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Being married to a Master Gardener has its perks.  Every time I walk into the backyard, it can be a 

new experience, since Mark is always bringing home some new exotic plant he has found.  After he has 

gotten through with it, the yard is full of dazzling flowers and heady fragrances competing with each other to 

overwhelm the senses, and making it the perfect setting to just sit and enjoy nature. 

And the man is a veritable walking encyclopedia.  His head is not only jam packed with scientific 

names of all kinds of plants, but it also is filled with lots of practical knowledge.  And one of the things I 

learned early on was that the only thing that defines a plant as a weed is the fact that it’s growing where the 

cultivator doesn’t want it to grow.  It’s not inherently a weed.  It’s only a weed if it’s growing where it 

doesn’t belong. 

In this morning’s parable, Jesus also addresses the issue of desirable and undesirable plants and the 

inherent value of both.  This parable about what it’s like to live in the kin-dom of God, found only in the 

Gospel of Matthew, was probably included because of the audience to whom the Gospel was written.  The 

Gospel of Matthew was written some 50-60 years after the death of Jesus to an ancient Christian community 

made up primarily of Jews because at that time Christianity was believed to be nothing more than a new 

branch of Judaism.  So a follower of the Way of Jesus also identified as a Jew. 

But things began to heat up when Gentiles started converting to this new religion.  And this mixture 

of Jews and Gentiles in these fledgling Christian communities was about as volatile as mixing gasoline and 

fire, with about the same results. 

So the author of this morning’s Gospel, in an effort to address the tension between the groups, 

included this morning’s parable about wheat and weeds in this version of the good news of Jesus Christ.  It’s 

a story about a farmer who wakes up one morning to a report from his field hands that his wheat field is 

infested with weeds.   

Now, as every gardener has learned, weeds can seem to spring up overnight all on their own without 

the assistance of a sinister night-time raid from someone who silently creeps over the fence to plant weeds in 

his neighbor’s wheat field.  In fact, the image of this stunt is so ridiculous, it almost makes one want to laugh.  

Which is exactly what Jesus’ audience would have done.  The troublesome neighbor planting weeds in his 

enemy’s wheat field is intended to be funny.  Because that’s one of the things that makes a good parable 

good: exaggeration and humor. 

But when the farmer receives the report, he responds in a very unusual and surprising manner.  

Which, by the way, is another element of a good parable:  a surprise ending.  And this parable ends with the 

farmer instructing the workers to leave everything as it is.  Let the wheat and the weeds grow together.  And 

when the harvest comes, then everything will be dealt with. 

And that’s the end of a story intended for a mixed Jewish and Gentile congregation, neither willing to 

accept the other, but instead, making excuses for their own behavior while judging the other.   

It’s a story that was written for a 1st century Christian community, but I think one from which we 21st 

century Christians could also benefit.  Because, now more than ever before, our worldview seems to be one 

of wheat and weeds.  People are categorized into either desirable wheat or undesirable weeds.  We live in a 

country where people are either pro-Trump or anti-Trump.  We believe Black lives matter or we believe all 

lives matter.  We are pro-life or we’re pro-choice.  We either support gun control or gun rights.  We embrace 

one religion to the exclusion of all others.  And people believe the LGBTQ community should either be 

embraced or cured.  There are more, lots more extremes.  But I think you get the idea. 

The problem is we all think we’re wheat.  We are all so sure of our stance, that we are unwilling to 

even hear another point of view, much less share the same space as those who might oppose our sound and 

good logic.  We have our values and convictions, and we’re not about to change them.  And if it means 
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unfriending someone in real life because we don’t like what they share on social media, then so be it.  We’ve 

got the answer.  And if the rest of the world would just get on board, it would be a much better place in 

which to live.  

And then there are those who take it upon themselves to make the world a better place by uprooting 

the weeds from the wheat field.  Their calling is to identify the weeds, label them, and rip those nasty 

boogers up before they take over everything. 

The Chechen government has been accused of violating human rights in its torture and purge of gay 

men in its country.  In a recent interview the president of Chechnya claims, “We don't have any gays. If there 

are any, take them to Canada. To purify our blood, if there are any here, take them.”  Clearly, he’s a twisted 

soul who feels it’s his duty to separate the wheat from the weeds. 

Ah, but we in the U.S. have much more civilized ways of doing it!  We propose laws that say where 

a person can and cannot use the restroom.  We deny service to certain citizens and we call it religious 

freedom.  And if you are governor, you promise that you will establish a list of anyone who opposes you 

during special session.  Yes, we in the U.S. are just as obsessed as Chechnya with weed control, but we like 

to think we do it in a much more civilized fashion, don’t we? 

But here’s what Jesus said:  he said to let them grow together – advice which is every bit as 

countercultural today as it would have been to his 1st century audience.  Growing together means developing 

an appreciation of different ideas and people.  And the best way to do that is to get up close. 

You may enjoy some of Mark’s floral photography that he sometimes posts on Facebook.  But what 

you may not realize is that the delicate flower he has zoomed in on with his camera may actually look very 

common and ordinary if you were to walk by it.  In fact, it may look like nothing more than an everyday 

weed.  You have to get up close to appreciate its beauty.  And once you do, you may not be as inclined to 

chop it down next time you rev up the lawnmower. 

Jesus got up close with those who were labeled as weeds in his world when he ate with them, when 

he engaged them in conversation, and when he shared life experiences with them.  And if we are willing to 

do the same thing, we may discover that we were mistaken about who is and isn’t a weed.  Maybe they have 

something beautiful to offer the eye of the beholder…if we take the time to get up close and personal. 

 Imagine what the world would be like, what the Church would be like, if we took the advice of the 

farmer in this morning’s parable instead of the workers.  Imagine what it would be like if we weren’t so 

concerned about identifying who is a weed and how to get rid of them.  Imagine what thing of beauty we 

might find in each other, if we were just willing to get close enough. 

It goes against everything we’ve been taught, this insane idea of allowing weeds to grow.  It’s 

countercultural and it’s transgressive.  But that’s what life is like in the kin-dom of God.  It’s a crazy upside 

down way of life in which grace and love always win out. 

Jesus spent his whole career preaching about that way of life.  And God invites us to experience it, 

but only if we’re willing to get up close and personal with each other, to listen to different points of view, 

and to be vulnerable enough to share our own experiences.   

May we accept God’s invitation to the kin-dom, a kin-dom in which weeds and wheat grow together.  

Amen. 


