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Hello First Church. I am Gary Waters, a very recently retired United 
Methodist pastor  
My family joined with First Church this past fall, we have been a part of 
the church for about a year 
You are here with me now because there has been a major loss in our 
church 
So, before anything else I want us to pause and acknowledge Geoffrey’s 
death, a very great loss, and make an appeal in prayer for the healing of 
the Kruse-Safford family: 
 
Prayer 
 
JESUS’ FIELD 
So, today, I want to take you to a field that Jesus wanted us to see 
Planted with wheat 
Second planting – someone planted bad seeds – weeds maybe darnel 
 
Workers in the field brought this second planting to the attention of the 
landowner and offered that they would weed it 
Landowner, “No, because if you gather up the weeds, you’ll pull up the 
wheat along with them.” 
 
So, in Jesus’ field there are weeds intentionally planted in the wheat 
 
But the landowner doesn’t want his workers to make a mistake pulling 
the weeds, either in pulling the wrong thing or in disrupting the good 
wheat already growing 
 
TWO THINGS 



Two things that strike me about this parable 
The landowner retains authority over the process of discerning 
between the wheat and weeds and in taking any action about it 
 
The second thing that strikes me is that when I stand in that as I stand 
in the field with Jesus, I am so confident that I am wheat  
This is a revelation that has just dawned on me over the last few years 
The more I look at the parables, the more I can see where in my life, in 
the way I am living my life, I find myself on the wrong side of those 
parables 
The close partner of this thinking is another personal confession – I can 
think of many people who I would place in the weed category 
 
MY FIELD 
Behind me, just beyond the tree line is a soybean field 
In the tree line, there quite a bit of field grass 
I don’t know exactly what kind of tall grass it is, but I love it 
I transplant it every year to cover bare spots 
If it were in the field, it would be a weed 
But in the tree line, it’s one of my favorite plants 
 
The problem I have as a gardener, is that as things start to grow, I’m not 
always sure which one is which 
There are violets growing wild back in the tree line, but there is another 
vining plant that looks exactly like the violets I love that grows right 
along side it 
Their leaves look so similar in the early spring, I often need to wait until 
they get bigger to pull out the vining plant 
And then, because it is a vine, with many connection points, I pull up all 
kinds of other stuff too 
 
But, back in Jesus’ field, I think every one of us listening would 
automatically assume we are wheat 



I have always been so resolute 
This week was the first time I have heard this parable differently 
 
Reading through it several times I started to ask, “Am I wheat or am I a 
weed?” 
 

● I was harshly critical of someone who works with me this week, a 
kid, just past high school age, I was cruelly sarcastic 

● AND I got caught up in the gossip and intrigue of my work. It 
swirls around all the time, but I jumped into it and tried to get 
other people excited about it too 

Am I a weed? 
● I mean, I go to church, I volunteer, I have been on dozens of 

mission trips, I am a Stephen Leader, I have worked at PADS 
● I look for opportunities to help people, it is what I like to do – and 

in nearly 27 years of pastoral ministry, I was really able to help 
many people through their crises 

● And I am nice, most of the time 
So, am I wheat? 
 
● Oy, a friend said something terribly racist just the other day, 

commenting on the protests, 
● And I said… nothing 
● This week, I was rudely dismissive of the opinion of someone I 

really love 
So am I a weed? 
 
RICH 
 
I have had a lifelong argument with a friend about God 
I believe – he doesn’t even begin to understand how or why anyone 
would believe 



He has built up all of these notions about God that he just cannot 
accept – and he has put all of that negativity on my belief 
I have told him repeatedly, “I do not believe in the God that you don’t 
believe in.” 
I believe in a different God 
And he asks me to explain what I believe 
 
And so, the conversation has gone on over years 
He still does not believe 
Is my friend a weed? 
He has tempted me, and tested me, even shaken my faith a few times 
He has seemed pretty weed like at times 
 
BUT the conversation goes on 
Dream – it was a religious experience 
Came after one of our conversations 
 
So, what if he had been plucked up by me before that dream happened 
When he only looked like a weed to me? 
One thing I am sure would have happened 
His wife would have been uprooted if I had treated him that way 
She had a lifelong residence in the Church – she gives every appearance 
of being wheat 
 
I think of all the times I have looked like a weed 
And I am so thankful that I have not been plucked 
 
I have been plucked before 
Wrong kind of baptism 
Wrong political affiliations 
Wrong belief about a particular article of someone else’s faith 
I was cast out of someone’s theological sphere – weeded 
 



And you know, I have done that kind of weeding too 
 
The world is choking on that kind of action 
The world is choking on exclusivity 
 
Jesus and Matthew are not trying to say that the church will never need 
any weeding 
This is a parable 
Jesus does account for necessary weeding in Matthew 18 
Rather, this parable is an acknowledgement that we live in an imperfect 
world, an imperfect community, an imperfect family and imperfect 
church 
No human effort can fully eradicate that  
 
We workers cannot fully eliminate the weeds 
I have spent 10 years trying to get rid of every weed here 
Some of you can spot the Queen Anne’s lace right behind me! 
 
God will sort it out 
The weeds will be dealt with, the harvest will be brought in 
 
As for me, I hope to be the best wheat I can be 
 
 
 
 
 


