
 
 

Sermon by Mack Dennis, Pastor 
 
 The kingdom of God is as if “someone” would scatter seed on the earth.  Parables often start 
with a generic character:  a son, a father, a woman, a “certain man.”  Who is this “someone”?  
Well, it could be the same person from the parable of the sower, which immediately precedes 
these in Mark 4.  In that parable, the person is “a sower who went out to sow.”  That description 
leads us to believe the person with the seed was a person accustomed to sowing seed—if they’re 
anybody, they’re still “a sower.”   
 

But in today’s parable, we don’t know if this someone is a sower, or if this someone has 
authority to scatter seed, or if this someone has ever scattered seed before.  Jesus doesn’t say this 
person is a farmer, or a gardener, or a weekend warrior.  For all we know, this person could be a 
curious kindergartener, helping dad with the yardwork, and when dad’s not looking, slinging the 
entire contents of the wildflower seed pouch all over the carefully crafted herb garden.  Though, 
it could also be a responsible farmer, plunging her hands into the bag of Scott’s tall fescue and 
spreading it willy-nilly across the acres, warding off soil erosion in a fallow season.  Or, we 
could just as easily say this is a vandal who broke into a hardware store out of sheer boredom, 
stole a bag of seed, and then, just for kicks, spread it around the parking lot medians.  All we 
really know about this person is that they are a person, and they are scattering this seed without 
regard for where it lands. 
 
 The parable is funny to me because the very next thing this person does is go to sleep.  So, 
that’s the story.  That’s what the kingdom of God is like:  a “someone” who yawns a lot, scatters 
seed, and then goes to sleep.  Then they wake up.  Then they go to sleep.  Then they wake up 
again.  They go to sleep.  Sleep.  Rise.  Sleep.  Rise.  Meanwhile, the seed sprouts and grows.  
How?  The text says the someone “does not know how.”  It’s a legitimate wonder.  How does 
this seed sprout and grow?  The one who sowed it doesn’t tend to it.  This someone doesn’t water 
it.  Doesn’t fertilize it.  Someone doesn’t appear to give these tender shoots any careful attention 
whatsoever whilst doing all of that sleeping and waking.   
 

Nevertheless, in spite of someone’s consistent napping, Jesus says “the earth produces of 
itself, first the stalk, then the head, then the full grain in the head.”  Here, many English 
translations hide the word “automatically.”  But, since the someone who scattered seed didn’t 
know how the seed sprouts and grows, the answer is, apparently, very well all on its own, no 
thanks to someone.   

 
If you are a Type A personality, this parable will eat you alive.  Because it will remind you 

of all the non-Type A people you’ve known who—without all the incessant worrying, the 
nagging voice of conscience—have actually done quite well in spite of taking lots of naps and 
not being organized.  Do you remember Martha, scurrying around the kitchen doing all the 
work?  “If someone doesn’t cook something there’s not going to be dinner.  And why is Mary 



just sitting there listening to Jesus go on and on?  Can he stop teaching for one minute?  Do I 
have to do everything for you people?!” Only to be mildly reprimanded by Jesus, “Martha, 
Martha, you are worried and distracted by many things.  Mary has chosen the better part, which 
will not be taken away from her” (Lk. 10:38-42). 

 
Jesus has this wonderful proverb in the Sermon on the Mount, “Can any of you by worrying 

add a single hour to your span of life?”  Jesus really goes on and on in that passage, “Why are 
you worrying about what to eat, and what to drink, and what to wear?  Those are pagan worries.  
You strive for the kingdom of God and God’s righteousness, and these things will take care of 
themselves…”  But I don’t know about that.  I worry about lots of things, don’t you?  (Mt. 6:25-
33). 

 
What if, all this time, the kingdom of God is as if someone lived like the main character in 

the movie, The Big Lebowski?  If you haven’t ever seen this cult classic Coen Brothers movie, 
it’s about the laziest person on earth, living in Los Angeles, who appears to do nothing all day 
except drink beverages, take baths, and go bowling.  He even looks a little bit like surfer Jesus.  
And he calls himself “The Dude.”  The Dude gets pulled into an extortion scheme by a rich man 
with the same name, Lebowski.  In one scene, when the rich man asks the Dude, “Are you 
employed?”  The Dude responds, “Employed?”  So the rich man says, “You don't go out looking 
for a job dressed like that? On a weekday?”  The Dude says, “Is this a…what day is this?” 

 
But, as scholar Jason Byasee suggests, the Dude can be seen as an icon of the Christian life, 

and an example of what ancient monastics called the virtue of apatheia.  The idea of apatheia 
originated with Greek philosophers, but came to mean for Christians a life free from the pursuit 
of worldly achievements.  Byasee says the Dude shows apatheia by his “passionate devotion to 
avoiding achievement.”1  The Dude isn’t concerned about power, or personal financial gain, or 
keeping his name going through raising a family.  But the Dude does care, Byasee says, “about 
bowling and his friends and his vices.”  Even more, we find that he’s willing to lay down his life 
for his friends.   

 
At the end of the movie, the camera zooms in on a stranger in the bowling alley, who looks 

into the camera and says, “The Dude abides. I don't know about you but I take comfort in that. 
It's good knowin' he's out there… Takin' 'er easy for all us sinners.” 
 
 In this world of business interests and constant achievement, self-congratulation, progress, 
pulling ourselves up, Jesus says, “The kingdom of God is not like this at all.”  Jesus says, “The 
Kingdom of God is as if someone when out to do…well, not all that much, really.” 

 
In our corresponding lectionary text today, the LORD tells the prophet Ezekiel,  

“I myself will take a sprig from the lofty top of a cedar, I will set it out. 
I will break off a tender one from the topmost of its young twigs; 
I myself will plant it on a high and lofty mountain…” 
 

  
                                                
1 Jason Byasee, “Saint Lebowski,” Faith and Leadership, retrieved 20 Feb 2018 (Published 15 Dec 2010), available 
at https://www.faithandleadership.com/jason-byassee-saint-lebowski.   



God does all of this!  God makes the high tree low and lifts up the low tree.  He dries up the 
green tree, and he makes the dry tree flourish.  God has spoken, and God will accomplish it.  If 
you read the passage, you will see that God is the one acting every step of the way!  “I will do it.  
I will accomplish it.  I have done it.  I am going to do it.  I have spoken.”  God plants.  God 
waters.  God gives the growth.   
 
We?  What do we do?  Well, I suppose, we just abide.  We can spread some seed without 
worrying about where it will land, or how it will grow.  We have a little bit part to play.  We 
scatter some seed.  We take naps.  We rise again.  The harvest comes.  We go in to pluck what 
God has grown.  
 
When I think about all our vision work together, I think about all our organizing, all of our 
charts, all of our big dreams, our medium dreams, our small dreams.  I think about all of the hard 
work we’re putting into this “new day,” this new dream for ministry, and I wonder how are we 
going to do all this?  How are we going to achieve all of these dreams?   
 
Then I remember this parable.  God will do it!  How is it going to happen?  I don’t know.  It just 
will.  We can take great comfort in that.  Do we have any part to play, whatsoever?  Yes, but we 
have no control.  We cannot control our life together or our future any more than we can control 
the weather, or sunlight, or photosynthesis.  We have no control.   
 
How does the seed grow?  How will God’s dream for us flourish?  Automatically.  We’re in 
God’s hands.  God will do what God will do.   
 
So, we go on doing…not that much, really.  Scattering seed here and there.  God gives the 
growth.  God’s love abides.  The harvest comes!  I don’t know about you, but I take great 
comfort in that. 

 
 
  
 
 
 
 


