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 In my Pastoral Care class in 

seminary, I learned there are several 

different metaphors for pastoral ministry, 

and my professor encouraged us to find the 

metaphor that describes how we see 

ourselves as a pastor.  Some examples are a 

Wounded Healer, a Storyteller, a Midwife, 

or a Gardener.  This was fairly easy for me 

as I already had this picture [of a young 

sprout resting in a person’s hands] hanging 

in my office at my previous church.  I had 

not put into words why it resonated with me, 

but as the Family Ministries Director, I saw 

the children and teens as these delicate 

sprouts that we are called to nurture.  The 

metaphor that I most identify with as a 

pastor is a Gardener.   

 Margaret Kornfeld applied this 

metaphor to ministry because she felt the 

gardener and the pastor have similar jobs: 

tending to the ground (the church) as well as 

cultivating the plants (the people).  The 

gardener nurtures the plants to become what 

they are meant to be.    

 But, let’s not get ahead of ourselves.  

We must plant the seeds before the plants 

grow and we nurture the plants, and this is 

what this parable is talking about today.  A 

farmer, a gardener, or a sower – we’ve heard 

many different terms used for the planter in 

this parable – but they are all one in the 

same.  The planter approaches planting 

differently than we would today, yet we can 

learn a lot from the planter’s practices. 

 Today, our farming or planting 

practices have advanced significantly since 

the first century when Jesus told this 

parable.  Any planter knows that the soil 

must be prepped first.  We don’t just fling 

seeds anywhere and hope for the best.  The 

planter analyzes the needs of the soil.  Does 

it need to lie fallow?  Does it need nutrients?  

Is it getting enough water or too much 

water?  Is the soil diseased?  What does the 

soil need to make the seed grow?  Then, we 

have to prep the field.  We plan the rows; we 

build an irrigation system and a drainage 

system; we plow the land; we fertilize it; we 

test the pH level, the nutrients, and the soil’s 

temperature.  But, the planter in this parable 

doesn’t do any of that. 

 In first century farming, farmers 

scattered the seed over unplowed ground 

and then turned the seed into the dirt.  When 

the dirt was tilled, some of the seeds flew 

out and scattered in places other than the 

good soil.  That would make sense why 

some of the seed would fall on the road and 

become bird seed.  And why some fell on 

gravel or weed-infested soil that only 

allowed short-term growth.         

 Good business sense tells us to find 

the good soil and plant there.  Or, we need to 

make the soil good before we plant.  If the 

soil needs to rest, we let it rest.  If the soil 

needs nutrients, we give it what it needs.  

We don’t waste time and resources on bad 

soil that will only end in failure.  However, 

this parable suggests something different.  

The planter does exactly what our good 

business sense tells us not to do.   

 The planter is not cautious or 

strategic to throw the seed in only the places 

where the chances for growth are best.  The 

planter doesn’t pick and choose.  This 

planter is relentless in throwing seed on all 

soil—as if it were all potentially good.  The 

planter knows that God’s seed can sprout 

and take root anywhere.  There is not any 

place or circumstance where God’s love 

cannot reach.   

 I think the planter accepts the reality 

that a good portion of the seed will fall on 

uncultivated soil.  The planter knows the 

limitations to being a planter.  We prepare 

and plant, but we can’t force the seeds to 

grow.  We want so badly for people to have 

the same peace and love that we have 



  

 Plant Something and Watch It Grow 

Pastor Kristie Grimaud 

Matthew 13:1-9; 18-23  

July 16, 2017 

 

2 

 

through Christ, but they won’t listen.  

Despite our best attempts of sharing Christ, 

they just don’t get it, and it pains us.  

Sometimes those people are our own 

children or family members, and it hurts that 

they don’t understand what we’re trying to 

share with them.  We watch as they flounder 

around through life and are just lost and 

hopeless.  We have to learn to accept our 

limitations and develop patience.  The 

planter is successful only a quarter of the 

time, but the planter keeps planting seeds of 

God’s love.  Just because our progress isn’t 

obvious, it doesn’t mean that we should stop 

planting seeds.  The planter does not make 

the seeds grow.  God does.  

 The seeds we plant come in all 

shapes and sizes.  They could be 

conversations when we share our faith, or 

they could be random acts of kindness.  

They could be giving the homeless a manna 

bag, or they could be smiling at someone 

who feels invisible.  Sometimes we just have 

to be with the person through their time in 

the dry path or the rocky ground.  

Sometimes we may need to stand with them 

in the weeds.  We may never know the 

effect we may have on them.  A kind word 

or simply our presence could grow into 

something beautiful.   

 Verse four tells us that after the 

seeds fell on the road, the birds took them.  

Have you ever seen seed or a sprig fall out 

of a bird’s mouth in flight?  Then, 

something grows from that seed in the 

weirdest place.  We think, how did that little 

flower or tree get there?   

 We have a little flower growing in a 

weird place in our backyard where there is 

nothing living around it.  It’s just a dirt 

patch.  It wasn’t there when we moved in a 

month ago.  I noticed there’s a bigger one on 

the other side of the yard that it probably 

came from.  A bird or a squirrel could’ve 

dropped the seed or the wind blew it over.  It 

also has three more sprouts coming up next 

to it, so that one seed is producing 

unexpected yields in unexpected places.  As 

planters, we are called to plant, but God is 

the grower.        

 Because God is the grower, we 

should expect miraculous growth in 

unexpected ways.  Verse eight tells us that 

when seeds fell on the good soil, it “brought 

forth grain, some a hundredfold, some sixty, 

some thirty.”  That means some of the seeds 

produced 100 times as much, some sixty 

times as much, and some thirty times as 

much.  Sevenfold meant a good year for a 

farmer, and tenfold meant true abundance.  

Thirtyfold would feed a village for a year 

and a farmer could retire on a hundredfold.  

Our God is a God of abundance.  We are 

called to plant something and watch it grow.  

God’s grace yields our seeds into bushels of 

abundance.   

 As Robert Louis Stevenson said, 

“Don’t judge each day by the harvest you 

reap, but by the seeds you plant.”  If we 

continue to plant seeds of God’s love, we 

can watch God’s love grow all around us.  

Even if our seeds fall on ground that doesn’t 

seem conducive to growing, even if our 

seeds are eaten by birds or withered by the 

sun or choked out by the weeds, God’s grace 

can use those seeds for unexpected and 

miraculous growth later.   

 Since I am a Gardener here at Chapel 

of the Hills, I have some seeds for you to 

plant.  Please take one as you leave today 

and if you want to give one to someone who 

couldn’t be here today, I encourage you to 

do that.  Let’s plant something together and 

watch it grow by the grace of God.  Amen. 

 

 

 

 


