
Sunday, July 19, 2020

SCRIPTURE LESSON    Matthew 13:24-30, 36-43 

The Parable of Weeds among the Wheat

24 He put before them another parable: “The kingdom of heaven may be

compared to someone who sowed good seed in his field; 25 but while

everybody was asleep, an enemy came and sowed weeds among the

wheat, and then went away. 26 So when the plants came up and bore grain,

then the weeds appeared as well. 27 And the slaves of the householder

came and said to him, ‘Master, did you not sow good seed in your field?

Where, then, did these weeds come from?’ 28 He answered, ‘An enemy has

done this.’ The slaves said to him, ‘Then do you want us to go and gather

them?’ 29 But he replied, ‘No; for in gathering the weeds you would uproot

the wheat along with them. 30 Let both of them grow together until the

harvest; and at harvest time I will tell the reapers, Collect the weeds first and

bind them in bundles to be burned, but gather the wheat into my barn.’”

Jesus Explains the Parable of the Weeds

36 Then he left the crowds and went into the house. And his disciples

approached him, saying, “Explain to us the parable of the weeds of the

field.” 
37 He answered, “The one who sows the good seed is the Son of

Man; 
38 the field is the world, and the good seed are the children of the

kingdom; the weeds are the children of the evil one, 
39 and the enemy who

sowed them is the devil; the harvest is the end of the age, and the reapers

are angels. 
40 Just as the weeds are collected and burned up with fire, so will

it be at the end of the age. 
41 The Son of Man will send his angels, and they

will collect out of his kingdom all causes of sin and all evildoers, 
42 and they

will throw them into the furnace of fire, where there will be weeping and

gnashing of teeth. 
43 Then the righteous will shine like the sun in the kingdom

of their Father. Let anyone with ears listen!



SERMON     Mid-Summer Weeding 

LET US PRAY:

O God of Love, O God of Truth;

Let us say strong things gently

 and gentle things strongly.

Let us speak the truth in love to all

 and love the truth that lives in each.

Let us hear the truth as we each need it 

and live that truth.

O God, we heed it through Jesus

our brother and our Lord.  Amen. 

In Vermont, in the middle of worst snowstorms, when the mailman is
having the most trouble getting up my road, that seems to be the day when the
seed catalogs first begin to appear.  You all know what I’m talking about. 
Gardeners begin smiling, planning, sitting by the warm fire scanning the pages,
laying out their spring and summer gardens.  Everyone I know that gardens
says, planning is tricky but if you do it right–then planting the seeds will be a
breeze and you’ll have a successful garden.   Gardeners know that planting
seeds is the easy part of having a successful garden.  It is much more time
consuming to weed.  And it’s hard work. As someone has said: “When weeding,

the best way to make sure you are removing a weed and not a valuable plant is

to pull on it. If it comes out of the ground easily, it is a valuable plant.”

There is a result to that truth: “To distinguish flowers from weeds, simply pull up

everything. What grows back are weeds.”

Some of you can relate to one unknown homemaker whom years ago wrote: I

don’t do windows because . . . I love birds and don’t want one to run into a clean

window and get hurt. I don’t disturb cobwebs because . . . I want every creature

to have a home of their own. I don’t Spring Clean because . . . I love all the

seasons and don’t want the others to get jealous. I don’t put things away

because . . . my husband will never be able to find them again. 

And finally: I don’t pull weeds in the garden because . . . I don’t want to get in

God’s way, He is an excellent designer!



I doubt than anyone likes pulling weeds, including God. In today’s lesson Jesus

tells a parable.

 “The kingdom of heaven may be compared to someone who sowed good seed

in his field; 25 but while everybody was asleep, an enemy came and sowed

weeds among the wheat, and then went away. 26 So when the plants came up

and bore grain, then the weeds appeared as well.  30 Let both of them grow

together until the harvest; and at harvest time I will tell the reapers, Collect

the weeds first and bind them in bundles to be burned, but gather the wheat

into my barn.”

On its surface, there is not much to be said about this parable except make sure

you’re not a weed, because one day the weeds will be thrown into the fiery

furnace.  The weeds are all those “who do evil.” Oops. That’s a little

disconcerting. All “who do evil.” Where does God draw the line? 

Murderers? Rapists? Adulterers? Thieves? Does cheating on your tax returns

count? How about gossiping, particularly if it borders on bearing false witness?

How about the sins of omission? What about those who ignore their neighbors

who are in need? How about those who give only a pittance to God after God

has been so generous to them? Where is the line drawn? 

Could it be that Paul was right when he said in Romans 3:23, “All have sinned

and fall short of the glory of God?” Of course he was. 

What is our hope then? 

I don’t know about you, but a fiery furnace doesn’t appeal to me, and if that day

comes when God begins pulling weeds I certainly don’t want to depend on my

own virtue. Having said that, however, we need to take this lesson seriously.

Pulling weeds is an important part of a successful life.

“When weeds get big enough that anybody can recognize them, it’s too late to

do anything about them.”That’s an important statement: “When weeds get big

enough that anybody can recognize them, it’s too late to do anything about

them.”



 How many parents have been too late recognizing the weeds growing in the life

of their young person weeds like drugs or depression or running with the wrong

crowd? For that matter, how many adults have recognized too late that vices like

alcohol or tobacco or gambling or some other addiction has them in its grasp.

 Or, even more likely, negative attitudes bitterness, resentment, racism. We don’t

talk too much about such things in the church. We don’t want to sound

judgmental. But maybe we should talk more about the weeds that spoil human

existence. Lives are still being destroyed. Hearts are still being broken. 

Relationships are being torn. And here’s the sad thing. 

The people whose lives are being choked by these weeds are, for the most part,

not bad people. 

They are good people who simply weren’t vigilant about pulling the weeds.

You may have read about a 61-year old Massachusetts grandmother who ended

up in a mess of trouble sometime back. It was on the first day of her new job as

a school bus driver. She took some wrong turns and made some poor decisions

as to which roads to take. She got so lost that she wound up in the state of

Connecticut. Because she had already picked up ten kids on her route, an all

points bulletin was issued for her on charges of kidnaping, and, since she had

crossed the state line, the F.B.I. was called in. After finally locating the lady and

interrogating her, the police and F.B.I. agents concluded that she had made

some wrong turns and had simply lost her way. So they released her.

A few wrong turns. It happens in life. It happens to good people. 

A few bad judgments and suddenly you are lost, entangled, trapped in the

weeds, a golfer or a chef might say. Sometimes much is at stake.  A marriage.

Your health. The safety of others. Pulling weeds is an important part of a

successful life. 

Here is the second thing we need to see: We can be saved by God.  You might

not think so after reading this parable. God sounds like He is eager to destroy us

when we do wrong. However, if you read this parable to say that God is a



vengeful judge, you miss an important truth. The last thing God wants to do is

destroy us. God makes us mindful of the weeds growing in our lives so that we

can make a turn around God might deliver us from them.

In a sermon I read,  Rev Sharon G. W. Jones tells about a scene in a book by

author James Michener that can help us immensely. Are you familiar with the

concept of “the recording angel?” In the doctrine of some churches this is the

angel that writes down all the bad things you and I do in order that God can one

day dole out our punishment. It is a disturbing doctrine. Michener, in one of his

first novels, The Fires of Spring, tells about a couple who are burdened with a

load of guilt from their past. They wander into a Quaker meeting. They sit with

the others for what seemed like hours waiting for something to happen.

Finally, an elderly man stands up and speaks. He says, “The most misleading

concept in religion is that of the recording angel. I cannot believe that God

remembers or cares to remember a single incident of our lives. Rather, I am the

recording angel. My spirit and my body are the record. My good deeds show in

me and my wrong deeds can never be hidden. My spirit either grows to fullness

or declines to nothing. God has no need of recording devices. We must not think

of God as vengeful or a court recorder. God has created a better instrument.

God has made me. God needs only to look at me, and all is recorded.”

The old man goes on to conclude that with God’s permission we have the

privilege of erasing our past mistakes. God offers us redemption, the opportunity

to start fresh and make our lives useful by forgiving our past sin and by opening

our lives to wisdom. 

That is a powerful thought. God has no need for a recording angel. Our own

bodies and souls tell the story of how we have lived.

God has no desire to destroy us. Jesus offers us forgiveness and the opportunity

to start over. God’s only desire is to free us from the mess we’ve made of our

lives.

It’s like a man who one day was walking through a park, and noticed a massive

oak tree. A vine had grown up along its trunk. The vine started small nothing to

bother about. But over the years the vine had gotten taller and taller. Now the



entire lower half of the tree was covered by the vine’s creepers. The result was

that the tree was in danger. This huge, solid oak was quite literally being taken

over; the life was being squeezed from it. But the gardeners in that park had

seen the danger. They had taken a saw and severed the trunk of the vine one

neat cut across the middle. The tangled mass of the vine’s branches still clung to

the oak, but the vine was now dead.

God is the gardener who wants to pull the weeds from our life. Regardless of

what a mess our lives are in right now, we can turn that mess into a masterpiece.

All of the weeds that destroy people, destroy families, destroy relationships,

destroy human potential God wants us to pull them out and throw them in the fire

so that we may be restored to the beautiful creation intended from the first for us

to be.

To be sure, we live in a broken world. And we cannot expect things to be perfect

in this world, but we can make a start in that direction. You know which weeds

are choking your spirit. Give them over  to God. Let Him throw them into the fire

and consume them forever. God is the Master Gardener of our lives. Let God put

the garden of your life in perfect order again.  Amen.  

BENEDICTION:

May the God of love fill you with all joy and peace in believing, so that

by the power of the Holy Spirit you may abound in hope.  Go now in the

peace of our  Lord Jesus Christ.  Amen. 
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