
1 
 

 
 

Elim Lutheran Church 

Service for Sunday, July 12, 2020 
 

Since many of you are unable to view today’s worship service, lessons, a short 

message, and prayers for this day are provided for your devotion. 

 
 

Greeting 
 

May the grace and peace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God, and the communion 

of the Holy Spirit be with you all.  

 

 

 

The Word 

 

Today’s Psalm is from the 65th Chapter. 

   

 9You visit the earth and water it abundantly; you make it very plenteous; the river of 

God is full of water. 

  You prepare the grain, for so you provide for the earth. 

 10You drench the furrows and smooth out the ridges; 

  with heavy rain you soften the ground and bless its increase. 

 11You crown the year with your goodness, 

  and your paths overflow with plenty. 

 12May the fields of the wilderness be rich for grazing, 

  and the hills be clothed with joy. 
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 13May the meadows cover themselves with flocks, and the valleys cloak themselves 

with grain; 

  let them shout for joy and sing. (Psalm 65:9-13) 

 
 

 

 
Gospel Acclamation 

Alleluia. The word is very near to you; it is in your mouth and in your 
heart. Alleluia. (Deut. 30:14) 

 
 

Today’s Gospel is from the 13th Chapter of Matthew. Glory to you, O Lord. 

 1That same day Jesus went out of the house and sat beside the sea. 2Such great crowds 

gathered around him that he got into a boat and sat there, while the whole crowd stood 

on the beach. 3And he told them many things in parables, saying: 8Some seeds fell on 

good soil and brought forth grain, some a hundredfold, some sixty, some thirty. 9Let 

anyone with ears listen!” 

 

  23As for what was sown on good soil, this is the one who hears the word and 

understands it, who indeed bears fruit and yields, in one case a hundredfold, in another 

sixty, and in another thirty.” (Matthew 13:1-3,8-9,23) 

The Word of the Lord. Praise to you, O Christ. 

 

The Message 

Every Fourth of July when I was a child our extended family would get together at 

the lake. We’d celebrate with the usual things you’d do at the lake: swimming, water 

skiing, Uncle Ed would go fishing, the kids would play in the sand, and everyone would 

enjoy the fireworks. We’d grill and for dessert we’d eat watermelon; tons and tons of 

watermelon. 

I remember being told to sit on the wall next to the sand and you could spit your 

watermelon seeds right into the sand. All of us youngsters thought that was great, 

because we were typically told to mind our manners. But to be able to spit out the 

watermelon seeds – that was so much fun! 
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About a month later, in the middle of August there was a rich green vine growing 

out from the sand. After looking closely, there was a tiny, green watermelon growing 

from the vine. We tended that vine – mostly just watching it and the melon was 

growing. But as lake season ended in mid-October, the fruit had grown to the size of a 

large, ripe apple. The melon itself was not ripe enough to eat, but the real miracle here 

is that a watermelon seed had sprouted, and grew, and produced fruit – right from the 

poor growing medium, the sand. We were amazed and enjoyed this small miracle, right 

before our very eyes. 

This very day, we are in the midst of a global pandemic, being told to stay away 

from one another. These days can be lonely with little or no contact with anyone. The 

phone is often the only way to connect with our friends and loved ones. It’s hard. It’s 

lonely. And it might be boring. So instead of preaching on something that might be dark, 

I will focus on a small miracle, some good news in these dark days. 

My watermelon story is just one tiny example of what God can do. Surrounded by a 

type of soil that is NOT conducive to good growth from seeds, I saw my very own 

miracle. God creates wonders from nothing. Something from nothing is indeed a 

surprise. And even better, a miracle. 

In today’s Gospel, Jesus says, “As for what was sown on good soil, this is the one 

who hears the word and understands it, who indeed bears fruit and yields, in one case a 

hundredfold, in another sixty, and in another thirty.” Anyone knows that when seeds 

are planted in good, rich soil, like we have here in the Red River Valley, that seeds are 

likely to grow easily and become strong, mature plants producing fruits for 

nourishment.  

And the good soil is a metaphor, representing a heart which is ready to accept the 

Word of our Lord. When our hearts are open to seeds of the Holy Spirit, God’s word may 

grow like there’s no tomorrow, fast and furious. It is then our responsibility to share the 

Word so that all may have the opportunity to hear and know the Word of God. All 

people need do is to accept that Word.  

Of course, those seeds of God’s word in our hearts need tending. There needs to be 

the reading of the Bible, worship, and discussion and learning around the words that are 

given to us freely and loving. Not so hard for us to do, right? 

But what happens when our hearts are not such “good soil?” What happens when 

the Word just dies on the vine? It is here where the Good News of Jesus Christ is NOT 

shared. It is here where the powers of evil begin to take over, like weeds in the garden. 

Hearing the words is not enough. Following the need for study and worship, praise and 
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thanksgiving, and sharing the amazing message of God’s blessings for all people, it is of 

utmost importance during this time when darkness seems to prevail.  

We must tend to the heart, making it fruitful and willing to accept the seeds of love 

and life. We must allow these seeds to grow into actions that are for the good and 

betterment of all people, especially those with needs that are most dire. Let your hearts 

be good soil, my friends. Let your hearts grow and share the words of the One who fills 

us with a love that is beyond all human understanding. 

And even when are hearts are the not most nutritious for allowing the growth of 

God’s love, let us ask that we are filled with the seeds of love and care, of selfless 

serving to all. Let us ask when our hearts are like sand, that God will continue to make 

those watermelon seeds of love and care and servanthood grow a hundred-fold, so all 

may know of the love of the caring and loving and giving God.  

God’s word is like the rain that waters the earth and brings forth vegetation. It is also 

like the sower who scatters seed indiscriminately. Our lives are like seeds sown in the 

earth. Even from what appears to be little, dormant, or dead, God promises a harvest. 

At the Lord’s table we are fed with the bread of life, that we may bear fruit in the world. 

Amen. 

 

Sermon Hymn 

Lord, Let My Heart Be Good Soil 

Lord, let my heart be good soil, 

Open to the seed of your word. 

Lord, let my heart be good soil, 

Where love can grow and peace is understood. 

When my heart is hard, break the stone away. 

When my heart is cold, warm it with the day. 
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When my heart is lost, lead me on your way. 

Lord, let my heart, 

Lord, let my heart, 

Lord, let my heart be good soil. 

 
*Used with permission by Augsburg Publishing 
with special allowance during Global Pandemic 

Text and Music: Handt Hanson 
 

Prayers of the People 

 

Called into unity with one another and the whole creation, let us pray for our shared 
world. 

A brief silence. 

Gracious God, your word has been sown in many ways and places. We pray for 
missionaries and newly planted congregations around the world. Inspire us by their 
witness to the faith we share. Hear us, O God. Your mercy is great.   
 
Creating God, the mountains and hills burst into song and the trees and fields clap their 
hands in praise. We pray for the birds and animals who make their home in the trees, 
and for lands stripped bare by deforestation. Empower us to sustainably use what you 
have given. Hear us, O God. Your mercy is great. 
 
Reigning God, we pray for our nation’s leaders. Increase their desire for justice and 
equality. We pray for our enemies. Bridge the chasms that divide us and guide 
authorities to a deep and lasting peace. Hear us, O God. Your mercy is great. 
 
Abiding God, care for all who are in need especially Marilyn Dolezal, Daniel Strand – 
nephew of Scott and Pastor Carol Strand,  Sarah VanRaden, Bonnie Duggan, Jeanne 
Roen, Edna Mae Lewis, Judy - Curt Meyer’s sister, Doug Nordland – family friend of 
Derek Miller, Rose – Lenora Scheer’s niece, Greg Turner, Fern Softing, Brandon - Victoria 
Savanh’s cousin, and all others we name in our hearts before you. For those who are 
doubting, renew faith. For those who are worrying, provide release. For those who are 
struggling, ease burdens. For those in fear, give hope. Hear us, O God. Your mercy is 
great. 
 
Renewing God, revive your church in this place. Nourish and nurture the seeds you have 
planted, that we might grow as disciples. Replace what has been depleted. Sustain our 
ministries and deepen relationships with the wider community. Hear us, O God. Your 
mercy is great. 
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Eternal God, we give thanks for all who have died. Comfort us in the sure and certain 
hope of the resurrection. Hear us, O God. Your mercy is great. 
 
Receive these prayers, O God, and those too deep for words; through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Amen. 

 

The Lord’s Prayer 

As the Holy Spirit gathers us into one, let us pray together the prayer that Jesus teaches 

us. 

  

Our Father, who art in heaven hallowed by thy name. 

Thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven. 

Give us this day our daily bread and  

forgive us our trespasses as we forgive those who trespass against us.  

Lead us not into temptation and deliver us from evil.  

For thine is the kingdom and the power and the glory. Forever and ever. Amen.  

 

 

Blessing and Sending 

"May God give you grace never to sell yourself short. To risk something big for 

something good. And grace to remember that the world is too dangerous for anything 

but truth, and too small for anything but love.” (Blessing by William Sloan Coffin) 

Amen. 

 

 Dismissal 
Go in peace. Christ is with you. 

Thanks be to God. 
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