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Sermon 10 1 & 2 16 

 We have the Blessing of the Animals this afternoon. I love the potential chaos of that service! 

As much as we may train them, we can never be quite sure what our pets are going to do next. As 

we watch them grow they remind us of the wonder of life, how the very energy that we, together 

with all living things carry within ourselves, the energy of life, the spark of life – how that is sacred. 

 Plants are a life form that doesn’t seem to inspire the same sort of excitement.  But, it’s kind 

of wonderful that for plants, everything that is needed for a plant to grow is contained within its 

seed, the blueprint and the materials.  Seeds are powerful things. Jesus used the seed as a metaphor 

for faith.  It’s a great metaphor.   

Our faith may begin inside us as something small, tiny, something we are taught we’re 

supposed to have and use and yet we don’t understand it.  But if we feed our faith with prayer and 

corporate worship (worship with others), it will grow. Faith is about our relationship with God. 

Relationships require care and effort. That is what we’re doing here.  Each of us has that seed of 

faith within us.  How we care for that seed makes all the difference in how we come to feel and know 

our faith, how strong it is.  People often ask, “Why church?”  I can worship God in the great 

outdoors!”  We can definitely appreciate God in the great outdoors, but that’s not worship.   

We are social animals. We are very aware of the difference between being alone and being 

among others.  You could come in here and not say a word to anyone, listen, occasionally speak in 

unison with others, partake of the Eucharist and then leave – and you would still feel the difference 

between worshipping with others and attempting to worship by yourself. It is simply more 

spiritually nourishing.  Did you know that I cannot celebrate the Eucharist by myself? Alone? It 

requires at least one other person. Just as a seed requires moisture and sunlight, we cannot live and 

grow spiritually alone.  

 In our gospel for today, Jesus was not only impressing upon his disciples that they had 

potential, just as seeds do, he was also telling them that faith cannot be measured.  Even just a little 

faith can move mountains.  Once again, I am reminded of the father of the possessed boy who 

begged Jesus to help him. Jesus told him, “’All things can be done for the one who believes.’ 

Immediately the father of the child cried out, ‘I believe; help my unbelief!’” 

How often could we cry out the same? We are often of two minds, aren’t we? We believe and 

yet we doubt – often at the same time! Talk about chaos! Just as the disciples were, we are often 

unsure of our faith. We question it.  We don’t know if it’s strong enough.  And just as seeds can go 

dormant during some seasons, so our faith seems to be dormant or even dead sometimes.  But God 

will never let that happen to us.  Our God who loves us unconditionally can and will awaken our 
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faith. We can entrust God with our faith. It can and will happen.  As low and depressed as we can 

get, as alone as we may feel, God is there, waiting for us, backing us up.  God pursues us. You can 

trust in that.  

As our collect says, “Almighty and everlasting God, you are always more ready to hear than 

we to pray, and to give more than we either desire or deserve.”  God loves us more than we can ever 

know or comprehend and is always there for us.  We may not understand God’s presence, but God is 

present. 

Yet it’s hard for us to trust, isn’t it?  It’s hard for us to trust in God’s love. For all of us 

skeptics, us modern know-it-all types, it all really comes down to trust.  For our most worthwhile 

and profound relationships, the key ingredient is trust. Why wouldn’t it be so with God?   

The prophet Habakkuk is really only known by his one short book in the Old Testament.  He 

lived in a very difficult time – as Babylon grew in power and then conquered Judah. He probably 

witnessed the fall of Jerusalem and the terrible social upheaval that followed.  All the rulers and 

leaders of society were taken off to Babylon. Order collapsed. It would have been easy to lose faith, 

wouldn’t it?   

But Habakkuk watched for God.  He didn’t hesitate to complain: “How long will I cry for help 

and you will not listen?” Any one of us could cry out to God as he did: “Why do you make me see 

wrongdoing and look at trouble? Destruction and violence are before me; strife and contention 

arise!”  

And God answered him and told him to write the answer down: “For there is still a vision for 

the appointed time; it speaks of the end, and does not lie.”  “Look at the proud!  Their spirit is not 

right in them, but the righteous live by their faith.” The answer God gave Habakkuk is also God’s 

answer for us.  “…the righteous live by their faith.”  We can and will live by our faith. 

Our psalmist picks up the same theme, telling us not to fret over wrongdoing, but to move 

forward and to put our trust in God.  And here’s the hard one: “Refrain from anger, leave rage alone; 

do not fret yourself; it leads only to evil.” Oh, it’s so hard not to react, to be angry, but God asks for 

us to leave rage alone.  Eventually the people who were carried off to Babylon were allowed to 

return to Judah and all the people joined to rebuild Jerusalem.    

Our gospel begins so nicely with the parable of the mustard seed, but it’s ending is a little 

troublesome. I think it’s yet another reminder that God is God and we’re not.  Jesus is reminding his 

disciples, probably impatiently, that compared to God, they’re worthless slaves.  Worthless slaves!  

Those are hard words to hear, aren’t they? 
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There was some inclination among the disciples to think of themselves as better than other 

people, as being on the inside track, sitting next to Jesus in glory, maybe even ruling over others 

with him.  Discipleship is rewarding and costly.  They had yet to learn, after Jesus’ death and 

resurrection, the extraordinary scope of discipleship.  How far-reaching and joyously consuming it 

would be – how the more they gave, the more they gave.  As God’s mission became their own, they 

grew and became who they were always meant to be in Jesus.   

  Each of them had always carried that tiny seed within themselves.  Think of the lives of the 

disciples.  Fishermen and tax collectors and only God knows who else, who ranged as far as India, 

some whose lives we only know about through extraordinary legend, but who clearly touched the 

lives of many, and their generations. 

Remember, the early church had no internet, no airwaves, no air transport, no motorized 

vehicles of any kind, just camels, horses, wind and oars, …and feet; and yet the early church traveled 

throughout Western and Eastern Europe, northern Africa, and went with the earliest traders to 

western India.  That is a miracle born of the tiniest seeds of faith, planted by God.  Now, thanks be to 

God, that seed of faith lives and grows and works in us, each and every one of us, all of us! 

 


