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Ezekiel 17:22-24; 2 Corinthians5:6-10;  Mark 4:26-34; Psalm 92, O God, it is good to give you thanks. 
I have a couple of thoughts to share today. First, I want to do a personal rant about the Lectionary. Then I want to calm down and talk about the Gospel. So here goes …


The Lectionary part -- after the 2nd Vatican Council, the good news was that a new Lectionary was introduced into the liturgy. For the first time, the newly-selected Lectionary readings were organized into  a 3-year cycle. And that meant that Catholics were exposed to three times as much scripture than they had ever heard before. So for a group of people who had literally been forbidden to read the Bible on their own, this was really good news. 
But the bad news (or so it seems to me) was that so many stories in the Bible – particularly stories involving powerful women like Deborah or Esther or Ruth or Miriam – were left out of the three-year cycle of readings in the Lectionaries. The final readings in our Lectionaries were definitely not selected with very much input from real women in the real world. 

And on top of that, there often seems to be no rhyme or reason as to what was included, other than moving through one gospel each year – Matthew in Cycle A, Mark in Cycle B, and Luke in Cycle C. So often on Sunday, I feel we’re all left scratching our heads, trying to figure out what the readings are trying to say. I know there was a scholarly method involved in arriving at the readings in Cycles A, B, and C. It’s just that that that method isn’t always visible to those of us who weren’t privy to that process.

So today, for instance, we have one reading that’s part of a larger story in Ezekiel that has God looking pretty angry and out of control. A second reading, a letter from Paul, tells us that so long as we’re in our bodies, we can’t be in Christ – which is sort of bad news when you consider the alternative – and then goes on to encourage us to actually prefer to be absent from our bodies so as to be with Christ. So what we hear as part of the Word today is that God is an unpredictable tyrant, and we’d be better off dead and living forever in heaven with him … as I said, sometimes the readings just don’t make a lot of sense! And I share this rant with you today because I hope to dispel any feelings of frustration that any of us might experience when we hear readings on any given Sunday that make no sense to us – sometimes they just don’t. Don’t feel bad; it’s not you. It’s not your lack of biblical scholarship. It’s not your poor insight into scripture. Sometimes the readings just don’t make sense.  

And  -- at least for me – today is one of those days …except for the Gospel! So now that I’ve had my rant about the Lectionary, let’s  move on to the second part of my homily.
This Gospel  that we proclaimed today is one of the simplest, clearest, most encouraging and most consoling teachings we have from Jesus. Today, we hear two parables.
The first parable is the story of a seed that once it’s planted needs no human intervention to grow. Life is contained within its DNA, and even though it unfolds  invisibly and deep within the soil, life will happen and the seed will grow.
The second parable is the story of the tiniest of all the seeds, that contains within its DNA the capacity to become something unimaginably large. It’s a Jack & the Beanstalk story of a couple of insignificant beans that carry the enormity of life within them.

Now Jesus says that this is how it is with the reign of God, and this is what the parables mean. When we trust that everything we do in love – every seed we sow --  will yield fruit, we bring about the reign of God. We make God’s presence visible  in our world. When we remember that all we need do is sow a seed and God will take care of the rest, we bring about the reign of God. 

Jesus also tells  us in no uncertain terms that these seeds we plant don’t have to be big ones. They don’t have to be avocado or peach pits, or even watermelon seeds. They can be as tiny as mustard seeds, and they will still grow to bring about the reign of God. 
I think there are times when we all feel that there are so many more important  things going on in life, and that our contributions are very small and insignificant compared to others. But Jesus says that’s just not so. Even if sometimes we feel we’re left in the dust of so many important things that others do, Jesus asks us to remember that whatever we do, small as it seems, will also bring about the reign of God. Everything we do in love counts for something. Every act of love is a mustard seed. We may not see every one of them grow. But we remember the first parable, and we believe the seeds we have sown will somehow grow, in the dark soil of God’s own time. 
Scripture scholars tell us that when Jesus used the phrase “the reign of God” he was talking about living our lives for the present moment, and not just in anticipation of something in the future.  He was talking about living a life so that we meet God in each other here and now, and not just in some heavenly kingdom down the road.  So often, we can’t see and we don’t know the consequences of our actions. All we can do is have faith in the assurance that Jesus gives us -- we plant our seeds …we believe that they will grow … and perhaps we remember the words that Anne Frank once wrote in her diary, How wonderful it is that nobody need wait a single moment before starting to improve the world. We plant the Kin-dom of God, one mustard seed at a time. 
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