
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 trudged along the path as he carried his load.  The sack of seed lay heavy upon his back.  
His dried and calloused hands reached in to grab another handful to cast seed to the places it would 
go.  The repetitive motion made his arm weary as the sun beat down upon him.  He looked down 
and saw the path where some seed fell.  These cornels would be trampled underfoot.  He looked 
up and saw the birds.  Their cawing filled the air.  They were eager to have a meal from the seed.  
He looked out and saw the rocks, with small areas of dirt between them, conducive to plant growth, 
but only for a moment.  He looked out and saw the weeds.  They were overgrown and would 
overtake the seed.  Finally, he saw the good soil.  This is where the seed would grow and thrive.  A 
sower went out to sow his seed. 
 

Christ’s teaching about the sower and the seed gives a story to help us better understand the 
way of salvation for us.  Some of these parables require us to fill in the blanks and interpret what 
our Lord was saying about what eternal life is like.  This is not one of those parables.  The Savior is 
crystal clear on the what’s what of the sower and the seed.  The seed is the word of God.  Mankind 
is the soil.  The seed of His Word does not change.  As little as God changes, no more will it.  People 
change, but God’s Word and teaching never do.  And God’s Word changes people.  We don’t 
change ourselves.  It’s not as if the soil can choose to grow a crop when no seed has been planted.  
The Word of God is like seed.  Without receiving the seed, the soil grows nothing.  We don’t convert 
ourselves to Christ.  He preaches His Word to us and His Word brings us new life.  The Word of 
God is His power to change us into Christians and to keep us steadfast in the Christian faith until 
we die. 
 

So why doesn’t God’s Word work in converting all people? Why does it appear as if 
sometimes His Word is powerless? Appearances can be deceiving.  In the parable, our Lord gives 
us three reasons why the Word of God doesn’t take deep root in people’s hearts.  He compares the 
Word of God to seed falling on different kinds of soil. 
 

The first kind of soil on which the seed falls is the path where people walk.  The seed is 
trampled down and the birds come and eat it before it can take root.  This refers to those hear God’s 
Word and the devil comes and takes it away from them before they can believe.  He simply falsifies 
what God says.  Every assertion of God is met with a contradiction.  When God says that the world 
was created in 6 days, the devil says it evolved over billions of years.  When God said not to eat of 
the one tree in the garden, the devil said to go ahead and eat—it will make you wise.  When God 
makes them male and female and says that it is very good, the devil says it’s only good if they feel 
like a man or a woman.  When God says that children are a blessing and a reward, the devil says 
they are an enemy to be avoided at all costs.  When God says that Jesus is His only-begotten Son 
who died for all and took away the sins of the world, the devil says Jesus was only a man or that 
He really didn’t really take away all sin.  Whatever God says, the devil says the opposite.  So the 
first group, the path with the birds, don’t really receive the Word at all.  It goes in one ear and out 
the other.  The devil blinds them to what God says and so they dismiss it outright and simply don’t 
believe.  There’s nothing lacking in the Word…it just wasn’t given the time of day. 
 



The second kind of soil on which the seed falls is the rocky soil that has no depth.  These are 
those people who believe for a little while, but they fall away as soon as they are tested.  They are 
full of joy hearing of their God and Savior, the forgiveness of sins, and eternal life.  They receive the 
Word with joy.  And they want that joy to continue.  But life isn’t always full of joy.  We often suffer 
pain and losses and this is God’s will.  Some refuse to accept this.  They experience a loss and then 
think that it’s God’s fault, which it is.  But their trust in Him is shallow.  It is based on how they feel 
and not on what He actually promises.  When Christ speaks of the joys of the kingdom of God, 
some think only of the joys and ignore Jesus who says that it is through much suffering that we 
enter into the kingdom of God.  They confuse feelings with faith.  They are bored with the Bible 
because it doesn’t make them feel good about their spirituality.  So when they are tested, they fall 
away from the Word.  It never took deep root within them.  Psalm 129 rightly says of them, “Let 
them be as grass upon the housetops, which withereth afore it groweth up.” 
 

The third kind of soil on which the seed falls is where the thorns grow.  These are those who 
hear the Word of God and don’t hold it sacred and value it.  They don’t regard it as the one thing 
needful.  They care more about their personal problems, their money, and the pleasures they have 
or want.  Their affection for everything else chokes out God’s Word from their life.  They think they 
know better what they need than God does.   

 
Then there is the seed that falls in good soil.  This soil is not hard like the path where the seed 

just sits there to be spotted by a bird and eaten.  This soil is not a thin layer over a rock that cannot 
be plowed deep.  This soil is not hidden under weeds which choke any new growth.  No, this soil 
is cut deep.  It is plowed and turned over.  It has suffered.  And from this suffering it has been 
opened up so that the seed may fall in and go down deep to do its wonderful work of growing into 
everlasting life. 
 

For all these soils, our Lord sowed His Seed.  He trudged along the path as He carried His 
load.  The cross laid heavy upon His back, the very back that the soldiers had scourged.  Psalm 129 
gives ample description of the Roman cultivation of Christ’s soil: “The plowers plowed upon my 
back, they made long their furrows.  Many a time have they afflicted me from their youth, may 
Israel now say.  Many a time have they afflicted me from my youth, yet they have not prevailed 
against me.”  His hands steadied the cross on his back as He took another painful step upon the 
way of suffering.  The sun beat down upon Him for all to see His shame.  He looked up and saw 
the path leading to the Place of the Skull.  He looked out and saw the faces of many.  Some filled 
with tears at the suffering He must face and death He would die.  Some faces were angry and 
mocked Him, coercing Him to be the savior He ought to be, or that they thought He should be.  He 
stayed the course for them all.  He would suffer and die for all.  His blood would shower the ground 
as rain, making all things clean and new.  His body, too, would be planted as a seed in the rockiest 
of all soil, a tomb.  But like a seed, He would rise to new life, for He is the Firstfruits of them that 
sleep.  First, and not the last, for all who believe that Christ Jesus is risen from the dead also have 
eternal life.  And with this, the Sower goes out to sow His Seed. 
 

But to be ready for the seed, our soil can’t plow itself.  God can.  And He does.  And when 
He does, He isn’t being cruel or heartless.  With intentional precision, He knows how His Word will 
work in our hearts.  He knows the rocks--He knows what there is within us.  He knows the weeds-
-He knows what’s out there surrounding us.  He knows the birds--He knows what will seek to 



falsify His Word.  He knows what appears more attractive than His promises.  He knows what will 
distract us from the Word that we so deeply need.  So he prepares us well.  His hard steel plow digs 
deep so that the seed of His Gospel transforms our lives. 
 

When you’re hurting, you know where to go.  If my life where just a long list of successes 
and my spirituality is a flowering bouquet of righteousness, then I might be able to progress a little 
bit beyond where I began.  But I keep on sinning.  I keep on offending God.  I keep on loving the 
things of this world, putting myself and my wants above the needs of those nearest me.  And I need 
a righteousness that is greater, purer, and better than anything of which I am capable.  So I must go 
where God’s Word is proclaimed.  I must go where Christ’s Sacraments are administered.  Not 
because I’m some righteous man looking for something righteous to do, but because no matter how 
hard I try, I remain a sinner every single day of my life.  I need God to plow my deepest pain and 
bring me true rest.  I need Jesus.   
 

He who bore the pain of all my sins understands whatever pain I must face and feel.  He 
plants in me His own righteousness.  He forgives me all my sins.  He bore them so He has the 
authority to forgive them.  He plants within me the Holy Spirit who bears fruit in my life.  He roots 
out the weeds of doubt and plants the seeds faith.  He keeps my pains from becoming bitterness by 
joining me to His death and resurrection in Holy Baptism.  My sins are washed away in that flood 
just as surely as He bore them on the cross.  I have eternal life just as surely as He ascended to the 
right hand of the Father.  No pain in this life can take away God’s promises.  No joy of this life can 
compare with the joy of my sins being fully forgiven for Christ’s sake.  Nothing in this life can tear 
from me the Word that God has planted in me.  And if He must plow through the soil of my pride 
and self-centeredness, then plow away.  With God’s Word and Christ’s grace resting on me, why 
should I complain? His strength meets perfection in my weakness.  The Sower goes out to sow His 
seed.  Amen. 

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

Jesus. Amen.  BJF 


