
Mark 4:26-34 

It’s early summer again and time for the farmers to be cutting silage and, for many of 
us, it’s gardening time.  Time to be pulling out weeds and cutting back some of the 
flowers that have seeded ready for next year.   
 
We all know that gardening is hard work but the results are well worth it.  We plant 
small seeds, water them and care for them until the day we see a small shoot appear 
and we know our efforts have not been in vain.  It’s with this in mind that we approach 
the first part of the Gospel reading today. 
 
In today’s Gospel reading we have the two last parables told by Mark. They are both 
images of the Kingdom of God, of God’s truth and love spreading among people all 
over the world. They are both taken from the world of agriculture, a world that would 
have been very familiar to Jesus’ listeners.  
 
Both of these parables are words of encouragement to a struggling Church, living in 
small, scattered communities and surrounded by hostile elements ready to destroy it. 
How amazed would the Christians of those days be if they could see how the seed 
has grown and spread to parts of the world of whose very existence they were totally 
unaware. We today still need to have the same trust and confidence in the power of 
the Kingdom to survive and spread.  
 
Looking at the story of the mustard seed I was reminded of a favourite prayer of mine 
which is by the poet, Christina Rossetti: 

Give us grace, O Lord, to work while it is day, fulfilling diligently and patiently whatever 
duty thou appointest us, doing small things in the day of small things and great labours 
if thou summon us to any. Amen. 

This is the way that God works.  He takes a small seed and plants in out minds and 
our hearts.  That seed is the Word of God.  It stands for the Bible.  It stands for the 
words and stories of Jesus.  It stands for Jesus himself.  The first part of our Gospel 
today is saying that the scriptures, the Bible, the Word, the parables of Jesus have a 
hidden mysterious power inside them to grow.  It’s just like the body heals itself such 
as when we break a bone in an arm, we know that the broken bones of the arm heal.  
Why? How?  Because there is some mysterious power within the bone that helps it to 
join back together and be healed. 
 
Similarly, when we plant a seed in the ground, or a seed tray, it grows.  Why does it 
grow?  I don’t know.  It’s because there is some power within that seed that 
miraculously encourages it to germinate.  This is what it’s like with the scriptures.  The 
Word of God, Jesus is planted in our hearts and it grows.  There is something about 
the Bible, Jesus, the living word that grows within us. 
 
The Bible is the centre of our worship.  What is inside the Bible is the very presence 
of Christ himself.  It is the love of God.  There is something inside the Bible when it is 
planted into a person’s heart that the love of Christ begins to grow.  Just as there is 
power in the bones to heal and power in the seed to grow, so there is a mysterious 
power within the Bible to help us grow as well.  This is what the Gospel story for today 



is all about.  The Kingdom starts like the smallest seed, a mustard see, how big could 
it get?  Well as we know, we’re told that it grows up and becomes the greatest of all 
shrubs. 
 
The mustard plant doesn’t rise do high that it may topple and fall, it remains lowly, like 
a King who enters a city, humble riding on a donkey, who comes not to be served but 
to serve, and who humbles himself to take the form of a servant. 

The Kingdom of God is great in its humility and lowliness. It stoops to wash feet; it 
kneels by wounded strangers on the side of the road. It’s lifted up, not on the shoulders 
of servants, but on a cross where all creation is reconciled to God. 

This lowly shrub is big enough for birds of every kind to find a home: Jew and Gentile, 
male and female, young and old, black and white, gay and straight, rich and poor, 
introvert and extrovert. Birds of every feather can flock together because this shrub, 
this Kingdom, this Gospel, this God, is big enough. 

The Kingdom of God starts off small and grows of itself, independent of our tricks, 
trends, and tampering. It grows in ways we cannot see and cannot know, until it breaks 
forth from the ground and becomes the greatest of all shrubs, big enough for people 
to come from east and west and north and south, from left and right, to sit at the Table 
together. If only all of our churches and hearts were so big. 

There may be times we think our preaching is in vain. Maybe we believe the soil or the 
seed has gone bad so the fields will soon be left fallow. We're afraid our efforts and 
our talents aren't big enough for the harvest we need. We're right: they aren't. The 
good news, though, is the harvest isn't only dependent on our efforts. The seed grows 
without us, but the seed still needs to be sown. The mustard plant is an annual: it 
requires renewed sowing to populate the earth, but the promise of its potential life 
remains in the power of the seed, not the power of the sower. 

The harvest of God’s Kingdom will come, and it will not be of our own making or doing, 
but we will get to bring it in.  On that day we will know just how those seeds we sowed 
grew in people's hearts, sprouted in communities, and bloomed across the world. We 
will marvel at all the ways the preaching and hearing of the Good News brought hope, 
peace, joy, and love. We will wonder when it happened, how it happened. 

The catalyst of today’s Gospel is about the Word, the seed.  When Jesus is planted in 
our lives, when his Word is planted into our hearts and minds a miracle occurs.  
Because the power is within the seed and over time the seed grows and grows until 
one day we realise that our faith is so important to us. It is something to live our lives 
by. It gives is strength, it gives us hope but more importantly it fills us with God’s love.   
 
May the Holy Spirit enable us to put into words the longings of our hearts for the church 
and the world and to use us to plant seeds of hope and love.   Amen 

 

 


