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   From the Pulpit... 
 

“The Sower Sowed” 
Rev. Dr. Martin Hall – Preaching 

Ecclesiastes 11: 1-6; Matthew 13: 1-9 

September 25, 2022 

 

When we gathered for Midweek Manna this past Wednesday, with this Parable of the Sower in 

mind, we actually spent some time going through some stories – vignettes, if you will – that I 

shared throughout the service. 

• One was the story of a past Sunday school student, from here at North Shore, who ran 

into Gail and Larry Perlick-Molinari at our sister church in New York, a month or two 

ago, who immediately started sharing the impact that his time with them in Sunday 

school had made on his life. 

• Another was a story from 15 years ago, or so, when I went to an inpatient psychiatric 

facility to visit with a teenage girl from our church who had been placed in care due to 

depression and suicidal thoughts.  In over my head, with no idea what to say or do, I 

entered that space praying that God would do something with that moment.  Ten years 

later I awakened to a direct message on my Facebook account.  This young woman 

reached out to share that she had graduated from college, gotten married, and had just 

given birth to their first child.  With gratitude she pointed back to that day – the one 

where I had no clue what to say or do – and she explained that my presence there, at a 

time when she was convinced that no one cared, reminded her of God’s love, and that it 

was a key part of the healing that would follow. 

• The last was actually a video montage of a trip that Lindsey Schimpf took, earlier this 

summer, in which she and a friend took a special needs gentleman – a wheelchair-bound 

man who could not take care of any of his own personal needs – on a dream trip to 

Disney World – meeting the plethora of challenges involved with joy in their hearts and a 

smile on their faces. 

 

When that video was first sent to me, however, it was in an email from her dad – David.  It was 

an email he had sent to me, to Julie and to Rob Fredrickson up at OCC, and this is what he 

wrote:  “This is a video summarizing an experience that Lindsey had this summer. It brought me 

to tears as a proud father. I believe it is an example of what GOD’S LOVE looks like.  I hope you 

can watch it and know how being a part of the NSCC community and church summer camp 

helped create this “Good” in the world.”    

 

It was the word ‘helped’ that jumped out to me in that sentence.  My mind immediately started 

thinking of all of those who planted seeds in Lindsey’s life.  We know the faith and commitment 

of her parents.  Her grandparents planted seeds in my life that played a role in becoming who I 
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am.  Her friends, her family, mission trips, camp, confirmation, the list goes on…  There is a 

litany of seed planters in her story, and together – somehow, in some manner – that planting 

came together in a way that brought God’s love into that man’s life in unique and powerful ways. 

 

Now, what’s the point in all of this?  The point is that you simply never know! 

 

This Parable of the Sower is actually one that I find quite interesting – as it is one of those 

passages that can really allow for a lot of creative reflection when we consider its implications 

for our lives.  I actually did a sermon series, eight years ago, in which I sent this parable out to a 

group of 10-12 members and asked them to come back to me with their reflections on what this 

parable says about 21st century Christian living.  My sermons, then, were based on their 

reflections. 

• Some came back with that question of what kind of soil we will be – that most 

prototypical reflection on the passage that questions whether we will be the path that 

leaves no room, the rocky soil that springs up strong but fades, or the good soil that will 

receive and nurture our faith. 

• One came back with an intriguing question of where we plant ourselves?  With whom 

and what are we surrounding ourselves, and how will that impact the opportunity our 

relationship with God has to grow? 

• Some considered the fact that outside of the sower and the seed, it is God who does the 

nourishing, and that’s something we’re going to come back to in a couple of minutes. 

• Another brought forth the consideration of what we might do to prepare the soil before 

the seed is ever planted. 

• And, still another highlighted the fundamental reality that everything we say and do – 

both good and bad – is a seed, whether we realize it or not. 

 

The thing that I found most intriguing about the responses, however, was that there were two that 

were diametrically opposed.  On the one hand, there was someone who brought forth the issue of 

marshalling our resources.  We have limited resources, they pointed out, so we need to be 

thoughtful about where and how it’s being used – careful not to waste it on the path, or among 

the thorns.  On the other hand, however, there was the reflection that pointed to the utterly 

indiscriminate planting of the sower of the parable.  The image that the parable paints of that 

sower is of an individual grabbing handfuls of seed and throwing it everywhere they could reach.  

On the path, on the rocky ground, among the thorns and on the good soil – the sower sowed – 

everywhere!  Why?  Because you just never know! 

 

Just picture some of those classic images that come to mind in the ministry of Jesus.  Think of 

that story we explored a couple of weeks ago, with that woman weeping on Jesus’ feet and 

drying them with her hair.  Picture Jesus calling Zacchaeus out of a tree, gathering with children 

as the disciples try to usher them away, and sitting with sinners, lepers and the lame.  Then 

picture that group off to the side, in each of those scenes, decrying the fact that Jesus is 

consorting with such people.  ‘Why bother with them?’ they cry.  In other words, ‘Why is he 

wasting his energies among the rocks and the thorns?’  Then, imagine Jesus looking back and 

replying, ‘Because that’s where it’s needed, and you just never know!’ 
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It was interesting, as I chose imagery for our service on Wednesday night, as well as for the 

cover of the order of worship for this morning.  There are two very different types of images that 

emerge when you start looking at sowing seeds.  Some are that more meticulous type of planting, 

where every seed is placed exactly where the sower wants – at exactly the depth that’s needed – 

in precisely the conditions that are warranted.  The other type of image, however, which is the 

one that grabbed my attention this week, is that of the sower tossing seeds left and right – 

everywhere they can – in the clear hope that in spreading as far and wide as they can, some will 

take root and blossom.  If you look at the front of your order of worship, it’s the image of that 

boy that really grabbed me this week.  A bucket of seeds, dirty hands, a smile on his face, and 

chucking those seeds anywhere and everywhere he can in the hope and faith that something, in 

time, will come of it. 

 

When our resources are limited, it makes sense to marshal them.  When we only have so much of 

something to offer, being thoughtful about where and how it can do the most good is a logical 

and faithful consideration.  The thing is, however, that there is no limit to the Gospel.  There is 

no limit to grace.  There is no limit to mercy.  There is no limit to the love we know in, and pass 

along from, God.  And, you just never know!  So, why not spread those seeds in every place, in 

every person, and in every moment, that we can? 

 

As we pulled together this fall series on the parables, the placement of this Parable of the Sower 

was very intentionally set for this week, as we were meant to gather for our final time with Julie 

as the Associate Minister of our church.  When thinking about the time we’ve shared together, 

what better image is there than to consider seeds planted, soil nurtured, and plants blossoming 

and flourishing.  In fact, when I first outlined the fall series, my encapsulation of this morning’s 

theme was, ‘A case study in successful planting.’  When we look back upon the ministry shared 

with Julie, we can see the seeds that were planted and flourished in her, and the countless more 

by her.  But, here’s the thing – no one could have predicted, 18 years ago, what was to come in 

the story that would follow. 

 

As I prepared my thoughts for this week, I actually went into Julie on Wednesday morning and 

asked her what it was she thought was going to happen when she walked through these doors 18 

years ago.  “I knew I wanted to do something in the church,” she said, “and I’d had my day care, 

so working with kids made sense.”  Then she went on, “Everything else was a mystery!”  No one 

could have predicted, 18 years ago, what was to grow in and through the story that would follow 

– everything that came in these years was a mixture of seeds planted, good soil tended, and 

God’s blessing and nurturing amongst it all! 

 

So, think of that young man approaching Gail some 15-20 years after she was his Sunday school 

teacher – expressing his gratitude for the faith they had shared.  Think of that young woman 10 

years out from that moment of suicidal desperation, pointing to my dazed visit as a turning point 

of her understanding of God’s love.  Think of Lindsey fulfilling a lifelong dream for a near 

stranger.  And, think of what Julie has meant for each of us in this church, and what each of us in 

this church have meant to her and to Tom.  Then, think of the infinite resource that is the gospel, 

that is grace, that is mercy, and that is the love of God and ask yourself, which type of sower are 

you going to be? 
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When our resources are limited, it makes sense to marshal them.  When we only have so much of 

something to offer, being thoughtful about where and how it can do the most good is a logical 

and faithful consideration.  But, there is no limit to the Gospel.  There is no limit to grace.  There 

is no limit to mercy.  There is no limit to the love we know in, and pass along from, God.  And, 

you just never know!  So, why not spread those seeds in every place, in every person and in 

every moment that we can? 

 

 

 

 


