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Mustard Seed

The Lord be with You.

When I first read through our gospel reading for today, I was reminded of when I first started to share with
some of my friends and family that I felt called to prepare for ordained ministry. It was a feeling I had had
for some time, but it was also a feeling that I had struggled with for some time. So, when I finally came to
terms with it all, and knew that I had the support of my wife, I was excited to share with people what was
going on in my life.

So, I was a bit surprised when my enthusiasm was met with some concern from one of my friends. It seems
he had some concern about the wisdom of my thinking.

He asked me, “Are you sure leaving your full-time job is a good idea right now when you have a mortgage,
and three kids, and a good career ahead of you?

After all he said, the Church is facing some major challenges today. 

We have much smaller congregations than we did 30 years ago. And financially many of our churches can
barely keep their doors open let alone pay a pastor a living wage. This generation that were a part of he
said, was either no longer interested in church, or just seem to be to busy to come.

And, when I hear these worries, these kinds of concerns, I understand where they’re coming from. Because
the church that many of us grew up in was indeed a big robust community of people, where there were
often hundreds of people in the pews. There were social clubs, and fundraisers, there was a real sense of
optimism about the future. A sense that we could change the world together, because the church had an
important place in society.  

So, I get it because I worry about these things sometimes too. And so, I ask myself, “what is it that’s
happening in the Church today?”. And, “Where is God in all this?”.

But one of the very special aspects of our holy scriptures, one of the treasures of the bible that always gives
me great hope, is that through the different witness accounts, the stories, the prophecies, the gospels
themselves, and especially the letters from the early church, we can see how our communities of faith have
always ebbed and flowed throughout history, how the church has ebbed and flowed. 

For Christians, those stories unfold in a way that begin to reveal the patterns of God’s presence in our
midst. Patterns such as life, death, and resurrection. Patterns whereby that which was once mighty, often
needs to be made low so that it might begin to sprout forth new life.

But our story also reveals the patterns of our human behaviours. Our propensity to idealize our past, to
despair in our present, and to reject the signs of hope that continue to spring up all around us. 

Because it somehow seems to be too different from what it is that we have always known, and what it is



that we have expected the future to be like. So instead, we long and strive for the restoration of by gone
days.

And our gospel reading today is a good example of this. The followers of Jesus are living in a very difficult
and uncertain time. They’re world like ours had become very politically charged, with a multitude of
extreme ideas and groups all vighing for their own interests. 

But many people had found hope in a teacher from Nazareth, a leader named Jesus. They believed that he
might be the one to restore the Jewish people to a time of stability, prominence, and self-governance.    

And in their minds, they were undoubtedly thoughtful of the images described by the prophet Ezekiel,
because he had foretold of these difficult times, but had also foretold of a restoration of the Davidic
Kingdom. A kingdom of power, a kingdom of affluence, and a kingdom of restored glory for God’s people. 

Here are the words Ezekiel prophesied, “Thus says the Lord God: I myself will take a sprig from the lofty top
of a cedar; I will set it out. I will break off a tender one from the top of its young twigs; I myself will plant
it, on a high and lofty mountain. On the mountain height of Israel, I will plant it, in order that it may produce
boughs and bear fruit, and become a noble cedar. Under it every kind of bird will live; in the shade of its
branches, winged creatures of every kind will nest”. (Ezekiel 17:22-23). 

Ezekiel foretells the restoration of a kingdom that will be powerful and lofty like the mighty cedar, a
kingdom where creatures of every kind can find shelter in its branches. It is a glorious and noble vision for
the future of Israel.

Now Jesus being a teacher of the Jews, and having studied the scriptures from early childhood knew well
of this prophecy, and knew about the expectations of the people too. 

So, he uses this vision, and the words of Ezekiel, to make his own point. But to make his point in a way that
is rooted in scripture. Because rootedness in the covenants of scripture is essential for a covenant people.
It has always been the way of Judaism, and it has always been the way of Christ. 

So that all that has come before us, the loving sacrifices and perseverance of our parents and our
grandparents, the martyrs and the saints of the church from every age that have brought us up to this
present moment, have never been in vain, but have served to teach and prepare us; to nurture us in faith,
and to provided us with the solid foundation and the good soil needed to become the people we are called
to be today, and to be the church that we are called to be in this time.

So, Jesus puts before them a parable: “The kingdom of heaven is like a mustard seed that someone took
and sowed in his field; it is the smallest of all the seeds, but when it has grown it is the greatest of shrubs32 

and becomes a tree, so that the birds of the air come and make nests in its branches.” 

It sounds familiar enough to the words of Ezekiel, but there is something different here, certainly something
old and familiar, but there is also something new. 

Jesus tells his followers here, that the kingdom they should hope for, the kingdom that we should expect,
the kingdom that comes, will not be just like the kingdoms of old, kingdoms built on wealth and power,
kingdoms like the mighty cedar. 



Instead, the kingdom that Jesus reigns over, will be humble; a voice of hope in the wilderness. A kingdom
that perseveres in its purpose, like the enduring mustard tree. 

Now there is a bit of a play on words here, because mustard doesn’t really grow into a tree. At best, it
grows into a bush, and it is even a weed of sorts, it stays low to the ground, its persistent, its roots run deep
and it spreads in small patches throughout the surrounding fields of other crops. 

Where the cedar tree is good in and of itself for all that wood can do, mustard is but a spice. For mustard
to truly serve its purpose, it must be added to something else. Mustard’s great strength lies in its ability to
transform the flavour of that which it has been added to. 

Jesus continues to teach in this way using another parable. He says, “The kingdom of heaven is like yeast
that a woman took and mixed in with three measures of flour until all of it was leavened.” Now I believe
that the word here which is often translated as yeast is better rendered as leaven. 

Now I didn’t really know the difference between yeast and leaven before, but I know now because my wife
Cristina took time to teach me. And it turns out that in our home we have a leaven batch that we keep in
a jar on a shelf. Now I knew about this jar, but I didn’t know it was leaven.

When I first saw this thing, I thought it was maybe one of the kid’s science experiments gone horribly
wrong, or maybe something from our last move that we had just forgotten to put in the fridge, and was just
best to keep the lid on. 

But apparently, it’s a living breathing thing that she uses for baking bread. She calls it her bread starter, or
mother loaf. It is a gooey mix of flour, water, and the natural yeast of the air, that she keeps in a jar and
feeds like a pet. I won’t lie, it kind of freaks me out now when ever I see it, so I try to go around it whenever
I pass through the kitchen.
But when the time is right, she takes a small amount of this leaven and mixes it into some new dough,
causing that which it connects with to grow and change into a good and life-giving loaf of bread, which I
then eat. 

And it is this small measure of leaven from a well cared for batch, and the small seeds from a well rooted
plant that Jesus compares with the essential means for God’s kingdom.  

For here in lies a truth of God’s kingdom; that there will always be branches sprouting forth from God,
offering shade, rest, and a home for all God’s weary creatures.

But God does not require great numbers of people, or big budgets, or grand churches to do His work, for
the promise has always held true that wherever two or three of us are gathered in His name, He is there
among us. He is here among us.

As disciples of Christ, our has never been to usher in the Kingdom of God. Ours is but to carry the Word of
God into the world by being who it is that ‘we’ are called to be. 

A people, called to cast seeds of hope and good news, whenever and where ever they are needed most.
To leaven the batch, to mix the love and hope that Jesus has so freely given to us, back into the world in
which we live.   



The concerns that my friend first raised, concerns that I know we too sometimes share, are not issues that
we should just sweep beneath the rug with a forced sort of optimism. But neither are burdens for us to
carry alone. Because our Lord has given us an ample community of brothers and sisters to share our load.
And He has given us His promise to be with us until the end of the age.

As we heard in our second reading this morning from the Apostle Paul, “Neither death nor life, nor angels
nor rulers, nor things present nor things to come, nor powers, nor, height, nor depth, nor anything else in
all creation, will ever be able to separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord”.

It is a promise that has been witnessed to by God’s people from generation to generation, and that we will
continue to witness to as God’s church today.
 
For as the Lord has taught us from the very beginning, a small and humble church, a church centered only
in the faithfulness of God and Christian love for others, is not to be disparaged, but is a sure and certain sign
of God’s Kingdom come.

Thanks be to God,  Amen.


