
 
 
 

Eleventh Sunday of Ordinary Time -- "B" Cycle -- 2021 – St. Leonard, 10:30 & online 
Ezekiel 17:22-24; Psalm 92:2-3,13-14,15-16; 2 Corinthians 5:6-10; Mark 4:26-34 

 
 
I.  Introduction 
     A.  As you may know, I have a small herb garden and some tall grass and flowers in front of my 

condo. Every year, I have to spend a lot of time digging up wild garlic. Those of you who garden 
are probably familiar with it. It’s a persistent invasive. Pulling it out does little good, because it 
leaves behind numerous small bulbs that will soon send up shoots of new garlic. To really 
remove it, you need to dig it up and then remove all those tiny bulbs that each main bulb 
produces. Even though I do that every year, each spring the wild garlic is back. 

 
     B.  I thought of this pesky weed when I read Jesus’ second parable today about the mustard seed. 

We normally focus on the contrast Jesus makes between the small seed and the large shrub it 
becomes. But Sr. Mary McGlone points out another dimension to this parable: “Pious renditions 
that wax long about the comparison between tiny seed and the wonderful plant that is home to 
birds' nests often miss the humor of this story. Mustard bushes were invasive weeds. A farmer 
would no more sow mustard than parents would uncap 15 tubes of toothpaste for a 2-year-old 
to play with while her twin unraveled a Costco-sized package of rolls of toilet paper. The 
inevitably ensuing bathroom disaster is a modern equivalent of the agricultural image Jesus 
conjured by suggesting that a farmer would plant mustard. He described a scene of utterly 
prolific chaos.” (NCR Sunday Resources online, June 13, 2021) So Jesus obviously had a 
sense of humor. Palestinian farmers must have constantly struggled to pull up all the wild 
mustard that sprouted among their crops. Planting such a weed seems rather ludicrous.  

 
     C.  So this little parable may also remind us that the coming of God’s kingdom is not always 

welcome. It creates chaos with the status quo of society. Many want to rip it out and destroy it. 
But like an invasive weed, the kingdom continues to grow and spread, even if some people get 
very upset by it. 

 
     D.  McGlone also notes the value of the parable for us in these times: “Mark repeated this parable to 

help his community stand in the midst of chaos and believe that an incomprehensible mystery 
was germinating out of sight and very near them. Like them, we are invited simply to trust the 
divine dynamic at play in our environment, accepting that there are moments when we are 
powerless to do anything more than plant whatever seed we have, then go on, sleeping and 
rising, night and day.” (Ibid.) 

 
II.  Who Is In Charge Here? 
     A.  Her words link the mustard seed to the other two parables we heard today. In our first reading, 

God says that God will take a tender shoot from the lofty cedar and plant it on the top of a 
mountain where it will grow and thrive, becoming a majestic tree. But listen to these words 
again: “I, the Lord, bring low the high tree, lift high the lowly tree, wither up the green tree, and 
make the withered tree bloom. As I, the Lord, have spoken, so will I do.” It’s quite clear who is 
going to make this growth happen. This prophecy was intended to encourage Judah during the 
Babylonian exile, suggesting that the nation would thrive again someday, through God’s action. 

 
     B.  The first parable in the gospel makes a similar point. A man scatters seeds and walks away, 

going on with his life. “Of its own accord the land yields fruit, first the blade, then the ear, then 
the full grain in the ear.” All the man does is scatter seeds; God brings about the growth. So 
these two parables remind us that great things can come from small beginnings, but it is God 
who causes the growth. 

 
 



III.  Patience in Chaos 
     A.  I think that’s a very good lesson for all of us to remember these days. We live in chaotic times—

as I assume you have noticed! How do we respond? In his Daily Reflection on June 3, Richard 
Rohr quotes a writer named Stephanie Spellers: “Think of your own experience. When you see 
a crack, what’s your first instinct? Push the pieces back together and patch it over. Eventually a 
contractor comes with the bad news: there is deep damage here, and if you don’t address it, 
before long the whole structure will be fundamentally compromised. You sigh and negotiate. I 
don’t know about you, but I have a surprising capacity to delude myself about how broken the 
structure is. With enough duct tape and rope, I will get back to normal.  
“So it is for a nation and a church. In the midst of displacement, destabilization, and 
decentering, Americans and church folks have been tempted to replace, restabilize, and 
recenter. Let’s return to the building. Let’s encourage the protesters to come off the streets. . . . 
Let’s move past division. Let’s reestablish majority American Christianity in its former, privileged 
cultural post. 
“Or we could acknowledge the unraveling, breaking, and cracking as a bearer of truth and even 
a gift. Perhaps, as [Alan] Roxburgh suggested, the Holy Spirit has been nudging and calling 
Christians “to embrace a new imagination, but the other one had to unravel for us to see it for 
what it was. In this sense the malaise of our churches has been the work of God.” [Alan J. 
Roxburgh, Joining God, Remaking Church, and Changing the World: The New Shape of the 
Church in Our Time (Morehouse Publishing: 2015), 7] . . . A church that has been humbled by 
disruption and decline may be a less arrogant and presumptuous church. It may have fewer 
illusions about its own power and centrality. It may become curious. It may be less willing to ally 
with the empires and powers that have long defined it. It may finally admit how much it needs 
the true power and wisdom of the Holy Spirit. That’s a church God can work with.--Stephanie 
Spellers, The Church Cracked Open: Disruption, Decline, and New Hope for Beloved 
Community (Church Publishing: 2021), 22–23. 

 
     B.  The chaos we are enduring offers the hope for a better future. We are not in charge, and that is 

unsettling for most of us because we live in a culture that assumes we should be able to control 
everything in the universe by our brilliance and our technology. God’s word today reminds us 
that God is ultimately in charge of our future as well as our present. 

 
     C.  That doesn’t let us off the hook. We are called to cooperate with God to foster the growth of the 

kingdom. God can and does work through us, but we are not in control. You may have heard 
the story of the pastor who stopped by a farmer’s field one day. The field was lush and healthy, 
and the pastor said to the farmer, “God certainly has blessed you with a beautiful field!” The 
farmer nodded and said, “Yes, but you should have seen it when God had it all to himself.” 

 
IV.  Conclusion 
     A.  We need to plant the seeds and dig up the weeds in our hearts and in our society. The kingdom 

requires our cooperation. But we always need to remember that we do not completely control 
the results, and that the results take time. Navigating these times of crisis requires patience and 
hope, knowing that God is still in charge of the universe and God’s love is still the most powerful 
force in that universe. 

 
     B.  “After John XXIII called for a Second Vatican Council, the enormity of the task at hand began to 

weigh upon him and rob him of sleep. . . So many people, so many issues, so many concerns, 
so much work to be done. Peace and restful nights finally came to the pontiff when he admitted, 
‘Listen Lord, this church is yours, not mine. I’m going to sleep.’ ”—Sanchez archive 

 
     C.  That peace can be ours if we surrender to God’s will for our future and continue planting our 

seeds. Keep doing what you can to foster the kingdom. Keep reaching out to plant goodness 
and justice and love. And then leave it to God. Trust that God is in charge of the universe and 
knows what really needs to happen. And the kingdom will come in God’s own time. But it 
probably will come in ways that we cannot even imagine, much less control. 


