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A Homily by        “Like the prolific mustard weed, life experiences grow our faith.”
The Reverend Jo Popham          Third Sunday after Pentecost

June 10, 2012
Mark 3:20-35

Have you ever met an old friend you had not seen in many years and noticed how
much they had changed? Maybe you wanted to say something like: “I don’t know how to
say this…I really don’t want to hurt your feelings, but gosh, you have changed. You
aren’t the same person I used to know. You don’t seem to believe in the same things you
used to.” What if that person were to respond with: “Why, thank you for the compliment!
I hope to continue to change and grow in what I believe for the rest of my life!”

That conversation represents two very different viewpoints in our adult faith journey.
One view is that religious faith should remain constant and unchanging. The other’s faith
is like every other aspect of adult life – always evolving.

Should our faith change throughout our adult lives? ? Most people would say: yes, our
faith should change just as our bodies and minds change.  Most spiritual directors and
counselors would agree.

Our faith journeys may have begun with God meeting our basic needs, with people
praying for our healing perhaps, even our growth. It was probably then that we learned to
pray ourselves. We were introduced to the Kingdom of God. Then we likely were invited
and encouraged to pray regularly; we were invited to belong to a faith community. Then
that we probably met the Lord in Scripture and through learning from others who had
more experience in church than we. We learned more ad more about God’s Kingdom.
Discipleship most likely followed at a time when we began to see and act on
opportunities to live the Gospel in the world – we engaged in activities to bring about the
Kingdom of God right here on earth. Some then go deeper and grow their faith through
spiritual practices and holy habits, to feed the Kingdom within us. And some then put
their lives into the service of God tending to those who come to them to meet their basic
needs and to journey with them. These are those who tend the garden in God’s Kingdom.
The beauty of our faith journeys is that we often come to crossroads where we turn back
to re-experience an aspect of faith that we particularly enjoyed, or, even more often, we
turn around to be with others in a different row of the garden of life. We then grow more
deeply in that phase we already had lived, but we experience it and grow in it by seeing it
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through others. It is perfectly natural to want to relive different parts of God’s farm and to
taste and see things we may have missed along the way. But we do continue to move in
our faith journeys.

Jesus had used the parable about sowing seeds, and depending on where the seeds
landed, some flourished greatly but other seeds died, some seeds were carried off by
birds, and some did not grow. Jesus interpreted for his disciples, the seed being his
message of the good news – the word – the key to the Kingdom of God. Then Jesus told
two more seed parables. First, “The Kingdom of God is as if someone would scatter seed
on the ground, and would sleep and rise night and day, and the seed would sprout and
grow, he does not know how.” Indeed God’s kingdom will grow relentlessly unseen by
us and independent of what we do, and when Christ comes again God’s Kingdom will be
fully grown. So spreading the Kingdom is not entirely up to us human beings, but if we
can help bring about the Kingdom here on earth. Jesus then reiterates the point of his seed
parables; he exaggerates using the common 1st century tool of hyperbole saying “With
what can we compare the kingdom of God, or what parable will we use for it? It is like a
mustard seed, which, when sown upon the ground, is the smallest of all the seeds on
earth; yet when it is sown it grows up and becomes the greatest of all shrubs, and puts
forth large branches, so that the birds of the air can make nests in its shade.” Yes, the
mustard seed is small, but it is not the smallest in Palestine. And it matures into a large
shrub, not a tree. But Jesus’s first audience would remember his parable for a long time.
They would come to understand that the Kingdom of God would grow from the small
prolific seeds of the mustard weed – from the small band of followers – to larger than
they could have imagined.

The Christian community of today needs some hyperbole, I think. We need to imagine
ways to share our faith. The youth here are a good model. They bring their friends to
share in what they have experienced in the church. But “[f]aith sprouts from the seedbed
of our life experiences.” (Rev. Richard Sweeney, How God Invites Us to Grow). We
adults do have baggage, but we should not think of our life experiences as impediments
to our sharing the Kingdom of God. The church has plenty of life experiences that are not
so easy to share. But isn’t is often conflict or confusion that makes us think and
reevaluate what we know and think about God. Have you ever prayed and prayed for
something and felt as though God never answered you? That would prompt anyone to
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think hard about God. Have you ever felt as though you simply could not cope with a
situation? Did you wonder: “How could God let this happen?” Moments like these do
tend to make us question and search. They make us go deeper into what we believe. And
sharing those stories of the difficult times gives us commonality with others in whom the
seed may be planted but where it needs water or fertilizer.

My friends, God loves us in and through every stage of our faith journey. Wherever
we are at any given point of time, be assured that God is with us, watering and tending
what has been planted. It is the life experiences that grow our faith – that grow what we
believe about God. And it is our life experiences that we can share with others who can
then see God at work in our complicated lives. And that will grown the Kingdom.

Change is not bad. May the stuff of human life grow our faith like the little mustard
seed that becomes a full-grown shrub where others can make their home.

Lord, may it be so.

Amen.


