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Today’s Gospel reading kicks off several weeks of hearing parables about the kingdom of heaven 

found in Matthew 13. Parables are stories with a purpose. On the surface they may seem simple. 

Straight forward even. Yet they are designed to reveal complex meanings that take listeners on a 

deep dive into their own lives.  

The best stories are those which challenge us to think about what really matters. They provoke us. 

May even make us squirm in our seats as they dare us to take a hard look at ourselves and the 

world around us. Good stories have us pondering if we are living the life that Christ calls us to 

live. To consider our own role in the community that surrounds us. 

As much as we might want Jesus to give us answers with flashing neon signs, his parables are an 

invitation. An invitation to discovery. Questions are both welcomed and essential to uncover what 

a particular parable may mean for us at a given point in time. The  meaning we discern at one point 

may change the next. Our lives aren’t static and neither are the parables of Jesus. They speak to 

our hearts in the good times and the bad. 

What is God saying to you as you heard today’s parable? There are almost endless possibilities. 

Take for example the title. This parable is entitled “The Parable of the Sower.” But what if the title 

changes to “The Parable of Different Soils” or “The Parable of Crop Yield“ or some other title? 

Even before you read the story, the title narrows your focus and shifts your mind to new meanings. 

What God needs one person to hear may not be what someone else needs to hear. Our journeys 

are personal, and it is rare for any to be alike, similar but not completely alike. 

Jesus says, “Let anyone with ears listen!” There is, however, a huge gap between hearing and 

listening. Dog and cat owners know this well. You can stand right beside your pet and ask them to 

move without getting so much as a twitch of their paws. Yet they can be sleeping halfway across 

the house when you open the door of the cabinet where their treats are stored, and suddenly they 

are right beside you, looking with expectant eyes. 
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People have their own version of this phenomenon. Someone is talking to you but all you hear is, 

“blah, blah, blah.” Maybe your mind is elsewhere so that you barely hear them. When they ask, 

“Well, what do you think about what I said,” you find yourself scrambling for a response. You 

have no clue what they just said. We become masters of looking someone in the face and not 

hearing a word they say. The words enter our ears, but our brain shoots them off into a void where 

they disappear. 

Listening requires focus and mental effort. It is more than paying attention. Listening requires us 

to process what we hear. In doing so, we develop understanding  that allows us to make sense of 

the message we receive. Behind active listening lies curiosity and motivation. We listen with more 

than our ears to discern what is being said to us. What we perceive with our eyes and feel in our 

heart plays a role as well. True listening is learning how all those pieces come together to make 

the whole. 

Jesus was a teacher. He made his classrooms wherever people gathered together. The vast majority 

of his teaching took place outside the temple, meeting people where they were. When addressing 

crowds, he would sow his words, not knowing where they would land. Not knowing where they 

would take root and flourish. Even his disciples were not straight A students. Notice that in today’s 

parable seventy-five percent of the sown crop failed to take root and produce fruit. Any 

businessman would tell you that this is a poor return on investment. Yet Jesus and his disciples 

kept going out again and again and again. They spent their lives speaking through words and acts 

of unconditional love to anyone who would listen. Never giving up and never giving in. God 

doesn’t stop reaching out to us, trying to find a way to open our hearts to his love. This gives me 

hope. 

Hope is the word that kept running through my brain as I read and re-read today’s parable. In 

Michigan, at Pictured Rocks National Lakeshore, trees grow in shallow crevices on top of 

sandstone cliffs and boulders. The most famous one is a lone white pine tree estimated to be two-

hundred-and-fifty years old that grows on a sandstone pedestal. Its roots stretch across open air to 

reach the main body of cliffs. This tree is the epitome of hope, bridging the gap between its present 

struggles and future possibilities. In its own way, the lone pine tree put effort into listening to the 

earth, learning where to find the necessities of life. By acting upon what it heard,  it thrives in harsh 

conditions. Likewise, God’s love listens to us, finding a way through the cracks in our armor. 

Jesus says, “Let anyone with ears listen!” In modern vernacular he is saying, “Listen up.” Coaches 

say these words to their teams. Parents to their kids. Teachers to their students. “Listen up” is an 

imperative to pay attention so that spoken words don’t fall into the void, never to be understood, 

never to be acted upon. True listening takes effort. It requires the listener to be fully present in 

mind, body, and soul. To turn what they heard into tangible action. 

“Listen up,” Jesus says. God’s word of unconditional love is a light showing us the way to live in 

community with each other. He speaks to us in many different ways. We hear his word through 

Holy Scripture, conversations we have with one another, and even through the everyday things we 
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see around us. God’s word surrounds us if we open our ears and listen. But our minds and hearts 

tend to wander where they will. Perhaps they are drawn by the siren song of greed and power. Or 

by the demands of our daily lives. There are times when we feel overwhelmed and lost, not 

knowing how to find God’s word in our souls. Maybe we have become masters of looking at God 

and hearing nothing, even when his voice whispers to us in the silence.  

When we shut out people, they often walk away, stop trying to make themselves heard. Not God. 

God’s love, the love of the Holy Trinity is tenacious. They ignore the odds. Coming back again 

and again in hope that the Word that is unconditional love will finally take root in our souls and 

flourish. God meets us where we are and brings us home.  

Wherever you may be on your journey of faith, God is speaking to you. Let God’s wisdom fill 

your heart, soul, and mind. Open your eyes and see God’s kingdom in which you stand. Open your 

ears and hear God’s word. Hallelujah! God has come to us! Listen up to the Word who gives light 

and new life to the world.  

 

Amen 

 


