
Seeds


Of all the parables that Jesus tells, today’s parable of the sower is 
probably the one best known. 


It’s the first parable Jesus tells. 


Some call it “the parable of parables” because soon Jesus will be 
expanding on this theme with stories about seeds that disappear 
into the ground.


And tiny mustard seeds that take over gardens.


And weeds and wheat growing up together. 


All in an effort to help us slowly see what the mysterious Kingdom 
of God is like.


The usual explanation of the parable is this: 


God throws good seeds all over the place. 


Some land on hard paths, meaning hard people. 


Some land on thorns, meaning prickly people. 


And some land on good soil, on good people, like us! 


All of which leads to an image of a far away God who’s dividing 
humanity into various groups. 


Insiders and outsiders.




The saved and the damned.


The wretched and the holy. 


And for most of Christian history, especially since Constantine made 
Christianity the official faith of the Roman empire 1700 years ago, 
we have grown up with this kind of “us against them” Christianity. 


Indeed, there are Christians today who will say, in all sincerity, 
that “if no one’s in hell, I can’t be happy in heaven.” 


Think about that for a second — and what it implies. 


The scholars call this “dualistic thinking.” 


Before you nod off, allow me to explain!


Dualistic thinking means God's doing God‘s thing “up there” and 
we’re doing our thing “down here.”


You don’t have to look far to see where that style of faith has 
gotten us. 


Constantine was the first Christian nationalist, but not the last. 


Indeed, one of the reasons our country’s founders decided that 
government has nothing to say for or against religion is because 
they came from countries where government and religion slept in 
the same bed. 


Often causing sheer disaster. 


Today’s Christian nationalism is the reinvention of a very old wheel.




One that tries to stamp the approval of the divine on all kinds of 
human nastiness.


We have moved so far from the actual teachings of Jesus. 


The church, which ought to be a way-station, a path, an aid in the 
search for truth, instead, too often holds itself out as the epitome 
of truth.


The definition of truth. 


We so often fall in love with our rules and rituals that we forget 
that these are simply tools to help us learn how to love one 
another.


They’re not ends in themselves. 


They’re the finger pointing to the moon, not the moon itself. 


What’s this have to do with today’s parable? 


Quite a lot actually!


Because rather than seeing this parable through the dualistic lens 
of “God up there” and “us down here”, there’s another way to 
understand this parable. 


One that’s a lot closer to what Jesus is actually talking about.


One that’s far more faithful to the actual words of the parable. 


It goes like this.




God’s the sower, but what’s he sowing? 


He’s sowing the Word. 


What’s the Word? 


Or better, WHO’s the Word? 


Jesus is the Word! 


When did God sow this Word throughout creation? 


The Word was sown in the very beginning. 


How do we know this? 


Because John’s gospel assures us that in the beginning, the Word 
was with God and the Word was God. 


What does the Word of God consist of? 


The Word of God consists of mercy and compassion, of equity, 
diversity and justice. 


It consists of harmony and kindness and mercy. 


These are the attributes of the Word. 


And where are these attributes sown?

 

They are sown everywhere! 




How do we know this?


Because from the beginning, the Word is the source of all creation.


“He was with God in the beginning. 


Through him all things were made; without him nothing was made 
that has been made.”


So that the Word exists, not as something separate from or 
independent of creation, but the Word is the very substance in, by 
and through which — everything exists.


In short, the Word permeates creation. 


Which means that creation is not about “us against them”, or the 
“saved and damned”, or the “good guys and bad guys.” 


That all of creation is holy, from the lowest rock to the most 
sublime teacher of wisdom. 


Jesus says in the gospel of Thomas: “split a piece of wood and I am 
there, lift a stone and you will find me.”


What are the practical implications of this way of understanding 
the parable of the sower?


Well, imagine the difference if the missionaries who traveled the 
world to bring what they thought was God‘s word to the “heathens” 
had understood what Jesus was actually trying to tell them. 




That their job was not to bring their narrow vision of who and 
what God is to other people with the assumption that the other 
people needed to be taught. 


Instead, their job was to go and discover the Jesus who was 
already present among every people in every land. 


Right here in Hawai`i, with our history of missionaries and our 
indigenous culture, why was it so hard to discover Jesus in the 
Hawaiian values of Pono, Malama and Aloha?  


That rather than seeking to change other people so they look more 
like us, can we discover the Jesus who’s always been present in the 
lives of other people, so that we all might look more like God?


Would we have the misogyny, the homophobia, the racism, the 
colonialism, if that’s the way we understood our faith? 


And there’s this.


When the sower sows, the seeds aren’t falling on separate groups 
of people: the hard, the thorny, the weedy or the good. 


We are all — each of those things. 


We’re all both broken and holy. 


On any given day, I am the hard path or thorny ground.  


And sometimes, by the grace of God, we’re also the good soil. 


Because the line between good and evil doesn’t run between us and 
them, but through each and every human being. 




And if with humility we can recognize that truth, when we 
encounter each other in our own weaknesses and vulnerability, 
perhaps we can approach one another from a place of 
understanding, of compassion, and of a willingness to really listen, 
rather than just assume. 


Now more than ever in our current political crisis we need to adopt 
this unifying vision of who and what we are as human beings. 


The voices of division and anger are on the rise. 


But they are standing on extraordinarily thin ice.


And when that ice breaks, the invigorating love of God will swallow 
all of us up into the unity and wholeness that is truly befitting of 
our calling as human beings. 


How shall we deal with our adversaries today? 


We love them.  


We don’t respond viciously or violently, but with truth and 
conviction.


All with the assurance that the Holy Spirit is even now moving 
throughout the world. 


How might we practice this way of life? 


Listen to the story of the farmer and the city fellow that my 
friend Ernest Kurtz tells:




A farmer from the Midwest is visiting a friend in downtown 
Manhattan near Grand Central Station.


Amidst all of the car horns and pedestrians hustling from place to 
place, the farmer says “I hear a cricket!”


He looks around and finds it in a planter box several feet away.


When his city friend remarks how amazing it is that he can hear a 
cricket amidst all the noise, the farmer takes out a handful of 
coins from his pocket and throws them on the sidewalk.


All of the pedestrians suddenly stop in their tracks and start 
looking for where the money is.


The farmer says to his friend: "it's just a matter of what you're 
listening for."


Let's be people who listen for the gentle nudging of the Spirit.


Let's listen to the sower as she seeks to join together all of 
humanity.


+amen



