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10th Sunday after the Pentecost  August 9,   2020    
Trinity United Methodist Church      Rev. Geri Hamlen 

 
 

Scripture Reading   Matthew 13: 24 – 30  The Message    (July 19, 7th Sunday Gospel reading)  

Jesus told another story.  
“God’s kingdom is like a farmer who planted good seed in his field.  

That night, while his hired men were asleep,  
his enemy sowed thistles/weeds all through the wheat  

and slipped away before dawn. 
When the first green shoots appeared and the grain began to form,  

the thistles/weeds showed up, too. 
27 “The farmhands came to the farmer and said, 

‘Master, that was clean seed you planted, wasn’t it?  
Where did these thistles/weeds come from?’ 

28 “He answered, ‘Some enemy did this.’ 
“The farmhands asked, ‘Should we weed out the thistles?’“ 
 
He said, ‘No, if you weed the thistles, you’ll pull up the wheat, too.  

Let them grow together until harvest time.  
Then I’ll instruct the harvesters to pull up the thistles  

and tie them in bundles for the fire,  
then gather the wheat and put it in the barn.’” 
The words of God for the people of God. 
     Thanks be to God.  

 
Message      ‘Genuine Hospitality  
It’s August, isn’t it?  August 9th to be exact.  
Farmers all over the country are looking at their fields, contemplating harvest time.  
We may not be farmers, ourselves,  but most of us have driven by fields of corn, or 
beans or wheat.  In West Michigan, you can see orchards of fruit trees and strawberry 
patches.  We know what farming looks like through the windshield of our cars.  
 
It’s August and farmers are checking the markets and reviewing the cost of production 
vs. the revenue of potential yields.  
I don’t know that much about farming but it’s easy enough to talk about it in economic 
terms.  Because costs and benefits and revenue and profits and threats and 
opportunities are mathematical/economic concepts that can be applied to just about any 
human activity.   
 
It’s August and farmers are thinking about and talking to their workers, family members 
maybe.  Local laborers.  Migrant workers perhaps.  Because it’s hard to be a farmer 
without a work crew to help.  And those of us who have or have had jobs know that the 
Boss and the Workers are all part of the same project.   And none of us can get through 
this life without being interactive, in partnership with other people.  
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It’s August and farmers are reviewing the weather conditions of the last few months.  
The temperature ranges, the amount of rain, the hail maybe that has fallen.   Farmers 
are thinking about all the things that have happened during this growing season… over 
which they have had no control…Because those uncontrollable factors are going to 
affect the harvest…the end result.  And we all have unmanageable, unexpected things 
going on in our lives too, that affect our future outcomes too.  
 
Jesus has just told a story about wheat and weeds.  A story that transcends time and 
space.  It’s a story with many facets and dimensions and avenues to explore…that’s the 
nature of parables.  That was Jesus genius at work then and now.  
 
When I started considering this parable for preaching today, I flashed on images from 
my the Iowa era of my life.  My memory bank holds Images of corn fields and soy bean 
fields planted on rich, dark, glacier scraped earth.  Straight lines and no weeds.  
I think about how lucky farmers are these days with the equipment and the resources to 
plant those straight line crops and to clear out any weeds or thistles that may even dare 
to peek up through the dark rich Iowa dirt.  
 
I ask myself…where in the life of the Church do we see straight lines like that?  And I 
thought of this place and of other Churches I have attended and I thought about the 
straight rows of pews.  With space in between.  Of course, fairly empty now but in the 
day…Very full.  Very secure.  You can remember when these straight line pews held so 
many more people, who planted themselves in their own special places.   
 
The people who come to sit in these straight pews are people we know.  People who 
have committed themselves to Christ.  People who want to do what God wants us to 
do…as best we can.  
These straight rows of pews are pretty safe from enemies, aren’t they?   People who 
don’t agree with Jesus are not too likely to show up here in this place at 10:30 on a 
Sunday a.m. 
I wonder if Jesus looks at us as God’s crop, God’s harvest for the world?    
I wonder if Jesus sees these straight rows of pews and thinks…’no weeds or thistles 
here, how did they manage that?’   
 
But, my thinking along these lines leads me to a dead-end because, the parable is not 
about a straight line corn crop.  It’s about a wheat field.   And wheat fields are 
different…wheat can’t be planted in straight lines.  Wheat is more like a decorative 
grass with tall slender stalks.  Multiple leaves growing every which way and the head of 
seeds surrounded by fine tendrils of wheat hair.  Waving in the wind.  Wheat just 
doesn’t ever grow in tidy rows.  There are not clear cut paths between one plant and the 
next.   A wheat field is more like a lake of grass.   Remember the song…amber waves 
of grain, right?  
 
And the presence of weeds in that wheat field is not so manageable as it is for corn and 
beans.   There is probably some preliminary chemicals that could be used to reduce  
the chance of weeds growing in the wheat field, maybe.   However, if there was a 
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deliberate effort to sow thistles or milkweed or crab grass inn a wheat field, Jesus is 
telling us the truth:    A farmer wouldn’t have a lot of options other than to wait for the 
time of harvest.  
Because attacking the threat of thistles/weeds would endanger the crop as a whole.  
 
So I ask myself, where in the Church do we see anything that looks at all like a wheat 
field? 
It’s been a while now, but the picture that came to me was the Community Meal.  Maybe 
you haven’t seen how the tables are set up…round tables with 8 chairs around each.  
No straight rows there.  Some room between one table and the next but not enough 
room to get a double stroller through…as some of us remember.  A challenge even to 
get a wheel chair through sometimes.  
 
And for the Community Meal, with the doors wide open.  And everybody welcome… it 
would be possible for an unfriendly person to show up.  That’s happened more than 
once.  An enemy could infiltrate.   Someone who maybe didn’t have our best interests at 
heart.  Someone who wanted to take advantage in some way. 
 
Yes, I think that the Community Meal, the way we used to do it anyway, is about as 
close to a Wheat Field as we have gotten here at Trinity.  Because at the Community 
Meal,  we don’t judge.  We don’t kick people out.  We don’t try to figure out what the 
motives or behaviors of the people are.  We just say:  Come on in and have a meal.  
With fresh cooked, nutritious food.   Coffee, water, lemonade, milk.  Dessert.   Come 
and receive.    
 
That’s such a great example of Genuine Hospitality.    Yes, Generous Hospitality is 
one fo the strategies the Church Unique groups has identified for sharing the Love of 
God with those who hunger—in a physical, bodily sort of way.   The Community Meal as 
it was designed and operated for so many years is Genuine hospitality without 
judgment or shame or punishment.  Just come and eat.   
 
Like all of his parables, Jesus gives us this one and it has many, many interpretations.   
You can pick your own…of course.  That’s what we’re supposed to do.  But I just keep 
seeing hospitality.  Gracious, open-hearted love and if not love,  at least patience with 
people, places and things that may be difficult.  The capacity to keep serving in the face 
of what May be even unkind or hurtful in some way.  All because, Jesus is saying that 
there are times and places, wheat fields and community meals, where taking action 
against the thistles and  weeds can do damage to the precious wheat. 
 
Judging and criticizing and kicking people out of the Community meal…not something 
we do, by the way, but if we did…that would cause a whole lot more harm than it would 
solve.  
 
The temptation to judge, to evaluate, to punish, to exclude and to weed out those who 
are unacceptable, is a heavy burden.   
That temptation weighs on us as human beings. 
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It’s the Sin is lurking around every corner. 
The desire to exert punitive power over others seems like something we are born 
with…it is so much a part of our personalities and DNA as a species and history shows, 
that when that desire and temptation is acted on…then more harm than good comes 
from us.  The wheat actually becomes the weeds. The enemy.  The destroyers.   
 
This parable of Jesus talks about the enemies planting the seeds for thistles and weeds, 
in the dead of night when no one was looking as if… messing with the harvest was all 
the harm they intended.   
But actually, there was a bigger thing going on.  
The seeds of violence against the unlovable and the unwelcome and the unfamiliar, 
were and are already planted in the farmer in this parable, in the field workers and in 
each of us. Those seeds create the potential for even greater damage than a single 
season crop.    
The seeds of and desire for exclusion in us,  
the impulse for destruction of the thistles, the weeds, the bad guys needs our attention  
because the Enemy, the Devil, the sin, the Dark forces have a bigger game going on.    
 
And that bigger and more awful plan in this parable and in our own lives is to 
destroy, to destroy what is good about us by tempting us to destroy what looks 
like it’s no good in someone else.   The danger is that we will become the weeds 
instead of the wheat in God’s great wide, Spirt blown field of humanity…oh amber 
waves of grain.       
 
Genuine Hospitality calls us to an open-hearted, open-minded approach to people 
everywhere and all the time.    Because even a weed, even a thistle,  needs sunlight 
and water and some decent soil.   
Everyone needs to know, in spite of their past or current circumstances, no matter how 
angry or fearful or whiny they may be…everyone needs to know:i 

• That they are made in the image of God and have supreme and even holy value 
to their Creator.    Genuine Hospitality makes that clear with our actions.  

Even those who claim they want to be left alone…need to know: 

• That they are not alone.  When they face life’s difficulties, if they want, there is a 
community of grace that can surround them, and help them to see their way 
through.   That’s Genuine Hospitality.  

Even those who are living in complex, convoluted situations, complicated by 
generational trauma or legal or economic disasters need to know: 

• That they do NOT have to figure it out all by themselves…and if they are willing, 
there are those who will pray for and care about them.  With Genuine 
Hospitality.  

Even those who can not forgive themselves, need to know: 

• That Jesus has the capacity to forgive all of us who seek that peace that passes 
understanding, even in the midst of self-loathing.      

• And, the unforgiven, need to know that we are a community of faith and hope 
that is trying to learn how to forgive, even when we don’t really want to.  Because 
Jesus says forgiveness is important.  So we make an effort.  
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Even those who rebel against authority, who defy the practices of us straight line 
Christians sitting in the pews, need to know: 

• That serving God is a joy…not a punishment.   That it’s a calling not a mandate.  
That loving Jesus…and being loved by Jesus…somehow makes it possible for 
each of us, for all of us to hang onto goodness and to steer clear of those 
temptations that lead us humans to hurt ourselves and others.  

 
Genuine Hospitality goes so far beyond greeting each other at the door…although 
that’s part of it.  Genuine hospitality is a strategy that we can grow into as we think 
about what can we do to help someone, everyone to feel at home in our presence.  
Genuine Hospitality creates an opportunity for us to show love and care to the most 
unlovable and difficult people we come across.  
▪ What’s that saying:   “People will forget what you said, forget what you did, but people 

will never forget how they felt when you showed them the love of Jesus.”      
 
And we can do that knowing that Judging is God’s job.   
 
And there will be a time of judgment, when God is good and ready.    
 
Our job is to love and care for others.  And that’s something we can do here and now 
and always.  To the best of our ability.  Growing in Genuine Hospitality, so we don’t 
become the weeds that someone else is trying to destroy.   Amen.      
                    
 

 
i Schnase, Robert, Five Practices of Fruitful Congregations, Abingdon Press, Nashville, 2007, p. 18.   The bullet 
points in this section are adapted from Bishop’s writings.  


