failure.

Wesley also started the first Sunday school in North America. There 
were kids in Savannah who needed to learn to read and write (there were 
no other schools they could afford), the basics of faith, how much Jesus loves 
them. Sunday school began in teaching kids to read and write, period.

But it was a wild idea once — a seed cast on rocks and thorns that found 
some good ground. 

The next pastor at that church in Georgia was George Whitefield, maybe 
the best preacher in his century. Whitefield founded the first church orphan-
age in the New World. 

The Christian church invented the modern hospital, and Methodists in 
North America in particular led the beginning of large institution’s dedication 
to healing because Jesus healed sick people, and we wanted to do the same. So 
that idea took root among questionable ground.

The church invented the university, a place to learn not only all the 
knowledge there was, but how it all fit together, and pursued not just knowl-
edge but wisdom and a common good for all peoples and communities. It is 
yet another seed that bore some fruit with patience over time.

What wild, unexpected seeds might you be holding in your hands, dear 
friends? 
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Anything faithful, anything great or worthy of God started from the hand 
of a sower. That’s why I’m here, that’s why any of us are here. Someone cared 
enough to cast some love and hope our way.

We are evidence of God’s faithfulness over time, and we can be hope for 
God’s work to come.

In the name of the Father, and the Son and the Holy Spirit. Amen.


