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About ten years ago, the youth director on our staff told me a riddle, and then he left 
town on a week-long camping trip without telling me the answer.  He told me the riddle, 
and then he said "Oh yeah, only 17% of Stanford graduates figured out this riddle, but 
80% of kindergarteners knew the answer."  And then he left! I could have strangled him! 
But here' the riddle:  "What is stronger than God,  
more evil than the devil,  
poor people have it,   
rich people don't need it,   
and if you eat it, you'll die?"   
(Repeat)  The answer is: "Nothing."  
 
I knew I should have gone to Stanford!  Literally, the word parable means "a riddle." They 
are stories that leave the listener with the responsibility of figuring out just what they 
mean. Jesus told more than 40 parables during his ministry, and he only explained one of 
them to his disciples, so that left the disciples with a lot of figuring out to do. And then 
Jesus took the answers with him when he ascended into heaven. So here we are, some 
2000 years later, still pondering what Jesus must have meant when he told the story of 
The Wedding Feast, or The Dishonest Steward, or The Good Samaritan.  (by Steven 
Molin from Yup, Them Are Mustard Seeds) 
 

Mortals Only See the Beginning 
All their lives the two young brothers had lived in the city behind great stone walls  and 
never saw field nor meadow. But one day they decided to pay a visit to the country.  As 
they went walking along the road they saw a farmer at his plowing.  They watched him and 
were puzzled.  "What on earth is he doing that for!" they wondered. "He turns up the 
earth and leaves deep furrows in it.  Why should someone take a smooth piece of land 
covered with nice green grass and dig it up?"  Later they watched the farmer sowing 
grains of wheat along the furrows.  "That man must be crazy!" they exclaimed. "He takes 
good wheat and throws it into the dirt."  "I don't like the country!" said one in disgust. 
"Only crazy people live here."  So he returned to the city.  His brother who remained in 
the country saw a change take place only several weeks later.  The plowed field began to 
sprout tender green shoots, even more beautiful and fresher than before.  This discovery 
excited him very much. So he wrote to his brother in the city to come at once and see for 
himself the wonderful change.  His brother came and was delighted with what he saw. As 
time passed they watched the sproutings grow into golden heads of wheat. Now they both 
understood the purpose of the farmer's work.  When the wheat became ripe the farmer 



brought his scythe and began to cut it down.  At this the impatient one of the two 
brothers exclaimed: "The farmer is crazy! He's insane!  How hard he worked all these 
months to produce this lovely wheat, and now with his own hands he is cutting it down! 
I'm disgusted with such an idiot and I'm going back to the city!"  His brother, the patient 
one, held his peace and remained in the country. He watched the farmer gather the 
wheat into his granary. He saw him skillfully separate the grain from the chaff.  He was 
filled with wonder when he found that the farmer had harvested a hundred-fold of the 
seed that he had sowed. Then he understood that there was logic in everything that the 
farmer had done.  The moral of the story: Mortals see only the beginning of any of God's 
works.  Therefore they cannot understand the nature and the end of creation. (by Brian 
Stoffregen from Exegetical Notes) 
 

What It Takes to Grow 
James A. Garfield, prior to serving as President of the United States, was president of 
Hiram College in Ohio.  One day a father asked Garfield if there were a short-cut 
whereby his son could get through college in less than the usual four years. He wanted his 
Son to get on with making money.  
 
The college president gave this reply,  "Of course there is a way; it all depends on what 
you want your boy to do. When God wants to grow an oak tree, he takes 100 years. When 
he wants to make a squash, he only takes two months."  (from Emphasis, CSS Publishing) 

 
Growth Is in Our Reach 

 A third-grader taught the teacher an important truth: The teacher asked,  "How many 
great people were born in our city?" "None," replied the pupil.  "There were no great 
people born. They were born babies who became great people."   
Greatness may not be within the reach of every one of us, but growth is.   
 
We are each capable of being a more mature person today than we were yesterday, and 
tomorrow can find us further along than we are today. And when we forget this vital 
truth, we lose sight of the essential meaning of life and the sources of its deepest 
fulfillment.   
 
If a seed in its dark, restless journey underground is not content until it breaks through 
the mountain of soil and strains ever higher toward the sunlight, will we human beings be 
content  to have our faith remain simply a seed full of potential?  (by Merritt W. Ednie 
from God's Program In Process) 
 


