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Sermon / 19 July 2026 / Matthew 13:24-30, 36-43 / Make Our Graden Grow 

 

We are called to tend the field. 

We are NOT called to judge what is planted in the field. 

 

You got that? 

 

We are called to tend the field.  We are called to take care of everything growing 

there. 

We are NOT called to decide which plants are good and which plants are bad. 

We are NOT called to pull up the plants…the weeds…we find undesirable. 

We are called to tend the field. 

 

Today, Jesus offers another parable about seeds and plants.  Last week, Jesus 

concentrated on the kind of soil seeds were planted in.  This week, Jesus is more 

concerned about the type of plants that are growing in the soil. 

 

And I’ve got a story of my own to share this morning. 

 

Almost 15 years ago, when I was in formation before being ordained, I spent an 

18-month internship at St. Chad’s Episcopal Church up in the Northeast Heights.  

St. Chad’s has an outdoor labyrinth 

 

A labyrinth is an ancient pattern featuring a single winding path that leads to a 

central point.  When labyrinths are put on the ground, you can walk that path – 

usually as a form of meditation or prayerful concentration. 

 

St. Chad’s labyrinth is not paved; it’s a path in the dirt.  Rocks are laid on the 

ground to create the pattern you follow.  It’s beautiful. 

 

One Saturday, the parish had a workday.  One of the projects was to weed the 

labyrinth.  It had become overgrown to the point you could not easily follow the 

path.  It seemed like an easy enough job and many people volunteered to get rid of 

all the weeds which had invaded and obscured the labyrinth. 

 

Until one lady of a certain age took over the project.  Let’s call her Darlene.  She 

was an expert on desert landscapes, and she insisted that not all of the plants which 

had overgrown the path were weeds.  And even some of those which were weeds 

would provide glorious blooms later in the season. This woman was going to direct 

the volunteers on the proper way to get the job done. 
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Yes, some plants were indeed invasive weeds which needed to be pulled.  But the 

majority simply needed to be pruned away from the labyrinth path.  Darlene’s plan 

was to enhance the beauty…not simply pull every living green plant. 

 

Many volunteers complained.  That would be more work.  That would take more 

time – especially if Darlene had to approve each and every plant’s fate.  Several of 

the volunteers left in a huff to help with other projects.  Some stayed for a while 

but found Darlene’s instructions too particular to follow. 

 

In the end, it was only Darlene, me, and a teenager taking care of the labyrinth.  I 

felt obligated to stay since Darlene had been abandoned by so many.  The teenager 

was fascinated to learn about desert plants at the hands of a master. 

 

Of course, when everything was finished and a few weeks had passed, the 

labyrinth had never looked so beautiful.  Huge white flowers resembling lilies 

surrounded the entire circle.  It was breathtaking…and created from – what many 

people thought were – just weeds. 

 

We are called to tend the field. 

We are NOT called to judge what is planted in the field. 

 

In today’s Gospel, Jesus assigns an identity to each of the characters in the parable.  

He is the one planting the good seeds.  The field is the world.  The wheat 

represents that “children of the kingdom.”  The scamp who plants bad seeds is the 

devil.  The weeds are the “children of the evil one.”  The reapers are angels at the 

end of time. 

 

But who are the slaves?  Hey Jesus…you forgot to tell us…who are these anxious 

people wanting to help?  Who are the ones who want to get rid of the bad 

apples…the weeds? 

 

The parable tells us that both the good and bad will exist together until God sorts 

everything out in the end. 

 

I know we’d like to think we are all the good wheat (the children of the 

kingdom)….tolerating the bad weeds (the children of the evil one)….until we 

receive our reward for being good. 
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But what if…in this parable…we are the slaves?  What if we are the ones anxious 

to judge all the bad weeds in the fields?  What if we are slaves of our own 

intolerance, prejudice, bias, narrow-mindedness?  What if we are the slaves of our 

biogtry against plants that don’t look like us….grow like us…bloom like us? 

 

We are called to tend the field. 

We are NOT called to judge what is planted in the field. 

 

The message of this parable is that Jesus is telling us not to worry about who is 

good (who is the wheat) and who is bad (who are the weeds) and simply tend the 

fields. 

 

But I’d like to take this a step further and examine our own motives for wanting to 

rid the field of what we perceive to be weeds. 

 

Let’s take a lesson from Darlene at St. Chad’s and take a long, hard look at all the 

growing things around us.  Yes.  We see a lot of weeds.  A lot of plants that don’t 

appear to be doing any good…and, in fact, seem to be doing harm.  They are 

covering up our beautiful labyrinth.  Away with all of them! 

 

But like Darlene, maybe we need to make an effort to study those green, growing 

living things and take some time to learn about them.  She knew what looked 

different…what looked intrusive….could actually bring beauty into our lives. 

 

We are called to tend the field. 

We are NOT called to judge what is planted in the field. 

 

But it’s built into us, isn’t it?  We can’t help but notice who around us is different?  

Who doesn’t look like us?  Who doesn’t speak like us?  Who doesn’t behave like 

us?  Who doesn’t worship like us?  Who doesn’t come from the same place as us? 

 

And we then decide what is right and what is wrong.  We judge what is good and 

what is bad. 

 

And then we act accordingly.  We may want to get rid of those “weeds.”  But we 

are civilized people and we simply can’t eliminate them all…..we can’t pull out all 

the weeds and allow them to wither on the ground. 
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But in our own subtle ways, we’ll take care of them. 

With our neglect. 

With our apathy. 

With our “it’s not my problem” attitude. 

With our careless use of hateful speech. 

With our disregard for those different than us. 

 

We are called to tend the field. 

We are NOT called to judge what is planted in the field. 

 

Jesus tells us today that we…as slaves to his teachings…are supposed to tend the 

field….no matter what WE think about the plants growing there. 

 

We are all beloved children of God.  That’s a given. 

We need to take the time to learn more about all the other beloved children of God. 

We need to help the field flourish with all the beautiful diversity of living, growing 

things around us. 

Yes, there is evil….and it comes in the form of those slaves who want to eradicate 

those they perceive as weeds…as “less than.” 

We must work all the harder to make sure those slaves do not take over the field.  

We must speak up and speak out and gather more field workers who want us all to 

grow and flourish. 

 

Leonard Bernteisn composed an operetta, “Candide” in 1956.  The lyrics were 

written by poet Richard Wilbur.  The soaring final song ends with this chorus. 

 

“We're neither pure nor wise nor good 

We'll do the best we know 

We'll build our house, and chop our wood 

And make our garden grow 

And make our garden grow” 

 

We're neither pure nor wise nor good 

We'll do the best we know 

 

Let’s be like Darlene.  We’ll put on our gardening gloves, take the time to get to 

know everyone around us, and make the world a truly beautiful place. 

 

It’s time to tend the field as loving followers of Jesus Christ our Savior. 


