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Ez 17:22-24; 2 Cor 5:6-10; Mk 4:26-34 

 We can try to figure God out, we can try to predict where God will take a situation, and 

all of that will just leave us frustrated.   Jesus today is speaking of the mysterious quality of 

God’s action - an action that is always directed to the good, but also is an action that we can’t 

predict, an action that is out of our control, and one that often does not look like we expect it 

should.  As much as I have seen God mysteriously working in our lives - it still amazes me, and 

yet it is still so hard sometimes to just place thing in the Lord’s hands. 

 It is hard to lay things in the hands of the Lord - people like myself who try to “fix” 

things have to learn that it’s not all about what we put into a situation - there are factors that are 

out of our control - there are things that need to happen that we can’t make happen.  Jesus tries to 

enlighten us today about the level of powerlessness we really have over most situations, and also 

the level of help we need from outside ourselves:  if a man were to scatter seed on the land and 

would sleep and rise night and day and through it all the seed would sprout and grow, he knows 

not how.  Of its own accord the land yields fruit.  Look at the farmer that Jesus is talking about.  

No matter what he does there is something going on outside of his control, a process that unfolds 

without his having to do anything.  But, a thing that he is totally dependent upon for success. 

  You can put a lot of time and effort into something, you can plant the seed, tend it, prune 

it, but in the end there is always something “wild” about any growing thing - this is true about 

plants, and it is true about people.   Recently I was tending to a flowering vine.  It was trying to 

climb up a trellis and I tried to make sure that it would fill the whole thing with flowers.  So 

every time I saw it, I would make sure the shoots were pointing the right way.  I gently tied the 

vine in places so that it would not fall down until it had wrapped itself tightly.  All my efforts 

seemed to be paying off.  But I also realized that I wasn’t the one that was causing that vine to 

sprout from the roots underground.  I wasn’t designing and building the amazing mechanisms in 

side it that transported nutrients and make it grow, I did not plan the shape of the leaves,  I was 

not causing it to put out the little feelers that would wrap the trellis - there was something going 

on that was coming from outside of me.  

 Yesterday I saw that for some reason one of the main shoots was dying (I have no idea 

why).  Although I was not the designer, and could not make it grow on my own, I was thinking 



that it would now be lopsided, and I was a little disappointed it didn’t fit my expectations.  It is 

as if I was believing that the vine and its flowers would not be as beautiful if it grew in a way 

that I considered “lopsided.”  Humans too can grow in unexpected ways, they can bloom in ways 

that are not in the norm.  But a living thing still has beauty - even if it doesn’t fit of our personal 

definition of beauty, or have the shape, appearance, and attitude we want.  We judge others 

because they don’t grow in the way that we tried to shape them, or because they will not bloom 

or act in the ways we thing they should.  We heard in the second reading: Therefore, we aspire to 

please him, whether we are at home or away.  For we must all appear before the judgment seat 

of Christ.  The only one to judge another is God - and God is the one that can take any lopsided 

growth and transform it into a thing of beauty in His eyes.  Our goal, as those who are less 

powerful than we think, is to let God direct the growth, to let God reshape what is lopsided, and 

to let God decide which lopsided shapes are actually pleasing to Him.  

 To grow to be beautiful in God’s eyes we may need a helping hand from others, we will 

certainly need to come to the Eucharist for nourishment, but there is something unpredictable in 

the growth of a human - something that only God has the power to impact or shape.  The more 

we let God direct this mysterious and out-of-our-control process of ours, the more we grow to be 

pleasing in God’s eyes.  The more that we follow in the ways that Our Lord has taught us, the 

more we allow the the image of God within us to bloom into a thing of beauty. 

 There are possibilities for growth in each of us that have yet to be unlocked.  You may 

ask: will they ever be unlocked?  Only time will tell.  Just like the tiny mustard seed always has 

the potential to become the large complex and beautiful tree - so too God has placed the potential 

in each of us for fullness of growth.  Our cooperation with God’s work, our receiving the grace 

of God in the sacraments, our surrendering our will in faith lets Jesus work in us without our 

resistance.  In our powerlessness we can only get so far.   Like the farmer in Jesus’ parable, and 

like my experience with the vine, we depend on a force outside ourselves.  We must call upon the 

Lord to do what we cannot, to bring to bloom what we cannot, to make the lopsided mysteriously 

beautiful.  This is what God has been wanting to to for us since the earliest times - as God speaks 

through the mouth of Ezekiel the prophet: I, too, will take from the crest of the cedar, from its 

topmost branches tear off a tender shoot, and plant it on a high and lofty mountain … I, the 

LORD … make the withered tree bloom.  Let us approach the Lord Jesus in the Eucharist today 

and ask him to help us, and others, to bloom - to bloom beautifully in God’s eyes.


