
Sermon for Sunday, July 30, 2017 

 

 Starting Small 

Matthew 13.31-33, 44-52 

Matthew 13 is a chapter chalked full of parables; the parable of the sower who sows on different soils, the parable 

of the wheat and the weeds, and todays litany of 5 Parables.   

It begs the question, why? Why all of these stories?  

Well, when you think about it, Jesus had a hard job—he had the task of proclaiming the in-breaking of God’s 

Kingdom, a Kingdom that is radically different than anything anyone had ever seen or been a part of before—so how do 

you describe something so radically different and otherworldly??  

Jesus chose to use parables—stories that incorporated occupations and situations that people were familiar with. 

He wove in fisherman, farmers, merchants and bakers—along with their daily tools of nets, fish, seeds, oil and yeast—But 

what really made a parable a parable, was that Jesus would use those everyday items and situations that people knew and 

then give it a twist—Even now parables are meant to flip what we think we know about the world around us and reveal that 

the Kingdom of Heaven isn’t only coming but is already present, here and now.  

Today we have five parables…The parable of the mustard seed and yeast hidden in flour, the parable of the hidden 

treasure and the merchant and the parable of the net.  

While it’s tempting to try and find a theme or something, other than the Kingdom of Heaven, that connects all these 

parables--we’re going to focus on two of them—the parable of the mustard seed and the parable of yeast hidden in flour. 

Because these two have something significant to say about the presence of the Kingdom of Heaven here and now.  

Jesus starts this section with the Parable of the Mustard seed—“The Kingdom of heaven is like a mustard seed that 

someone took and sowed in his field; it is the smallest of all the seeds, but when it has grown it is the greatest of shrubs and 

becomes a tree, so that the birds of the air come and make nests in its branches.” 

Most scholars and gardeners agree, the mustard seed is not the smallest of all seeds nor does it grow into the greatest 

of all shrubs… What is incredible about the mustard seed is that—while it’s pretty tiny, it’s able to grow a tree up to 25 feet 

tall…It becomes a safe haven not only for birds of the air but also for camels and goats who eat the leaves. It’s incredible 

that something so small, something so fragile looking and imperceptible once it’s buried in the ground—has the potential 

to become a tree that sustains life.  

Jesus continues—the Kingdom of Heaven is like yeast that a woman took and mixed in with three measures of 

flour until all of it was leavened. On the surface this parable sounds like a woman getting ready to bake leavened bread-

However something is a little off.  

First of all the woman didn’t just take and mix yeast into the flour—the Greek behind it is Krupto, which means to 

hide—for some odd reason she’s hiding the yeast in three measures of flour…and a “measure” isn’t like a cup of flour—

It’s difficult to know how much three measures really was—but the best guestament is roughly 50 lbs of flour. And 

according to the parable, the woman works the yeast through all of that flour until it is completely leavened… 

If you’ve ever worked with yeast you know it’s tiny little spheres, and once it’s mixed into flour—you can’t really 

tell it’s there..Imagine going to the pantry, expecting to make unleavened bread, only to discover that yeast had been worked 

into the flour—while yeast was considered by many to be corrosive, it also has the ability to multiply—suddenly that 50lbs 

of flour can feed an army… 

The kingdom of heaven starts out small…like a mustard seed buried in the ground and goes unseen for months. Or 

like yeast that lays dormant in flour until water is added and reveals its presence. We may not be able to see it with the 

naked eye—but it’s there and has the potential to do incredible things.  

In 2003 I was a counselor at Camp Spalding which is near my home town of Spokane WA. During one of our high 

school camps, there was a group of guys who were known for something a little different—crocheting…yes…as in with 

hooks and yarn. I’ll never forget walking up to a cabin in the middle of free time, only to discover Kohl, sitting and 

crocheting---“what are ya up to Kohl” “Making beanies” As it turned out, Kohl and his friends Travis and Stewart had 



picked up crocheting and had made some pretty sweat beanies—which, in the Pacific Northwest, were all the rage on the 

Mountains. Their unique headgear caught the attention of their friends and before they knew it they all had a side job. Our 

local newspaper in Spokane even picked up the story (Spokane’s a small city…this was big news…) and the paper dubbed 

them the Krochet Kids.  

After they graduated from high school they went off to different colleges. But as they each studied and began 

serving in other countries—they started to see the needs of the world and they wanted to do something. On their website 

Kohl writes: “Friends and family encouraged us to teach people in developing countries how to crochet as a means of 

breaking the cycle of poverty.  At first, I thought the world needed something more drastic than crochet, something much 

more profound.  That was until Stewart returned home after a summer spent in Uganda.”  

Kohl continues “Stew told us about a people that had been living in government camps for over 20 years due to a 

rebel army that had ravaged the north part of the country.  Entire generations grew up only knowing the camp and relying 

solely on the government and aid organizations for their every need.  They were sick and tired of being dependent upon 

these operating bodies and they wanted to work and provide for their own families. It was then that we realized the simplicity 

of crocheting to be its most profound quality.  With hook and yarn people could make amazing products.  Being paid a fair 

wage to do so would allow for them, for the first time, to provide for their families and begin planning for the future.  By 

teaching these people to crochet, we would be empowering them to rise above poverty.”  

Today Krochet Kids not only operates in Uganda but also Peru—their goal is to work with women in need—to 

train and equip them with job skills and break the cycle of poverty… 

The kingdom of heaven is like three college guys sitting on a dirt floor in Uganda teaching women how to crochet.  

It’s easy to read the news and feel overwhelmed by the amount of pain, hurt and need in the world. But what if we 

look a little closer and hone in on the small things that hold great potential to proclaim the Kingdom of Heaven here and 

now?   

Because the kingdom of heaven is like our members who volunteer a few hours of their time each week in order 

to pick up, sort and deliver food donations—their actions ensure that people in our community will not go hungry. 

The kingdom of heaven is like a woman named Mama Kats, who during the Ferguson uprising, showed up to 

protests with food, bottled water and a willingness to listen—she not only fed hungry bodies, but hearts and souls that were 

starving and desperate to be heard.  

The kingdom of heaven looks like our members who sit on the property committee—yes, committee meetings 

reveal the kingdom of heaven—because by answering emails and showing up for meetings—they ensure that we not only 

have a space for worship on Sunday mornings but that people in our community who are battling addiction have a safe 

place to come for AA and that their families receive the support they need through Al-non. A building where, on account 

of our two memorial gardens, we are always reminded and connected to the great cloud of witnesses, past and present. A 

building where starting tomorrow our children will come for a whole week to wear capes, sing songs, play games, create 

art and hear stories about God’s love and how God calls them to be heroes by sharing that love with others.  

The kingdom of heaven starts and even looks small…it’s like yarn and crochet hooks, food and bottled of water, 

drivers picking up, sorting and delivering food, it’s answering emails, long committee meetings, capes and storytelling. 

But there’s a promise in these parables—even though it may start small the kingdom of heaven is still very real 

and whether we can perceive it or not, it is spreading.  

As you go from this place, I have a challenge for you: finish this line: “The Kingdom of Heaven is like…” And 

before you say “nope, not my thing” remember, no parable is perfect, but Jesus spent a lot of time telling stories and 

explaining what the Kingdom of Heaven is like because we need to be reminded in many different ways—we need to 

remind each other that even when we can’t always see it—the kingdom of heaven is near—it’s as close as yarn and crochet 

hooks, food and water, capes and stories…What is the Kingdom of Heaven like for you?  

 

In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit, Amen.   
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