Homily for people and parishes...

Readings: Genesis 25:19-34 Psalm 119:105-112
Romans 8:1-11 Matthew 13:1-9, 18-23

There are moments, near the beginning of today’s Gospel reading, that we may have
missed and need to consider. For we are told that Jesus went out of a house and went to
the sea. It is a small movement, almost nothing: a man leaving a doorway, crossing a beach
to a boat, before sitting in that boat for a while, a little way offshore. However, in a life of
faith, such movements can be significant.

A house left behind him, the sea supporting him, and a crowd of ordinary people waiting
for him to speak. What miracle would Jesus do? What astonishing thing would he say?
In response to their expectations, Jesus told them a story.

This matters, because people remember stories, and we carry them as travellers carry
bread. Long after explanations have faded, something in a story remains. It may be a
glimmer in the mind, a phrase that won’t go away, or a seed hidden in the soil of our
memory waiting to germinate.

Of course, we live within our own stories! Stories that are shaped and guided by family,
community, work, regret, love, and faith... But, when another story is spoken or read, it has
the potential to enter ours... and, somehow, change it.

Jesus told stories from the world that his listeners knew. To those who tended vines and
pressed olives, he spoke of vineyards and oil. To those who baked and broke bread, he
spoke of grain and harvest. And to those who knew about growing things he began a story,
‘A sower went out to sow...”

We know the story well... perhaps too well? The seed fell on the path, where the ground
was hard and birds took it away. It fell on rocky places, where it sprang up quickly and
withered because it had no depth. It fells among thorns, where its life was choked by
competing growth. While some fell into good soil, where it yielded much.

There are many primary producers in the Western Region who, among other things, grow
wheat, barley, chick-peas, and sorghum. Some of these hard-working people may have
raised an eyebrow at the method of planting Jesus described in this parable! For in it there
was no precision planting guided by satellite; no careful measurement of depth and
interval; and no machinery to ensure that each grain had the best opportunity to thrive.
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Instead, we are told that a Sower cast their seed broadly, almost recklessly, and some of it
landed where any sensible farmer would know it had little hope. This provokes logical
guestions: Why waste good seed on a path? Why throw it among stones? Why scatter it
where thorns have already claimed the ground?

Yet, perhaps, the sheer extravagance of this is the point! If God is the Sower, and humanity
is the field, then the scattering is not carelessness but, rather, an example of God’s grace.
God does not first inspect the soil of a life and decide whether it is likely to repay the effort.
God simply sows. In every language and culture, and across every boundary we have drawn,
God sows seeds of hope, the invitation to meaning, and the promise that we are loved
more deeply than we dare to believe.

Inevitably, the parable asks an ancient and unsettling question: what kind of soil are we?
Not what kind of soil we once were, when faith was young and life was simpler. Not what
kind of soil we hope others assume us to have, but rather, what kind of soil are we... today?

There have been seasons when | think my life has been good soil: open, receptive, and
trusting in the abundance of God. But, there have also been harder seasons. There have
been times when | have been like the path: compacted by weariness and disappointment,
and the seed that might have grown in me was taken before | even noticed its arrival.

There have also been times when the roots of my faith were too shallow for the heat of
difficulty and there have been times when ambition and distraction grew so thick that the
seed struggled for light.

But God, the faithful Sower, did not stop sowing! God kept sending people into my life to
share love, music, words, silence, beauty, trouble, encouragement, and forgiveness. God
kept breaking open the ground of my life, clearing stones, pulling weeds, and turning old
compost into new life. | am convinced that this will be a lifetime journey for all of us!

So... | wonder what would improve the faith-soil of our lives this week?

Prayer, perhaps? Rest? Reading the Bible slowly, rather than skimming through passages?
Recreation that restores, rather than distracts? Quietness? Fasting? Hospitality? A
conversation that has been delayed too long? A letting go of something? A beginning of
something again?

| wonder who the Sowers have been in your life and mine? Who were the people who first
scattered seeds of faith into our lives? Perhaps a parent, a grandparent, a teacher, a priest,
a friend, a neighbour...? Who taught us—perhaps without knowing it—that Christ was
worth following, and, that in Christ we find both home and purpose?
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The parable does not simply call us to think of ourselves as soil, | think it’s broader than
that. For surely, as people made in God’s image, we are also each called to be sowers? But,
how to do this?

St Francis of Assisi suggested that we should, “Preach the Gospel at all times, and if
necessary use words!” A reminder that we sow the Gospel by the manner of our living: in
the way we treat the people we share life with; in the way we spend our time, use our
money, and respond to those who are struggling.

In God’s grace, may we each be good soil this week — so that good things can grow;
and may we be extravagant Sowers of God’s love in the everyday rhythms
that shape our living.

Please join me in prayer:

Generous God, Sower of Grace,

we thank you for the gift of our lives and for the work of your Spirit. Where needed, please
soften what has become indifferent, deepen what is shallow, and clear what is tangled — so,
that we can better live the lives you call us to.

Each day, please help us to share your love, generously, through the choices we make,

and the words we speak.

We pray in the name of the One who shows us the Way,

Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

Questions to help reflection:

1. Who are the people, in your journey of life and faith, that have sown and nurtured
seeds of faith? How did they do this?

2. In the way we live our lives, is there evidence to a faith that finds abundant life in
God? What do you find challenging as you consider this?

3. What activity might improve the “faith-soil” of your life this week—for example
prayer, rest, reading, recreation, quietness, fasting, or hospitality?
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Bible Reading: Matthew 13:1-9; 18-23

That same day Jesus went out of the house and sat beside the lake. Such great crowds
gathered around him that he got into a boat and sat there, while the whole crowd stood on
the beach. And he told them many things in parables, saying: ‘Listen! A sower went out to
sow. And as he sowed, some seeds fell on the path, and the birds came and ate them up.
Other seeds fell on rocky ground, where they did not have much soil, and they sprang up
quickly, since they had no depth of soil. But when the sun rose, they were scorched; and
since they had no root, they withered away. Other seeds fell among thorns, and the thorns
grew up and choked them. Other seeds fell on good soil and brought forth grain, some a
hundredfold, some sixty, some thirty. Let anyone with ears listen!’

That same day Jesus went out of the house and sat beside the lake. Such great crowds
gathered around him that he got into a boat and sat there, while the whole crowd stood on
the beach. And he told them many things in parables, saying: ‘Listen! A sower went out to
sow. And as he sowed, some seeds fell on the path, and the birds came and ate them up.
Other seeds fell on rocky ground, where they did not have much soil, and they sprang up
quickly, since they had no depth of soil. But when the sun rose, they were scorched; and
since they had no root, they withered away. Other seeds fell among thorns, and the thorns
grew up and choked them. Other seeds fell on good soil and brought forth grain, some a
hundredfold, some sixty, some thirty. Let anyone with ears listen!’
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