
7TH SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST, July 16, 2017 
Prince of Peace Lutheran Church, Honolulu, HI 

THE LESSONS (Proper 15) 
Isaiah 55:10-13 
Psalm 65: (1-8)9-13 
Romans 8:1-11 
Matthew 13:1-9,18-23 

THE SERMON: “God’s Green Acres…” 

The Grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Love of God, and the Communion of the Holy Spirit 
be with us all. Amen. 

Introduction 
One of the joys of being a member of Prince of Peace is that you get to hear stories of my 
sordid past. As some of you know, after World War II and our family's internment in Arizona, 
we returned to Southern California because my Dad was invited to operate a farm in the 
Anaheim area for a friend. When the friend decided to sell the property, we had to move to 
north San Diego County where Dad got a job raising vegetables for a Hindu-based religion. 
Since they were vegetarians, my dad raised the produce organically for the colony. Eventually, 
his fundamental Christian views came into conflict with the leadership of the religion and he 
was fired. While we worried about what we would do, almost miraculously, someone came to 
Mom and Dad and offered them land to farm without rent. The people who owned the property 
had a chicken farm that overlooked the land and, because we were too broke to buy fertilizer, 
Dad offered his sons to clean out the chicken hutches in exchange for the fertilizer. But, we 
not only cleaned out the hutches; Dad made us take the manure and spread it out in the field. 
I can remember how I tired I was on Saturdays after playing a football game on Friday night 
and having to get up at 6 am to go out to that stinking field. Our first crop was radishes 
because they grew quickly. When that crop was ready for harvest, we were all excited but 
were so disappointed when most of the radishes were an ugly gray-black color because the 
land was so depleted of nutrients. So, we kept on cleaning out the hutches and spreading the 
manure and the next crop was more promising. As the years progressed, the farm prospered 
and Dad’s reputation as an organic farmer grew and he even had celebrities like Art Linkletter 
and Gloria Swanson come to the farm to get his organic vegetables. The local newspaper 
even had a full-page article titled, “God’s Green Acres,” because Dad attributed the success of 
our farm to God’s blessing and help. For Dad, God was in control. 

Isaiah 55:10-13 
When I read our lesson from Isaiah, I couldn’t help but think about Dad and Mom and their 
faith because, like Isaiah, they believed their success was because of God. But, actually, 
Isaiah is writing today’s prophecy while the Jews were still in Exile in Babylon. Isaiah is 
speaking hope when the situation was hopeless. His vision of rain and snow and seed 
sprouting forth must have seemed like a wild dream to the Exiles. Would they go out from 
Babylon in joy and be led back in peace? Could God, would God, even be able to pull 
something like that off? And, of course, God raised up Cyrus the Great of Persia to conquer 
Babylon and freed the Jews. But, the returning Exiles faced a desolate and ravaged landscape 
growing nothing but “thorn and briar” because of the “scorched earth” tactics of the 
Babylonians. But, Isaiah saw God’s merciful abundance when he wrote, “Instead of the thorn 
shall come up the cypress; instead of the brier shall come up the myrtle; and it shall be to the 



Lord for a memorial, for an everlasting sign that shall not be cut off.” And, when Israel was 
faithful, the land became a blessing. 

Psalm 65:[1-8] 9-13 
Although we can’t be sure when this psalm was composed, it certainly sounds like a fulfillment 
of Isaiah’s prophecy because the psalmist sings, “Praise is due to you, O God… O you who 
answer prayer! … When deeds of iniquity overwhelm us, you forgive our transgressions…. By 
awesome deeds you answer us with deliverance, O God of our salvation; you are the hope of 
all the ends of the earth and of the farthest seas.” It sure sounds like someone who sinned 
against God and knew that God would redeem them despite their sin and because of God’s 
great mercy and love. Their joy is almost shouted in verse 4, “Happy are those whom you 
choose and bring near to live in your courts.” And, the psalmist extolls God’s power and love 
as he says, “By your strength you established the mountains… You silence the roaring of the 
seas, the roaring of their waves, the tumult of the peoples… you make the gateways of the 
morning and the evening shout for joy.” When was the last time you heard anyone praise God 
like that? We live in Hawaii and, yet, we seldom praise God like that. Just saying, “Lucky we 
live Hawaii, yah?” isn’t anything like the psalmist’s song. What would our worship be like if we 
woke every morning singing Psalm 65? I think my Mom and Dad felt like that a lot of times 
when they went out to the farm each morning. While my brothers and I saw nothing but the 
heat and dirt and manure, somehow my Mom and Dad saw God’s hand because they believed 
like the psalmist, “You visit the earth and water it, you greatly enrich it… you provide the people 
with grain, for so you have prepared it. You water its furrows abundantly, settling its ridges, 
softening it with showers, and blessing its growth. You crown the year with your bounty…” 
That’s why Mom and Dad called their farm, “God’s Green Acres,” because God crowned their 
labor with His bounty. I wish I could see my world like they did. 

Matthew 13:1-9, 18-23 
Obviously today’s lesson from Matthew was one of my Dad’s favorite parables. Even though 
the farming techniques in Jesus’ day were much different than my father’s, Dad knew that you 
had to have good soil to get good produce. That first year of black radishes was proof but, after 
years and years of chicken manure and hard work the land became bountiful - “God’s Green 
Acres.” But, Jesus isn’t really talking about farming; he’s talking about faith. As our society 
becomes more and more urbanized, it seems that our fields are being replaced by concrete. 
The singer, Joni Mitchell, seemed to capture that phenomenon in the 1970s when she wrote 
the song, “The Big Yellow Taxi,” which said, “… That you don't know what you've got Till it's 
gone; They paved paradise And put up a parking lot.” Jesus is talking about the fields that are 
hard  like a parking lot. It seems that, as postmoderns became more and more educated, they 
became more and more hardened to Christianity so faith can’t take root. And, Jesus sees other 
obstacles for faith. Rocky soil. How many people have fallen away from the faith when life got 
tough? A death, a lost job, a broken marriage, sickness. I’ve known lots of people who gave up 
on Christianity because they prayed but God didn’t answer the way they wanted things to be; 
they had no depth of faith so they gave up. And, thorns? How many children have been raised 
in the church and other interests and activities choked out their faith? And, how many people 
claim they are spiritual but not religious? What does that mean? There are so many things in 
our lives today that choke out faith and with the electronic age those little hand-held gadgets 
even choke out human one-to-one communication. It makes me wonder if there’s any good 
soil left.  

Romans 8:1-11 



Of course there is! How many other farmers came to that same field that my Mom and Dad 
were given and refused to farm it because all they saw was weeds and hard, dead soil. But, 
like Isaiah, God gave Mom and Dad a vision. And, how about Paul in our lesson from 
Romans? He and others came to Rome and saw nothing but struggling Jews and slaves and  
beat-up poor people. How can you build a church with such a motley, hopeless crew? But, 
Paul had good news for those losers. For a world that kept telling them they were worthless, 
Paul was telling them that God loved them just as they were. They didn’t have to be good or 
worthy according to the Roman standards. God loved them just as they were without a single 
condition. So, when Paul wrote, “There is therefore now no condemnation for those who are in 
Christ Jesus. For the law of the Spirit of life in Christ Jesus has set you free from the law of sin 
and of death,” Paul was telling them that, while Roman culture was saying they were worthless 
because they weren’t Roman citizens, God was telling them they were precious and worthy. 
And, what society was telling them was exactly what religion tells people. You have to be good 
enough for God to love you. Paul says, “Horse-hockey! God loves you just as you are! ‘For 
those who live according to the flesh set their minds on the things of the flesh… To set the 
mind on the flesh is death, but to set the mind on the Spirit is life and peace.’” Maybe because 
life was so hopeless, these Roman Christians took Paul’s message seriously; so, maybe 
people aren’t open to hear our message because life isn’t hopeless. Really? Maybe people 
today don’t know Paul’s message because no one has really told them. Maybe people today 
don’t know that they don’t have to be anxious about the North Korean nuclear threat or the 
uncertain economy or the political situation in this country or global warming or on and on and 
on… 

The Call and the Challenge 
Why don’t they know they don’t have to be anxious or worried or upset? Does the media and 
the evening news tell them, “Fear not… don’t be anxious… I am with you…”? Well, if the TV or 
Facebook or Tweets and Twitters don’t tell them, who will tell them, “Don’t be afraid, I am with 
you to the end of the age, don’t be anxious and let not your hearts be troubled”? Christians 
sure aren’t telling them; in fact, most Christians are just as worried and fearful and uncertain as 
everyone else. But, Paul tells us, “If the Spirit of him who raised Jesus from the dead dwells in 
you, he who raised Christ from the dead will give life to your mortal bodies also through his 
Spirit that dwells in you.” Life in Christ makes you know that God is in control. Even if the 
darkness seems overwhelming, now, just as at Creation, God is saying, “Let there be light!” 
Isaiah spoke light to the Jewish Exiles into the midst of the darkness of captivity. He was the 
good soil where the seed of hope thrived and thorns and briar gave way to an abundant land 
and new life. Jesus calls you and me to be the good soil where God’s seed of hope and life 
and love will grow into “God’s Green Acres.” When we are the good soil, people will come to 
know that God is in control, God wants everyone to know that God is with us even to the end 
of the age…


