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     Simple Gifts 
 
   Good morning, fellow Reconcilers!   As some of you may have 
read our Wednesday parish email, then you know that my spouse, Martha and I just 
returned from five days in Corpus Christi, and how restorative it was to just be by a 
large body of water.  We didn’t realize until recently how much we missed it, and 
how much we had taken for granted this access to the magnificence of God’s 
creation in the form of water.  How healing it is to be reminded that the ebb and 
flow of the tides are powerful symbols for the ebb and flow of the times and seasons 
of our lives, both personally and in communally.   How blessed we are by the 
comings and goings that mark the various movements of the Holy Spirit in the very 
midst of all times and circumstances in our lives.   The truth is, that until we are 
reminded of God’s presence in our lives, we often either miss it, deny it, or simply 
take it for granted, much like Martha and I had taken for granted the enormous gift 
of the restorative and re-creative power of being close to God’s creation at the edge 
of the water.   I feel humbled by this gift once again, and grateful for the many 
glimpses of God’s presence in my life, every moment of every day.   
 

All through this week, as I prayed and prepared my sermon based on the 
appointed lessons from Scripture, I kept singing these words: 
 
  Tis a gift to be simple, tis a gift to be free 
  Tis a gift to come down where you ought to be.   

And when we find ourselves in the place just right,  
Twill be in the valley of love and delight 

 
When true simplicity is gained to bow and to bend, we will not be 
ashamed.   
To turn, turn will be our delight. 
Till by turning, turning, we come ‘round right.   

 
Now, I love this simple hymn tune and I also love it’s simple message.   I 

found myself humming, singing and smiling with its simple and powerful truth.   
What a divinely given gift simplicity is.   The simplicity of the message of the Good 
News of God in Jesus Christ-  that we are loved first…  beyond our imagination.   And 
our only true work, our only true vocation is to love in return.  Such is the way of 
Jesus and such is our life to be lived if we are to be faithful followers of his way of 
being in the world…   when it comes down to it, the simple truth is not about right 
believing…  it is about right relationships anchored in the simple power of Love.    
 



This hymn, Simple Gifts, is a fitting introduction to our appointed lessons for 
today each of which seeks to remind us of the abundant gifts we have already been 
given without restriction, without limit as the beloved children of God.  
 

The prophet Isaiah reminds the Chosen people of God that the natural cycle 
of creation is not a simple mechanical process that occurs randomly.  The God 
pictured here is not a deist’s distant watchmaker who simply winds the clock and 
allows it to run willy-nilly.  Nor is this a God who can only respond out of the natural 
design of the created order.  Isaiah’s portrait is of a God who loves and cares about 
the whole creation and whose loving care is always and everywhere rooted in 
trustworthy hope and unwarranted redemption.   Even the mountains and trees 
testify to the celebrative activity of creation rooted in the Divine’s boundless love.  
The assurance in this message is that in all seasons, God’s vision of abundant life 
meant for each and all of creation is being worked out AND we are intended to be 
co-creators with THE Creator in all that labor of love.  The Divine has gifted us with 
a contemplative spirit precisely so that we will intentionally, consciously, faithfully 
reflect on such abundant love and our responsibility to lavishly scatter the seeds of 
love along every path we travel as followers of the way of Jesus.    
 

So, too, our Gospel text today continues this trajectory of lavish, boundless 
abundance as the Divine Sower casts seed everywhere.   Somewhere, probably from 
my grandmother, I heard this old proverb about sowing seeds, and which I know 
has many variations.   My memory is this: 
 
  One for the mouse 
  One for the crow 
  One to rot and  
  One to grow! 
 

Seems about right to me.   Of the seeds you plant, one in four will grow, the 
old adage said.  Some versions have the wind sweeping or the rocks choking the 
seed.  I like the idea of high-flying birds and burrowing rodents feasting on the 
abundant seeds, and the gusty winds carrying the seeds away to far-flung places.  I 
even like the realistic allowance for biological chance…  early death.  Seems right to 
me.  Dying and rising…   that seems right, too.  Some seeds folding back into the dark 
earthiness providing future fertile possibilities… sort of like some dreams that never 
seem to come to fulfillment except to inspire hopes and dreams in other seasons of 
life.   
 

How many of you are here in this beautiful sanctuary have lived a life exactly 
as you planned or dreamed it would be…  where all the columns added up to the one 
perfect sum total you intended for your investments to yield?   
 

How often have you calculated your investments, intended gains, and 
acceptable risks or losses so that the “predicted growth in return on income” would 
be worth your investment in the first place?  And what percentage of your return on 



investment can you tolerate in giving it away, or in other terms, how much generous 
can you afford to be?   
 

The Sower in our Gospel story today doesn’t seem to work that way.  In fact 
that way of being in the world, that way of calculated generosity never creates true 
freedom and true joy.   Generosity calculated is NOT generosity when it comes to 
casting seeds of love.    
 

Today, you and I are offered a glimpse at what Divine generosity looks like…   
to some, it may look careless, ineffective, if not irresponsible and downright 
wreckless.    
 

The Sower in our Gospel today is generous, profligate, downright lavish 
without regard for calculations and predictable outcome.  This Sower doesn’t pre-
judge the worthiness of each kind of soil to receive the gift of seeds, new life, new 
possibilities, new hope. 
 

I’ll be honest…   there’s a large part of me that can’t imagine throwing seeds 
onto rocky, thorn-infested grounds and pathways expecting any kind of return and 
growth.   But that’s not the lesson we are invited to take to heart today, is it?  As 
serious as Jesus is, I also suspect he means to make us laugh at our calculating selves 
and experience a pretty radical change of heart that adds up to real conversion.   
 

Whose seeds are we scattering anyway?  Whose love is the source of all love?  
Who are we to hoard, withhold, protect, or calculate who’s worth our love and 
generosity and who is not?   
 
 Perhaps this Jesus intends to chide us all into contemplating how calculated 
we can become when it comes to scattering the seeds of love, forgiveness, hope, 
peace, joy, trust, playfulness, and justice far beyond the limits we have set for 
ourselves and others?   
 

This Sower in a wild, far-flung and open handed gesture casts the seeds of 
abundant life everywhere, for everyone and all Creation.   For this Sower, it’s pretty 
darn simple.  It really is about Simple Gifts afterall…    
 
Repeat the words of Simple Gifts… 
 
Why don’t you and I just try this kind of simplifying in our lives?   What might that 
look like for you?  What might you need to change in your life to become such a wild 
and extravagant Sower of the seeds of love in the way of Jesus?   
 
Ask Cindy to play Simple Gifts and sing… 
 
Amen.    
  


