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Deuteronomy 26:1-2, 8-11  
When you have come into the land that the Lord your God is giving you as an 
inheritance to possess, and you possess it, and settle in it, you shall take some 
of the first of all the fruit of the ground, which you harvest from the land that 
the Lord your God is giving you, and you shall put it in a basket and go to the 
place that the Lord your God will choose as a dwelling for his name.  The Lord 
brought us out of Egypt with a mighty hand and an outstretched arm, and with 
signs and wonders; and he brought us into this place and gave us this land, a 
land flowing with milk and honey. So now I bring the first of the fruit of the ground 
that you, O Lord, have given me.’ You shall set it down before the Lord your God 
and bow down before the Lord your God. Then you, together, shall celebrate with 
all the bounty that the Lord your God has given to you and to your house.  
 
John 12:23-26 
Jesus answered them, “The hour has come for the Son of Man to be 
glorified. Very truly, I tell you, unless a grain of wheat falls into the earth and dies, 
it remains just a single grain; but if it dies, it bears much fruit. Those who love 
their life lose it, and those who hate their life in this world will keep it for eternal 
life. Whoever serves me must follow me, and where I am, there will my servant 
be also. Whoever serves me, the Father will honour.”  
 
I want to start, this morning by asking a question and it is this: who brought you 
here? I don’t mean, who physically drove the car this morning. I mean in the long 
run. I mean, who in your background is responsible for your being here in church, 
whether it is every Sunday, or even if it is only once or twice a year? Who planted 
the seed of faith in you? In that sense, you have my question: who brought you 
here? 
My grandparents, who emigrated from the United States to Canada in 1904, started 
life in their new country on a farm in Saskatchewan. It was a homestead. They 
plowed the virgin ground and grew wheat and oats, alfalfa and barley, had milk 
cows, beef cattle, horses to pull the plow, chickens, and pigs and, of course, dogs 
and cats. As I learned, early in my life, they lived a life grateful for God’s 
abundance and they were very generous. 
Part of my life was spent on the farm, beginning in the 1950’s, when my parents, 
wanting a little rest from my four brothers’ and myself, during the summer and 
other school holidays, sent us from our home in Regina to the farm and the care of 
my grandmother, aunt and uncle.  
My grandparents had named the farm the ‘Midway Farm’ because it was located 
roughly midway between the cities of Regina and Saskatoon, on the old highway 
11.  
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Although I was very young, I remember one summer on the farm, in particular. 
The weather was hot and dry and the grain crops had been mostly eaten up by 
grasshoppers or ravaged by hail storms in the early spring. The farmers, among 
many people in Saskatchewan, were on ‘hard times’. But, fortunately, some still 
had an abundance of food they had stored from previous ‘good’ years. The same 
did not seem to be true for many others, because, that summer, there were many 
strangers who knocked on the farmhouse door, looking for food for themselves and 
their families. My grandmother was especially good to them, always giving them a 
home cooked meal, or some potatoes or eggs to take away. Some of them would 
return the favour by chopping wood or weeding the garden.  
My aunt told me, when I was older, that she use to wonder why the strangers 
seemed to come to their farm, but not so much to the neighbour’s farms. She 
discovered that after talking with the neighbouring farmers, many years earlier, 
during the 1930’s. And, being forthright, my aunt began asking the strangers who 
came to the farm asking for food, if they had gone to any of the neighbouring 
farms to ask, and if not, why not. She was curious, not resentful. The answer she 
got, surprised her. It turned out that the ‘Midway Farm’ was well known by the 
transient men, women and families who travelled along old highway 11. By ‘word 
of mouth’ the message was passed on from one to another that if they were hungry, 
they could always get something to eat at the ‘Midway Farm’.  
When she found this out, my aunt asked my grandmother if she should close and 
lock the gate to the farm yard so that access to the farmhouse was not so easy for 
these hungry strangers. My grandmother said to her, “No, keep it open. We should 
give to anyone who needs food. We have always done that. We are grateful to God 
for our abundance and we need to share it with those in need.” As a result, the 
name of the farm, the ‘Midway Farm’ was marked in the memory of strangers 
because they knew they would be fed there. 
What a wonderful message my grandmother gave to her children, including my 
mother, and to my brothers and myself, among others – to be generous to those 
who are in need, without judging them; and, helping us to realize that we are 
valued by the people with whom we share our abundance, even strangers. And that 
is how God wants us to live.  I am forever grateful that her willingness to readily 
share her God given abundance with others was ingrained in us. Just like the 
refugees in the Book of Deuteronomy, we read this morning, who left Israel 
several millennia ago. We read this earlier this morning from that Book. And it is a 
reminder to us, today as we celebrate Earth Day at St. Stephens, of our need to be 
grateful for God’s abundance:  
“The Lord brought us out of Egypt with a mighty hand and an outstretched 
arm, and with signs and wonders; and he brought us into this place and 
gave us this land, a land flowing with milk and honey.” 
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This very wise author of the Book of Deuteronomy, wrote this, so many 
millennia ago. But he didn’t stop there. He goes on to take some 
responsibility for sharing, in return, this abundance coming forth from God’s 
generosity. He writes: 
“So now I bring the first of the fruit of the ground that you, O Lord, have 
given me.’ You shall set it down before the Lord your God and bow down 
before the Lord your God. Then you, together, shall celebrate with all the 
bounty that the Lord your God has given to you and to your house.”  
This author ‘pays it forward’, to use a current phrase, and sees his role as a 
steward of God’s generosity. 
So, you who are gathered here this morning: Who or what brought you here to this 
faith community of St. Stephen the Martyr? Who made the mark on your spirit? 
Whom are you marking? 
Who was the faith-person in your background? Who marked you for Jesus? Whose 
values are you living by? And, most of all, whom are you marking, introducing to 
the faith, passing on values to? 
I would like you to turn to your neighbour and over the next five or so minutes, ask 
them this question: Who or what brought you here to St. Stephens? And, although 
we have only a few minutes to do this, whom are you marking, introducing to the 
faith, passing on values to? 
 

-The Reverend Gary Hamblin 
Sources: The Friday morning Bible Study Group. 


