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Old Testament; Isaiah 44: 6-8 

Psalm 86: 11-17 

Epistle; Romans 8: 12- 25 

Gospel; Matthew 13: 24-30, 36-43 

Sermon Title;  

Don’t Tare It Up 

By Rev. Jim Gardner 

Summary; Even one lost is one too many. 

 

According to our Gospel lesson, Jesus lived in a community a lot 

like Western NY. Because agriculture was a major contributor 

to the community, Jesus used it in some of His parables. 

Because of this, we too can relate to today’s Gospel. We know 

that farming is not as simple as digging a hole, putting a seed in 

it, then covering it back up and waiting for harvest time. There 

will be “tares” or weeds, that will complicate matters. We also 

know that the name of the game is a bountiful harvest, 

whether that be to feed your family or to sell for a profit.  
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How many times have you been traveling along a highway and 

had to slow down for a line of traffic following some huge 

tractor, pulling an enormous piece of equipment, with all kinds 

of appendages sticking straight up? Depending on the type of 

equipment it is, these appendages are for preparing the land, 

or planting the crop, or cultivating, or harvesting that crop. 

These implements are designed to assure a large yield, not to 

protect each individual seed.  

Several years ago, when they used smaller units, there was a 

large farm near here that used migrant labor. Most migrants 

did manual labor in the harvesting, but there was one man 

named Willie, who this farmer would bring up early from 

Florida each year. Willie was good with a tractor. He took good 

care of it, and did the cultivating of row crops. The teeth of the 

cultivator tear out the weeds between the rows. Willie was 

good, but he was not perfect. Every once in a while, he would 

get lined up between the wrong set of rows. He would be so 

busy concentrating on lining up with one row, that the 

cultivator would tear out an entire row of the crop. He would 

not realize this until he turned around at the other end. The 

boss had no problem with this because that little break in the 

rows allowed the plants on either side to flourish and 

sometimes actually increased the total yield. On the other 

hand, this guy earned the nickname of Willie Wrong Row.  
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Sadly, there would no longer be a need for a “Willie Wrong 

Row,” because that farm now raises Solar Panels. (Sad face 

emoji inserted here.) 

The point I am making here is that God’s priorities are different 

than ours. God does not care about “the crop,” God cares 

about every individual seed. 

Before you say that God’s priorities would not work in the real 

world, it would do us well to recall our first Scripture, from 

Isaiah. “Thus says the Lord, the King of Israel…the Lord of hosts: 

I am the First and I am the Last; Besides Me there is no 

God…You are My witnesses. Is there a God besides Me? Indeed, 

there is no other Rock; I know not one.”  

It would do us all good to remember that. 

Our Psalm reading further says, “Teach me Your way, O Lord; I 

will walk in Your truth; Unite my heart to fear Your name. I will 

praise You, O Lord my God, with all my heart, And I will glorify 

Your name forevermore….Give Your strength to Your servant, 

And save the son of Your maidservant…Because You, Lord, have 

helped me and comforted me.” 

What better way to glorify God’s name than to take it seriously, 

and try to incorporate it into our lives? And did you notice it 

says, “Unite my heart to fear Your name.” That means, join my 

human heart with Your divine heart. Wow! 
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In Romans, our wordy buddy Paul says, “Therefore, brethren, 

we are debtors—not to the flesh, to live according to the flesh. 

For if you live according to the flesh you will die; but if by the 

Spirit you put to death the deeds of the body, you will live.” Or, 

to dumb it down to our level; If we are debtors to the flesh, we 

are an insignificant part of the crop with no protection from the 

farmer. 

God is not looking for a profitable crop, but cares for every 

seed, “For you did not receive the spirit of bondage again to 

fear (that cultivator) but you received the spirit of adoption by 

whom we cry out ‘Abba Father’ (or, “Daddy, don’t let that 

cultivator kill me!”), Like an uncultivated seed, we may have to 

live crowded by troubles, but we will live THROUGH those 

crowded troubles. 

Paul goes on to say that we are saved by hope, “For we were 

saved in this hope, but hope that is seen is not hope; for why 

does one still hope for what he sees? But, if we hope for what 

we do not see, we eagerly wait for it with perseverance.” 

We can trust God. We have sixty-six books in the Bible that 

assure us that He is real and can do anything. He stood with all 

the saints, and He will stand with us and protect us from that 

cultivator that would kill our soul. He will save the seed and He 

will save the lost lamb.  
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Like Mike has put on the back of our bulletin for today, with a 

picture of a lamb running toward a pair of nail scared hands, it 

says, “Jesus leaving the 99 to find the 1 seems so pointless, 

until that one is you.” Even one lost is one too many. You are 

the seed and you are the lamb, you are the one, and here 

comes Jesus.”  

Hallelujah and Amen 


