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Sermon 7 15 &16 17 

 We have three readings before us today that caution us not to take things at face 

value – to look deeper and not trust our first assumptions. Don’t jump to conclusions. 

Things are not always as they seem. 

 With our first reading we learn of Esau and Jacob, Isaac and Rebekah’s twins, 

Abraham’s grandsons. Again, the house of Abraham was plagued with sterility or 

barrenness.  Apparently, God needed to impress upon the Abraham family that fertility is a 

gift from God – that their children were gifts from God – that their very future was a gift 

from God.  We are God’s creatures.  

           Isaac prayed to God, and eventually Rebekah became pregnant, at around the age of 

40 – late in the day in that age to start a family.  

 Then, apparently Rebekah had a difficult pregnancy. It was as if the babies were 

fighting with each other in the womb. Sibling rivalry set in early with these two. Like many 

women, Rebekah asked God, “If this is the way it’s going to be, why am I living?” How many 

women have felt the same level of discomfort with even just one child?  I remember a 

friend who used to say her unborn son spent all his time rearranging the furniture! 

But God reassured Rebekah that these boys were not just two very different people. 

They were the ancestors of two different nations. Jacob and Esau couldn’t have been more 

different. Esau was a mountain-man type – outdoorsy, ruddy and apparently very hairy. 

Jacob spent his time close to home, in the tents of his mother and father, more cerebral. 

Esau exercised his strength. Jacob exercised his mind.  Esau eventually found wives among 

the children of Ishmael, Abraham’s first son by Sara’s slave, Hagar.   

 Esau’s single-minded desire for stew right-when-he-wanted-it showed his reasoning 

skills. He thought in the moment. Jacob thought more strategically. He bargained with Esau 

for the all-important birthright at just the right time. Genesis says, “Esau ate and drank and 

rose and went his way.” He never gave a second thought to what he had done, to what he 

gave away. As our reading says, he “despised his birthright.” 

 Jacob was very clever. He knew he was the second-born, destined to be thought of 

second.  But he didn’t think of himself that way. These two couldn’t have been more 
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different from each other. But which was the more fit leader for his people? How did that 

work itself out?  

 The saga of the two brothers continues through Genesis. We are presented with 

very different leadership qualities and with a sad tale of continuing sibling rivalry.  

According to Jewish history, their rivalry continued even after their deaths. We will be 

reading more about them in the coming weeks. 

 Paul talks about living according to the flesh, according to our immediate needs, as 

compared to living according to the Spirit, according to the needs of our souls. In a time 

when those who followed Christ were being persecuted, this was hard. It would have been 

so much easier to avoid the pain of torture and death by simply saying what the authorities 

wanted to hear. “Just agree – go along – you don’t have to really believe it!” 

 But Paul knew the power of testimony. He knew the power of truth. Where do 

people find the strength to stand up for what they believe, even in the face of terrible pain 

and painful death? I will confess, I don’t know! I don’t know how people face those crucible 

moments. I don’t know how they live through those tests. Could I? I really don’t know. I 

don’t know who or what I would become under those conditions. 

 Paul reassures us that if Christ is in us, we are in the Spirit, we are of the Holy Spirit, 

belonging to the Holy Spirit. The Holy Spirit dwells in us. He reassures us that with the Holy 

Spirit, nothing can really harm us. Whatever happens to our mortal, oh so temporary 

bodies doesn’t happen to our souls. Imagine how reassuring those words were to those 

who faced torture and death because of their faith!  The rest of the world might have seen 

the limitations of their mortality, but they could have faith in the immortality of the Holy 

Spirit.  They were not as helpless as they seemed to be. And their strength inspired others. 

 And finally, Jesus talks to us of the Parable of the Sower. But it’s really the Parable of 

the Seeds. What kind of ground, what kind of soil are we? Are we fertile ground? Can the 

seeds and roots of God’s love grow deep within us? Are we filled with the thorns and weeds 

of the world’s distractions or do we maintain the fertility of our souls, making sure our 

souls don’t get unfocussed and choked by the sinful, depressing distractions of the world? 

Do we keep our focus on the gift of God’s love, accepting both the rain and the sun of God’s 

love with joy?  
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 We all know the fight against weeds is never over. They just keep coming up and 

nobody likes to get down on their knees, but you just have to keep pulling those weeds out. 

Otherwise, what’s the point of the sun? 

 God asks us to look deeper, to take a second look the lessons he teaches us and then 

to take a second look at ourselves. We are now at the point in the summer when crops are 

starting to come in. Jersey tomatoes and Jersey corn are here. We know what fertile ground 

can produce. We know what Jesus is talking about. What is going to happen to the seeds of 

God’s love within us? What are we growing? What are we producing? The possibilities are 

endless, tremendous, and only limited by how much we limit ourselves. God’s nourishing 

love is always there. But we can’t know what the results of God’s love will be until we let it 

grow.  

 We too may not be who we first appear to be. We may be more. 

    


