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It has been sixteen weeks since the great lockdown, we have been asked to stay home and to stay safe. For 

some, this time is no different from what it was before the lockdown. Some of you enjoyed your own company, 

you loved the silence, your time of reflection and most of all your time with your God. While for others, this has 

been a time of struggle, your social life has radically changed, it’s no longer been business as usual, and you 

lament. We have changed, our world has changed and so is everything around us. My question for you is what 

has changed for you during this time? Have you changed, and if so in what way? What lessons have you learned 

from this time apart?  What learnings will you take with you once you are allowed to gather again? 

 

In today’s reading from Matthew 13, Jesus tells the parable of the sower and the seeds. Jesus use parables or 

simple stories to illustrate the moral of the lessons. I grew up in a culture where allegory and/or clichés are part 

of the norm. It was not unusual to hear your parents saying things to you in this manner. An example (Ston a 

riva battan nuh know sun hat) (Stone at the bottom of the river do not know how hot the sun is). Meaning you 

cannot relate to someone’s experience if you do not walk in his shoes. 

 

Matthew 13: 1-9, states, “At about that same time Jesus left the house and sat on the beach. In no time at all a 

crowd gathered along the shoreline, forcing him to get into a boat. Using the boat as a pulpit, he addressed his 

congregation, telling stories. 3-8 “What do you make of this? A farmer planted seed. As he scattered the seed, 

some of it fell on the road, and birds ate it. Some fell in the gravel; it sprouted quickly but didn’t put down roots, 

so when the sun came up it withered just as quickly. Some fell in the weeds; as it came up, it was strangled by 

the weeds. Some fell on good earth, and produced a harvest beyond his wildest dreams.” And the birds ate 

them. Some fell in the gravel; it sprouted but did not grow.  

 

Parables invites us to be self reflective and to examine the kind of life we want to live, in this particular context 

the kind of dirt we want to be.  I grew up in a farming community where almost everyone had at least a back-

yard garden.  The soil was rich, there was an abundance of rain, the seeds grew even if they fell amongst the 

thorns and were later chocked. The green lush hills, trees and rivers provided the perfect conditions for growth 

and in the end a bountiful harvest.  

 

The word of God for us today is what kind of dirt are we? During my internship one of my early visits was with 

a farmer. I remember quite clearly upon arriving I saw him working in his garden. He immediately stopped what 

he was doing and came to welcome me to his home. I was about to remove my shoes when he said no keep 

your shoes on. I was utterly surprised; ever since arriving in this country people took their shoes off upon 

entering a home.  

 

Where I come from no one takes their shoes off when they enter the home. I immediately felt at home. This 

was the first time since immigrating to this country I was allowed to enter a home in this manner, he then said 

to me there is no dirty dirt this is clean soil, life giving soil, made by the Creator. He shared some wonderful 

stories about his life, his church and community activities, and the many awards he won. I then noticed a plaque 

on the wall over his dining table that defined who he truly was. “Here dwells a humble man.” I later learnt that 

he was born on the farm, later on he entered local politics and was elected one of Halifax’s earliest Regional 

Mayor, first and foremost he was a true farmer.  



 

 

 

 

What seeds are we scattering today, and where are they falling? This text has a lot to teach us about racial 

equality especially as we struggle for racial equality in our world today. As followers of Jesus, it is imperative for 

us to understand what he was trying to teach his followers then, and us today. Jesus was teaching exactly what 

he was living. He was living in a time when race-relations were heightened, especially around religion.  

 

People were displaced, they were hungry, they were excluded, they were not welcomed into the market places. 

There was no space for them. Jesus saw this, and he knew had to do something about it. He used the opportunity 

to teach this parable. Jesus said some weed fell along the road and the birds ate them. Some fell in the gravel; 

it sprouted quickly but didn’t put down roots, when the sun came up, they withered and died. Let us take some 

time this morning to ponder these words, ‘some fell amongst the gravel and did not put down roots. What does 

it mean when a people have no roots? Who are those without roots among us? Why are these words relevant 

to us today?  What is Jesus saying to us, in other words what is he calling us to do? 

 

As we continue to live through this time of Pandemic let us ask ourselves the following, what lessons can we 

learn from our time of isolation that can give life to this parable? Jesus is teaching that no one is underserving 

of God’s generosity, the seeds that fell on good soil, is equally given to all peoples. It does not matter if we have 

no roots, we are all deserving of God’s amazing grace. This is not about the quality of dirt. It’s about the 

generosity of God, the divine sower. We do not need to chose what kind of soil we are or want to become, it is 

a given.  

 

Jesus wants all of us to simply be seeds that are alive—and are willing to embrace the challenges that are placed 

before us. Whether we have taken roots or not, the seeds we are called to sow should be anchored in the love 

of Jesus the Christ. No life, no person, no soil is left unsown. This parable is about God’s faithfulness and not 

about farming, soil quality, it is about the coming together of all God’s people. Its about unity, its about 

respecting and caring for each other because we are all God’s creation.  

 

In the sower’s world wastefulness gives way to hope, inefficiency to love, and generosity to gratitude. Every part 

of our life has been sown with the seeds of God’s grace. With the right conditions it is hoped that these seeds 

will eventually mature and grow.  The word of God for us today, is that we become seeds that are life giving, life 

changing, seeds that offer hospitality to everyone no matter what kind of dirt we may be. God’s seeds becomes 

for us God’s life- giving generosity. 

 Thanks be to God! 


