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Grace and Peace to you in the name of God our Loving Creator and our Lord and Savior Jesus 

Christ!  Good morning!  I’ve loved preaching to you these past few months and have appreciated 

when you have reached out to me about my sermons.  It’s meant so much to me, but it’s great 

actually see people’s faces, or at least half your faces while I’m preaching, instead of imagining you 

were there! 

 

Recently, I’ve been thinking a lot about how decisions get made, by me, in groups, how decisions 

here at First get made and how we may want to make decisions in the future.  Maybe that’s 

because we had to make a decision about getting this canopy pretty quickly and probably also 

because churches are slowly making decisions about how to worship again.  In most things, I think 

we wish decisions could be made that get us back to normal fast, and that’s understandable, 

because the alternatives just don’t seem to measure up, but we also value the health and lives of 

everyone here and so we are putting that first, and here we are worshipping in a way we maybe 

haven’t in the past but it’s not that bad!  It’s a beautiful day!  And we’re worshipping together 

outside of the church.  People that never saw us now can get a good look at us when they drive by 

or walk by!  And it may not feel normal, but I hope it feels good to be together.  Now we’ve got 

this tabernacle to help us out on hot days, and we can keep each other as safe as possible while 

are still worshipping and being together. 

 

There are all sorts of ways that we try to make decisions and some of them are carried out over 

time and some we have to make more quickly.  Have any of you heard of dowsing or seen 

someone use witching sticks?  It’s a practice that isn’t as common anymore, but it was used in the 

past to try to find water, wires and metal under ground, especially on the American frontier.  My 

Dad dabbles in this practice and I remember him walking around our yard once with wires.  I think 

he said his grandpa knew how to do it.  He was a circuit riding preacher along the Nebraska and 



Iowa borders who only visited congregations once every few months.  And this was a skill like that 

fit in with other tasks you would do in that line of work.  The preacher came to a church, and 

celebrated communion and presided at baptisms and officiated weddings and while they are at it 

maybe help the couple find a well!  So there is a church tradition of having these long gaps 

between communion and sacraments like we’ve experienced during the pandemic, but it’s been 

awhile!  

 

Dowsing looks crazy when you see someone doing it and maybe it is, but I also think about how 

the other term for this practice is “divining” and the sticks are also called “divining” rods.  And I 

think we all have experiences where we are kind of doing something like that, while trying to 

“divine” God’s will.  Maybe not with sticks, but with experiences, and conversations, and maybe 

special objects, practices or rituals that can help us remember grace and love and see how God is 

calling us in the future or in that moment.  Maybe those things look crazy to others but they 

connect us with God and help us find our path again. 

 

The text from Isaiah today is special to me.  My first church, was a big 4000 member church in 

Moorhead, Minnesota.  It had many rooms and amazing art throughout and it had a massive oak 

pulpit with the text from Isaiah 55 were carved into the pulpit of the sanctuary.  

 

As the rain and the snow come down from heaven, and do not return there until they have 

watered the earth, making it bring forth and sprout, giving seed to the sower and bread to 

the eater, 11 so shall my word be that goes out from my mouth; it shall not return to me 

empty, but it shall accomplish that which I purpose, and succeed in the thing for which I 

sent it. 12 For you shall go out in joy, and be led back in peace; the mountains and the hills 

before you shall burst into song, and all the trees of the field shall clap their hands. 

 

There are a lot of words there and that shows you how big this pulpit was!  And I love that last line 

that the mountains and the hills will burst into song and the trees of the field shall clap their 



hands.  We can’t sing right now, but I love this image where even when we can’t sing you can’t 

shut up the creation up because it so full of joy and peace. 

 

But this verse is also special to me because it helped me divine an important decision, while I was 

living in Los Angeles a couple years ago. I had to make a decision about whether to take a call here 

in Milwaukee or if I wanted to pursue another call in Texas or New York City.  I’d already turned 

down a couple calls in California, and because of the circumstances of the call in Wisconsin, I was 

asked to make a decision immediately.  I asked for enough time to go for a walk and pray about it. 

I go on prayer walks sometimes where I just start walking and see where God leads me and how 

God opens my eyes to the world around me.  And I tend to do the same thing when I need to 

make decisions.  That day I walked around the neighborhood where I had been living, and prayed 

and thought about what God was calling me to do.  As I walked, I saw a van that had writing all 

over it.  I walked past it the first time as I thought logically about the pros and cons of the decision. 

But then I got curious about that van, and came back to it and read what was on it.  I discovered it 

was this text from Isaiah 55 that had been on the pulpit at my first call.  I knew there were things 

about the situation here in Milwaukee that maybe weren’t ideal or made me question the 

possibility, but somehow looking at those words gave me a sense of call and trust in God to be 

with me in this new venture and for many reasons I’m glad I did. 

 

With all decisions we make it’s easy to get into “what ifs”.  But I think about that van and wonder, 

if I hadn’t have seen it, if I wouldn’t have gone on that walk, or would have gone some other 

direction would I have made the same decision.  What’s important to remember is that God is 

with us in all the what ifs but can also deliver a sign and signal at a moment that sends us a 

message we are ready for.  I know I can get pretty stuck and walk in circles waiting for God’s 

perfect plan to show up.  Sometimes it does feel like God has a clear word and path for us and 

sometimes we take a leap of faith or move forward and ask God to help us on the way! 

 

If we get nervous about God getting mad at us for doing it wrong, we need to remember that our 

God is a God of generous forgiveness.  



 

Jesus who is our generous forgiveness, tells us a parable today.  This is the first of many parables in 

Matthew.  Within our three year lectionary, I think of this as the summer of stories because we 

will get more parables in the coming weeks! 

 

In Jesus’ parables God is usually a character and it’s usually about what heaven is like and how 

Jesus is trying to help us take the values of what heaven is like, and make them our values here on 

earth.  Jesus is inviting us to live into his kingdom, the kingdom of heaven here and now!  But not 

everybody hears that call and sometimes we even lose track of it.  

 

Jesus tells a story about a sower who seems to throw his seeds all around.  This is not seen as 

great farming practice, but the seeds the sower scatters are good, and the sower seems to have a 

magic bucket that is always full.  In many ways this is a parable about soil and land.  Ironically Jesus 

is not on the land while he tells this story, but in a boat looking at people on the shore.  

 

He tells the crowd there are many types of soil and they probably can see examples of it while he 

speaks, ground on a path, ground on rocks, ground with weeds, and maybe just maybe some good 

soil too!  And then he says this sower, doesn’t do what is expected--putting in the work of 

carefully cultivating the ground to get the most out of each seed--but instead he scatters seed all 

over the ground even in places where it is not likely to grow.  And of course, this is a parable that 

has more meaning than meets the eye.  The soil described represents people’s ability to hear the 

good news. 

 

While our human and worldly thinking is full of stereotypes and assumptions about who is good 

soil and who isn’t, Jesus reminds us God says to share the word freely as the sower does. And 

thankfully somehow by the grace of God and the work of the Holy Spirit that word was shared 

with us and landed on our ears and we’ve been able to hear it.  

 



There are a lot of ways to interpret this parable, but I think this is overall a hopeful story.  One that 

is not just about how we scatter the seed of the gospel in our communities, but it is also a hopeful 

word in our own lives.  Because we know we sometimes make choices that make our lives rocky 

ground.  Sometimes each day of the week we are a different type of soil.  Sometimes some of us 

are not ready for the word on Monday mornings and sometimes we are rocky soil on a Friday 

night when we don’t want to think or hear about church!   But maybe the soil where the seed 

doesn’t take, isn’t what we expect.  Maybe the reason it doesn’t take and the reason we don’t 

hear the good news, is because we usually don’t think we need it.  Maybe the way our soil 

becomes ready for the seed is because there is plenty of fertilizer from all the tough stuff we’ve 

gone through and we know we need help!  We are ready for the seed of God’s help. 

 

And sometimes there are things that happen to us that make our lives tough ground. And 

sometimes we hear other voices and messages that compete and drown out the good news the 

sower is trying to plant in us and in our lives.  But the good news is, God doesn’t turn his back on 

us, and say “Well, sorry I guess you’re not good enough ground.  You missed your only chance.” 

God keeps sowing the seed and spreading the word so that it can take root in our hearts again and 

again.  And invites us to do that work with him, in our homes, friendships, communities, and 

neighborhoods. 

 

When Lutherans talk about baptism we talk about a daily dying and rising.  Dying to ourselves and 

being raised in Christ and with Christ into a new creation, and that means a kingdom way of seeing 

and hearing.  We don’t hear the gospel once and we’re good to go.  We need to hear it again and 

again.  And that’s why we come to church.  Not just to see our friends and new people, but to see 

our friends and new people in the light of the gospel, despite how the world may see us.  

 

And that’s why we celebrate communion this morning, so that we can feast on forgiveness and be 

fed for mission.  This is also a seed planted in us so that our faith and mission in the world can 

grow.  People may look at our churchyard today and only see a bunch of people walking around 

with divining rods.  People may see us as superstitious or a little crazy.  Really logically speaking 



almost any church in 21st Century America could be seen as poor soil, even great big churches with 

giant pulpits!  But wherever the proclamation is present, wherever we are preaching to each other 

and sharing the good news with the world, there is hope.  And there is always good soil, even 

when we don’t expect it, we scatter the seed and don’t always see the results but we trust in the 

Spirit to bring fruit as Jesus says “23 But as for what was sown on good soil, this is the one who hears the 

word and understands it, who indeed bears fruit and yields, in one case a hundredfold, in another sixty, and in 

another thirty."  

 

The Apostle Paul gives us a seed of good news when he reminds us that “There is therefore now 

no condemnation for those who are in Christ Jesus. 2 For the law of the Spirit of life in Christ Jesus 

has set you free from the law of sin and of death.”  God’s decision in Jesus is for us.  God decides 

that he will keep bringing us forgiveness even when we keep screwing up, even when we put Jesus 

to death when he showed up.  Jesus the host of the meal, extends that forgiveness and says this is 

my body given for you.  This is my blood shed for you! 

 

We may not be able to be in the church right now, but God doesn’t shut the door on us.  Even 

now, through doing things differently than we may have ever chosen on our own, God may be 

showing us fertile ground that we otherwise wouldn’t have found or seen.  And I am aware that 

many of us may have never been on rockier, more isolated, or angrier ground because of the 

challenges of the last few months.  But God is still going speak a word of forgiveness and a word of 

hope, whatever our field feels like or looks like.  We are invited into that kingdom of heaven every 

day, every hour, every moment!  And we say to the world and to each other, as Jesus did at then 

end of his parables, “Let anyone with ears listen!” 

May the peace that passes all understanding keep your hearts and minds in the good soil of Christ 

Jesus our Lord. 


