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I’ve said it before, but it’s worth saying again; The longest journey any of 

us will ever make is from our head to our heart and the shortest way to 

get there is with a story. Yes, about 25% of the time Jesus used direct a 

teaching method, but his favourite way was storytelling, images, rhymes 

and by getting people to notice things, sparking wonder and thought 

about what the meaning of the message was that he was sowing.  

 

We’re now in the middle of our calendar year, at the middle of Matthew’s 

gospel and within it, the central teaching Jesus is offering. It’s all about 

the Kingdom of Heaven, how it works, what it means and our part in it and 

Jesus gives this core teaching to us over the next few weeks in 7 stories. 

Today we’ve heard the 1st and perhaps best known of these; The parable 

of the seed, the soil and the sower. Like all good stories it’s trying to get 

us to ponder a bit, to dig deeper for its points, so that our hearts and 

heads become connected.  

 

God is busy liberally sowing the seed of God’s word, but God’s word isn’t 

just words. No, God’s Word to us is a person made flesh like us by taking 

on the human skin we’re in. God spreads this living, lively seed all around 

so that no one misses the opportunity. What makes the difference is the 

soil that receives God’s free gift. In some, their hearts and minds are so 

hardened that the seed only gets to feed the birds. Others welcome the 

Word, but only stick around when it feels good and the times are easy, 

not asking much of them. Still more seeds fall into hearts and lives 



 

 

already chock full and choked up with too many other issues and 

distractions. 

In such people the results, or lack of them, aren’t at all surprising. Very 

little to nothing substantial happens and certainly no fruitfulness ever 

arises. Finally, we come to the good, rich soil, moist and fallow, ready to 

welcome the God’s words and Jesus, the Word of God himself. Each, 

according to his or her capacity, brings forth a harvest making food for the 

hungry and more new seeds for future sowing and sharing. What matters 

here is two fold; The generosity of our God who never stops sowing, 

giving life grace and then, crucially, the sort of soil we’ve become.  

 

**For near on 60,000 years this land has held and nourished people; the 

first peoples first of all with their ancient, enduring culture, then, like only 

yesterday, most of us. They’re giving us a gift; themselves and their 

wisdom, and a special memorial tonight, Blackberries Boomerang, which 

we now receive with thanks, dedicate and ask the Father of all to bless.** 

 

Now listen up. How you and I hear and receive this word, this God-gifted 

message and what we let it do for us and to us is, as I’ve said, going to be 

found in the openness and fertility of our own minds, hearts and souls. 


