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Reflection for July 19, 2020 

Reflection: 

Here it is, mid-July. I know many of you have been busy in your gardens. I was 
lucky enough to take a walk this week with Raven and Wren and their mom, 
Melanie. We saw so many beautiful green and growing things. But in the flower 
beds and the fields, the weeds are growing, too. Have you been busy pulling the 
weeds away from the flowers, and out of the tomatoes and vegetables? In the 
Gospel for today Jesus tells a story, a story about 2 different plants.  

This garden parable is the second of three agricultural parables. Last Sunday we 
heard the parable of the sower and the four soils. Now Jesus is speaking of the 
wheat and the weeds. The third is the one about the mustard seed. All of these 
are kingdom parables, that is – they start with the phrase, “the kingdom of 
heaven is like …. “ So when we read it, we should pay attention to what it is telling 
us about God’s way of being, God’s kingdom. 

At first read, the parable of the weeds appears to describe a “them-us” situation, 
tempting us to fill in who are the evildoers and who the children of the kingdom. 
A closer read, however, reveals that it is a cautionary tale, as well as one intended 
to offer comfort. 

In this gospel, the kingdom of heaven delineates differences between the realm 
of God’s kingdom and the kingdom of Roman emperor. As the people in the first 
century Mediterranean would have experienced it, the emperor’s kingdom is on 
earth. The kingdom of heaven is where God reigns. The act of Jesus coming into 
the earth represents the in breaking of the God’s kingdom on the earth. The 
writer is proposing an alternative understanding of the world, one that would 
directly oppose the political leaders of his time. As such, clear lines needed to be 
drawn. Which kingdom will prevail? Whose empire will you participate in? 

New Testament scholar Warren Carter suggests that the “divisive impact of God’s 
empire is central to chapter 13.”1 It is divisive in the sense that one must choose 
their allegiance -- to God or to the emperor. 

Jesus begins this exposition by telling the crowd: “The kingdom of heaven may be 
compared to someone who sowed good seed in his field; but while everyone was 
asleep, an enemy came and sowed weeds among the wheat, and then went 
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away” (Matthew 13:24). Immediately, the crowd is alerted to the fact that there is 
opposition to the kingdom of heaven; there is an enemy who seeks to do harm. 

And so, we have this field where two plants grow – the weeds and the wheat. 

The slaves of the field owner see the weeds growing in the field. They know that 
the weeds should not be with the wheat. We all know that the weeds can make it 
difficult for plants to live and to grow. The slaves are eager to get rid of them.  

The evil of the world is constantly bumping up against us. We feel the pain from 
its pricks and thorns. We wonder, “Why, Lord, don’t you do something, and get 
those weeds outta here. That’s what a farmer ought to do, you know.”  

In this parable, Jesus clearly acknowledges that reality of evil. He knows that the 
weeds can hurt the wheat. Christ also knows how the weeds can be domineering. 
He knows how the evil of this world doesn’t just grow in its own patch, in its own 
space in the field, with the weeds over there, and us over here. No, the weeds are 
mixed in with the wheat. 

Our own lives are often resemble the farmer’s infested field, with weeds and 
wheat intertwined in our souls, hearts and minds. The stress of work and of 
home, of living in a pandemic - countless distractions that derail us from Christ’s 
commandments. They can draw the life up out of us, just as weeds steal all the 
water from the good plants. 

So why does the farmer not rip those weeds out? Listen to Jesus’ words. “Let 
them both grow together, lest in pulling the weeds you uproot the wheat, too.” 

Jesus is not ignoring the weeds. He is not ignoring the pain in our lives. If anyone 
understands pain, suffering and rejection, it is Jesus. He is not letting the weeds 
get by, either. At the right time, the weeds will be gathered up. 

But in our daily life, we often grow impatient. We just want the weeds out gone, 
and everything to fine. But we do not know what the God knows. We believe in 
the transforming power of Christ. What looks like a weed to us today, may 
actually turn out to be wheat. Time will tell and God will be the judge.  

Paul’s words from today’s reading from Romans explain our lives in the garden of 
the kingdom of God. “For I consider that the sufferings of this present time are 
not worth comparing with the glory that is to be revealed to us.” (Romans 8:18) 
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There is suffering now, but there is glory to come. The time of harvest will come. 
The Lord will return.  

So we wait patiently and confidently for the Lord, who is tending and caring for us 
now.  And while we wait, we can work to make sure that we are living now as 
Jesus would want us to. As if the Kingdom is already fully here, living with love, 
patience, and compassion. 

The lectionary continues with Chapter 8 of Romans, where Paul continues 
exploring what it means to have life in the Spirit. Here he states that all who live 
in the Spirit are called children of God and have been adopted into God’s family. 

We all inherit our lives - which is to say, there are things about us that are “given.” 
The very traits and narratives and worlds we occupy, by and large, were neither 
earned nor achieved. They were given. There is very little we can do about some 
of our inheritance: there’s our genetic code, passed down and married in us from 
our two biological parents. This genetic code gets played out and performed 
through the colour of your eyes, the timbre of your voice, the length of your 
limbs, the gait of your walk. My mom was adopted, and she was always curious 
about what genetic legacy we received from her and which we got from my dad – 
stubborn was given, as it came from both sides.  

But we’ve also inherited so much more than our bodies. We’ve inherited that way 
of dealing with that grouchy cashier – we speak softly and a bit more slowly and 
keep steady eye contact. We’ve inherited the patterns of anxiety we saw 
inhabited  – we retreat inwardly whenever we perceive a threat. We’ve inherited 
our love for the Canucks or our obsession with bagpipes - or the generational pain 
which never was fully healed. We’ve inherited the framework of an unjust society 
– if we’re white, we have inherited all sorts of hidden incomes from years of 
systemic racism. 

We are, in so many ways, heirs. Heirs to all sorts of stories and all sorts of endings. 
Heirs to our parents and heirs to a world groaning from our consumption. 

And this creaturely inheritance is both gift and curse, as you may know well 
yourself. It both offers us the experience of life itself and yet comes with many 
difficulties. Our basic human inheritance is one of blessing and one of curses. 

It turns out, our Christian inheritance is sort of similar, though maybe a better 
word for “curses” is “suffering.” The inheritance we have access to through Christ 



4 
 

is ultimately the greatest gift, the most incredible story we could belong to, and 
yet it does not come without its sacrifices or its suffering. 

In his letter to the Christ-followers in Rome, Paul says, “When we cry, ‘Abba! 
Father’ it is that very Spirit bearing witness with our spirit that we are children of 
God, and if children, then heirs, heirs of God and joint heirs with Christ – if, in fact, 
we suffer with him so that we may also be glorified with him.” 

Paul has spent a large portion of Romans explaining to the gentile followers of 
Christ that they do not have to follow Torah, but instead, they need faith in Christ 
and the power of the Spirit. The Spirit is Paul’s key for gentile Christ-followers: 
you must have the Spirit! This chapter of Romans shows that, for Paul, the Spirit is 
the one who reveals our inheritance.  

The Spirit’s work is like that of a gold miner, sifting for gold in a cold and murky 
stream. The Spirit is certain the gold is there. The Spirit does not stop sifting and 
cheerfully rejoices when that fleck of gold is found in the bottom of the pan. What 
was once hidden is now revealed.  

But what does the Spirit testify to, within our very selves, that help us to see that 
we are children of God? What is the fleck of silver? The glint of gold? 

Paul doesn’t give specifics, so we have to search our own hearts and lives. Maybe 
you’ve had an experience where the Spirit has shown you with utmost clarity that 
you are God’s beloved child. 

When that anxiety starts speaking inside your head, saying that you’re not 
enough, you’re an abysmal failure, you’re the problem - has something ever 
welled up inside you, countering with the much calmer and more powerful “You 
are loved. You are a child of God. You are an heir of the kingdom.” 

What about all those times when you participated in some large inequitable 
system because it was convenient? Did the Spirit not ask you to consider to whom 
you belong? And if you belong to God, might you want to make a different 
decision with your money, your time, your life? Does the Spirit not also ask you to 
consider the belovedness in others? 

What about the small – almost unnoticeable – happenings of transformation, 
where your heart shifted slightly? Where it opened just a bit more fully? Did you 
not then hear the Spirit saying, “Beloved child, let me help you along this way”? 
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[I also inherited some musical influences, and this reminds me of that Leonard 
Cohen line “There’s a crack, a crack in everything, that’s how the Light gets in.”] 

The beauty of inheritances is that we are not the originator of them. An 
inheritance, at its most basic, is pure gift. There are so many responses to gifts: 
we can feel sheepish and embarrassed by their lavishness, we can embrace them, 
we can give thanks for them, we can run from them, we can honor them. 

The Spirit is doing everything in it’s power to help us honor and live into our 
inheritance. To claim our place as children. The Spirit is working to testify within 
us and to us – and then to the world – that we have an inheritance that is greater, 
more unfathomable, more stunning than any other in the world. This is not to say 
that it is exclusive, but it is exceptional. 

It is an inheritance that heals and redeems and makes new our other inherited 
stories along the way. It is not an instantaneous inheritance: creation is still 
groaning; we are still groaning. And yet it is our greatest hope, our surest joy: that 
at a time yet to come, our own sufferings and struggles and confusions will be laid 
bare before God. And in the presence of a compassionate Creator, we will be 
healed. The ravaged earth will be loved back into wholeness. The stories of our 
trauma, somehow, no longer punishing. The endangered species yet again 
flourish. Those who have been in bondage unjustly will be liberated. God will 
reign. 

And as God reigns and God’s glory is revealed, we will see that we are beloved 
children. This is our inheritance: that we don’t have to be God, but that the Spirit 
can work in us and through us; that we are wanted; that we are loved. And when 
you look in the mirror, maybe you’ll see, however dimly, God’s fiery passion, 
God’s brimming love – for you are a child of God, you are beloved, you are part of 
the family. 

I wonder… 

• What pain and suffering you are enduring right now? 

• Where in your life you might need to cultivate patience? 

• Where in your life you might need to leave the judgement to God? 

• When in your life you have truly felt like a beloved child of God? 

• How the Spirit is moving and working in your life? 

• Where you find hope? 
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I want to close by reading Psalm 139 again, because it has a special place in my 
life. It is the Psalm I go to when things are tough, when I need reminding that I am 
a beloved child of God, when I need hope and encouragement and strength to 
live a life led by the Spirit.  

Psalm 139 

The Inescapable God 

1 O LORD, you have searched me and known me. 
2 You know when I sit down and when I rise up; 

    you discern my thoughts from far away. 
3 You search out my path and my lying down, 

    and are acquainted with all my ways. 
4 Even before a word is on my tongue, 

    O LORD, you know it completely. 
5 You hem me in, behind and before, 

    and lay your hand upon me. 
6 Such knowledge is too wonderful for me; 

    it is so high that I cannot attain it. 

7 Where can I go from your spirit? 

    Or where can I flee from your presence? 
8 If I ascend to heaven, you are there; 

    if I make my bed in Sheol, you are there. 
9 If I take the wings of the morning 

    and settle at the farthest limits of the sea, 
10 even there your hand shall lead me, 

    and your right hand shall hold me fast. 
11 If I say, “Surely the darkness shall cover me, 

    and the light around me become night,” 
12 even the darkness is not dark to you; 

    the night is as bright as the day, 

    for darkness is as light to you. 

23 Search me, O God, and know my heart; 

    test me and know my thoughts. 
24 See if there is any wicked[c] way in me, 

    and lead me in the way everlasting. 

          Nancy Walker 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Psalm+139%3A1-24&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-16264c

