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Psalm 103; Revelation 22.1-5; Matthew 13.31-32 

The Absurd Kingdom 

Prayer:  Holy God we praise your name, for you are the Creator and Sustainer of heaven and 

earth.  Without your love all that is would disappear in a flash and only you would continue to 

be.  And yet, even though you are the Almighty, Mystery, you also know us and love us and 

support us and will never abandon us.  Holy God we praise your name. 

 

Your Kingdom dear God surrounds us, and yet we often cannot discern it.  Our eyes are dulled.  

Our ears are stopped.  Our hearts are compromised.  Our minds are distracted.  For we are 

surrounded by powerful kingdoms that shout at us.  Day after day they proclaim that you are 

not real and that your Kingdom does not exist.  Protect us, we pray, and heal us, so that we may 

begin to hear the rumors of your kingdom, and begin to catch glimpses of its reality, and begin 

to understand its scope, and begin to feel our hearts beating to its rhythm.  Help us God.  Heal 

us. 

 

As your word is spoken again today, may your Holy Spirit move powerfully among us.  May your 

Son’s voice speak powerfully within us.  May your Mystery powerfully overshadow us.  Oh God, 

we need you and we love you.  Amen. 

 

 It’s been a glorious summer in Northeast Ohio for sitting on the deck.  The temps have 

been moderate.  The breezes refreshing.  There’s been plenty of water so everything remains 

lush and green.  Our back yard almost feels like a jungle with all of the plants that Hannah has 

planted this year. 

From the deck I am able to watch the honey bees.  I may contemplate the giant maple 

tree at the back of our property.  It’s so majestic that it represents life itself to me.  For a few 

years now I’ve watched the wind move through its branches and I get a sense of the Holy Spirit 

blowing across the earth.  I watch the tall, old pine tree behind the garage.  It’s not particularly 

stately.  It’s been ravaged by time.  It must be over a hundred years old.  It has gaps and bulges 

that reveal the severity of the life it’s endured. 

 A couple of years ago, from the deck we all watched a couple of bird’s nests for a few 

weeks.  One was a Robin’s nest that was built on a ladder that I left for too long, leaning against 

the side of the house by the back door.  The other was a Mourning Dove who built her nest in a 

stray branch that sticks out above the cars, practically at eye level.  I discovered it while cutting 

a branch out of the tree right next to her. 



 The Robins fussed and bothered over their three little birds.  In and out of the nest flew 

both the male and female.  They’d sit in the trees yelling at us, as if we’re the ones who put our 

back door right next to their nest.  They’d bring so much food I kept wondering how those 

babies could be hungry.  First the mom, then the dad, then the mom, then the dad.  All day 

long. 

 The Mourning Dove was much more contemplative.  She just sat there on the nest, all 

alone, being very still and quiet.  She never got agitated.  Never complained at us.  Even when 

we’d walk right up next to her and look her in the eye, she’d just watch us without moving a bit.  

The Robins were hyperactive in their agitation. 

 Then one day the momma Mourning Dove was gone.  And her two babies, quite large, 

sat quietly in the nest.  I heard her the whole day calling and calling and calling.  The next day 

the babies were both gone.  A few days later the robins were all gone.  The Kingdom of Heaven 

is like a Robin or a Mourning Dove upon her nest. 

 I’ve spent a great deal of time this summer sitting out there, on the deck, listening and 

watching, and thinking about the Kingdom of Heaven. 

******* 

 As you all can tell, from the past two weeks, my thinking about the role of the church 

has evolved.  I don’t know if I’m right, but I think that I am.  I’ve been tempted to ask a real 

theologian what she or he thinks, but that’s just more work. 

As of this moment, I understand the church to be the handmaiden of the Kingdom.  It 

seems to me that the role of the church is to proclaim the absolutely mind-blowing message 

that the Kingdom of Heaven has arrived.  The role of the church is to shout to the world, “turn 

around people, because God’s Kingdom is everywhere around you.” 

The calling of the church is to declare to the world that God is with us, that God is beside 

us, that God is within us, that God is above us and below us.  The role of the church is to 

proclaim to the world the mighty presence of God in this world. 

 Yes, yes, it appears that Caesar has the role of omnipresence, but in reality, 

omnipresence is 

 God’s role.  Yes, yes, it seems as if all of the other kingdoms control our life, impinging upon us 

from every direction, but in reality the Kingdom of Jesus is the only Kingdom that completely 

surrounds us.  Yes, yes, it seems as if God’s Kingdom is the weakest of all of the kingdoms, but 

in truth God’s Kingdom is the power of the universe. 

 The church has been chosen to declare the absurdity of it all.  The church has been 

chosen to proclaim the counter intuitive nature of the presence and power of the Kingdom of 

Heaven. 

******* 

******* 



Jesus told them another parable: “The kingdom of heaven is like a mustard seed, which 

a man took and planted in his field.  Though it’s the smallest of all seeds, yet when it grows, it’s 

the largest of garden plants and becomes a tree, so that the birds come and perch in its 

branches.” 

******* 

 I struggled with writing a sermon about this parable.  I ran at it four times and nearly 

completed all of them, but they just wouldn’t hang together.  I read commentaries and 

sermons and just couldn’t quite make them stick.  Because there’s problems in the parable that 

the people of the church try to fix so that it’s all nice and smooth. 

And then, late last evening, I became convinced that Jesus intended the problems to be 

there.  It suddenly seemed to me that Jesus was laughing as he told this absolutely nonsensical 

parable.  The tone and absurdity of the parable reflect the tone and absurdity of the Kingdom.  

So let’s look at the parable. 

******* 

“The Kingdom of heaven is like the mustard seed.”  Everyone hearing Jesus must have 

groaned when they heard that little ditty.  Mustard seeds are horrible little seeds.  They’re so 

small that once they fall from the plant to the ground there’s no retrieving them.  Plus, they’re 

black like the earth, they blend right in.  (Have you ever tried to pick up carrot seeds once 

you’ve dropped them?)  And those stinking little seeds germinate in one day.  You drop them 

one day and they’re beginning to make a plant the next day.  

So he says, “A man took those crummy little seeds and broadcast them around his 

field.”  That’s what Jesus says.  The crowd had to be either sitting back in horror or laughing its 

head off.  Who would broadcast mustard seeds?  The birds do that, so that there are these 

obnoxious mustard plants everywhere.  They’re like dandelions, once they’re there there’s no 

getting rid of them.  Who would plant mustard seeds?  Only an idiot. 

He continues, “Even though it’s the smallest of seeds, not quite, but close enough, it 

blooms and becomes the largest garden plant, it becomes a tree.”  The mustard seed never 

grows into a tree, because it’s an annual, it only seems to become a tree.  The Mustard plant 

reseeds itself year after year.  And so this year’s mustard seed plant is not the same one as last 

year’s.  It’s the next generation.  But it grows so fast in a year that it looks like a big bushy tree.  

It commonly grows up to ten feet tall in a single season.  It’s just an awful weed really. 

Then he says, “It grows so big that the birds come and perch in its branches.”  This 

mustard plant doesn’t have branches, it only has stems that aren’t strong enough for birds to sit 

on until the very end of the summer.  The Gospel of Mark says that the birds come sit in its 

shade, which makes more sense.  But Matthew pushes the absurdity of the whole image by 

allowing it to be a place where birds rest. 

And by the way, Palestinian farmers hate the birds because they come and eat the 

farmer’s seed.  So, the hated birds of the air actually receive sanctuary from this invasive weed, 



which conspires against the farmer who is planting his good seed and hoping it will fall on good 

soil.1 

Seriously, the listeners had to be shocked and appalled at this parable, or they had to be 

laughing uproariously because of its absurdity. 

******* 

 And so, it seems to me that Jesus is illustrating and admitting just how absurd his 

proclamation of the presence of the Kingdom is.  In the face of the power of the temple 

authorities; in the face of the power of the economic authorities; in the face of the power of 

the political authorities; proclaiming the presence of another, an even GREATER authority 

seems absurd. 

But, Jesus says, the Kingdom of Heaven is like an invasive weed that the farmers hate 

but they can’t get rid of, no matter how hard they try.  Which is doubly funny considering that 

the simile for the Kingdom directly before this one is of bad weed seed being sown into the 

perfect garden by an evil person.  This time it’s the good farmer who is sowing bad seed that 

will spring up and overtake the garden.  Absurd! 

But Jesus’ point is:  God’s Kingdom will not be uprooted.  It will not be deseeded.  It will 

not be contained.  And it will provide sanctuary for all of the kinds of creatures and thoughts 

and beings that all of the other kingdoms can’t stand and that they try to eradicate. 

 Therefore, we proclaim today that God is real, his rule has begun, his Kingdom is with 

us.  We proclaim that Jesus is real, he is within us giving testimony to the absurd presence of his 

Kingdom.  We proclaim today that the Spirit is real and within us and around us and throughout 

the entire world.  We proclaim today that all are welcome to rest within the shade and comfort 

of God’s Kingdom. 

 It may appear that the visible powers have won, but they have not, because they are 

unable to get rid of the noxious weed of the Kingdom of Heaven.  And they never will.  Praise 

be to God. 

 In the name of the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit. 

                                                      
1 You see it’s an inversion of the last parable.  Once again talking about seed and soil. 


