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Seventh Sunday after Trinity 2017 

1 Kings 3: 5 – 12; Matthew 13: 31 – 33, 44 - 52 

 

So, this morning’s Gospel reading:  two pairs of 

parables with a bit extra tacked on the end; first pair of 

parables addressed to the crowds; second pair 

addressed just to the Jesus’ own disciples; first pair of 

parables, about the Kingdom of Heaven being like a 

mustard seed or like the yeast that leavens bread 

dough. 

 

One of the few compensations of becoming 

increasingly middle aged is that long car journeys are 

no longer accompanied by a whingeing chorus from 

the back seat to the mantra of “Are we nearly there 

yet?”  The problem for children is that they have no 

way of calibrating how a journey is progressing.  They 

don’t know the geographical significance of different 

landmarks:  if we’re passing a certain point it must 

mean we’re making good progress.  They can’t discern 

the significance of different events on the journey:  if 

we’re joining the motorway we must have a good 

stretch ahead of us; if we’re leaving the motorway we 

must be getting onto the last stretch.  Not only that, 

but they can’t appreciate what’s happening whilst the 

journey’s progressing – they probably can’t even see 

over the windowsill:  it doesn’t matter to them if the 

landscape is changing; or if the buildings are starting 

to be made out of different materials.  All children 

know is that they get into the car at the beginning of 

the journey; at the ned of the journey there’s the 

destination; but in the middle there is a long – and 

sometimes it seems interminable – stretch of nothing. 

 

And it seems that the same is true of these parables of 

what the Kingdom of Heaven is like.  You’ve got a 

mustard seed; and you’ve got a blooming big mustard 

plant (so big Matthew’s Gospel calls it a tree!)  But 

you’ve got nothing in-between:  no watering, no 

weeding, no growth, no pruning:  just the start and 

nothing before you get to – boom – a whacking great 

tree.  You’ve got a woman needing yeast into bread 
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dough; but you’ve got nothing about the rest of the 

process:  no proving, no getting the oven to right 

temperature, no nothing about what gets us from 

dough to bread.  Start, finish and nothing in between. 

 

And I guess, actually, these are pretty good parables of 

what the Kingdom of Heaven is like.  Each time we 

gather to break open God’s Word and share bread we 

look forward to that day when his kingdom comes and 

justice and mercy will be seen in all the earth.  That’s 

the goal; that’s the destination; that’s what Christians 

have been looking forward to for 2000 years.  But 

we’re no nearer now than we were at the outset.  The 

world is no more just, it’s no more merciful than it was 

200o years ago.  We’re not making any progress; the 

kingdom is not growing incrementally.  2000 years of 

preaching justice and mercy and poor people are 

shoved up high-rise death traps, Mosul and Aleppo are 

in ruins, and the President of the United States is 

trying to hound trans people out of the army. 

 

So much for the Kingdom of Heaven!  So much for the 

Kingdom of Heaven . . . if we only read the first pair of 

parables in this morning’s Gospel reading. The first 

pair of parables were addressed to the whole crowd:  

there is a goal, an end destination.  But there’s another 

pair of parables we’ve just heard read as well.  There’s 

a pair of parables Jesus addressed just to his disciples; 

a pair of parables about what it’s like to respond to 

hearing the Kingdom of God preached. 

 

When we break open God’s Word together, when we 

share the bread and pass the cup, we encounter the 

God whom we meet in Jesus.  Jesus chooses us; we 

don’t choose him.  There’s no opportunity for a 

cost/benefit analysis or for a rational assessment of 

whether it makes sense.  He demands our all.  Jesus is 

calling each one of us to total commitment.  He is 

calling each of us to live according to the values of 

peace and justice and respecting the integrity of God’s 

creation.  And he is calling each of us to be as 

committed to that as the person who abandons a 
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balanced asset portfolio in favour of buying just one 

piece of land or a merchant who abandons having a 

range of products to offer in favour of just one prized 

item. 

 

And we don’t start enacting the Kingdom of God, 

doing justice and loving mercy, because it’s a 

reasonable or viable political programme to adopt.  We 

do it because that’s how we’re faithful Christians.  

When there’s a snap election in six months’ time, or 

whenever, there’s no point trying to persuade either 

Theresa May or Jeremey Corbyn to make manifesto 

commitments to proclaiming release to the captives, 

recovery of sight to the blind and letting the oppressed 

go free; because it won’t work.  But that’s Jesus’ 

manifesto; and ditching everything that makes for 

political and economic sense in order to adopt it is our 

equivalent of buying that field with the hidden 

treasure or the pearl of great price. 

 

When we respond to the call of Jesus on our lives, 

when we start enacting the Kingdom of God, 

prioritising peace, justice, sustainability there is no 

point in thinking that the world will incrementally 

reform because we’re doing so; that in five years’ time, 

or 20 years’ time or 100 or 1000 years’ time, the world 

will be any different.  It will still be a cruel and violent 

place. 

 

But our faith is not assessed by the extent to which we 

influence society.  It is judged by the integrity with 

which we enact the kingdom.  Peace matters.  Justice 

matters.  Mercy matters.  They matter because God 

expects nothing less from us.  They matter because we 

cannot rest until we have aligned ourselves with them; 

until we have found our rest in Jesus.  It is a life of 

questioning whether we’re nearly there yet because 

nothing but our ultimate destination will satisfy. 

 

Amen. 


