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Pentecost 3 Prayer, Scripture, Sermon for June 13, 2021 

 

Prayer Concerns 

Carl & Leena Sibley   Gerry & Jill Coull  

Deanna    Family & Friends of the late George Eastbury 

Cathy Tredenick   Jean Lammiman  Cherie Doyon 

Paula Welter    Wendy Lessard             Vera Martin 

Faith Seabrook      Rose        Rae Axford  

Karl & Donna Crocker & the family of the late Muriel (Ashton) Mercer   

 

Pastoral Prayer   Gracious God, may your grace wash over us as we pray: 

For our Muslim brothers and sisters living in London and throughout Canada, we pray for 

them in this time of heart-break, fear and righteous anger.  For the sole survivor of the 

horrific murder of a family killed by hatred, and for their community, may they sense your 

loving presence and enfolding them as they walk through the valley of death. We know, O 

God that you stood vigil, and that you mourn with all who mourn.  For the perpetrator we 

pray that his heart will change and when he realizes the great harm done by his actions.   

Protect our hearts, dear Lord, so that we do not let hate or fear of anyone poison our souls. 

Jesus calls us to be lights in our world: teach us ways to share grace and peace in ways that 

respects the inherent dignity of others. 

For our indigenous sisters and brothers living in Kamloops B.C. and in other places in 

Canada, we pray for them in their time of heart-break, fear and anger.  We pray that the 

Truth and Reconciliation Report’s “calls for action” will be heeded and finally fulfilled.  

We pray that Pope Francis will apologize for the role the Roman Catholic church played in 

many of Canada’s Residential Schools.  God forgive the misguided ways of your church 

and help us to part of the healing process.  Jesus calls us to be like salt in our world: 

Empower us, Holy One, to stand in solidarity with those who suffer injustice. 

For our sisters and brothers at the Plains and those named on our Prayer List, we pray for 

them in their time of grief, anxiety and distress. In their hour of sorrow, bring comfort.  In 

their moments of anxiety, bring peace.  In their times of suffering, bring healing. Thank 

you, God for forgiving us when we fail and giving us whatever we need to carry on and 

prevail!  As an hymn we love to sing, says, Your Spirit leads us on in the power of your 

LOVE!   Jesus calls us to love one another as he loves us.  Inspire us, God to be gospel 

carriers, extending love through kind actions, thoughtful words and listening ears.  

Thank you, God for the relationships that make our lives full, rich and worth-while.  Bless 

the front- line workers and essential care givers, vaccinators, farmers, truckers, and legal, 

political and medical people who are guiding us as we approach to the finish line of this 

long pandemic marathon.  We pray for nations and peoples who are still struggling to get 

vaccines, medical equipment and are still overwhelmed by too many infectious cases.  May 

their prayers and practical needs be answered swiftly, O God, by their governments and 

nations able to help.  St. Paul wrote that “Christ holds the worlds together by his power!” 
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We pray for Mother Earth and the species of plant and creature that are endangered due 

to our reckless and selfish behaviors.  Forgive us, O God!  May humanity take up the 

mantle of stewardship granted to us in the Beginning, and preserve, protect this precious 

Garden of Paradise for present and future generations.  Thank you, gracious God for 

listening to us and for holding us and your world in your everlasting arms!  Amen 

Gospel  Mark 4: 26-32   Parables of the Growing Seed & The Mustard Seed 

Jesus also said, “The kingdom of God is as if someone would scatter seed on the 

ground, and would sleep and rise night and day, and the seed would sprout and grow, he 

does not know how. The earth produces of itself, first the stalk, then the head, then the full 

grain in the head. But when the grain is ripe, at once he goes in with his sickle, because the 

harvest has come.” 

Jesus also said, “With what can we compare the kingdom of God, or what parable will we 

use for it? It is like a mustard seed, which, when sown upon the ground, is the smallest of 

all the seeds on earth; yet when it is sown it grows up and becomes the greatest of all 

shrubs, and puts forth large branches, so that the birds of the air can make nests in its 

shade.” 

With many such parables Jesus spoke the word to them, as they were able to hear it; he did 

not speak to them except in parables, but he explained everything in private to his disciples. 

Sermon:  THE SEEDS THAT WE SCATTER 

 
The pandemic has raised our collective and individual awareness about many things. One of the 

realities highlighted by the pandemic is that a crisis brings out the worst in people. 

Remember back to the pandemic’s beginning, how irrational fears prompted people to rush into 

stores and clear the shelves of toilet paper and cleaning supplies. Leaders had to encourage folks 

not to hoard so much so that their neighbors could get the supplies they needed. But that 

phenomenon did not top the worst list in the early days of the pandemic.  It didn’t take long 

for pandemic angst to exacerbate the pervasive ongoing crisis in this country called domestic abuse. 

The horrific murders in mid-April 2020 in rural Nova Scotia by an abuser signaled that the 

aberration of toilet paper hoarding would be among the least of our worries. The murder of George 

Floyd in May 2020 and the Capital riot in Washington D.C. on January 6, 2021 

happening within the context of a world pandemic raised our collective awareness of those long-

standing and deeply ingrained divisions between ethnicities, political views and religious faiths. 

“White supremacy” the false belief that white people are better than other people became a 

household phrase during the pandemic. The horrific murders of 4 members of a Muslim family in 

London committed by a 20- year- old white man wearing Swastikas on his T-Shirt is the latest in a 

long, horrific litany of crimes perpetrated by people who have allowed hatred to be sown into their 

souls.  Violence committed against another is also self-inflicted violence committed against the 

offender’s self worth, dignity, integrity and humanity. There are no winners when it comes to acts 

of violence! 

The pandemic cannot be blamed for such terrible crimes as the one that destroyed  a loving family 

this week. Tragically, violence happens any time, and in neighborhoods across the world. But when 

the worst happens to a few in the midst of a crisis that is happening to all, suddenly, the crisis for a 

few becomes a crisis for the many.  
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The global and national responses to the senseless alleged murders on Sunday and the discovery of 

215 unmarked graves in Kamloops this week brought people together from every corner of the 

world to mourn and to agitate for change. And that collective. compassionate response leads us to 

consider another reality highlighted during this weird pandemic journey.  And that reality is that a 

crisis brings out the best in people. 

The best in us was on full display in the early weeks of the pandemic as messages of hope and love 

were displayed on windows, walls, sidewalks, Facebook pages and posters. The best in us was 

embodied in citizens banging pots from balconies to signal support for health care workers. 

The best in us was incarnated in neighbors who checked in on older or vulnerable neighbors. 

The best in us was celebrated in impromptu parades arriving to celebrate graduations, 

birthdays and anniversaries; including our church’s anniversary!  

The best in us went to work in the fields, in the trucks, in the stores, 

in the warehouses, in the offices in the nursing homes 

while the best in us stayed at home to work, to assist our children with online classes, 

to keep ourselves and others safe and do what we could to inject a little normal into 

another person’s day.  

The best in us spoke out against violence, 

spoke out for the environment, 

spoke truth to power, 

spoke words of forgiveness and hope 

spoke words of justice both outside  

and within the halls of power.  

The best in us donated to food banks, 

supported ministries local and international. 

The best in us mourned with those who mourned 

and rejoiced with those who rejoiced, even though 

we had to express it through different 

channels and means than normal. 

The best in us made the effort to connect, 

to inform and be informed, 

to worship and be reflective, 

to be generous in time given listening to another’s pain. The best in us is grateful for what we have 

The best in us dreams and agitates for what can b. The best in us organizes vigils and  

donates to Go Fund Me pages and says our prayer for the hurting, and lonely. 

But often in times of trouble, whether it’s a personal crisis or wider, it is difficult to believe that  

the best ideas, efforts or resources that we or others bring will make a difference. But that is where 

Jesus’ parables that we read today can encourage us. The parables were told by Jesus to teach the 

people about the nature of the kingdom of God. Jesus wanted people to know that 

the kingdom of God was not a kingdom like the Roman Empire. It was not a place to live, but a 

Way of living. The kingdom of God was not defined by borders, nor defended by walls but rather 

defined by behaviours and defended by beliefs. And these behaviours and beliefs were 

grounded and grown in the soil of God’s love and grace. 

These are tricky concepts to convey. It’s always tricky to explain the mystery that is God, the Spirit 

that is love. So, Jesus tried to explain the kingdom  of God by using ordinary objects that people 

could identify and understand. 

In the first parable we read, the kingdom of God is like seed that a farmer scattered on the field. 

After the farmer sowed his seed he went home to bed and let nature take its course. Before many 

days, the seed sprouted and grew and when the grain had ripened, the  farmer harvested the crop. 

Now, any avid gardeners and farmers who hear this may take exception to Jesus’ inference 

that the sower basically did nothing else but sow the seeds. Certainly, scientists, or text books or 

Google could explain the process by which the seeds germinate in the soil and what nutrients would 
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be essential in the soil and to produce the best yield.  However, the outcome depends on things 

beyond the control of the humans. Weather is one of those things. 

The meaning of the parable that we can take today is that our efforts for the good are important, 

just like the sower’s efforts to sow the seeds are important and necessary. However, in the moment 

our good deeds or good intentions may seem miniscule in the crisis or situation in which we 

hope to make an impact. Our little gestures of kindness, or words of guidance or letters of protest 

may look like those seeds, scattered across the field, tiny, insignificant and vulnerable 

to the wind, birds and the weather. But the seeds of good, the seeds emanating from  the best in us, 

however small, will germinate and grow. 

The growth may well be invisible to the eye---for a short time or a long time—but we can lay our 

heads down and sleep at night knowing that we did something. We planted the seed.  The growth, 

the fruit is not within our control. The rest is up to God. In this parable, God is not the sower, God 

is the soil.  We are the sowers, and the good, the best of us is what results when we let God’s love 

feed the seed. 

The second parable of the mustard seed is similar. The kingdom of God, Jesus says, is small, almost 

invisible, like the size of a mustard seed. But over time, that kingdom seed transforms, into a huge 

bush, one where birds will come and build their nests. 

When we hold a seed in our hands, isn’t it amazing that seed holds within it what it needs to be a 

mature, fruitful or blossoming plant? Amazing! 

A few years ago, the Sunday School purchased Tee shirts for the children to wear.  

They have worn them as choir shirts to perform for church services.  Some adults and children 

from Plains wore them as our uniforms for Elgin Association competitions, too. On the Tee shirt 

there is a picture of an oak tree which represents the Plains.  And there is printed a proverb 

that originated in the 13th century: “from a little acorn a mighty tree grows.” 

This proverb, like the ones Jesus told, reminds us that great things can arise from small beginnings. 

Living the kingdom of God way means living in hope that whatever small acts of good we do, 

whatever tiny gestures of kindness we express, whatever miniscule deeds of compassion we exert or 

words of hope we whisper— whatever seeds of the best of us we scatter--- we can know that they 

will make a difference.  You see, friends, God who is the ground of our being, God who is the field 

in which our seed seeks sustenance; God will do the growing. 

However, God cannot do what God does best unless we play our part.  It’s up to us to scatter the 

seeds of the best in us— the best God has given to us--- like seeds of compassion, seeds of empathy, 

seeds of justice seeking, seeds of peace-making, seeds of consolation and seeds of kindness. 

Seeds of what is best in humanity are being scattered even as I speak, by the neighbors and friends 

of the Salman family who was taken from us too soon. Seeds of humanity’s best are being scattered, 

as indigenous communities seek justice for their lost children and women. Seeds of humanity’s best 

are being scattered as vaccines are injected into arms, as homeless people receive shelter, food and 

respect,  as women and children in abusive situations  are supported and as minority groups are 

joined by allies who pledge to stand with them in their just cause. 

Inspired by the people who came before us and stand beside us, who exemplify the best that is in us, 

and inspired by the God who calls us to share our best with others— 

let us scatter seeds for Christ’s Kingdom! 

Let us trust that, in God’s timing, from little acorns, mighty kingdom trees will grow!   

Amen 
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