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A Small Seed Is Enough 

Sermon by Pastor Patrick Fish 

Pentecost 17 

October 5-6, 2019 

Luke 17:5-10 
 

Grace and peace to you from Christ, who encourages us in the faith.  

Who reveals that God can do extraordinary things through simple, daily, 

ordinary acts. Amen.  

 

Move 1: Obsession with my phone  

I have a love/hate relationship with my iPhone. I love being able to get on any app I 

want at any time. Checking fantasy football stats is so easy. Pull it up in seconds. Yet I 

also hate it because it can distract me from quality time with my family and wife.  

I was the last person in my family to switch from a flip phone to an iPhone. It finally 

became a financial decision. It was more expensive to get a new flip phone than an 

older version iPhone.  

And there were lots of reasons I held out as long as I did. It was partially because I’m 

stubborn and wanted to break from the stereotypes of being a millennial. But the real 

reason was I knew what it would mean for me if I was able to access social media and 

email at any time during the day.  

Early in my ministry as a pastor, I was on my flip phone plenty, texting and receiving 

phone calls from people. But the awesome part was that, when I was home, I was 

home. Yes, some emergency calls still happened that I needed to respond to but, in 

general, most nights when I was home, I was home. People knew and were cool with 

the fact that I wouldn’t return emails until the following day.  

Now I have an iPhone. And, just as I suspected, I have been sucked into the always-

accessible, always-available culture. I find myself checking my email at every hour of 

the day. Right when I wake up. As I’m laying down putting my children down. Before I 

go to bed. All the time.  

Doesn’t matter how much I’ve worked in the day. At nighttime, there I find myself 

responding to emails.  

And it’s no one’s fault but my own. I don’t blame St. Mark’s or the church or any other 

person. It’s me. Decisions I make on a daily basis. My sense of discipleship is tied to an 

electronic brick. I’ve put my life into a thing. I’ve bought into the myth that I need to live 
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this iPhone life or people will think less of me. I have bought into the idea that it’s 

somehow okay and just the new reality today.  

In some warped way, lately I have tied my worth to my ability or inability to be 

accessible and available. Trying to be superman. To be extraordinary. Ignoring self. 

Putting faith in my ability to do, and do, and do more.  

 

Move 2: Jesus’ teaching  

But this week, Jesus’ words and teaching struck me. Knocked me down. Humbled me in 

a way I needed. And maybe you need, too.  

The truth is, more isn’t better. Getting more doesn’t mean I will be any happier.  

I tried the life of chasing the new thing. I’m weird with shoes and hats. And, at first, there 

is happiness. But then a week or month later, that wears off, and again I want that 

feeling. So I buy a new thing. A new pair of J’s. A new Chicago hat. A while later, that’s 

in the back of my closet.  

Now that’s surface level stuff. But it also applies to our deeper, more vulnerable selves. 

Doing more isn’t going to impact whether you love me less or more. Doing lots 

compared to some or to little doesn’t impact God’s love for us.  

And, friends, that is good news. God loves us all and empowers us all. God doesn’t call 

the qualified; God qualifies the called.  

Meaning, faith isn’t about quantity. It’s not about size, how much or how little. Jesus tells 

us a small amount—even the size of a mustard seed—is sufficient.  

The truth is, there will always be more tasks. More needs waiting for us. As I get older, I 

find this to be so true. There’s never “that time” when life slows down. When life is 

easier.  

In high school I thought, ‘I cannot wait to be done with the drama.’ In college I thought, ‘I 

cannot wait until I don’t have homework.’ In seminary I thought, ‘I cannot wait until I 

actually get a real paycheck.’ In ministry I thought, ‘I cannot wait until after Christmas or 

after Easter when church life slows down.’ In parenthood I thought, ‘I cannot wait until 

my kids sleep through the night and stop having constant meltdowns over me asking 

them to eat spaghetti.’  

Friends, I’m still waiting for those times.  

There is good news: We don’t have to wait for some undisclosed time when life will be 

easier. We can stop doing and doing and doing to get to that mythical place and time 

where the grass is greener. There is another way. A way where more is NOT the 

measurement of worth or scale for success.  
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Jesus reveals that way to us, and it’s the life Jesus invites, gathers, and calls us to walk. 

All of us. From the longtime Lutheran, to the Catholic who wanted something different, 

to the individual who never went to church.  

All of us are invited, gathered, and called in worship to this way—the way of 

discipleship.  

 

Move 3: The context of Jesus’ teachings  

That’s what today’s Gospel is about. In a series of teachings, Jesus reveals what it 

means to be a disciple, to be a saint who lives out their faith in daily life.  

Right before this passage for today, Jesus tells his apostles that if a person sins against 

them seven times in one day, and yet at the end of the day is repentant, they must 

forgive. And the disciples look at each other quizzically and ponder: “OK, I’m cool with 

the three-strike rule. But after three strikes, you are out. I mean that’s a thing, Jesus.” 

Seven times a day. Seriously? That seems too much!?  

So they naturally react and respond by asking Jesus to increase their faith.  

“Jesus, if this is the life you are calling us to—to forgive a regular and repeated sinner—

we are gonna need more from you. Give us more faith. We need lots more.” 

To which Jesus replies with encouragement: “If you had faith the size of a mustard 

seed, you could say to this tree, go and be planted in the sea” (Luke 17:6).  

Now, I want to pause and point out Jesus isn’t equating faith with magic. Jesus isn’t 

yelling at the disciples and saying that those who doubt can’t move mountains. And that 

those who have complete trust and obedience can move mountains. Can tell mulberry 

trees to grow in the ocean. Faith isn’t a belief in a fairy godmother who grants wishes to 

only the believing.  

Nothing makes me cringe more than when I am up late on my phone and I get a 

forwarded email from someone telling me to pass this thread on to ten more people, 

and God will give me a special blessing.   

No, that isn’t the God we worship. That is a false understanding of faith, where faith is 

some kind of magic we can summon if we do something. Faith isn’t about our doing. It’s 

always about God’s doing. But this all makes me think of a funny story. 

 

Move 4: Joke  

A Lutheran moves into a Catholic neighborhood. It's a pretty open-minded and 

welcoming community, and everyone gets along great. 
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The first time an issue presents itself is when Lent rolls around. During Lent, the 

Catholics in the neighborhood all swear off red meat. Every Friday, however, as his 

neighbors were eating cold tuna sandwiches, this guy would grill himself a big, juicy 

steak that could be smelled throughout the neighborhood. 

Several weeks into Lent, the Catholics meet after Mass to discuss the issue. They don’t 

want to be unhospitable or bad neighbors, but the smell is really driving them crazy. 

Then one of them comes up with a suggestion: Since the Lutheran guy moved to a 

Catholic community, maybe he'd be open to converting. While it wouldn't fix the problem 

that year, it would make next year's Lent go much more smoothly. After much debate, 

they agree to bring up the offer.  

To their surprise and delight, he is completely open to converting. He goes through the 

process and becomes Catholic. The entire neighborhood shows up for his affirmation, 

where the priest splashes him with holy water while saying, "You were born a Protestant 

... you were raised a Lutheran ... and now you're a Catholic." 

The next year goes smoothly, and the whole neighborhood gets along great. Then Lent 

rolls around again. As everyone is at home with their cold tuna sandwiches, a smell 

permeates the air: charcoal, wood chips, STEAK. Confused, everyone rushes over to 

the convert's house. 

They find him standing over his grill, a juicy steak cooking away. He's splashing the slab 

of meat with beer, and the neighbors hear him speaking in a solemn voice: "You were 

born a cow ... you were raised a cow ... and now you're a fish." 

Faith isn’t magic. It doesn’t uproot trees. It doesn’t turn steak into fish.  

So, if faith isn’t about quantity, about size, about more, more, more. About us doing, 

doing, doing. About magic. About relying on ourselves, what we believe, how we act to 

summon power … then, the natural question is, “What is faith?” 

 

Move 5: What is faith 

And Jesus tells us.  

Faith isn’t about working all day in the field and then coming in and preparing a meal all 

night. It’s not about trying to stand out and be extraordinary. Instead, it’s doing the 

small, everyday, ordinary acts and allowing God to work in and through them.  

An ordinary act of faith—like forgiving someone—to God is extraordinary. Because faith 

isn’t about winning over God. It’s not about doing more so God can be impressed.  

God loves us already. God is already present and alive in the world, doing big things.  

We want to move mountains. We want more faith. We want to do more to make God 

happen faster. We want God to be bigger.  
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But faith isn’t about grandiose; it’s a gift. A relationship granted all.  

It’s not something we obtain; it’s something God offers.  

Jesus tells us we don’t need a huge amount. A small seed is enough. A small amount is 

sufficient.  

It takes just a small amount focused in the right direction. Focused not on self, but on 

God. Not on things, but on the person of Jesus.  

Faith takes seeing and perceiving, realizing and responding, that God can take ordinary, 

small daily acts and turn them into opportunities for people to encounter God in 

extraordinary ways.  

 

Move 6: Quilts & $6  

That’s why we worship. And have been for sixty years here at St. Mark’s. To be fed so 

we can go out into the mission field and open ourselves up to God at work in our daily 

lives. To hear the truth that God has, can, and will empower us to do God’s work in the 

world. To use small gestures to do big things.  

Ordinary, daily acts of faith can change lives and transform the world. Baby kits can 

change a life. A quilt can transform a world. A $6 increase in giving can sustain and 

create new opportunities for St. Mark’s to share Christ’s abundant love.  

This weekend, we pause to worship our God. To clean out our “phones.” To delete the 

messages that aren’t helpful. Messages such as ‘faith is magic.’ That more is better.  

To delete the voicemails that are taking up mental energy in our lives. We forgive those 

who have harmed us. We let go.  

And we re-center again. Re-commit again. To the way of discipleship. To the way of 

faith. Where God loves us, no strings attached. Where God invites, gathers, and calls 

us to just be. To live. To allow God to work in and through the small, everyday acts of 

faith.   

Gladly knowing that, as God done this the past sixty years on the corner of Galena and 

Edgelawn, we proclaim and give praise that God will surely do so for the next sixty and 

beyond.  

Amen.  
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Reflection Questions 

 What is faith? 

 How much faith do we need?  

 Why do we so often focus on what we lack rather than the small and big blessings 

God has given us?  

  

 


