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In the Name of the Father, and of the +Son, and of the Holy Spirit.  Amen.

Last week Jesus focused our attention on the fact that grace is undeserved – someone else has done the work and you reap the benefits.  This week, by the parable of the sower and the seed, we are taught another important and comforting truth about grace that we must strive daily to keep in front of us – grace is passively received.  We don’t participate in our salvation in any way – Jesus sows and we receive.  The dirt didn’t call out to the sower and ask to have a handful of seed scattered on its surface.  Most of the soil was really unfit to receive the precious life-producing seed.  It was shallow, rock, and hardened.  But the sower sowed.  He sowed everywhere so that His harvest could be as large as possible.  It was no accident.  Thankfully, the sower very intentionally cast the seed on very unlikely, unreceptive, unresponsive soil…you and me.

You, there is a dangerous temptation to count ourselves as the fourth soil, the receptive soil.  “Yes, God must have seen that I have a good and noble heart and that His seed would be fruitful and well spent given to me.  He must have seen how badly I wanted the Word and how carefully I had prepared myself to hear the Gospel by being really sorry my sin and turning my life around.”  Repent.   That’s not grace.  That reward.  When the good sower came to your little plot of ground He didn’t find fertile soil full of life and nutrients eagerly desiring to bring forth a harvest.  Rather, He found hard, unyielding clay, dried and cracked open by the relentless winds of unbelief, the scorching heat of the hatred of God, and a refusal to receive the seed of eternal life.  From the time of your conception in your mother’s womb, sin had infested your heart, making it an unreceptive plot.   Thistles of greed, burrs of laziness, thorns of self-righteousness, impenetrable stones of anger, lust and deception grew wild and rampant.  Satan’s little sparrows flitted all around, just waiting for the seed to hit the ground so they could dart in and snatch it away.
It’s important to remember that this parable is about those who hear the Word…it’s about you, now.  Your Old Adam resists the Word of God at very turn – if not blatantly, then subtly, receiving only the parts of God’s Word that are convenient and benefit us.  The sin that remains within you would have you treat the Word of God casually, assuming it will always be there when you need it, failing to hold it fast and cling to it as the only thing standing between you and eternal death; saying your prayers or speaking and singing the liturgy with your lips while your heart, mind, and attention are everywhere else.  How many mornings, before you even open your eyes, is your mind swimming with the worries of the day – the afternoon meeting or the kids’ schedule while rarely giving a thought to calling on your heavenly Father and remembering all that He has done to provide for you and care for you without you ever lifting a finger?

The truth is that there is only one who has received the Word of God with a good and noble heart.  The Word of God fell on the womb of the virgin and took up the soil of our human flesh and restored it to the glory for which it was intended.  Jesus treasured the Word of God, knowing that it is only by the Word of that man lives – not bread, or bank accounts, or spare bedrooms, or full and overloaded schedules.  Our Lord, the embodiment of everything God speaks, delighted in nothing more than the Word spoken by His Father.  He treasure it in His heart, made diligent study of it, and meditate on it day and night.

Jesus delighted in the Word that said “The guilt of the world must be laid on your shoulders.  Even though only grace and truth have been spoken by your mouth, even though you have had mercy and compassion on the sick, demon-possessed, and outcasts – you must give your life as a ransom for all mankind.  You must die and be buried deep in the earth.  But from your death will come an abundant harvest of redeemed souls.  You will spring out of the ground and conquer hell itself.”

People of once hardened clay, today the life-giving, rock-crushing, weed-killing seed of God’s Word has fallen like rain from heaven into your ears.  Do not harden your hearts as your fathers did in the wilderness.  Jesus has been sent from heaven, scattered by the preaching of the Christian Church throughout the world, announcing to you the grace of God which passes all human understanding.  By the very preaching you hear, the blessed and promised seed of Abraham has been buried in you.  And much like the childhood project of growing a seed in plaster-of-paris, Jesus breaks apart any attempts as boasting and self-righteousness and softens your hard heart with the blood that poured out from His sacred veins.  The bad soil of your heart can only be saved and made fertile ground by being joined to Jesus.  
But the weeds will continue to try to push their way up and choke out the Word that you have heard.  As long as you carry around the sinful flesh, you will be tempted to think very little of the Word, to take it for granted and give it only passing consideration.  The sparrows of hell will always be swarming around you looking for any opportunity to steal the Word of God out of your ears and heart.  The world will continue every day to distract you from God’s gifts offering all sorts of alternatives it wants you to think are important and necessary for you and your children.

Don’t allow Jesus, the seed that brings life, to be taken from you.  Do not think that there aren’t forces at work every hour of every day, within and without, trying to take the God’s Word from you.  And I don’t just mean, trying to take the Bible out of your homes.  They are trying to take God’s promise of the forgiveness of sins out of your heart.  Everything need for your salvation has been accomplished for you and given to you.  That is why the Holy Spirit has brought you here this morning – so that God could pour out on you the fullness of His love and blessings.  You don’t have to go find or earn eternal life.  It is right here.  There, in the font, God watered the faith He planted in you, washed you clean, and turned the unyielding soil of your sinful heart into a rich and fertile garden.  He has placed His called gardeners among you to drive away Satan as He attempts to steal your Father’s Word of forgiveness away from you by speaking that very Word again and again and again until you are laid to rest in peace.  And here, the very Body and Blood that were sacrificed to rescue you from death, are mixed with your as you feast on them in the Holy Communion.  Here Jesus joins Himself to you, to root out the sin that remains and to make His life your own.  Come and receive the salvation Jesus sows among you today.

He who has ears to hear, let him hear.

In the Name of +Jesus.  Amen.

