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This parable that Jesus offers by the seaside to great crowds standing on the beach, comes to us 

from between miracles and healing, yet growing conflict, accusations and plots beginning to 

form in order to thwart Jesus. Before and after this parable is told in the Bible, Jesus’ miracles 

have been questioned and his teachings misunderstood and challenged.                                                                    

These are not easy times for Jesus or his followers. Yet in the middle of all these things Jesus sits 

before them and tells this parable…giving a description of God’s character that is one of joy,    

lavish generosity, a picture of ridiculous hope and unquenchable purpose!  And he begins and 

ends this parable saying, “Listen!” “Anyone with ears, listen!”  Jesus intends for us to hear and 

respond. 

 

If we had read a bit further in Matthew, we would have heard the Parable of the Sower explained 

to the people gathered, explaining the variety and type of soil they might be.         

 

And there is, for sure, a sermon or even a few sermons about the different types of soil as a 

metaphor for us and our ways. And that has been preached on many times.  Are we a well-trod 

path,  hardened by those who have passed through our lives?  And, if so, we might think of those 

first seeds tossed out as potentially wasted since the birds eat them before there is any chance of 

them taking root…unlikely as that is.  

 

And we could ponder the hardness of our daily path  when any of the “seeds” we try to plant in 

faith, like a new project left undone, or a self-motivated/gym less exercise program, or 

unanswered job applications seem like futile attempts. And we lose patience in all the muddle 

and questions we are in the middle of, and wonder why decisions and understanding cannot just 

be a little clearer. 

 

Or how about that rocky ground of enthusiasm that cannot seem to take the heat of opposition, 

passing time, or just apathy. 

 

Or, that thorny unreceptive attitude of rejection that nurtures and grows nothing.   

And then there is that “good soil”  and we wonder if any of us are   worthy of that image.  Are 

we working hard enough at our faith to be good soil?  If someone is looking, what kind of soil do 
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we look like. And why does it look like other “gardens” are growing better…doing more, 

making better decisions?  And if that is the case do we need to be challenged by some self - 

improvement projects in order to be a better Christian!      Of course, this is not to say any of us 

could not use a bit of encouragement in practicing our faith. 

 

But today this is not a sermon about the types of people we are, or the kind of soil those others 

are.  The good news here in this parable is that    we are not the sower, God is!  And the picture 

this parable paints of the Sower - God is    joyful, lavish, generous.  As the Call to Meditation 

says, “Look at him, tossing seeds to the wind with a daring and delighted smile on his face,   

inviting us to toss our handfuls across the earth and share his joy!” 

 

And another wonderful joy in this parable this morning is actually that this image of the sower    

doesn’t make sense to those of us that appreciate and thrive on a good, well planned, goal - 

oriented work. Or, consider how intriguing this might be for those of us that are much more 

comfortable hanging on tight and managing our resources, be that time or goods.  And of course, 

we have been taught and always hope to be good stewards of all that God has given us.                                                                                                                                

But there is a sense of lush abandon  in both our readings that sounds very appealing in the midst 

of tensions we feel as we worry about what is or will happen with schools or businesses,     

hospitals or people- all places into which we hope and pray for. 

 

But Jesus tells us in this parable to remember to take joy in flinging our hope around, to trust 

God, even if we don’t know or trust what is taking root in our worried thoughts. We are being 

invited to be lavish with the time we offer to ourselves and others, without expectations of 

particular results. 

 

Allow yourself to trust God, for perhaps in that unrestrained trust are answers not yet heard-    

listen!  Be abundant in patience, be lavish in expectation when looking for that sower tossing 

seeds all over the place, tossing seeds over all sorts of people. Get into good trouble as the late 

congressman John Lewis would say. 

 

I am so grateful for Lindsey, Caleigh, Maddie and Gunnar who are sharing some of the songs we 

enjoy at camp.   As you know,  we had to cancel our week long annual camp for our Wisconsin 

Congregational Association,   and it would have taken place this past week. (So thank you Rick 

for helping to organize the music for today). And this was very disappointing    to both adult 

leaders and younger people.  Some of us leaders really missed the opportunity to “toss” our own 

seeds of love for God at the kids, and we know this week is a great connector that we hope 

anchors them in faith. And the kids, I know very much missed everything about camp, which 

many say is their favorite week of the year. But we also trust that God is and will work    in and 

through all things- as we look forward to next year and the somewhat random flinging of 

connecting seeds that  keep happening in the interim. 

 

But this parable isn’t ultimately looking for proof of those lucky seeds that landed in good soil.    

Because what we hear is that God tosses God’s seeds with such a lack of restraint. There is no 

pause or testing of soil or placing the seed only in those neatly tilled rows of churches and 

established nonprofits.  God doesn’t hold back on where those seeds are flung. 
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And so, we see the image of our God - who keeps flinging seeds across our well-worn paths    

that may have some ruts in them. And God doesn’t stop, when we might, tossing seeds onto 

decisively hardened ground   that we expect has little chance of opening up to receive love,   

grace,   mercy and hope…the very content of those seeds. 

 

And God doesn’t stop tossing seeds into places where “shallow soil” has had a flash of 

excitement and purpose stirred, yet the excitement waned and the purpose was forgotten. Like 

reacting to events in tragic news cycles that horrify us and then seem to be forgotten.  No, God 

keeps flinging love, purpose and hope.  Even into those places or people  some would see as 

beyond hope: the addictions, incarcerations, mental illness, homelessness, chronic pain.                    

Places and people that may feel like hardened or thorny soil…God finds fully worthy of seeds!  

The sower in this parable does not seem worried at all that the seeds will run out, that there is a 

limit to hope or mercy or purpose, so neither should we. 

 

And really, where do we need to look to figure out what can become good soil…what does that 

look and act like?  Look to God first who seems to feel we are all worth some seeds of love and 

hope, no matter where our hearts are.  Because that generous, extravagant sower only wants us to 

be able to grow beyond loss, greed, prejudice, division and fear. 

 

God is tossing those seeds everywhere.  Yes, we see glimpses of them in the beauty of the front 

garden. We see them in the good work and generosity of heart when church people and 

neighbors continue to fill the food pantry bins under our portico, or those boxes for Soles for 

Jesus, or when a stranger stops to ask at the Farmer’s Market where they can leave a donation for 

St. Ben’s.    We see it in those who keep trying to love themselves and others.    We see it in 

people who speak and stand for the raising up of others.  We see it in a family that fully 

embraces and loves foster children, even though it may be temporary.  We see it in the card 

written, the phone call made, the prayer offered.  And we are so encouraged when we are able to 

see God’s work around us. 

 

This is a story of extravagant trust in that purpose, just as we hear God say through Isaiah,  “For 

as the rain and the snow come down from heaven, and do not return there until they have 

watered the earth, making it bring forth and sprout, giving seed to the sower and bread to the 

eater, so shall my word be that goes out from my mouth; it shall not return to me empty, but is 

shall accomplish that which  I purpose, and succeed in the thing for which I sent it.” 

Martin Luther wrote, “I have held many things in my hands, and I have lost them all, but 

whatever I have placed in God’s hand, that I still possess.”  And as the psalmist writes, “The 

earth is the Lord’s and all that is in it.”  

  

We do not decide who or what is good soil, or who is worthy.  In God’s heart, everyone is!     

We are enough, yes even “them”  …even us. 

We are not going to run out of those seeds of God’s love,  mercy,  hope,  and purpose – not even 

the cross could do that. 

 

We can trust and find joy in this, remembering the promise that God intends us all to be led in 

peace…and all of creation bears witness to this, “the mountains and the hills…shall burst into 

song, and all the trees of the fields shall clap their hands.”     If we can embrace the image of God 
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as that lavish sower, tossing seeds everywhere, then we will hear those songs and we will see the 

applause of all creation. 

 

And in our hearts, we know this is true!  We know we do not always see or understand what God 

is already doing in our midst, nor do we know or decide where God is at work in the most 

destitute people and situations. But we do know, when we try to follow in God’s way- with hope 

and purpose,   with open hearted love and mercy for ourselves, others and those we see as 

unlovable, then we are in the heart of those seeds God is tossing about. And if there was or is a 

time to lean into that crazy lavish love of God… it is now. 

Lean in and trust, 

 

Amen! 

 


