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The fact that the G7 government leaders 

are meeting in Cornwall may not 

impinge much on our lives, unless you 

had booked a ‘staycation’ in St. Ives just 

now and everything is blocked off or 

booked up.  There are plenty of pictures 

of Boris and Biden bumping elbows and 

protestors doing odd things, though I did like the image of the seven 

leaders made out of electronic gadget waste called ‘Mt. Recyclemore’ after 

Mt Rushmore.  But by the time it is finished and everyone gets bogged 

down again in the politics of Northern Ireland (which are important, I am 

not belittling them) we may well prefer to turn to the Euros or whatever 

other escapism we like if you have not already. 

 However what those leaders do is important, but the results may 

never be clear.  The two parables in today’s gospel have something to say 

about this, just as they do about the kingdom of God. 

 In the first place it may well seem as though nothing positive has 

happened, and yet we have to seek the positive.  Like the farmer/sower 

who almost carelessly scatters the seed, much will be said and proposed in 

those G7 and later G20 meetings, but undoubtedly it will then seem as if 

nothing much has happened, like during the farmer’s sleep. We will lose 

interest and forget about it. But I am sure there will be something unseen 

set in motion (under the earth if you like) that will eventually bear fruit.  

At the same time a lot will be said and promised, but perhaps only a little 

of it will come to fruition.  Yet, that will be worth the whole set of 

meetings.   

 This is true of the Kingdom of God as well.  Jesus is talking now to 

his disciples.  What he is trying to teach them is that the little they seem to 

do, or he seems to be doing, including his death, which is never far away 

in Mark’s gospel, will bear fruit.  That the darkness that will descend upon 

them at his death and at other times (as the Roman community to whom 

scholars say this is addressed were being persecuted themselves) is not one 

in which to despair, but to trust that hidden away in their own darkness, 

under the earth in the parable, the shoots of the Kingdom are growing. 

 That is what we have to trust in too.  There are so many different 

ways in which we as the Church sow the seed.  It may be in our families or 



in schools, and then we look at the results and think, Was it worthwhile?  

Did we do what we were meant to do?  Why did the faith not take as we 

expected? Yet, it is to worries just as these that the parables are directed.  

What actually gets the seed growing in the parable?  It is not the sower, it 

is the land.  The land becomes an important agent in itself as if it was a 

person.  Of course, in the Kingdom it is the Holy Spirit that is the land.  

Wherever we have sown the seed we then have to trust that the Holy Spirit 

will take on the growth from there.  And we may well say, ‘Well, I 

expected the plant to grow in such and such a way.’  But as we know, the 

Spirit blows in all sorts of ways that we do not understand.  How many 

people say, ‘Well they do not come to church, but they are good people 

and do good things.’  When we can say that, then we have to say to 

ourselves, ‘OK, the Holy Spirit has taken my planting in a different 

direction to the one I expected.  Let’s see how it blossoms or bears fruit.’ 

This is faith. 

 There is one other aspect of the parables today, and that is that the 

seed is the smallest of the seeds.  Apparently the mustard seed is not the 

smallest seed, but we can overlook that.  This is about our appreciation of 

the smallest things and our giving thanks for them.  Pope Francis said in 

Laudato Si: ‘There is a mystical meaning to be found in a leaf, in a 

mountain trail, in a dewdrop, in a poor person’s face.  The mystic 

experiences the intimate connection between God and all things.’  We may 

not see ourselves as mystics, which sort of brings to mind contemplative 

monks or nuns or Indian fakirs, but what the Pope is trying to get us to see 

is that wherever we are, and we are particularly fortunate in this part of the 

world, to concentrate on the beauty in just the smallest pieces of nature, 

say one garlic flower in a whole wood of them, and see the beauty in it, 

that is a prayer in itself.  Or simply to appreciate the small things in life 

that we take for granted.  Our food, even a bag of crisps. That we have 

these ready to hand and at our easy disposal unlike so much of the world. 

 Jesus speaks to the disciples in parables, and then explains it to them.  

But parables, like stories, stayed with the disciples, they were easy to 

remember, and because they are not orders or instructions as such, they 

unfolded their message in the appropriate way for each of the disciples. 

 The Kingdom is a matter of growth, spiritual growth, as it is for all of 

us. 


