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As many of you know, our Weed n Feed crew was in, this past Tuesday, doing some fall 

cleaning and planting of our flower beds and gardens around the church.  Now, for those of you 

who have not been a part of this – I encourage you to jump in come November when they gather 

for the final cut-down of the season.  This is a wonderful group of people (that’s a little different 

each time) that has tremendous fellowship along with the work that they do – and there is, I 

promise, a job for anyone and everyone who shows up (no matter how skilled [or not] you may 

be when it comes to gardening).  Which brings me to my experience from this past Tuesday. 

 

The group was sitting around the table, after the work had concluded, sharing dinner.  I had the 

opportunity to sit down with them for a little while and, as the conversation progressed, I was 

very quickly reminded of my own horticultural ineptitudes.  As they sat and some of the 

gardeners in the group started talking about this flower and that flower, and planting this type 

over here and that type over their – Judy Shirley turned to me and asked, ‘Marty, how does your 

garden grow?’  To which I immediately replied, ‘Not very well if I touch it!’  If you want a plant 

killed – give it to me.  I don’t know a thing about it – I don’t have a clue what soil is right for 

what plant and how one flower or bush is supposed to be pruned as opposed to the other.  It’s all 

just stuff I never learned and stuff I don’t have the time to try to explore in my life right now – 

and it shows in any attempts I make towards gardening.  So, I simply don’t do much, and that 

works! 

 

But, as I walked away from that table, Tuesday night, I had an entirely new appreciation for 

these two parables that we find, back to back, in Mark’s Gospel.  I started with the Parable of the 

Mustard Seed as I approached this week, of course, because that is the theme of our Stewardship 

Campaign for this fall.  As the Stewardship Committee begins the process of encouraging us to 

reflect on the ways in which we will commit to support the ministries of our church in 2017, they 

have started by pointing us in the direction of this parable.  It’s a pretty simple one, of course, 

with two striking images.  It starts with the image of this tiny seed (maybe just 1-2 mm in size) – 

something so small you can’t even fathom (without prior knowledge, at least) what it might 

become.  Then it turns to the second image of this shrub which can grow as tall as nine feet with 

branches so large they can hold nest for the birds and cast shade upon the ground below.  Two 
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striking images: the miniscule little seed and the large flower shrub, and there is one thing, and 

one thing only in this story, that stands between them – the seed is sown.  That’s it! 

 

Now, if in this parable the only thing that stands between that tiny seed and that towering shrub 

is sowing – the horticultural grimm reaper in me wanted to know what that meant.  So, I tracked 

down a little.  The Greek word that’s translated here, and about 50 other times throughout 

Scripture, is ‘spiro’ which really means to spread or scatter.  That’s it!  I think there is a profound 

implication in that point of this story that we too readily miss (I know I have).  Jesus tells this 

parable with these two striking images: the tiny seed and the sprawling shrub with birds nested in 

its branches.  And, the only thing standing between the two in this story?  Scattering the seed!  

That’s it! 

 

Now, I’m not one who tends to jump to extreme extrapolations of these parables.  I don’t tend to 

look at every little detail as though every intricacy was chosen in an allegorical fashion to 

represent some divine truth or moral necessity.  These are parables, these are stories that are 

meant to teach us over-arching realities of God and faith – not allegories that are meant to be 

parsed at every detail.  But, in this case, Jesus actually says the same thing just a few verses 

earlier.  In the Parable of the Growing Seed, which immediately precedes the Parable of the 

Mustard Seed in Mark’s gospel, Jesus specifically paints the picture of this person who goes out 

and scatters seed and then goes home to bed.  He wakes up, the seed has sprouted and grown and 

turned into whatever it was meant to turn into, and Jesus says, specifically, that the person ‘does 

not know how’ that happened. 

 

You see, I’ve grown convinced, this week, that the fact that there is nothing but the act of 

scattering that stands between that tiny seed and that flourishing shrub is intentional here.  

Because that’s the point.  The point is not that you can take a seed and make it grow – the point 

is that you hold a seed and, if you will but cast it out, spread it, scatter it, sow it – God will be the 

one to make it grow.  And, I think that is a powerful reminder for us as we engage in the 

reflections that will be encouraged by the Stewardship Committee over the next couple of weeks. 

 

The truth is that we spend the vast majority of our time, in considering stewardship, on the other 

perspective on this topic.  The focus, more often than not, is about what we are going to do with 

what we have been given.  We focus on the Parable of the Talents, or the Widow’s Mite, the 

concept of the church as the Body of Christ or the spiritual gifts we have been given.  We focus, 

most often, on what we are going to do with the things with which God has blessed us.  And, I 

would suggest, that’s rightfully so.  As those who know the great gifts and blessings of God in so 

many different aspects of our lives, it is right that we spend a good portion of our stewardship 

reflections on the question of how we will use those things – how we will use the blessings, the 

gifts, the talents and the time God has given us to serve the God from whom they have come.  

There is no doubt in my mind that this is the root and foundation of our stewardship and 

discipleship as faithful Christians. 

 

At the same time, however, I would suggest that it is good for us to depart, now and then, from 

those so well-known reflections of stewardship and to consider the other question involved in the 

same the equation.  Once in a while, instead of asking ‘What am I going to do with the gifts and 
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blessings I have been given?’ it is right that we might ask, ‘What is God going to do with the 

gifts that I bring?’ 

 

I included that reading from Exodus, this morning, really because I wanted us to be reminded of 

that story of Moses and because I wanted to draw attention to the heading, in our pew Bibles, at 

the top of that section.  Right above that section of our Bibles, at the opening of the fourth 

chapter, the editor (and note that it is the editor who does this – this was not part of the actual 

Hebrew text) – the editor titled this section as ‘Moses’ Miraculous Power.’  I have to say that I 

really think the editors of the NRSV botched that one.  Think about what Moses does here.  He 

picks up a stick – he sticks his hand in his pocket – he pours some water on the ground!  That’s 

it.  That’s all Moses does here.  This isn’t a story about Moses’ miraculous power, this is about 

God’s miraculous power shown through Moses!  And, the story of Moses continues in that same 

way. 

 

Now, don’t get me wrong – Moses is a remarkable character of tremendous faith who followed 

and trusted God in ways that the vast majority of us would never be able to do.  Moses stood up 

for his brethren, walked away from power and privilege, faced Pharaoh and led the Israelites 

through the wilderness.  This is no small feat.  But…  Moses didn’t turn his staff into a snake or 

his hand to disease – God did.  Moses didn’t drop frogs and locusts on Egypt – God did.  And, 

when the Israelites were trapped at the edge of the sea with the Egyptian army behind them and 

the impassable waters ahead, Moses didn’t part the waters – no, Moses lifted up his hands, that’s 

it!  God did the rest! 

 

Now, again, please don’t misunderstand me.  I am not meaning to downplay the faithfulness and 

life of Moses, nor to moderate the ongoing expectation that are upon us to nurture the gifts that 

God gives us in our lives.  But, at the outset of this stewardship drive – as we consider the 

manner in which we commit our time, talents and resources to the service of God in our lives – I 

think it is worth being reminded of what God can do with what we bring.  Jesus reminds us that 

with the simplest act of scattering the seed, God can nurture beautiful things into existence.  So, 

this year, instead of limiting our view by focusing on what we can do with the gifts God has 

given us, I think it might serve us to just imagine what God can do with the gifts we bring. 


