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Fourth Sunday after Pentecost (A)
July 10, 2011
The Rev. Dr. Christian Brocato
             Van Gogh, The Sower (1889)            
+ O God, source of all light, open our hearts to your love and grace through the power of your Spirit.  Amen.
A little known fact about my somewhat whacky life of moving around the country, attending numerous colleges or universities and amassing various degrees is that I began my academic life in a very small private college in Southern Indiana.  It was a minor seminary college where guys prepared to graduate and then go on to a school of theology.  

During my freshman year, I, like so many of my classmates, discovered the works of Thomas Merton, a Trappist monk, from Gethsemane, Kentucky.  I immediately found a connection with Merton’s works and remember my first encounter with his Seeds of Contemplations.  Several years after that work, Merton wrote New Seeds of Contemplation, almost as if he wasn’t able to come up with a more catchy title than the first one. 

In that work, Merton wrote:  “Every moment and every event of every person’s life on earth plants something in her or his soul.  For just as the wind carries thousands of winged seeds, so each moment brings with it germs of spiritual vitality that come to rest imperceptibly in the minds and wills of men and women.  Most of these unnumbered seeds perish and are lost, for such seeds as these cannot spring up anywhere except in the good soil of freedom, spontaneity and love.” ~ Thomas Merton, New Seeds of Contemplation

In today’s Gospel, the parable about the sower and the seed, Jesus presents us with several scenarios which involve seeds, scattered and sown. For most of us, we might see our spiritual lives in one of these scenarios.  For some of us, we wonder why we’re not better at producing a more fruitful spiritual life, a better relationship with God, the result of that spiritual life.  
The gospel tells us that the seeds of God’s love and grace are scattered everywhere, almost without care as to where they might land.  They fall on good soil, on bad soil, on rock and elsewhere.  Today, we might say they fall on soil whether good or bad, on asphalt streets and concrete sidewalks.  They fall on hearts open and on hearts shuddered closed like bronze doors of a great cathedral.  No matter what, the gospel and Thomas Merton talk about the same thing:  The seeds of God’s love and grace fall everyone and into every situation and circumstance of life.

One writer tells us that “Everything at every moment of every part of our lives is a seed suffused with life-giving spiritual import…the sort of soil that we are…in each arising present moment effects how we receive the seeds of experience that are always being sown around us and within us.” ~ Carl Gregg

Do you believe that?  Well, the Christian Tradition supports that belief in that we are called to look for God in every aspect of our lives.  Why? Because God is present in and throughout all of creation, in a beautiful garden or cloister, in a relationship whether life-giving or not, in our work, at school, in social justice programs or in people like Betty Ford, who’s life work reflected how people’s lives can changed by example and goals to help others.  
If God’s presence is abundant in nature, then, God’s love and grace can be found anywhere in creation.  Do you believe that?  Well, I do, or at least, I do most of the time.
Merton’s concept of God’s abundance in creation is captured in the concluding words, seeds spring up in “the good soil of freedom, spontaneity and love.”  Yes, good soil.  When soil is rich in nutrients, wonderful things can happen.  
The image of the sower in the parable is one in which seed is scattered in every direction, falling freely and spontaneously, lovingly tossed about creation.  Seed can grow just about anywhere.  We see examples of that in trees that seem to grow out of boulders or vines that seem to come out of nowhere.  
As much as the parable is about the sower, it is about good fertile soil, the soil of our hearts longing for relationship with God, longing to experience an intimacy that a seed has in soil when it is watered and germinates in the womb of the earth.  

I often wonder why my own spiritual life is not more like that, more intimate with God.  I often wonder just what else I need to do to get closer to God, to be more one with God, to be more like God, so that the seeds of God’s love sown in my heart will help to make me a more generous, more patient, more kind, more giving.  How about you?  
Have you experienced an intimacy with God so tangible that you could feel the germination of God’s love taking root in your life?  My guess is that many of us are still waiting, hoping and anticipating, and isn’t it why we are here today?  
We have responded to God’s call to be here by simply ‘showing up.’  We come to put our lives into God’s hands for this brief hour of this day we call Sabbath.  It is for us a time that we dedicate to God who is truly dedicated to us.  Perhaps, the challenge for us is to find more time for God during our busy lives, more intimate time with God, in which God can embrace us, wipe away our tears and smile with the tenderness of a loving parent.  

We don’t have to run off to a monastery chapel or garden for that to happen.  We just have to determine that it is really what we want to happen in life, a life in which God can love us and is spontaneous with that love, a life in which we connect with God in all the places of our lives, in all situations, even the ups and the downs of life.  
May we open our hearts to God’s love and grace in all the moments of lives.  May we encounter the God of love and transformation so that we can love and transform the world in which we live.  Amen!
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