
15th Sunday 2017 

A man was concerned that his wife was losing her hearing. So he decided to test her. 

 He stood across the room and said, “Can you hear me?”  No answer. 
 

He took a few steps closer and said even louder, “Dear, can you hear me?”   

 Again no answer. 
 

Finally he came right up to her and shouted, “ I said, can you hear me?”   

 She said, “For the third time…Yes, I can hear you.”   

 

Words are so important!  Hearing them is even more important. 

Jesus used words to communicate his message. And there were many ways to respond to them. 

 Some refused to hear what he had to say and they walked away. 

     Some took his words and turned them against him. 

          Others heard and were interested for a time until something else got their attention. 

  And other took his words to heart, changed their lives and even carried them to others. 

Jesus was a master story teller.  And for the next 3 Sundays we will be hearing his stories, his parables.  

He wants to tell us about God, how to see God in all things, how we can be in relationship with God and about 

the kingdom.  

 Jesus begins today by teaching the crowd by the sea, going out a way from the shore and sitting in a 

boat.  His voice would travel well over the water.  

Jesus takes something familiar to get our attention.                                                                                                         

He probably looked out and saw a farmer throwing seed on the ground and uses that image for his story. 

The farmer is like God… very generous with his seed…throwing it far and wide… hoping some of it will take 

root. 

But some falls on the path where everyone walks.  No chance there. 

     Some falls on stony ground. Maybe a few sprouts, but no water, no chance there. 

 Some falls into the thorn bushes, even if it starts to grow, it gets crowded out and dies. 

      And some does land on good ground and is able to grow and produce a harvest. 

 

Now parables tell us the truth about ourselves. They challenge us.  

 Where are we in the story?   

 We have to decide what kind of ground we are.    

 

 

 

 

 

 



The footpath is on the edge of the field.   

 Some of us find ourselves “at the edge.”  

  We don’t want to get involved.  We stay on the outside looking in. 

 

 

The rocky ground is shallow with very little soil.   

 Some of us are interested at first but something happens and we lose interest…or we get burned.   

 We fall away and give up. 

 

The thorn bushes are the busyness of life… 

 We have many distractions… and many commitments  

  that overwhelm us and choke the life of God out of us. 

 

But God continues throw out the seed and is delighted when we grow in our love for Him  

 and bring him our harvest of a good life. 
  

 When we open our ears to hear his word, take it in, and let it make a difference. 

  

Words do make a difference. And Jesus, the Word of God, made a huge difference.  

Once heaven reaches to earth, earth can never be the same. 

Once the Word of God comes, nothing is the same.  

 

Isaiah said it in the first reading.  

Like the rain that nourishes the earth, so the Word of God feeds our minds and hearts. 

Like the rain that returns to the clouds when it has made a difference,  

 so Jesus, the Word of God, returned when He had accomplished God’s purpose. 

 

*                 *                      *                            *                             *                            *                          * 

 

The parable is about God, the farmer who never gives up, who gives and gives and gives so generously. 
 

The parable is also about us, how we are the earth…all kinds of earth… and either we are open to receive 

 God’s word ..... God’s Son……or we are closed.  

  

We are also the seed.  It will grow or it won’t.   

It will produce a harvest of good or it won’t.     The choice is ours.   
 

And, like the rain, that returns to the heavens, when it has watered the earth,  

we too will return to God when we have accomplished what we were sent to do.   

 

 

 


