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Mark 4:26-34 

Jesus said, “The kingdom of God is as if someone would scatter seed on the 

ground, and would sleep and rise night and day, and the seed would sprout 

and grow, he does not know how. The earth produces of itself, first the 

stalk, then the head, then the full grain in the head. But when the grain is 

ripe, at once he goes in with his sickle, because the harvest has come.” 

He also said, “With what can we compare the kingdom of God, or what 

parable will we use for it? It is like a mustard seed, which, when sown upon 

the ground, is the smallest of all the seeds on earth; yet when it is sown it 

grows up and becomes the greatest of all shrubs, and puts forth large 

branches, so that the birds of the air can make nests in its shade.” 

With many such parables he spoke the word to them, as they were able to 

hear it; he did not speak to them except in parables, but he explained 

everything in private to his disciples. 

 

I want to show you all something this morning.  Maybe you have seen 

it before, either connected to a sermon or sitting on my bookshelf in my 

office.  I keep it there as a reminder.  I even, every once and a while, will 

pick it up and take a close look, again, as a reminder. 

It kind of looks like a copper pipe.  There is a reason for that, because 

that is what it is.  It is a copper pipe that came from The Church of the 

Redeemer in Greenville, SC.  And the truth is that it is actually not the pipe 

that I want to show you. What I want to show you is something in the pipe.  

Let’s see.  Right here.  You would have to get up real close to see it.  It is so 

small, not quite as small as the mustard seed we heard about this morning, 

but small enough to seem inconsequential.  But as it turned out, it was 

anything but. 
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You see, this segment of pipe was once attached to the water line that 

ran under the concrete floor of the sixty-plus year old education wing of the 

Church of the Redeemer.  A few years after I arrived at Redeemer, we 

started to notice some apparent structural problems in the concrete floor.  

After a bit of investigation, we narrowed it down to water.  So, we called a 

plumber.  The plumber couldn’t find the problem, either.  The overall flow 

seemed fine.  Thinking that this had to be a problem associated with the 

sewer, they sent a camera up the pipe from the nearest bathroom and 

couldn’t discover any clog or breakage.  They brought in another camera on 

a longer line and still nothing.  As a last ditch effort, they engaged a 

company that brought in a sophisticated listening machine and ran it along 

the path of the water supply pipe and within minutes heard the faint hiss of 

water spraying.  You could barely hear it under the six-inch slab, but if you 

listened closely, there it was. 

There this was (point to hole in pipe).  It had been slowly spraying for 

who knows, maybe decades, wearing away at the underpinnings of the 

building.  When it was all said a done, we had to hammer up the floor, 

replace a section of pipe, and shore up the foundation, before re-pouring the 

floor and putting down new floor covering.  And that is why I keep this eight 

inches of pipe.  It is a reminder to me that the smallest of things can have a 

huge impact over time, for bad or for good. 

For example, have you ever met a person who can tell you clearly 

about the joy that God has built into the world and that God invites 

everyone into, even referencing Scripture passages in the process, but lives 

their own life in a dark cloud always finding and proclaiming the worst in any 

situation?  Have you ever known someone who professes God’s love in the 

world for all people, but only applies that love selectively to people who they 

are in agreement with, or are from the same place, or have the same hair 

color, or whatever criteria is applied?  Have you ever seen reconciliation take 

a back seat to anger, understanding sacrificed to indifference, or God’s truth 

surrendered to man’s?  Have you ever seen the foundation of our real 

purpose threatened, worn away, redirected by the slow, steady, constant 

leakage and contamination, of humanity’s will over God’s? 

Or…. On the other hand, have you ever seen, truly seen, outside of a 

parable read on Sunday morning, a mustard seed authentically become what 

it was meant to be?  Have you ever seen a creation of God live into the life 

and purpose that it was intended for?  Have you ever been a witness to a 
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seemingly tiny seed becoming something great, the greatest of all shrubs, 

with large branched within which birds could find a place to live?   

Looking at what appears to be an insignificant seed, an unimaginable 

beginning, have you ever watched over time, as that almost un-noticeable 

seed transforms into a huge plant, finding in its mature existence a place 

hospitable to life as God meant it to be.  Have you ever found yourself 

amazed at that power and the possibilities seeded within authentic creation? 

And even more than that, have you ever seen, have you ever been a 

witness to a simple, humble, and faithful disciple of Christ transforming and 

living into their maturity, becoming something beyond their wildest 

imagination?  Have you ever seen that in someone?  Have you ever seen 

that in yourself?   

You see, what make this parable about the mustard seed important is 

that it is about the possibilities already within us.  We have been created, 

and planted, and sown by God, to become something huge, something life 

giving, love spreading, joy bringing, and truth bearing.  God made us for 

that.  God planted us for that.  And through that, through small things being 

planted for God, a huge, life-bringing, mission comes into existence.  And 

when we see that mission come to life, we celebrate.  But so often we 

celebrate the huge end results, or the vision of potential results, instead of 

the power of the sowing of the small seeds that gave rise to the promise. 

What have you done huge lately in the model of the mustard seed?  

What small thing did you sow that held the promise of life within it?  Have 

you lately wrapped someone up in your smile when their situation had 

beaten them down?  If you did, within that simple smile life germinated.  

Have you offer a positive affirmation, when the context, and maybe the bad 

day you were having, challenged you to bring condemnation?  If you did, in 

that small act of affirmation the promise of life found nourishment.  Have 

you applied forgiveness when anger and blame were fighting to find a 

foothold?  From that simple act of forgiveness, the hope for reconciliation 

grew.  Have you insisted on correcting and complaining when uplifting and 

understanding would best make God visible?  Do we live the lives of small 

seeds becoming huge places for life, or do our drips erode the foundation of 

Christ’s mission? 

Andor Foldes was an internationally renowned Hungarian pianist born 

in Budapest. After he became an American citizen, he told a wonderful story 
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about how a single event in his life made all the difference for his career.  He 

started by telling about how, at age seven, his father kissed him and 

thanked him for helping in the garden.  Now, well into his sixties, he was 

amazed at how clear that memory was, as though it were just yesterday, 

and how that kiss set a standard for his life. 

But it was his memory of another kiss that actually changed his life. At 

age sixteen, living in Budapest, Foldes was already a skilled pianist. Even so, 

he was at his personal all-time low because of a conflict with his piano 

teacher. In the midst of that very troubled year, however, one of the most 

renowned pianists of the day, Emil von Sauer, came to the city to perform.  

Sauer was not only famous because of his amazing abilities at the piano, but 

he could also claim the notoriety of being the last surviving pupil of Franz 

Liszt. 

Sauer requested that young Foldes play for him, which he did.  He 

played some of the most difficult works of Bach, Beethoven, and Schumann. 

When he finished, Sauer walked over to him and kissed him on the forehead.  

And here is what he said. 

"My son, when I was your age, I became a student of Liszt. He kissed 

me on the forehead after my first lesson, saying, 'Take good care of this 

kiss, it comes from Beethoven, who gave it to me after hearing me play.' I 

have waited for years to pass on this sacred heritage, and now it is yours." 

A kiss can seem like such a small action, but when planted for God it 

will not only change lives, it will change worlds.  A smile seems like such a 

common thing, but when given to another for God, life can be found in it.  

Forgiveness can be offered, often as a throw-away to get through an 

awkward moment, but when offered in the same way that God forgave each 

of us, then it can transform existence and remake humanity. 

Jesus is telling us that by being the master of the small, with God as 

our guide and empowerment, we can shake the foundation of our fallen 

world, so that God can repair and remake it within his hugeness, all done 

through a million faithful kisses that grow into a place where true life can 

find a home. 

Amen 

 


