
Sermon for Sexagesima Sunday – Luke 8:4-15 
 

In the Name of the Father and of the Son  and of the Holy Spirit.  Amen 
     
 ―He who has ears, let him hear!‖ Jesus proclaimed in the cities and villages 
where He went.  On one such occasion, a great crowd gathered.  People from town after 
town came to see Him.  No doubt that some of the people were hanging on His every 
word, listening intently to everything He had to say.  Some were there following along 
and catching the main points, but they were really waiting to see if He would perform 
some miracle by healing the sick or raising the dead like He had done before.  Some 
were there because someone else dragged them along and really weren’t paying much 
attention.  Still He called out, ―He who has ears, let him hear!‖ Some of the people liked 
what the Lord had to say.  Some did not.  Nonetheless, He continued to preach the 
Word, yes, the very Word He embodied, the Word that endures and stands when 
flowers and men shall be forgot.  To this crowd, He spoke in a parable.  It was a story of 
common, everyday things which explains a greater heavenly meaning.  "A sower went 
out to sow his seed.  And as he sowed, some fell along the path and was trampled 
underfoot, and the birds of the air devoured it.   And some fell on the rock, and as it 
grew up, it withered away, because it had no moisture.  And some fell among thorns, 
and the thorns grew up with it and choked it.  And some fell into good soil and grew 
and yielded a hundredfold."   

 
Note the apparent carelessness of the sower.  Oh yes, and one other caveat of 

many parables is the seeming folly of the main character: a shepherd who leaves 99 
sheep for the sake of 1, a father who welcomes home his irresponsible prodigal son, a 
farmer who lets the weeds and wheat grow together until the harvest, and now a sower 
of seed so sloppy that he allows the precious kernels to fall into the roads, the rocks, 
and the thorns.  Recklessly, unpredictably, haphazardly he wanders over hill and dale, 
his hand casting seed to kingdom come.  On asphalt and sand, where soil is thick and 
thin, rich and poor—it matters not.  He sows here and there and everywhere, preaching 
the Word in season and out of season, in the field and out of the field.  Embraced and 
rejected.  Scorned and loved.  What is the wisdom behind the madness? How can it be 
explained?   

 
Martin Franzmann summarizes this situation well in his hymn, ―Preach You the 

Word.‖  ―Though some be snatched and some be scorched/And some be choked and 
matted flat,/ the sower sows; his heart cries out,/’Oh, what of that, and what of that?’‖ 
He sows it in Sodom and three seeds take root.  The rest falls on rocky hearts destined 
for fire and brimstone.  ―Oh, what of that and what of that?‖ He sows it on Nineveh and 
120,000 seeds take root in the soil of repentant hearts.  He sows it in a crowd of 5,000 fed 
with bread, but only a few would receive the Word.  ―Oh, what of that and what of 
that?‖                      

 
And now the sower is sowing His seed in the Gospel reading.  The Lord is 

speaking a parable to this crowd.  In this story, the Lord is talking about people, 
perhaps some of the people who were gathered in the crowd that day.  Some of them 



would receive the implanted seed, hear the Word, but the devil comes and takes away 
the Word from their hearts, so that they may not believe and be saved.  Some hear the 
Word and receive it with joy, but they have no root; they believe for a while, and in time 
of testing fall away.  Some hear, but as they go on their way they are choked by the 
cares and riches and pleasures of life.  Some heard the word and held fast to it with an 
honest and good heart.   
 

We may like to speculate when we look around our workplace, our school, our 
card club, or wherever we meet together with others.  We like to peg that one as one 
who has probably heard about Jesus, but it never really sunk in.  Or maybe she is one 
who used to attend church regularly, but because of life’s tragedy goes no longer.  Or 
maybe he is one who is a half-hearted Christian who cares more about worldly things.  
Is it worth the effort to invite them to my church? Should I tell them about Jesus? Why 
cast such pearls before swine? Why? Because the Savior did! ―The sower sows; his 
reckless love/ Scatters abroad the goodly seed,/ Intent alone that all may have/ The 
wholesome loaves that all men need.‖  Has there not been a time in our lives when the 
cares and riches and pleasure of life choked out the Word? Have we all also not fallen 
away in time of testing? Has the devil, the world and our sinful flesh not taken away 
the word from our hearts? For the truth is that when the sower sowed his seed in us, it 
fell on rock-hard soil; and where there weren’t rocks there were weeds; and where there 
weren’t weeds, there were birds of the air waiting to devour it.  Fortunately for us also, 
the seed of God’s Word doesn’t look for good soil into which to fall.  It creates soil for 
itself, no matter how rocky or weed infested our hearts may be.          
   

How humbly the Word is sown.  Men who have nothing special or exceptional 
within their person preach to you the Word of God.  Sinners are the vehicles by which 
sinners receive God’s most precious gifts of the forgiveness of sins.  ―We have this 
treasure in jars of clay, to show that the surpassing power belongs to God and not to 
us.‖  Frail men give and receive the eternal gifts of God.  How humbly the Word is 
sown.  The enemies of the Gospel try to keep it from reaching maturity.  Yet, in spite of 
weakness, God’s faithful prevail.  ―What is sown is perishable; what is raised is 
imperishable.  It is sown in dishonor; it is raised in glory.  It is sown in weakness; it is 
raised in power.‖  The perishable puts on the imperishable; the mortal puts on 
immortality.    

 
The Sower still sows His seed.  He never leaves his plants, but always defends 

them.  ―Preach you the Word and plant it home and never faint;/ The Harvest Lord 
who gave the sower seed to sow/ Will watch and tend His planted Word.‖   On the last 
day, the Sower will find a crop ripened and stored for eternal life.  Thanks be to Him.  

 
The Peace of God which passes all understanding keep your hearts and minds in 

Christ Jesus. Amen. BJF


