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Call to Worship:  

Let us focus on God’s presence - 

In a world where people hunger and thirst. 

 

Come worship God, who feeds the hungry - 

in a world where people are abused and oppressed. 

 

Come worship God, who calls for compassion and justice - 

in a world filled with wars and rumours of war. 

 

Come worship God, who desires healing for body, mind and spirit- 

In a world of sickness, anxiety and spiritual emptiness. 

 

Come worship God, who gives life meaning - 

Come, let us worship the Lord, whose grace and love know no end! 

 

 
Prayer/Reflection: 

Loving God, 

whose touch can heal the broken places of life, 

touch us today... 

 

God of peace, 

whose spirit of peace can quiet our spirits 

of confusion and despair, 

reassure us today... 

 

Forgiving God, 

whose call to repentance promises grace upon grace, 

place your mercy in our souls today... 

 

You who heal the sick and liberate the imprisoned, 

who bring justice in the midst of oppression 

and strength in the midst of weakness, 

pour out your spirit of power upon us today. 

 

Open our hearts to new faithfulness, 

redirect our waywardness, 

and hold us gently in your goodness. 

 

We confess our need to you, 



and we turn to you with hearts filled with hope, 

remembering the promises you have made to us. 

 

May your name be glorified in us and through us. 

We ask it through Christ Jesus, 

your only begotten son, 

he who is our Lord and our Saviour, 

our brother and our friend. 

 

The Lord’s Prayer: 

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name; thy Kingdom come; thy will be done 

on earth as it is in heaven.  Give us this day our daily bread and forgive us our trespasses as 

we forgive those who trespass against us.  Lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from 

evil.  For thine is the Kingdom, the power and the glory for ever.  Amen  

Reading:  Matthew 13:1-9  

Hymn:    

Praise and thanksgiving, Father, we offer, 
for all things living you have made good; 

harvest of sown fields, fruits of the orchard, 
hay from the mown fields, blossom and wood. 

 
Bless, Lord, the labour we bring to serve you, 

that with our neighbor we may be fed. 
Sowing or tilling, we would work with you, 

harvesting, milling, for daily bread. 
 

Father, providing food for your children, 
your wisdom guiding, teach us to share 

one with another, so that, rejoicing 
sister and brother may know your care. 

 
Then will your blessing reach every people; 

each one confessing your gracious hand. 
Where you are reigning no one will hunger; 

your love sustaining fruitful the land. 

Reading:  Matthew 13: 18-23  

Reflection: 

 Today we have the parable of the sower to look at.  It’s quite an unusual parable because 

it has an explanation.  Jesus told lots of these little stories to give clues about the kingdom of 

God.  They are truth, but presented in an obscure way in fulfillment of the words of Isaiah, 

“seeing they do not perceive, and hearing they do not listen, nor do they understand.” 

 The explanation of the parable is not for public consumption: the parable itself, in verses 

1-9, is told to a great crowd gathered on the beach while Jesus, like a precaher in a pulpit, 

speaks to them from a boat on the shore.  The explanation, however, in verses 18-23 is only 

given to his closest followers, the disciples, who gather around him.  

 And to be honest, it isn’t really much of an explanation.  What it comes down to is that 

the seed in the parable is in reality the word of the Kingdom.  How the disciples should respond 

to that is, as in every other parable, left up to the listener. 



 Parables – this one included – are not like some riddle or puzzle that has to be solved.  

We hear the story, we reflect upon it, we think about it, we pray with it in our minds, we let it 

speak to us,, and we come to our understanding.  For many of the parables, there is probably no 

right or wrong way of understanding them, yet they speak truth to us. 

  The first people who heard this story knew all about a sower going out to sow. They saw 

it happen, they did it, year after year. They knew that seed was usually sown by broadcasting it. 

That is, the farmer would walk along and toss it out in every direction. The land was ploughed 

later, after it had been sown. This means that when you were throwing the seeds, it was near 

impossible to tell what sort of soil it was landing on. It all looked pretty much the same.  

     So, everything that Jesus said about problems—thin soil, rocks, fat birds, thorns, weeds, 

whatever—this was old news to them. That was the way it always worked. Much, probably most, 

of what you sowed was wasted. They knew that. 

     Now, if the important part of this parable were about the soils, and the difficulties that 

come with planting anything, and the dangers involved, and the seeds that would be wasted, 

then there was no big deal here at all. There was nothing new or interesting in it—the folks 

listening already knew all about that. 

     However, there is one thing that may have been really surprising to the first people who 

heard this parable. That was the yield, the harvest. Seven or eight fold woul have been a good 

harvest, and here Jesus is talking about thirty-fold, sixty-fold, a hundred-fold.  

  To sow with this sort of hope and vision is to have the perspective of the Kingdom of 

God. With this vision you don’t mind the rocks or the birds or the thin soil or whatever else may 

get in the way. All of that stuff just doesn’t matter. This perspective, the promise of a vast 

harvest, is at the heart of this little story. 

 One place to start is by putting ourselves in the lace of the sower. That is, we are the 

ones called to “go out to sow,” to try to live as our faith calls us to live, to try to share our faith 

in word and deed with those whom God puts in our path; to share the love of God so abundantly 

given to us. 

 We may sense that much of what we do is wasted. We already know what it is like to try 

and try and try to care and to make a difference and not get anywhere, or not be noticed, or not 

succeed, or fail because of our own weakness and selfishness, or (perhaps worst of all) not even 

be appreciated. We know all about that. If the parable is about that, then it doesn’t have much 

new or interesting to say to us. 

     Instead, remember that the point of the parable, and the point of what we do, is that the 

harvest will be great beyond measure, great beyond belief, great beyond imagining. Much will 

be wasted, but that’s all right. 

    The parable is a gift of confidence and hope. It calls us to a joyful extravagance. We are to 

love and to serve in broadcast fashion—knowing full well that most of what we do won’t amount 

to anything, that bad things that are going to happen—but trusting, nonetheless, in the promised 

abundance of the harvest. Certainly, much will be wasted, at least as we see it. Maybe even our 

very favorite seed, our best, most self-sacrificing good deed, our cleverest remark, our greatest 

insight, will end up on a rocky path, or inside some greedy bird. But that is not ours to control; it 

is not ours to fix; it is not even ours to worry about. 

     Each one of us has before us fields to walk and seed to sow. This parable calls uo to sow 

abundantly, to wave at the birds and smile at the weeds—they are not our concern. 

 We may be reminded of another, similarly agricultural, parable in Mark chapter 4: 

 He also said, ‘The kingdom of God is as if someone would scatter seed on the ground, and 

would sleep and rise night and day, and the seed would sprout and grow, he does not know 

how. The earth produces of itself, first the stalk, then the head, then the full grain in the 



head. But when the grain is ripe, at once he goes in with his sickle, because the harvest has 

come.’ 

                                                                                                                                                                                                    

Prayer:  

For all the blessings of this life, 

we give thanks to You, Creator God. 

For families, friends, colleagues, neighbours, and strangers, 

who nurture us, that the love of God may grow within. 

That Your love, your Word, like a seed, 

may grow to produce in us, good fruit. 

May your love be like a seed, taking root and growing strong. 

For the leaders of various nations and cities, 

that they may lead with strong hearts and gentle hands and generous spirits, 

with compassion and mercy, with wisdom and grace. 

May they reflect your will guiding all their actions and decisions. 

May your love be like a seed, taking root and growing strong. 

 

For those who serve in harm’s way,  

those who live in dangerous places, 

those who live in areas of war and strife, 

those who live in fear, 

those who worry about employment, bills, food, 

and struggle just to find dignity in life. 

May your grace bring peace and safety to all people, one to another. 

May your love be like a seed, taking root and growing strong. 

For those who suffer from any illness or dis-ease— 

of mind, body, or spirit. 

Restore these, and all those we carry in our hearts, to fullness of health— 

health as only you, O God, can bring. 

May your mercy shower each of us with healing mercy and love. 

May your love be like a seed, taking root and growing strong. 

For those who are dying, and for those who have died. 

Send forth your comforting love. 

Give solace to those who mourn. 

Console those who grieve. 

May your grace surround us 

like a mantle upon our heads, 

a blanket enfolding us, 

a hand, to hold our hand. 

May your love, be like a seed, taking root and growing strong. 

Amen 

 

 

Hymn:     

Bless and keep us, Lord, in your love united, 

from your family never separated. 

You make all things new as we follow after; 

whether tears or laughter, we belong to you. 

 



Blessing shrivels up when your children hoard it; 

help us, Lord, to share, for we can afford it. 

Blessing only grows in the act of sharing, 

in a life of caring, love that heals and glows. 

 

Fill your world with peace, such as you intended. 

Teach us prize the earth, love, replenish, tend it. 

Lord, uplift, fulfill all who sow in sadness: 

Let them reap with gladness, by your harvest thrilled. 

 

You renew our life, changing tears to laughter, 

we belong to you, so we follow after. 

Bless and keep us, Lord, in your love united, 

never separated from your living word. 

 

  
Benediction: 

Christ has given us a new commandment: 

that we love one another, as Christ has loved us. 

By this, everyone will know that we are Christ’s disciples, 

if we share that love with the world. 

And through this love, all things will be made new. 

Let us strive to do as Christ commands. 

 

And may the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God, and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit 

be with us and with all those we love, today and ever more.  Aemn 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 


