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Readings: Psalm 119:105–112 
  Matthew 13:1–9, 18–23 !
Other seeds fell on good soil and brought forth grain, some a hundredfold, some sixty, some thirty.  !
There was a farmer who went out to sow. He looked at his field and he looked over the boundary to his 
neighbours land. He had weeds, his neighbour had none. He had rocks, his neighbours land was free of 
such obstacles. His had the path into the village going through his land, but his neighbour’s was in a natural 
vale out of the way of such traffic. The more he thought about it the more he realised how productive 
having his neighbours land would be, and what a useless piece of dirt he had, so why bother. He went back 
in to the house and put his seed away and when harvest time came there was nothing to harvest. !
Or how about the woman baking a cake. She was in a hurry and threw in the ingredients and mixed so fast 
that flour and butter and sugar flew out of the bowl. the kids traipsed through the kitchen taking finger 
fuels of mix as they went. Then she put the mix all into an oven tin to bake. The phone went and while 
talking the cake finished baking and began to burn around the edges. What with that and forgetting to 
grease the tin, when she turned it out there seemed to be a few bits missing, but still she put it on the sill to 
cool ready for icing, and her husband helped himself to a bit as he came in from the garden. Yet when the 
cake was iced and ready to be cut there was enough for the family and the neighbours on both sides of the 
street to all enjoy a good helping. !
Then there was us. The minister visited once and a neighbour was hospitable and an elder visited too. Then 
Mary went into care and we lost track of her until she was shifted to Maeroa Lodge where we started 
visiting her again. And in her will she made a bequest, not of a few thousand or tens of thousands but 
hundreds of thousands – to us! !
What is the issue in this parable of Jesus? When we read the “interpretation” we are drawn into seeing those 
who are in and those who are out, and to read it with a grin because we secretly know we are in. We’re the 
seed that fell on good ground, or reading a bit further, we’re the good ground. But is that what Jesus is 
getting at? I don’t think so. You see, as with all his parables, the crunch comes at the end, and the crunch in 
this case is the size of the harvest, not the soil or the seed.  !
To put the harvest into perspective, a good farmer using the techniques of the Middle East of the time 
would expect to get seven to ten times the yield. This one gets a minimum of thirty and a maximum of a 
hundred times. Think what that might mean to a peasant farmer. Ched Myers says, ‘The symbolic harvest 
represents a dramatic shattering of the vassal relationship between peasant and landlord.’ Such a harvest 
would allow a peasant family to eat, pay rent, taxes, and debts, and even buy land, effectively turning the 
social order on its head. And what did he do? He simply sowed and tilled the land he had, a field with rocks 
and thorns, on the path from the village to the next one, with some good soil too. In the way of thinking 
then, a sower sowed and God did the rest until harvest time when the farmer took in the crop. That there 
was a crop was always understood as a gift from God, but this time the gift meant a whole lot more. !
Why did Jesus tell this parade and who was he telling it too? What attitude is being addressed here? Clearly 
there is some issue at stake here. There is a challenge of some sort being put to Jesus. Is it the disciples who 
see his miracles and hear his preaching and find that there is not the mass movement, the rallying that they 
were hoping for? When we analyse in terms of a successful ministry then perhaps Jesus should have been 
preaching to a different group. Or is it the crowds? Is Jesus warning them, do not be deceived by 
appearances because I am carrying out God’s plan, and the harvest is yet to come. Now is not the harvest 
time. !



What is more, the imagery that Jesus uses is pointed at those buying into the notion of scarcity. If all there 
was in the field was rocks, thorns and pathway, then it wouldn’t have been a field at all. Like the media in 
today’s world, lets focus on the problems and gloss over the fact that everything else is fine, is normal. 
When we see things only in terms of the problems then we are set on edge, things become insurmountable, 
mountains difficult to climb, everything placed in the too-hard-basket. !
So, what if there are some hard nosed types who are not really listening to the good news of the gospel, or 
some who are taking the good news and at the first sign of trouble abandoning their new found faith? Is 
that a reason to stop sharing the good news? Is that any excuse to give up the whole enterprise? Can we also 
sow with such holy abandon that such responses do not matter? !
Matthew casts this parable as one of the parables of the kingdom, but concludes his interpretation with the 
text about bearing fruit. This is what kingdom living is really about. So following that line of thinking the 
first thing to consider is that the kingdom is about sowing seeds, and seeds grow slowly in the scheme of 
things. The kingdom is coming, not as a sudden apocalyptic disruption, but as the slowly developing plant 
from a seed grows, so our faith and life grows. !
The next thing is that the language of grace and abundance is uppermost. The sower sows liberally even in 
potentially unfruitful ground, but as we explored earlier, it might be that we are looking for excuses 
ourselves. It is tied up too in the language of hope. There is a harvest in spite of difficulties and the harvest 
is God’s to worry about. The sower knows where he is sowing and knows where he will harvest. !
But finally, the essential mark of the kingdom life is fruit-bearing. The call to hear the word of the kingdom 
is also a call to bear fruit. Without the harvest of abundance the parable doesn’t touch any part of our lives. 
Recognising that we have received the seed through grace, calls us to respond with the same holy abandon 
that sowed in the field we were in when we received grace upon grace. !
You see we’re a proper little community aren’t we? We’ve got our traditions, our Presbyterian “decently and 
orderly” way of doing things, our Beerscourt informality with its relaxed but reserved politeness, and our 
sense of wanting to be a useful contributing part of our community. We have a clear sense of our place and 
how we fit into things. Sometimes that is good and helpful but perhaps other times it is not quite so. !
In my reading about this parable I came across that phrase “Holy Abandon” I used above and that set me 
thinking. What would “Holy Abandon” look like in this community of Scots? You see the phrase is a divine 
version of what we would call “gay abandon”—that attitude to life, that way of responding to things which 
suggest profligacy, frivolity, wastefulness. I don’t know about you but there are times when I would like to 
respond so, but find myself catching myself. I like as good a time as the next person, but I don’t need to go 
overboard, or do I? Gay abandon at Scots might be a bit too over the top, I suspect. !
So what of “Holy abandon”? The idea that God might be a bit more profligate than we care to admit. I’ve 
talked other times about how we live in a culture that has built itself on the ideology of scarcity, that all our 
resources are scarce and that we have to apportion them out judiciously. This has even permeated the 
counselling arena, as I recently reread one of my favourite writers suggesting that we have to be careful who 
we love and how much love we give to them. I know what he meant, he wasn’t saying we shouldn’t love 
unconditionally, but he was still using the language of scarcity and that somehow doesn’t work in my book. 
It utilises the language of economy, that of managing scarce resources. But love doesn’t work that way. !
We’ve received a windfall, a piece of generosity beyond our wildest imaginings, a harvest that frees us to do 
something wonderful.What dreams for our wider community do we really want to address? Having 
received grace upon grace, how do we each take that grace with us into our daily living? But its not just 
about the money is it, it’s also about how we respond with our lives and the life of this fellowship, as we 
seek to follow the way of Jesus, the way of the kingdom. 
The Word of Jesus is among us.  Hear that Word


