
1 

A Homily preached on the 7th Sunday After Pentecost- 23 July 2017 
by The Rev. Nik Combs at St. Andrew’s, Kent 

Matthew 13: 24-30, 36-43 
 
Today's Gospel reading is similar to last weeks: seeds, sowers, and plants are the 
actors of the story. Last week, Jesus spoke of good seed, and what happened to it 
when it was scattered on the ground. The challenge to each of us was what kind of 
earth did we want to be, rocky soil? Weeds? Good soil? 
 
This week there are some important differences, as there is still good seed, but there is 
also bad seed. The bad seed was planted by an enemy, a “bad guy” sowing death. 
And the message this week isn't for you to consider what kind of soil you are, but to 
consider the different seeds warring within you and outside you. 
 
I think the NRSV gives us a rather soft translation, using the word “weeds,” because 
Matthew's “weeds” are more insidious than say dandelions or thistles. More precisely, 
the word used refers to darnels, or what today might be called, “false wheat.” When 
small, they look very much like normal wheat plants (hence the confusion). The 
difference is more plainly seen when the plants mature: the seeds are darker than 
wheat.  
 
The problem with the “false wheat,” is that  some varieties can induce nausea and 
even death, and the roots would intertwine with the wheat roots. Keep in mind that a 
bad harvest alone in Jesus' day could be life threatening. Couple this with the added 
edge that the “false wheat” could be poisonous, and our story has a much sharper 
edge  than it appeared at first.  
 
Life and death are entangled, good and evil, locked together, for the moment, 
inseparable. Jesus' disciples picked up on the gravity of the story, but not the meaning,  
which leads them to ask for an explanation in Matthew's gospel, and Jesus explains 
that it is a message about the world as it is today, and as it will be in the future. Good 
and evil are so intertwined, that the workers would be unable to remove the bad 
without also destroying the good. In our world, our nation, our church, our community, 
even within our very selves good and evil are so intertwined that to “root out” the evil 
would be fatal. Pulling out the poisonous threads woven through the fabric of who we 
are would cause everything to unravel. 
 
I'm guessing that everyone here has some idea of what the evils are in their own lives 
that they cannot for whatever reason evade, overcome, or dismiss. Evil really is 
everywhere: something pushes against the urge to live fully into God's love and share 
that love with others. For example, maybe you see in your own life, or in the lives of 
those you love, the tremendous suffering of a mind turned upon itself deep in the 
throws of mental illness.  
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In the middle of the last century, lobotomies were a surgical way of “rooting out” some 
mental illness, removing the “poisonous weeds” from someone’s head, by removing 
the “defective” parts of the brain. While the results of the surgery often left patients 
calmer, the toxic weeds removed, along with the good if you will, patients left the 
surgery no longer a whole person.  
  
Taking a wider view, human accelerated climate change will likely cause all kinds of 
destruction, and some would argue that it already is. And we are in deep here, the 
possible looming destruction is a bigger problem than we can handle: Even if everyone 
on the planet bought a hybrid and got energy efficient windows, we would not even 
come close to living sustainably.  
 
Actual sustainability would mean ceasing all methods of making energy from chemical 
burning, and our infrastructure would collapse. We would be unable to get food,  unable 
to get medicine, much less grow the economy and feed the “American dream”.  
Instantly turning the dial back 600 hundred years would mean that many of us, maybe 
even most of us, would die quickly, and many more thereafter would starve learning to 
farm by trial and error. 
 
Privilege is another impossible evil intertwined in our midst. You probably don't see it, 
and that is the problem. Speaking as a white, straight, blue-eyed male, I always figured  
privilege was something kind of important, and that I should feel bad about it. What it 
looks like now, at this point in my journey, is my ability to not see: it is possible for me 
to not know what it is like to live in fear: to be black walking the streets of Atlanta 
getting stopped by the police regularly, and having a routine for when I get pulled over 
to maximize the odds of getting out alive. I can live my whole life without knowing really 
anything about the Mexican migrant worker working well below minimum wage helping 
grow those delicious Idaho potatoes.  
 
I can choose not to notice how women get interrupted or dismissed more often than 
men, embracing instead a view of the world where everything is fair and taken care of.  
And knowing this is not enough: to fully and completely eradicate all my privilege, you 
would have to kill me: it is simply too far down. 
 
Today is a little unusual in that the readings all contribute to a larger story, of the 
promise and presence of God in the midst and in the face of tribulation, suffering, and 
evil. For now, the broken world is still broken. And here, Jesus and Paul call us to wait 
with hope. And part of the challenge for us, is that we are not a patient people.  
 
There is a way in which we are hard-wired for action. We like results. The bottom line. 
And for Christians, Add to this the condemnation of those who cite Christianity as a 



3 

barrier to social and moral progress; that God's people are too glued to their chair 
thinking about Jesus to do anything about unholy systems, the legitimate fear that 
waiting for God to “sort it all out in the end” feeds inaction and passivity. 
 
It is a mistake though,  to treat today's teaching as a wholesale dismissal of 
responsibility and action against evil. Elsewhere in Matthew's Gospel Jesus teaches 
that “if your right hand  causes you to sin, cut it off!” But, here, today, Jesus message is 
pretty clear: for some things, you must wait.  
 
But waiting here, exercising patience today, is not simple inaction. It is trusting that 
God is present, that there is an end game where there will be a way to separate the 
good and evil without losing the good. It is trusting that somehow, in the end the world 
will burst: Tidal waves of God's justice will hit our world as we know it and smash 
everything to bits, and then everything will be set right. 
 
This might sound a bit nuts, but we have big, big problems. And when we do the work 
of Christ we often find that we need a big, big God to take care of the evil that 
surrounds us, and especially the evil that feeds us. Today, I think Paul had it right: “If 
we hope for what we do not see, we wait for it with patience.”  
 
Today, and every day, we wait, living as best we can, doing good in as far as we are 
able to see and act on it. And remember, we do not wait alone, but with Christ, with 
matriarchs, patriarchs, prophets, apostles, with Paul and St. Andrew, with angels and 
the whole crowd of heaven's witnesses, looking for the future where all things will be 
worked out. 


