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Albuquerque, New Mexico 
Sunday July 19, 2020.  Proper 11A  
The Rev. Christopher McLaren, Rector 
Text: Matthew 12: 24-30, 36-43 
Theme: A Wheat-Weed Reality 
Parable of the Wheat and the Weeds 
 
I get this parable from a gardener’s perspective. I do a lot of weeding in my 
vegetable garden and yard.  I don’t use weed killers because I don’t think that they 
are good for the environment, for me, or for my honey bees, so I have a lot of 
weeding to do. I work hard to get rid of the weeds that compete for nutrients and 
water and sun so that my tomatoes, basil, eggplant, peppers and okra can thrive.  
The first year we lived in New Mexico, when the monsoons arrived, I did know how 
important it was to start weeding and I ended up with weeds 6-8 feet tall over the 
whole yard.  
 
Jesus’ parable really gets my attention. Someone intentionally putting weed seed in 
amongst the beautiful fecund necessary grain. It’s outrageous, dastardly and simply 
not fair. Honestly it makes me mad.  This is a cruel enemy.  What kind of a world 
does this parable imagine? How can this be a picture of the Kingdom of God?  
 
One question that kept coming up as I read this parable was, “What did you expect?”  
 
The religious people were looking for a Messiah that would clear the fields of weeds 
once and for all. And usher in a political dynasty of justice and peace.  
 
But what do we expect?  
 
Do you expect a world with no opposition? Do you expect smooth sailing and 
favorable winds? Or do you expect some real struggle? Do you think that there are 
self-serving harmful people out there who don’t care who they hurt or how much of 
a mess they make?  
 
In a lot of ways, I think this parable is just messing with us so that we will start 
thinking and paying attention.  
 
In this parable, the one planting the good seed (the sower) is Jesus. He’s out there 
planting children of God seeds into the raised beds of the world. And then there is 
this nasty anti-gardener, Satan who is busy trying mess up the garden by scattering 
weed seed amidst the veggies. He’s all full of puncture vine, crabgrass, oxalis, nut 
weed, and more. It’s a garden war, desirable and fruitful plants vs. undesirable and 
unfruitful weeds.  The Kingdom of God is contested ground. The activity of the 
children of God and the Ways of the Kingdom bring opposition and pushback from 
the forces of evil.  Are we surprised that when the generational violence against 
people of color and the systemic discrimination and mass incarceration come into 
focus that some people what to deny it all? Somehow missing that they are weeds in 
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the midst of God’s garden? This is not a new story is it? We know it and the more we 
align ourselves with God’s ways the more weeds we notice.   
 
What is rather interesting is the overall message of the parable. The world is the 
garden and it is a contested place. The good plants grow up right beside the weeds 
and it is hard to separate them. In fact, the parable doesn’t really tell us that it is our 
job to pluck out all the nasty weeds. It reads more like an admonition to grow even 
in the mist of opposition. One way to read the parable it seems is that God’s 
purposes are not thwarted even with the weeds growing. God’s servants, God’s 
angels are able to sort out the good from the bad, the productive from the harmful 
without any trouble.  We don’t need to despair about the weeds. We don’t need to 
lose hope that they will choke out all the good plants. On the contrary, God’s 
purposes will not be thwarted. God is able to bring to fruition God’s purposes 
regardless of the opposition.  In a way, I think that this parable is meant to be deeply 
encouraging. It is meant to give comfort.  You may think the world is going to the 
weeds. You may feel like evil is overcoming good. You may sense that things are  
hopeless but that is not the way it is. God has a larger grasp on all of this than we can 
see.  And the primary message to us seems to be, if you are a follower of Christ, if we 
liken-ourselves to the wheat, the clear expectation is that we will continue growing 
despite adverse conditions and bear a fruitful harvest. This is our one difficult 
challenging job, grow, be fruitful, change and grow, adapt and grow, be fecund. Don’t 
let the weeds outgrow you!  
 
And to me this makes perfect sense, The Kingdom of Heaven is always a 
combination of Divine initiative and Human freedom. The kingdom of God comes 
into being through this wild and fantastic collaboration between God and human 
beings.   Though the kingdom of God is complex and has many dimensions, one of its 
key aspects is that it is relentless. It will not be thwarted, eventually it will succeed. 
And we are invited to be part of this collaboration with God in following Christ by 
the power of the Spirit.  
 
As one commentator put it, “No matter how small the beginning or how threatened 
the middle, the end is never in doubt.”  (Shea.)  
 
And I’m going to admit that I’m not really sure about Jesus’ gardening advice. In fact, 
I think it rather suspect for an actual garden. I don’t believe that it is a good idea to 
let all the weeds grow alongside one’s veggies. It is better to get them out of the way 
so that they don’t overwhelm the veggies, steal their nutrients and water or crowd 
them out. And I can tell you from experience, pulling the weeds before they go to 
seed is a gardener’s best practice.   
 
However, I do think that this parable is an evocative and fruitful story. It gets us 
thinking and wondering and puzzling and puzzling till our puzzlers are sore.  
 
There is another way of looking at this parable that I think is worthwhile and there 
are probably many more as well. But I think that the parable is also about each one 
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of us and our inner lives. What if we are the garden with both wheat and weeds 
growing within us? What if we are the glorious mixture of wheat and weeds?  
 
What I mean by this is that we are both open to the kingdom of God and resistant to 
it at the same time. This is the nature of the spiritual life. We both accept joyfully the 
message Jesus and then run like (wild people) away from it when we realize what it 
means.  Simply put following Jesus is hard.  
 
You may have had the experience of coming home from a retreat or a counseling 
session or a small group meeting full of insight and inspiration, ready to  be loving 
and considerate and compassionate.  And you were really doing it, something had 
shifted inside of you and then something knocks you off course.  The inner 
awareness and the outward behavior part ways and you lash out at someone’s 
behavior or snap back into your critical mode.  We all know how this feels to be 
dragged back into one of our old habits, playing our old tapes again of unhealed 
childhood pain or unresolved anger within us.  
 
We know what it means to leave church inspired and full of love for the world, ready 
to meet the world’s challenges with patience and compassion only to be cut in traffic 
or ignored in the parking lot and find ourselves losing our centeredness oh so easily.  
 
Truthfully, we all move in and out of centeredness and awareness and into fractured 
and scattered responses. We think that we are in charge and can bring the love and 
kindness we desire into our relationship and families, only to have our buttons 
pushed and to lose it again.  We all know what it means to want to  be more loving, to 
desire more patience in our lives, to aspire to a transformative kindness and 
compassion and we all have felt the stinging ring of failure in our own personhood. 
We too are a mixture of wheat and weeds.  
 
In the gospels this is perhaps exemplified best in Peter. He wants to live out the call 
of Jesus on his life, he wants to pick up his cross and follow Jesus.  Yet he is the fickle 
one who denies Jesus three time before the cock crows. Peter wants to lay down his 
life for his friend Jesus but he will not be able at first to pull it off. Of course, all is not 
lost, Peter realizes his failure and returns to following Jesus.  He is chastened by his 
failure but he is not ruined. He gains understanding and strength from the insight 
and moves back into relationship.  He, like us, can dream more than he can enact. 
But that is how we grow, to stretch our minds and hearts and lives toward more of 
Jesus, more wheat and less weeds.  
 
This Gospel lesson is deeply symbolic in the end, wheat and weeds grow together. In 
fact, they are so closely intertwined they are nearly inseparable. Wheat grows on the 
earth when we successfully embody the deeper realizations of love and compassion 
and justice. Weeds grow on the earth when we fail to embody those realizations and 
become selfish or blaming or just plain mean.  You and I are wheat-weed realities 
and at times we are more one than the other.  
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We are all works in progress and it takes time for a tiny seed to grow into a 
productive plant. I’m picking tomatoes in my garden finally but I’ve been waiting 
since May – watering, fertilizing, weeding, fighting off pests and guarding against 
disease.  In our wheat-weed reality time is our companion and our opportunity to 
change to shift and grow. The fancy religious word for that is repentance – to go 
beyond the mind and enact the change we want into our lives and behaviors. Yes, we 
will continue to fail and flame out but that is the opportunity to become what one 
theologian describes as essential to the spiritual life be become a “repeat-repenter.” 
It is important to notice the weeds that are growing in your life and try to work 
against their destructive tendencies. Talking with a friend this week he identified 
one of weeds in his life as anger at the way in which our country doesn’t seem to 
care for the common good for everyone’s wellbeing and he realized that the anger 
was destructive inside of him. It was eating him up and was a weed competing for 
nutrients and water in his spiritual life and slowly damaging his inner life.  We all 
have weeds in our lives as well resentments, jealousies, laziness, wounding criticism 
etc. and when we notice them it is our opportunity to repent, to change and grow to 
move toward the divine energy of love, forgiveness and compassion. To strive for 
justice and peace instead of becoming cynical and hopeless. The contested ground of 
the spiritual life is so challenging. 
 
When we fail, we feel humiliated or irritated that we have not progressed as far as 
we thought. But even these moments of humiliation are opportunities for progress. 
We can learn from them and find new ways toward integration through our insight, 
we can stumble along from inner feelings of love to embodying that love in real life 
through sacrifice. It is a never-ending process. There is no such thing as arrival in 
the spiritual life. There is no need to become discouraged however.  It is out of our 
moments of truth, realizing that we were lost or cruel or uncompassionate can lead 
the way toward change and growth, our stunning insights can be the fertile ground 
for making steps toward new life.  
 
Heartfelt conversations, quiet reflection, insights discovered while on a morning run 
or journaling at night can be the material of change and grow of the expansion of 
love’s capacity within. We can become more and more fruitful gardens – 
acknowledging our own deep need of God, admitting our shortcoming and ope ning 
up anew to the Spirit within. The more our inner life becomes a tended garden, the 
more our behaviors and actions will mirror that into the garden of the world. You 
are God’s field and you can bear fruit that the world so desperately needs and 
truthfully so do you. When you dare to carry the luminous goodness of God inside of 
yourself in such a way that it begins to transform the way you live and love and care 
and the way others experience you it is then you discover the kingdom of God is 
close at hand.  
 


