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I want to tell you a story about a young pastor serving a small country parish in the outback of South Australia. He had one strange habit. This pastor used to jump in his car and disappear every single Monday morning. Well ... one of his more curious parishioners decided to follow him to see what he was really up to. 

The young pastor drove for an hour and a half until he arrived at the Indian-Pacific rail line, which tracks all the way across the vast continent of Australia. There he waited patiently until the next long train came through. He got out of the car and watched it intently, until it receded into the distance, which took a considerable time, given the dead-level nature of the inland terrain. Then the pastor had a drink of coffee from a thermos, got back into his car and drove all the way back home to his manse. 

Back in town, the parishioner (our nosy sleuth) who had witnessed the performance through binoculars from a secure distance, confronted his minister; “Why on earth, when there is so much to be done, did you do that? Is that what you do each Monday?”

The young pastor nodded and replied: “Once a week, I like to go and watch that glorious train. As it flies by, I say this prayer: “Thank God there is something in this region that moves without me having to push it.”

Ever get a little impatient with life? You see something on the job ... or at home ... or even here in the church ... that you’re just sure has to be done ... and done right now ... but you just can’t seem to get everyone moving ... and you spend your time pushing and pushing. Why doesn’t everyone else understand how important this is? Why don’t they get busy and help me? If we don’t hurry up and do it ... the church will probably have to close its doors. 

That predicament is hard on some of us ... particularly for those of us who like to play God ... to be Jesus Christ ... and feel the whole weight of the world on your shoulders ... as if the Kingdom of God wouldn’t be fulfilled if what we thought was so important ... if it didn’t get done. Take it from one who knows ... I fully understand. 

Think about it ... if God would just get on my time schedule ... this Kingdom building stuff probably could have been finished a long time ago. But that’s not what Jesus tells us in the parable of the sower this morning. As a matter of fact, it seems almost the opposite ... instead of worrying about the Kingdom of God ... Jesus seems to tell you to just lie back and take a nap. See if our Savior’s words speak to your heart ... from the fourth chapter of Mark, verses 26-34. 

26 He also said, "The kingdom of God is as if someone would scatter seed on the ground, 

27 and would sleep and rise night and day, and the seed would sprout and grow, he does not know how. 

28 The earth produces of itself, first the stalk, then the head, then the full grain in the head. 

29 But when the grain is ripe, at once he goes in with his sickle, because the harvest has come." 

30 He also said, "With what can we compare the kingdom of God, or what parable will we use for it? 

31 It is like a mustard seed, which, when sown upon the ground, is the smallest of all the seeds on earth; 

32 yet when it is sown it grows up and becomes the greatest of all shrubs, and puts forth large branches, so that the birds of the air can make nests in its shade." 

33 With many such parables he spoke the word to them, as they were able to hear it; 

34 he did not speak to them except in parables, but he explained everything in private to his disciples. 

This is the word of our Lord. Thanks be to God!
Let us pray: May the words of my mouth and the meditations of all of our hearts, 

be acceptable in Thy Sight, O Lord, our strength and our redeemer. Amen.

That sure is one lazy farmer in the parable. He’s put out seed for a crop ... but he sure isn’t too worried about it. He plants the seeds ... and then he just sits back and relaxes ... one day after another ... goes to bed ... gets a good nights sleep ... and then up again the next day. 

As Alfred E. Newman in Mad Magazine used to say, “What, me worry?” Jesus doesn’t mention a word about this farmer doing any weeding, or fertilizing or watering of the seed ... I suspect he just waits on the rains from heaven.  And the fact is, the farmer really doesn’t have a clue how those seeds really grow ... down there in the earth ... but they do ... every time he sows those seeds, something magical happens and those little seeds that seem so dead suddenly germinate and sprout and eventually produce a stalk and then a ripened head ... it’s just that he doesn’t have the foggiest notion how it happens. 

You really do get the impression that Jesus is telling us to just sow some seeds and sit back and take a nap ... to relax ... because there isn’t much else you’re going to be able to do about those little seeds ... what happens to them is not in our control ... but in God’s hands. Unfortunately, that’s not usually the case for many of us. 

If you’re anything like me ... it’s hard to sit back and wait for anyone else ... even God for that matter ... to take their time to take care of something that needs so much taking care of ... do you know what I mean? Now don’t get me wrong ... I have plenty of faith ... I trust God ... but there are just times when I’m quite sure I’ve got it figured out well enough thank you ... than to wait on the discernment of the Holy Spirit ... which usually seems to take too much time ... particularly when I’m in a hurry. So let’s get on with it ... let’s get that project going ... let’s do what I think God is calling us to do ... because really, 

God and I can’t be that far apart in our thinking ... and yes ... I might not hit the exact mark ... but I’ll be close enough and I’m sure God doesn’t mind a disciple pushing things along. Sometimes we might just as well take care of things ourselves. 

Or maybe not ... 


All of this reminds me of the little story about a man who bought a house with an overgrown garden. The weeds had long since taken over the garden and it was a mess. But slowly the man began to clear the weeds, till the soil and plant the seeds. Finally, he had made it into a showcase garden. 

One day the minister came to visit, and when he saw the beautiful flowers and plants, he observed, "Well, friend, you and God have done a marvelous job on this garden." To which the homeowner replied, "You should have seen it when God had it by himself." (Mickey Anders, God's Garden)

He sounds like me. If I hadn’t been there to direct something ... or lead something ... or to orchestrate something ... it would still be a mess. But that’s really not the point of the parable that Jesus tells us about the sower. The sower has to learn something about God’s timing ... he has to learn who is really in control and who is not in control. 

Quite simply, what occurs in that little seed is nothing short of God’s grace ... out of something so tiny that appears to have no life ... comes life abundantly ... and at God’s good time. You can’t see what’s going on inside that little seed ... but a miracle is occurring. And what’s going on in that little seed has absolutely nothing to do with us ... it has everything to do with God. And to be honest with you ... the same can be said about anything that rest in God’s hands ... our very lives ... our families ... our church ... and the world. 

Much of life is faithful waiting and trusting a process that we do not understand. Let me say that again ... Much of life is faithful waiting and trusting a process that we do not understand. And in the end ... in God’s good time ... when that process blossoms into the fruit of the spirit ... we discover what God’s grace is all about. And whether you’re aware of it or not ... God’s Kingdom is growing all around you right now ... in the soil of your life ... and in the soil of this church. Let me give you two examples ... and then I’ll let you go to the potluck.

Ann and her husband were typical married boomers. Well-off financially, they had no time for church, and they each became busy in their respective lives. Their romance faded early, but neither wanted to give up their lifestyle. Besides, both adored their children, and their youngest son, T. J., was a special favorite of his mother. 

Even though the children were never sent to Sunday school and God was never mentioned in their home, one day T. J., out of the blue, said, "Mama, I love you more than anything in the world ... except God. And I love him a little bit more!" Ann was surprised but told him it was okay. But why would he speak of God? she wondered.

Two days later, on a bitterly cold day, while his sister was horseback riding, T. J. crossed a snow-covered creek, fell through the ice and died. Ann remembers saying, "I hate you God!" But even then she felt herself held in loving arms.Her world shattered. She remembered the Christmas gift T. J. had bought her that week. He had kept trying to give it to her before Christmas. Each time she had laughed and told him to put it away until Christmas Day. When she got home from the stables where he had died, she hurried upstairs to open it. Inside was a beautiful necklace with a cross.

Ann says that Jesus made her reach out to others rather than become lost in herself. "Helping others helped me." Ann's husband also changed, and together they became new creatures in Christ. Through her ordeal, Ann discovered a gift for spiritual hospitality, bringing healing to other parents. By now, this young mother has reached out to help 200 families who have lost children in accidents. She calls her efforts T.J. Ministries, not only after her T.J., but to emphasize how she's made it since then: Through Jesus Christ. (—Diane M. Komp, A Window to Heaven: When Children See Life in Death (Grand Rapids, Mich.: Zondervan Pub. House, 1992), 81-83.)

We have to trust God, even when his timing isn't our timing, and we have to trust God even in the midst of hardship and pain, because God has a habit of using those times to produce the fruit of the Spirit in us. Seeds ... growing all around us ... God’s grace abounding.

My second example is a work in progress ... it’s a true story about a small church ... 
maybe even a bit smaller because it’s summertime ... but something is happening in that little church. A lot of seeds have been spread in the 60 plus years in the life of this church ... there are countless stories about how these seeds have sprouted in the lives of its members ... changing people ... making disciples ... who now live throughout the world ... sowing more seeds from the ones that blossomed in the little church.  

And guess what? Seeds are still growing ... and though the pastor and the members haven’t a clue how that happens ... they can feel the presence of the Spirit working in the rich soil of this church. Sometimes their pastor might try to push too hard ... sometimes members do the same thing ... but this little congregation is learning to trust in God’s good time and to have faith ... and to realize that what is in store for this little piece of God’s Kingdom ... will be nothing short of God’s very grace.

It won’t be long before this little church is going to be called to gather the harvest of those little seeds ... and that will be another joyful day in the life of this church which has gathered many such harvests ... reaping the fruits of God’s love and grace. Oh yeah ... the little congregation goes by the name of Columbia Presbyterian Church ... and the seeds are plentiful. 

God is calling us to prepare for the harvest ... and as we gather over at the potluck 

following worship today ... we’re going to have the opportunity to engage in some wonderful discussion about the possibilities that lie ahead of us ... so I invite you to not miss the potluck today ... you will have a wonderful opportunity to engage the Spirit of God growing in each of us ... to share your own ideas and thoughts and hopes and dreams and visions for the life of this church ... as we rest in the comfortable and loving knowledge that God has it all under control ... we don’t have to worry about getting everything just right ... we can even make mistakes along the way ... because in the end ... by the power of a holy mystery ... those seeds will grow ... they will grow into tall mature plants ... and when the time is right ... God will call us into the field to gather the harvest ... and there ... we will know and feel the very grace of God. What is going to happen? Only God knows ... 
Will it happen? There is no doubt in my mind that it will. Let us pray:

Now let us be united and let our song be heard.

Now let us be a vessel for God’s redeeming word.

We all are one in mission, we all are one in call.

Our varied gifts united by Christ, the Lord of all.

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

