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Today in the Gospel of Mark Jesus tells his disciples that the kingdom of God is like a 

mustard seed. Interesting image! The mustard seed is small and round and about 1 to 2 

millimeters in size. This seed…this small, scant, insignificant seed will expand and take 

root and grow branches that reach up to heaven and allow the birds to rest in it and give 

shade to weary desert traveler.  

In our modern society, where we live in a culture that values what is big and impressive 

– the small mustard seed might remind us that small things still matter. A word of love or 

support to our spouse, a few moments to affirm a son or daughter about something they 

are good at or something that they have achieved, a phone call to a friend who is 

grieving the death of a loved one, or even a thankful smile instead of a vacant stare as 

we approach the cashier in the supermarket, these little things matter. These acts of 

kindness can be important because God can choose to use them to build up some 

people in our lives and to increase the goodness around us.  

When Jesus talks about the kingdom of God, he is not talking about a location or an 

institution, it’s about a person, and that person is Jesus Christ himself. Where Jesus is 

present, there is the kingdom of God. We believe that through our baptism, the seed of 

faith was given to us. Our parents and the church community committed themselves to 

nurture and water that seed so that it would grow and become strong. Through Baptism 

Jesus comes to nestle himself in the very midst of all of our mud and messes. He 

embeds himself in the very center our struggles grief, shame, humiliations and need. 

Jesus is the mustard seed that yearns to take root in us, and to stretch and lift us up to 

heaven.  

God is not watching us from a distance. God is not some pie in the sky that looks down 

and glosses over our suffering, and who doesn’t deal in the reality of our lives. This God 

is the God who comes to earth to be among us. He reduced himself to the scant, 

insignificant life of a poor carpenter, who enters into the dirt and mud, pain and suffering 

and who gently but persistently cracks open new life. There is no place so dirty and 

muddy that the roots of God’s grace cannot reach. There is no place so dry or hardened 

or cold that won’t soften and live and produce new growth. God is in the business of 

growing new and beautiful things out of the dirt of our lives.  

So if you are in a place where you know regret and shame, confusion and sadness or if 

you are in a place of patient waiting through a long winter … stay tuned. You might not 

be able to see it, but the mustard seed is there, nestled in your life in the dirt, waiting to 

hatch and grow, maybe already cracking open something new that you can’t see yet. 

The soil is churning, the seed is turning. The amazing, unmerited, overwhelming grace 

of Christ scatters and shatters the dirt as it enfolds the branches. The ground is being 

transformed. SO ARE YOU! The next time you reach down and gather soil in your hand, 

remember you are the dirt nestled in God’s hand, and God is nestled in you. 

 



Closing Story    6-17-18 

 

There was a group of scientists who claimed they learned how to create a human being. 

So they called God to let Him know. So God pays a visit to see what’s up.  The 

scientists go into their labs with all their equipment and scientific materials and lo and 

behold before too much time passes, out they come with a human body. And so they 

say, sort of tongue-in-cheek, “Thanks God, for the many years of services,” and assure 

the Creator of all time and eternity that they can take it from here. “We can deal with it. 

We really don’t really need you.” And God pauses and reaches down for a handful of 

dirt and says,  “No, no, no, you have to start with this.” 

 

 


