
May the words of my mouth and the meditation of our hearts meet with 
your gracious approval. My strength, my rock, and our redeemer. Amen. 

At first glance this parable seems to recognize that it is really hard to tell 
the children of the kingdom from the children of the evil one. But I think it 
says so much more to us this morning. The text and Jesus suggest that in 
overreacting to evil, we might do more harm than good, ruining the entire 
harvest, by uprooting the good as well. Indeed, many an effort to root out 
evil have proven disastrous, creating more misery than would have been 
otherwise.  

There is the story of one of the first crusades, when knights from Western 
Europe blew through an Arab town on their way to the Holy Land and killed 
everyone in sight. It was not until later, when they turned the bodies over 
that they found crosses around most of their victims’ necks. It never 
occurred to them that Christians came in brown as well as white. Have our 
recent histories of genocides, the making of our institutions and systems 
created more misery and chaos than necessary. 

As the old saying goes: 
“There is so much bad in the best of us, 
and there is so much good in the worst of us, 
that it hardly behooves any of us, 
to speak any ill of the rest of us.” 

This is a parable about the FIELD - about the collective experience. The 
field is the collective experience of the whole world; or a whole 
congregation; or a whole person - in all cases we find an unavoidable, 
inseparable mixture of good and bad, wheat and weeds together sown.  

“Let them grow together until the harvest,” he says. Jesus shows more 
interest in growth, in maturity than elimination. He is willing to wait and 
to be patient. Jesus tells the workers and us today that if we are his 
followers we too will wait and be patient amongst the wheat and weeds of 
our life, our congregation, and our world. 

The word for “weed” in this text refers to a weed that looks very much like  
the wheat. Recognizing the wheat from the weed in the early stages of 
growth is nearly impossible. As the wheat and the weeds grow together, the 
roots intertwine and become nearly inseparable. But unless the weeds are 



separated and removed the flour will be ruined. The weeds will make the 
flour both bitter and mildly toxic. The solution: the removal of the weeds will 
happen during harvest. Now mature, the weeds when spread on a flat 
surface are a different color than the wheat. 

Jesus invites his followers into a period of allowing rather than destroying. 

As Christians, people of faith, we struggle with this tension of living in the 
grey areas. We want to define our world in terms of good and bad, right 
and wrong. Debbie Thomas said in her blog this week, “Most of the time, 
we want simple, black-and-white clarity in our lives, and we try to pummel 
Christianity into giving it to us.  But God won’t be pummeled.  Despite our 
preferences, God gifts us with rich and rigorous contradiction: 

We have only one God, yet God is Three. 
Jesus is God and Jesus is human. 
The Bible is God's Word, and the Bible is authored by flawed humans. 
Creation is good, and Creation is broken. 
To give is to receive. 
To die is to live. 
To pardon is to be pardoned. 
To be weak is to be strong. 
To serve is to reign. 
We're saved by grace, and faith without works is dead. 
We are in the world but we are not of the world. 
The kingdom of God is coming, and the kingdom of God is here, within us.” 
And I’ll add from Martin Luther, “We are sinners and saints at the same 
time.” 

So what is a girl to do? Do we do nothing? Just sit and wait? I don’t think 
that’s what Jesus is saying. There is plenty to do and it will be a challenge. 
The words that are translated as “let them” in Jesus’ statement, “Let them 
grow…” can also be translated as forgive them. It’s the same words Jesus 
spoke from the cross in St. Luke’s account of the gospel when he says, 
“Father, forgive them.” Even then, even on the cross, Jesus is unwilling to 
pull up the weeds and discard them. 

Jesus commands love. Love your enemy. Love your neighbor. Love 
yourself. Love God. Maybe love and forgiveness are what life in the mixed 
field of God’s kingdom and this world is like. 



You and I — sometimes we are wheat and sometimes we are weeds. St. 
Augustine, in commenting on this parable, makes the same point when he 
says: “There is this difference between people and real grain and real 
weeds, for what was grain in the field is grain and what were weeds are 
weeds. But in the Lord’s field, which is the church, at times what was grain 
turns into weeds and at times what were weeds turn into grain; and no one 
knows what they will be tomorrow.”  

I think our response is one of forgiveness and to have a faith that trusts the 
bigger purposes of our God. 

Evil is real, but it is not ultimate. It never has the last word. Greater by far 
are those who shine in their Father’s kingdom, those who are mature in 
their faith, who mirror the bright light of divine compassion and forgiveness. 
Such was one person who, amid the horrors of the Ravensbruck 
concentration camp, found faith and hope enough to write a prayer. This 
prayer points us past the enemy’s evil action to the wonder of the harvest. 
It confirms that the landowner’s patients is not foolishness, but wisdom. I’d 
like to ask you today to pray with me. Let us together have the courage and 
boldness to pray her prayer, please pray with me: 

“O Lord, remember not only the men and women of good will, 
but also those of ill will. 
But do not remember all the suffering they have inflicted; 
remember the fruits we have bought, thanks to this suffering — 
our comradeship, our loyalty, our humility, our courage, our generosity, 
the greatness of heart which has grown out of all of this, 
and when they come to judgment, 
let all the fruits which we have born be their forgiveness. Amen. Amen. 


