
  

 6th Sunday after the Pentecost  July 12, 2020    

Facebook Live and in the Sanctuary    Trinity UMC Iron Mountain       Pastor Geri Hamlen 

 

 Opening Prayer:   O God, 

We gather together, through internet and phone lines, in person and in Spirit… 

We gather in Your presence with hope and  expectation, 

We hunger for an encounter with You, 

eager to hear Your Word. 

 

Open our eyes and ears to Your Holy Spirit. 

May the seeds of Your Word scattered among us this morning 

fall on fertile soil. 

May your teachings take root in our hearts and lives, 

and produce an abundant harvest 

of good words and deeds. 

Here our prayers as each speaks to you in their own heart, mind and soul.  

~ Christine Longhurst, re:Worship.blogspot.com 

 

Scripture and Message:   Sowers, the Seeds, the Soil 

Today we are going to read one of the best known of all the parables that Jesus taught.  Matthew 

13: 1 – 9.  It’s the one about the farmer/the sower and the seeds that get planted in various places 

and what happens.  

  

After hearing this parable,  the Disciples ask Jesus why he uses these little stories…stories of 

things that never really happened, but they could have.   

 

Jesus explains that so many people close their ears and their eyes and their hearts to the amazing 

ways that God is present on earth and in the church.  Jesus knows that we get stuck, thinking we 

already know everything we need to know…and then we close ourselves off to new thoughts, 

ideas, possibilities---even though God is always offering us transformation and new life.  These 

parable stories are meant to challenge that blindness and deafness and hardness of heart.  

 

Of course, the more often we hear a story, the harder it is to listen closely and to hear something 

new because…we know how it will end.  And we think we already have it all figured out.   

 

So I want to do something a little different this morning, to breath some freshness into this 

parable…I’m going to read these 9 verses, Matthew 13: 4 – 9, 3 times.   And before you groan, 

remember, it’s just 6 verses!   

And each time, I’m going to give you an assignment…and before you groan again!  Know that I’m 

offering you a perspective…a point of view with which to listen.  Then I’ll read the verses and you 

get to listen and open your mind and see if you hear something new this morning that you’ve never 

heard before.  Or understand something that you didn’t even know was confusing you.    OK?   

 

Let’s get started.  

 

#1.   First, I’m asking you to listen from the viewpoint of the Sower…the Farmer who plants the 

seeds.   Pretend like you are the one with all of these seeds.   It’s planting time.  The earth has been 

prepared for planting.  The sun is warm over-head.  The possibility of rain is good.  Maybe there 

are birds singing and the breeze in the trees is keeping you from sweating too much. 



 

As you listen, evaluate yourself as a steward of the land.  As one who cultivates the earth to create 

food for your family and maybe to sell in the market place.  Are you happy while you’re planting 

these seeds?  Are you satisfied with the work you are doing?  With your part in this story?    How 

do you react to the birds and the rocks and the sun and the thorns?  Do you anticipate a good 

harvest or are you worried and anxious about many things?       Be the sower.  Be the planter and 

hear this story from Jesus.    

 

Scripture Reading   Matthew 13: 3 – 9     (NRSV) 

   

“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 (to hear)…listen!” 

 

Some Traditional interpretations of this parable often point to God as being the sower and the 

planter.  Other interpretations take a judgmental view of the sower for being careless and sloppy 

even in how he plants.   Looking through the window of the parable to see God and to judge the 

sower are both valid ways of learning from it but….for this time and this place I find myself 

thinking that each of us, separately and individually, are a planter and a sower.   

 

We each have many opportunities…every day even…to plant seeds of love and kindness.  To sow 

words of truth and caring.    

And not everyone accepts what we have to offer.  But if we wait for the perfect soil, the good soil, 

or the absolute ‘right’ circumstances in which to share our compassion and caring….we may never 

get around to doing it!   

 

Did you find yourself judging yourself for letting some of those seed fall on rocky ground or on 

the path where the birds could get them?   Isn’t that just the way of life?  You try to do something 

nice for someone and it’s misunderstood or too easily forgotten.  Yes, our seeds of God’s blessings 

may fall on various types of soil and be met with various reactions but Jesus ends this parable with 

assurance that our planting and sowing does not have to go to waste.    

 

Our efforts and our actions can be used by God for an abundance of harvest if we just keep at it.  

Sooner or later, there will be rich soil in which our seeds fall and what an abundance can come 

from that.   100, 60, 30, times more than usual.  That’s a whole great big bunch of harvest…in 

spite of those  pesky birds and thorns and rocks.   

 

As a planter and a sower, you could well draw the conclusion that Jesus is trying to tell us that we 

should never give up.  No matter how many thorny patches and rocky paths we travel…God can 

do so much if we just keep sowing.    

 



For the second reading:   I invite you to hear these verses again from the standpoint of the seeds.    

Traditional interpretations of the seeds often refer to them being the Words of God, the 

teachings of Jesus, the hope of the cross, the promise of forgiveness.  Isaiah 55:10.   

For as from the heavens the rain and the snow come down from heaven and do not return there 

until they have watered the earth, making it bring forth and sprout, giving seed to the sower and 

bread to the eater, so shall my word be that goes forth from my mouth…. 

 

That may be the way that you have heard this parable taught over the years and that’s good in its 

own way.  Trust me though…Jesus never intended this story or any other to be understood in one 

firm and exclusive way.  He tells the stories to open our minds to new possibilities so let’s consider 

the possibility that we…each of us individually…is a seed.  Being sown and planted willy nilly by 

a sower.  

 

Consider that as I read…. Scripture Reading   Matthew 13: 3 – 9     (NRSV) 

  “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 (to hear)…listen!” 

   

The seeds don’t really have any control over where they land, do they?  They are pretty much at 

the mercy of the sower and the breeze and gravity.  When I think of myself as a seed, I find myself 

thinking about all of the circumstances over which I have no control.    

 

I have no control over the family into which I was born.    

I have no control over the color of my skin.  

I have no control over the things that my ancestors did…and I have no control over things that 

were done to my ancestors.  

 

Hearing the parable as a seed, I get a send of what it’s like to be just a seed that got thrown out of a 

bag or a basket and fell to the ground.   

And when you’re a seed…you don’t get to choose where you land or what government is in power 

at the time.    

You don’t have a choice in terms of religion or lack of religion in your household.  

You don’t get to create the cultural expectations or prejudices that surround you.  

There all just there.   

Those conditions and circumstances are the path and the birds and the rocks and the thorns in our 

lives. 

And we get planted, sometimes in rocky soil. Sometimes among thorns. Sometimes on the path. 

And sometimes in rich, deep and productive soil.  

 



As we look at ourselves as the seeds…we may be grateful for the place where we were planted.  

Or we may be bitter.  And it’s not just us.  Everyone is born into circumstances that are limiting or 

enhancing.  Situations and environments that are nurturing or destructive.   

 

The wisdom of Christ tells us, however, that like the seeds, we too, as human beings made in the 

image of God, have the chance—with faith, with hope and with the help of others who know 

God’s love—to break free of those external limitations and find the freedom of grace.  We are not 

stuck like literal seeds…we have choices.  We have options.   
 

It’s easy to say:  Bloom where you’re planted but… 

But the sad truth is that some of us have more choices and more options than others.  Opportunities 

and resources are not judiciously distributed to all people.  So much depends on the color of skin, 

on the socio-economic layer in which you live, on the laws and economic systems that play 

favorites—maybe without even knowing it.   
 

We are in a time right now where some of those sad and cruel realities and limitations are being 

talked about and debated right here in our own country. 

Limitations that we didn’t ask for, that are thrust upon us that makes people mad and scared.  

Leads to marches and protests and riots even because we humans do NOT want to be powerless.  

We want to have and/or take some power in a situation that denies us or limits us.  
 

Maybe it would help all of us to hear and understand those issues if we remember that everyone is 

a seed---at the mercy of forces beyond our and their control…but Jesus assures us that there is a 

harvest of plenty and abundance if we can keep our hearts and minds open to that possibility.  And 

if we act as the sower who spreads the seed of love, mercy and justice.  

 

One more reading  and this last time, I invite you to think about the various kinds of soil…in 

terms of the church.  The parables of Jesus are not just intended to be lessons for us as individuals.  

There is rich wisdom in them for the communities of faith who call themselves the followers of 

Jesus.   

Matthew 13: 3 – 9    

“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 (to hear)…listen!” 

 

This story offers us an opportunity to think about what kind of soil does our church offer to those 

who come through our doors. 

Are we simply a path from one place to another?  Maybe even a path from birth to death and 

beyond?   But is that enough?  Because a path that has been packed hard by those who came before 

us does not create space for the seeds, the new people, to be planted deep and safe from the birds 

and the temptations and the dangers.  Being a path is more of a pass through and less of a harvest, 

100 fold, 60, 30.  



 

Or is our church a rocky ground that looks OK at first.   Seems like a friendly place but there isn’t 

much soil.  No depth.  So people get excited at first at the rocky ground church but they don’t get 

to put down roots and bloom in place before they wither and drift away.  
 

Or is our church a thorny field with booby-traps and prickly people who over-power, over-whelm, 

and actually discourage the new life that God wants for us.   
 

Or can we honestly say that we are good soil, well watered, well nourished, welcoming and 

hospitable for seeds that want a rich and nurturing place in which to set down roots and to bring 

forth grain, an abundant harvest…100, 60, 30. 
 

This time-honored parable of Jesus begs us to look at ourselves—yes,  as individuals—as sowers 

with the power to spread seeds of love.  As seeds who have limitations, some of which we have no 

control over.  But also, the parable begs us to evaluate ourselves as a church, as the body of Christ.  
 

The Church Unique process here at Trinity over the last 16 months has brought to light some of the 

thorns and the rocky soil and the hard packed earth that is Trinity UMC.  We have our challenges 

and limitations…we are only human.   
 

But the Church Unique process has also made it abundantly clear that God put this group of people 

together here on the corner of Carpenter and E Street—and now, over the airwaves and the internet 

as well,  for a wonderful, God-sized purpose.  To share the love of God with those who hunger.  
 

And the Church Unique process has brought to light a deep and abiding value here at Trinity…the 

Value of a Nurturing Community.  The people called Trinity UMC DO want to be good, dark, rich 

soil that brings forth a harvest of abundance for all the seeds that find their way into this 

community, one person at a time, one family at a time. 
 

Between now and the end of the year, the Church Unique group is going to ask the people of 

Trinity UMC to give a vote of confidence for an organizational framework that will make 

Nurturing Community a cornerstone value for going forward into the future.    
 

I will be telling you more about that in the weeks to come but for now, just know that this parable 

of Jesus about the sower, is a primal story of Trinity.  It illustrates our Uniquely placed mission to 

be a Nurturing Community that shares the seeds of God’s love, in spite of and because of our 

limitations, using Holy Spirit power to bring forth that abundant harvest…100 fold, 60, 30…just 

like Jesus tells us about!  Let us pray.    

 

Prayer of Petition (Adapted)  

(inspired by Mathew 13:3-23; Mark 4:3-25; Luke 8:5-18) 

O Lord, save us from hardness of heart, 

where your word cannot take root. 

O Lord, save us from shallowness of mind, 

where your word withers away. 

O Lord, save us from the deceitfulness of riches, 

where your word is choked by everyday cares. 

But Lord, grant that our hearts may be fertile soil, 

where your word flourishes and yields a harvest, 

bringing salvation to ourselves and those about us. 

Grant that our church can take your unique mission for us  

and bring it to full and glorious life in this time and this place.    Amen. 
 

~ written by the Staffordshire Seven, in Seasonal Worship from the Countryside.  Posted on the Arthur Rank 

Centre website. http://www.arthurrankcentre.org.uk/   

http://www.arthurrankcentre.org.uk/

