 The kingdom of God is like…  Think about that for a minute.  How do you finish that sentence?  The kingdom of God is like…  It makes you ask a lot of questions, doesn’t it?  What is the kingdom of God?  Is it here and now?  Is it not yet?  Where will it be?  It is truly an excellent question.  What is the kingdom of God like?


The verses before the gospel lesson tell us that a crowd had gathered to hear Jesus teach by the sea, and the crowd was so huge that Jesus had to get on a boat out on the water to be seen and heard by all.  Such an enormous crowd – what did they all want to hear?  Perhaps they were hoping Jesus would answer just this question.  We are like that crowd, pressing in to hear a response, wondering what the kingdom of God is like.


And what answer to we receive this morning?  Unfortunately for the crowds gathered that morning, and unfortunately for us gathered this morning, the answer is not nearly as clear as we’d like.  

Jesus’ first story begins easily enough: it “is as if someone would scatter seed on the ground”…  Now, hold on a minute.  For those of you with green thumbs, what do you do with seed?  You sort it, plant it in careful rows, mark it, space it out.  This gardener whips seeds everywhere, letting them fall where they may.  He doesn’t even take care of his seeds – no water and fertilizer for this grower.   In fact, he doesn’t even know how to take care of these seeds.  But low and behold, those seeds grow – as the text says, “the earth produces of itself”.  And when they’re ripe, he’s there to take credit and grab the harvest.

How on earth is that like the kingdom of God?  Where is God in this story?  The careless gardener?   The productive earth?  Or are we the careless gardener?  Or the seed?  Where are we in this story?

So we move to Jesus’ next parable.  The kingdom of God, he says, is like a mustard seed.  Really?  A tiny fleck of a seed?  And from this microscopic seed grows a mighty… shrub.  It’s just a shrub.  It’s practically a weed.  The “greatest of all shrubs”, the mightiest of all weeds, but a weed just the same.  But it grows, and birds make their homes in its shade.

How is that like the kingdom of God?  What does God have to do with weeds and birds?  How can we be part of God’s kingdom when there’s only seeds and shrubs?  Perhaps we can take our cue from the surrounding texts.  But the lesson from Ezekiel strikes a similar tone.  Ezekiel is filled with confusing images and analogies, and this is just one of them.  God plants a tree on a high mountain, and the only ones there to see it are the birds.  It’s the trees that celebrate and worship God, and we’re nowhere to be found.


If you were holding your breath to hear from these stories what the kingdom of God is like, you might be turning blue.   How can we know what the kingdom of God is like, what it really means, how we are to be a part of it, when all we have are these riddles?  It’s no comfort at all to realize that these enigmas appear to make the point that the kingdom of God is like something that we don’t have much to do with at all.  The kingdom of God is like seeds that grow simply to spite their addled gardener.  The kingdom of God is like a weed that comes from a seed so tiny you can’t possibly keep it out of your field.  The kingdom of God is like a tree growing alone in the wilderness.  

  But believe it or not, folks, that is good news. These open-ended riddles remind us that it’s not all about us.  Pulling us out of kingdom talk is good news for three reasons.


First, it is good news because it reminds us that the kingdom of God is so much greater than you or me.  It encompasses the whole of God’s creation, which testifies to God’s great goodness without words.  It puts us in perspective.  We are part of this whole – we are not the center of the universe.  We are freed from our self-imposed burdens, knowing that when we don’t have the words to rejoice, the rest of creation does.  God’s kingdom is being praised all the time, in millions of voices – including, sometimes, your own.


Secondly, it is good news because we learn that sometimes seeds of faith, understanding, patience, and joy will grow – and sometimes they won’t.  If today isn’t the day of your enlightenment, maybe tomorrow is.  When we do hear something, when in some small way our heart realizes the miracle of God’s kingdom working on us, that is an incredible thing.  Sometimes God’s word will work on your heart.  Sometimes, for a million reasons, it won’t.  It doesn’t mean you have to punish yourself for not getting it – it means that somehow, someway, it’ll come another time.  God’s kingdom is being realized anyway, and God’s the one making it happen.

Finally, it is good news because even tiny, unremarkable things can accomplish great good.  Even a shrubby plant from a biddy seed makes a home for birds.  Even a tiny twig can grow into a noble cedar.  Our lives, no matter how insignificant or messy they might sometime seem, can make good things happen – even without our trying to or realizing it.  God is at work in us, making us something more than what we are.  And that, dear friends, is very good news.


The kingdom of God is like many things, and while no analogy is perfect, it shows us a glimpse of what life with God is like.  God’s kingdom, which is both here and now and something not quite realized, thrives independently of human work.  We do not make God’s kingdom – God does.  In a way, that is a delightful relief.  You cannot work God’s kingdom in or out of existence.  God’s kingdom is part of this world, growing and being shaped, and will spring up where we least expect it.  

If the kingdom of God is something that’s going to grow without our direct involvement, who are we to put limits on the kingdom?  We are called to be a part of something so much bigger than ourselves – and yes, we are called to be a part of it, even if it’s not all about us.  We may not always understand it, but we don’t have to.  God’s kingdom will be growing whether or not you understand it.  God’s kingdom is like something so grand, so amazing, that it is at work in you even now.  And for that, thanks be to God.

