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Mark 4:26-34 

The Parable of the Growing Seed 

 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.’ 

The Parable of the Mustard Seed 

 He also said, ‘With what can we compare the kingdom of God, or what parable will we 
use for it? It is like a mustard seed, which, when sown upon the ground, is the smallest 
of all the seeds on earth; yet when it is sown it grows up and becomes the greatest of all 
shrubs, and puts forth large branches, so that the birds of the air can make nests in its 
shade.’ 

The Use of Parables 

 With many such parables he spoke the word to them, as they were able to hear it; he did 
not speak to them except in parables, but he explained everything in private to his disci-
ples.  

If you had to describe the sight of the ocean, to someone who’d never seen it before, where 
would you even start? 
I wonder how we would describe the lofty, snow-capped mountains on our North Shore, to a 
boy or girl who lives in the Sahara dessert? 
If you had to describe how tall the mountains are to someone who lives in the slums of Mexico 
City or New Delhi, how would you do that?  
Possibly we could start by comparing the top of the mountain  to the highest in the sky you have 
ever seen a bird fly; or, perhaps, as high as the clouds. 
When I was a little boy spending a summer on my grandmother’s farm in Saskatchewan, I re-
member hearing her talk about friends from neighbouring farms who moved way far away to a 
place called White Rock on the ‘coast’. While sitting in my grandmother’s garden in 30 degree 
heat, pulling weeds, I used to dream of myself sitting in the cool shadow of that big as a moun-
tain white rock on the ‘coast’. 
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How could I describe that to a little boy or girl living on the street in downtown Nepal? 
Last Monday, Joy and I spent the morning at Krause’s Berry Farm near Langley, waiting for the 
fresh Strawberries to be trucked in from the field, placed in flats and sold to us to take home and 
make fresh pies and other wonderful eats.  
How can I describe that experience? I could talk about the delicious waffles topped with straw-
berries and whipped Cream we ate, and the huge strawberry pies in the display cases, topped 
with sugar and the imagined vanilla ice-cream dropped on top; and, the children and adults gap-
ing at them, talking about what they could do if they had one right now. 
But I think my description would not really capture my feelings of the moment. 
Trust me, it was wonderful! 
So, how does Jesus describe the Kingdom of God? In our gospel reading this morning, from 
Mark, he doesn’t use highly descriptive language laced with verbs and adverbs and uplifting 
words. He doesn’t create lofty thoughts in our minds. 
He uses simple metaphors: the Kingdom of God is like a mustard seed that is sown and grows 
into a large bush, ready to be harvested. It is earthy and real. It needs care and plant food  and 
water until it is mature. It has a life cycle. It feeds others. It brings life. 
It is how Jesus sees his followers growing and living as God wants them to grow and live; Like 
God wants our church, you and I together to grow and live. The botanical systems within the 
seed work together with the water, earth, air and sun for it to grow. It takes that kind of working 
together for us to live. It is that kind of inspiration which helps us to live and grow as a faith 
community. The mustard seed is very powerful; our church has the potential to be like it. The 
little church that could and is doing. 
Jesus wasn’t out to amaze people with thousand dollar words and sentences. He was earthy, he 
was gritty, even when talking about the Kingdom of Light and Life. It is mysterious. It surpris-
es. No one went away, that day, guessing about what he was saying. At least none of those who 
were his followers and who listened as he explained what God was up to. 
The Kingdom of God is like a mustard seed. Even though it is so small, it can grow up to be a 
large bush. We have that potential.  
I think we need to hear that. 
Sometimes when talking about God, we try to hard. We stretch and strain, trying to make every 
word count, trying to get others excited, with pumping hearts and even tears.  
We preachers put so much pressure on ourselves and on you - that every sermon needs to set 
people on fire. Every hymn and every prayer needs to move mountains. We need to keep every-
one’s attention and not let you drift away from every important word and gesture. We want you 
to be engaged, with younger people keeping their cell phones in their pockets and seniors being 
kept awake. 
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There is a time and place for that, for great drama. There are times we need to transform our 
church to a different level of awareness. 
In our reading today, from Mark’s gospel, we are challenged not only to learn about the King-
dom of God. We are taught how to communicate it. To talk and think and pray about it in word 
and and action. 
Sometimes we don’t need to impress people with a shower of words. Sometimes we need to get 
down and dirty. 
Sometimes we don’t need to be so lofty, but we need to dig our fingers into the dirt. And seeds. 
And plants. 
Sometimes we need things that are simple 
That surprise us and shatter our expectations. 
Like the Kingdom of God. 

The Reverend Gary Hamblin 
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