
12th July 2020 – Service prepared by Helen 
 
 
 
 

Today the reflection is provided by Rev. Ray Bassindale. 
 
Summertime.  May you feel the warmth of the sun and the warmth of the Spirit of God with you today.  
Take some time to be at one with yourself and the world around you.  Finding words is not necessary for 
God knows what is in our hearts.  Try and relax your whole body today, unwind.  Let go of the tension you 
are holding.  Know that you are hugely important and special.  Know that you are loved. 
 
Let’s start with a hymn of pure joy: 

 
 

StF 35 
 
The trumpets sound, the angels sing, 
the feast is ready to begin; 
the gates of heaven are open wide,  
and Jesus welcomes you inside 
 
Sing with thankfulness songs of pure delight, 
come and revel in heaven’s love and light; 
take your place at the table of the King, 
the feast is ready to begin, 
the feast is ready to begin. 
 
Tables are laden with good things, 
O taste the peace and joy he brings; 
he’ll fill you up with joy divine, 
he’ll turn your water into wine. 
 
The hungry heart he satisfies, 
offers the poor his paradise; 
now hear all heaven and earth applaud 
the amazing goodness of the Lord 

 
Graham Kendrick 
 
 
MATTHEW 13:1-9,18-23 
 
That same day Jesus went out of the house and sat by the lake.  Such large crowds gathered round him that 
he got into a boat and sat in it, while all the people stood on the shore.  Then he told them many things in 
parables, saying: 
“A farmer went out to sow his seed.  As he was scattering the seed, some fell along the path, and the birds 
came and ate it up.  Some fell on rocky places, where it did not have much soil.  It sprang up quickly, 
because the soil was shallow.  But when the sun came up, the plants were scorched, and they withered 
because they had no root.  Other seed fell among the thorns, which grew up and choked the plants.  Still 
other seed fell on good soil, where it produced a crop – a hundred, sixty, or thirty times what was sown.  He 
who has ears, let him hear.” 
 



“Listen then to what the parable of the sower means:  When anyone hears the message about the kingdom 
and does not understand it, the evil one comes and snatches away what was sown in his heart.  This is the 
seed sown along the path.  The one who received the seed that fell on the rocky places is the man who 
hears the word and at once receives it with joy.  But since he has no root, he lasts only a short time.  When 
trouble or persecution comes because of the word, he quickly falls away.  The one who received the seed 
that fell among the thorns is the man who hears the word but the worries of this life, and the deceitfulness 
of wealth choke it, making it unfruitful.  But the one who received the seed that fell on good soil is the man 
who hears the word and understands it.  He produces a crop, yielding a hundred, sixty or thirty times what 
was sown.” 

 
 

REFLECTION 
 

The gospel reading for today is the parable of the sower, followed by an explanation of what it means.  I am 
sure you will have heard this piece of scripture many, many times and there is no need for me to repeat it 
here.  However, while thinking about it, something came into my mind which I had not considered before. 
The parable is “dated” and would not work so well in our day.  Quite apart from the fact that there are now 
far fewer people conversant with farming methods, Jesus was speaking in a bygone age.  The sower of his 
day would be “broadcasting” - not an easy task even for a skilled worker.  I remember my dad, who spent 
more than half his life as a farm worker, explaining to me how to do it.  To throw out an even spread of seed 
and not to waste any, especially round the edge of the field is extremely difficult.  Some would end up on 
the path, some among the thorns and undergrowth, and so on, just as Jesus describes.  When you add to 
this the fact that, being broadcast, it would be almost impossible to take out the weeds from among the 
growing crop, you begin to appreciate some of the problems a farmer of that era had to cope with. 
 
Today the picture is very different.  A regulated amount of seed is sown from a drill into well-prepared soil, 
in straight rows, exactly where it needs to be with no waste, and because the crop grows in rows, it is 
relatively easy to keep it weed free.  Farming has moved on.  We can now produce high yields of grain 
without back-breaking labour on a scale that would seem almost magical to the farmer Jesus spoke about. 
 
So if Jesus were telling the parable today, would he rehash it?  I think maybe he would.  The story was never 
about the seed - no-one doubted the potential of the seed – it was about the environment in which it was 
planted, and that meant both the farm and those who worked on it.  When the new technologies arrived 
many workers gave up farm work, either by choice or necessity, and headed for the towns where job 
prospects were better.  Others resorted to more violent activities.  In the early nineteenth century there 
were gangs that went around smashing the new machinery to prevent its use, hoping to halt progress and 
safeguard their jobs. 
 
Moving on into the 1940s, my dad had always worked with horses, but now he had to learn to drive a 
tractor and operate the new machinery.  The other “horse-man” on the farm was a much older man, 
nearing retirement.  Was he too old to learn new ways?  One morning my dad took him to a field that was 
ready for ploughing.  With some difficulty he got Harry onto the tractor and showed him how to drive it.  
Harry seemed to “get the hang of it” quite quickly and soon he was heading down the field ploughing a long 
straight furrow.  After all, he knew how to plough and he was doing what he had always done.  Soon he 
reached the end of the field and did what he had always done: he shouted “Whoa”. But a tractor is not a 
horse and it took no notice.  They spent the rest of the morning getting the tractor out of the ditch.  Change 
is never easy and it does have its mishaps.  I’m pleased to say that Harry didn’t give up and eventually he 
mastered the job. 
 
In the 1980s I knew of one small farm that was run by two elderly brothers.  They had refused to change 
and still farmed in the old way.  No combine harvester ever went onto their land!  A field of stooked sheaves, 
dotted around like little tents in the moonlight, is a beautiful sight that today’s generation are never likely to 
experience.  But when the brothers died the farm died with them, the land was sold off to a larger 
enterprise that used modern methods. 



 
Of course, not all change is good.  The relentless pursuit of greater yields and more profit, quantity before 
quality, has had its consequences.  Only now are we waking up to the damage that has been done.  Over-
use of chemicals fertilisers has depleted the soil of its natural fertility, clearing of trees, hedges and 
meadows has destroyed the habitat of wildlife, pesticides have killed off insect life and polluted 
waterways . . . . . we could go on, but I think the point is made.  We are reaping the reward of our self-
centred, money-chasing lifestyle, in less-nutritious food, polluted air and water, poor health and new 
diseases, not to mention climate change, the effect of which we can still only guess at.  A few enlightened 
souls have been voicing concern for over half a century, but most have been either ignored or ridiculed.  
Now, at last their voices are being heard.  Organic or semi-organic farming is no longer regarded as the 
domain of dreamy-eyed idealists, but rather a serious possibility for correcting some of the problems we 
face. 
 
Let’s recap on the different people we have encountered in our reflection.  First there are those who go 
along with anything new, especially if there are immediate rewards.  To them three will always be better 
than two, regardless of the quality or the harm that night be done in the long term.  Some lose heart when 
they see their cherished lifestyle disappearing and leave the enterprise altogether, while others will try to 
halt change by whatever means they can find.  People like my dad and Harry reluctantly adjust to new ways, 
but often have to pay for their education in mistakes and even minor disasters.  Then there are those like 
the two brothers who are able to protect their little patch against change, though only for their lifespan.  
Finally, there are the wise ones who realise that we cannot halt change.  They see that it is better to 
embrace change with the objective of guiding developments along safe and sustainable lines so that there is 
genuine progress for the benefit of all. 
 
Here we have the possibility of an updated parable.  Let the farm be our vision of the Kingdom of God and 
the farm workers be the people who are active in seeking its establishment on earth.  They are all doing 
what they believe is best in the circumstances.  Which worker best describes me?  Should I be adjusting my 
views and, if so, how am I to decide which response is the right one?  Not easy questions!!!!! 
 
May I suggest that our answers should be guided by our vision of the Kingdom of God, for without a clear 
picture of the goal how can we know which way we should be heading.  Sadly, in my experience, few church 
members have given much thought to this.  Every time we repeat the Lord’s Prayer we pray “Thy kingdom 
come, thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven”.  But what exactly do we expect the kingdom on earth will 
be like?  What are we hoping for?  This is far too big a subject to be handled in the last paragraph – perhaps 
it could be the theme for a future article.  For now, I hope I have given you some food for thought and 
maybe, just maybe, out of this we could find a fresh and inspiring future for our church. 
 
 
 
INTERCESSIONS 
 
Loving Father, we pray for those who spread your word today.  For preachers and priests, for teachers in 
Sunday Schools.  We pray for the young shoots in our society, for the children and Sunday Schools, for 
house groups and fellowship groups.  
 
We pray for those whose work is hard and unrewarding and who find no fulfilment.  For those whose cries 
of anguish fall on stony ground.  For those who are choked by the cares and the temptations of the world.  
We remember those who have lost all hope of ever growing or achieving anything. 
 
We pray for those whose hearts are hard as rock, for those who have no compassion.  For those who 
trample the poor underfoot in their quest for power and riches.  For those who turn away and do not want 
to get involved. 
 



We pray for the hungry, for those whose harvests did not come in.  We pray for those who have so much 
that they can afford to waste what they have.  We think of the amount of food that is dumped in this 
country when there are those who are suffering from malnutrition. 
 
We thank you, Father, that you are generous, that you have set us in a world where there is enough for all if 
we use our resources wisely. For your abundant love and care and grace.  For our homes and families and all 
that makes our lives rich, for music and the arts.  For education, for fellowship, for relationships and 
happiness.  For the joy of loving and being loved. 
 
Amen 
 
 
StF 124 
 
For the fruits of all creation, 
thanks be to God; 
for the gifts to every nation, 
thanks be to God; 
for the ploughing, sowing, reaping, 
silent growth while we are sleeping,  
future needs in earth’s safe-keeping, 
Thanks be to God. 
 
In the just reward of labour, 
God’s will is done; 
in the help we give our neighbour, 
God’s will is done; 
in our world-wide task of caring 
for the hungry and despairing, 
in the harvests we are sharing, 
God’s will is done. 
 
For the harvests of the Spirit, 
thanks be to God; 
for the good we all inherit, 
thanks be to God; 
for the wonders that astound us, 
for the truths that still confound us, 
most of all, that love has found us, 
thanks be to God 
 
Fred Pratt Green 
 
 
God give you grace, to become the people he has called you to be, that you may live and work to his praise 
and glory, 
and the blessing of God, the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit, be with you always. 
AMEN 
 
 
Our lives continue to be lived in the presence of God, it is a reality that adds richness to our lives.  Why not 
share that with a friend as you put the kettle on and your feet up.  Somebody somewhere would love to 
hear from you today. 
 


