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Reflection for July 12, 2020 

God and the Nations 

When Jesus saw the crowds, he had compassion for them, because they 

were harassed and helpless, like sheep without a shepherd. 

May the presence of Christ be like summer in your soul. 

Let us pray: 

Love is the touch of intangible joy;  

love is the force that no fear can destroy;  

love is the goodness we gladly applaud:  

love is where love is, for love is of God. 

Love is the lilt in a lingering voice;  

love is the hope that can make us rejoice;  

love is the cure for the frightened and flawed:  

God is where love is, for love is of God. 

Love is the light in the tunnel of pain;  

love is the will to be whole once again;  

love is the trust of a friend on the road:  

God is where love is, for love is of God. 

Love is the Maker and Spirit and Son;  

love is the kingdom their will has begun;  

love is the path which the saints all have trod:  

God is where love is, for love is of God.  
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That 2020 has been a year like few others is an egregious 

understatement. The problems seem overwhelming: a pandemic, 

unrest, economic hardship—and these are just a few of the daily news 

headlines. Like the psalmist, we are distressed by all the problems 

facing us. And we are disappointed because we have been unable to 

gather together in person for worship since March 15th. Perhaps now 

more than ever, we need to be intentional about how we respond to a 

broken and hurting world: faithfully, hopefully, and lovingly. 

Faithfulness—not size, status, wealth, or heritage—is God’s 

measurement for Christians and congregations. God offers the victory 

of hopefulness through Christ and the Holy Spirit. And love’s 

characteristics: patience and kindness, and a lack of envy, boasting, 

arrogance, edginess, resentment, and bullying. Christians and 

congregations must experience and share love that looks like this. It is 

not optional: it is imperative. 

Jesus was well acquainted with turmoil and social unrest. He needed 

some time away—much needed R.&R.—but could not even escape the 

crowds by boarding a boat. Compassionate as always, he does not lash 

out at those seeking healing but, rather, tells a parable. One would 

think he would talk about fishing but his story is about farming. 

The parable of the Sower is a familiar one to many of us. In it, a sower 

casts seed on four kinds of ground: first, the packed ground of a 

footpath, then ground that is full of rocks, then ground that is thick with 

thorns, and finally good fertile ground. Depending on where they land, 

the seeds are eaten by birds, or spring up quickly and then wither away, 

or get choked by thorns, while some of them—roughly a quarter of 

them—take root in good soil. This parable concerns two entities: the 

sower and the soils. 
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Barbara Brown Taylor offers this playful portrait of the sower described 

as extravagant, “who does not seem fazed by rocks, birds, and thorns, 

but who flings seed everywhere, wastes it with holy abandon, who 

feeds the birds, whistles at the rocks, picks his way through the thorns, 

shouts hallelujah at the good soil and just keeps on sowing, confident 

that there is enough seed to go around, that there is plenty, and that 

when the harvest comes at last it will fill every barn in the 

neighbourhood to the rafters (The Seeds of Heaven, p. 26).” 

The sower is undeterred by rocks, birds, weeds, thorns. We could think 

of these objects as representing the obstacles and challenges in life, 

especially during the Novel Coronavirus pandemic. 

The second entity concerns the different kinds of soil. Let’s think of soil 

as a metaphor for life and the Christian/Spiritual journey. What kind of 

soil are we? How do we prepare the soil to be fertile? 

It is helpful to consider gardening for inspiration. We find that soil is 

enriched by composting, that is, returning the by-products of what 

nourishes us back to the ground: peelings, carrot tops, coffee grounds, 

and the like. 

In other words, nothing is really wasted; all adds to the readiness of the 

soil to be a fertile place for seed. If we apply Jesus’ metaphor to our 

lives, what looks like wasted time—time for reflection, for quiet, time 

away from screens, time just talking with a friend or stranger, time 

looking at the trees against the sky or the faces of those walking by—all 

adds to the soil that makes us ready places for the Word to take root, 

grow deep, and be watered with the Spirit. “We also work the soil, get 

our hands into it, pull weeds, break up hard clods of earth (Laurie 

Zelman, Preaching Annual, p. 85).” This parable understands the 

struggles of the world and of our efforts to live and to proclaim the 

stupendous love of God.  
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To change the metaphor, let’s reflect on Paul’s image of life lived 

according to the flesh and life lived according to the Spirit. 

This is not a dualism, the separation of body and spirit but rather two 

different orientations, two different kinds of soil, if you like, two ways 

of being in the world. To set the mind on things of the flesh—ground 

covered with rocks and thorns—means living according to the broken 

ways of our world, succumbing to discrimination or hatred due to 

gender or sexual orientation, race, ethnicity, or religion. This 

orientation leads to death. Not just to bodily death but to soul death as 

well. To the death of hope. To the death of justice. 

Life in the Spirit—fertile soil—on the other hand, liberates us from 

hatred and frees us to love. Focusing our minds on things of the Spirit—

compassion, kindness, fairness, unity—can heal our broken spirits and 

empower us to help heal our broken world.  

How do we prepare the soil that is our nation to be fertile? The story of 

Rebekah’s saga in Genesis is instructive. Rebekah, who was thought to 

be barren, conceived after all; however, she is afflicted with severe 

“morning sickness” and is experiencing a troubled and painful 

pregnancy. She demands an explanation from God: “Two nations are in 

your womb, and two peoples born of you shall be divided; the one shall 

be stronger that the other, the elder shall serve the younger (Genesis 

25:23).” 

Like the twins in Rebekah’s womb—two nations struggling to be born—

our world is a community of nations with competing visions. If we think 

the COVID-19 pandemic has been overwhelming, think of the 

challenges facing governments as they unveil plans for economic 

recovery. Canada’s deficit (and debt!) are staggering, some say, 

unprecedented. Consider the following (opposing) assessments by two 

renowned economists. 
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The first is offered by Novel laureate Joseph E. Stiglitz who argues that 

“now that government spending is being unleashed on a massive scale, 

the public has a right to demand that companies receiving help 

contribute to social and racial justice, improved health and the shift to a 

greener, more knowledge-based economy. These values should be 

reflected not only in how we allocate public money, but also in the 

conditions that we impose on its recipients.” 

The second is by Philip Cross, former economist and senior advisor with 

Statistics Canada, who suggests that “it is unlikely people will 

permanently give up their network of social activities to finance a 

guaranteed income, green energy infrastructure, or more health care.” 

I’d like you to weigh in on this matter, as both citizen and Christian. 

The distinguished American scholar, Jared Diamond, views national 

holidays as occasions for a nation to take stock of itself. In reflecting on 

July 4, he writes: “What’s at stake for the U.S.? Rich, powerful countries 

can throw away their advantages. COVID-19 is not only a national 

problem for the U.S., demanding a national solution; it’s a global 

problem demanding a global solution. In recent years, the U.S. has 

abrogated its role as world leader. A United States that continues to be 

polarized will not only fail to solve U.S. problems. It also won’t 

contribute to solving the most pressing global problems: climate 

change, resource depletion, inequality and the continued risk of nuclear 

war. July 4 is a good occasion for Americans, who have arrived at 

another turning point in their nation’s history, to consider the various 

paths forward and decide what kind of country the United States 

should be.” 
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We are called not only to cultivate fertile soil but to be extravagant 

sowers of God’s extravagant love. Jesus’ parable realistically states that, 

at best, we will have a 25 percent success rate, and that we will often 

not see the fruit that is produced by our sowing of love. Yet his parable 

is ultimately a story of hope, a story based in the mysterious and 

extravagant love of God, a love that is beyond our control and beyond 

our understanding. It invites us, and indeed urges us, to join in the 

sowing of this love. It is a promise to all those who participate, the 

sowers and the recipients, that God’s love will produce fruit and that 

nothing will be able to prevent this fruition. Though the ground seems 

rocky, though the time for blossoms and fruits seems long overdue, 

though there is only a tiny harvest at times (if at all), this parable makes 

the astonishing claim that God is moving and germinating and 

producing that which is intended. As Rev. Dr. Stroupe reminds us: “This 

parable is about the astonishing power of God. We should be assured 

that in the middle of our mess and in the middle of a scary and crazy 

world, God is working for love and for justice and for equity to prevail in 

our hearts and in the world  (Connections, p. 156).” 

Let us pray: 

O God, the only source of life and energy and wealth, defend our planet 

earth. Teach us to conserve and not to squander the riches of nature, to 

use aright the heritage of former generations, and to plan for the 

welfare of our children’s children. Renew our wonder, awaken our 

concern, and make us better stewards and more careful tenants of the 

world you lend us as our home. Hear us, O God, our creator and 
redeemer, in the name of Jesus Christ. Amen. 

     

Rev. Bill Cantelon 


