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WHOEVER WOULD HA VE THOUGHT? 
Mark 4: 26..-J,8 t- 30-3~ 
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( \( V 'I tt!!) 

There comes a time in everyone's life w n the are just about at wit's end. 
Teachers have certainly experienced this. elen Mrosla emembers teaching a ninth 
grade class "new math" a number of years ago. Her student were working hard, but 

'SAl:!Jlr 
she could tell that they just didn' t understand the new concepts. And they were 
growing more frustrated and edgy with each passing class. Then one Friday 
afternoon Helen decided to depart from her lesson plan. She instructed each student 
to list each person's name in the class on a sheet of paper and then write something 
nice about each one. The unusual assignment took the entire class period for them to 
complete. 

The next day, Saturday, Helen took those papers and compiled a list for each 
student of what others in the class liked about them. On Monday she gave each 
student a paper with what other classmates had written about them. The atmosphere 
in the class changed instantly; her students were smiling again. Helen overheard one 
student whisper, "I never knew that I meant anything to anyone!" The students were 
happy with themselves and one another again. It was time to continue with their 
math lessons, and no one ever said anything about those papers again. 

Years passed. Students came and went. Then the class was suddenly brought 
together again as young adults, and Helen's former students gathered around her. 
One of them had something to show her. Opening his wallet, he carefully removed 
two worn pieces of notebook paper that had obviously been taped and refolded many 

times. Helen knew without looking that the papers were the ones on which she had 
listed all the good things of each classmate. She was amazed as another former 
student told her that she still kept her list in the top drawer of her desk at home. 
Another had placed his list in his wedding album. Still another classmate took out 

I 

her wallet, showed her worn and frazzled list to the group, and said she carried it ,., ~A 
,JltfS ci?AWr'011u 

with her everywhere she went. Helen was simply overwhelmed. (1) RvrtAl11 fl14ff-

Whoever would nave thought that what a teacher did out of desperation on a J 
Friday afternoon would have such a lasting effect on her students? You never know. 

You never know how something you or_ I might do might affect someone else~ ~ ~r, 
funny thing is that we may not even think that what we did was all that important, · ~ 
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but to another person it made a world of difference. Jesus taught us that the d\ 
kingdom of God is like that. :X , , h-1-1:. Tiu> Ofld,,1Mf C,+,v P11od11Ce ~ C'f."flt40R~+ll 

The kingdom of God is like seed scattered on the ground. Now listen to 

~~Jesus' words, "uhe kingdom of God is as if someone would scatter seed on the 
ground." Now you and I would call that very inefficient farming. A lot of good 

seed would be lost if we simply scattered seed upon the ground. But Jesus is not 

giving us lessons on agriculture. He is telling us about the kingdom of God. And he 

is saying that the very tiniest of seeds can roduce an enormous harvest. 

One June morning 145 years ago ean Henri Dunan woke up and opened his 

window in his beloved Switzerland. He heard an excited babble down in the street 

and quickly went down to see what was going on. He didn't hear much at first, but 

he caught the words "fighting" and "war" through all the confusion. Eventually he 

was able to determine that a war had started in Italy. So he hastily packed a few 

things and ~et out. He wanted to see for himself just what was going on. 

Henri arrived in Italy where he saw soldiers fighting on the side of a hill near 

the town of .castiglione. It seemed that everyone was shooting at everyone else. He 

watched as men were hit by bullets, gave horrible cries, and fell to the ground. 

Henri had never seen anything like this before. He felt that he should do something 

to help the wounded men. So when the fighting stopped at dusk he went to the 

nearby town to ask people to go to the battlefield with him. Ordinary citizens: 

farmers, bakers and tailors responded at once. They spent the night there giving as 

much aid as they could to the wounded men. 
iit was hard for Henri to forget what he had seen once he returned home, so he 

decided to write down his experiences. He described the horrible sight of battle and 

men being shot. He also suggested that every country should have a relief society, a 

kind of emergency aid service to help wounded soldiers. 
rt was five years later before the first rescue society was organized in Geneva, 

Switzerland in 1864. It was called the Red Cross. And soon other countries joined . 

the society. Everyone forgot all about Henri until an article appeared in a newspaper 

in 1895. In 1901 he was given the very first Nobel peace prize. (2) 

Whoever would have thought that something as seemingly insignificant as 

watching a battle would bring about so much good? But Henri planted a € e~ that 

would germinate and help millions of people all over the world. That's the way the 
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IN~~· -~ --- r -._, .J 
kingdom works -- great harvests from tiny seeds. That's the first l from this 
parable. But there is a s o esson that is equally as valuable. 

~f;;!Jr,And that is that growth is occurring even when it is not evident to us. Jesus 
~ s said, " e earth produces of itself, first the stalk, then the head, then the full grain in 

the nead.") It is a mystery; centuries later we still don't know what causes a seed to 
sprout. So far scientists have not been able to create a synthetic seed and make it __, 
grow. Growth is a mystery. 

Now our task is to plant seeds. We don't know if the seeds we plant will ever 
take hold, but that should not discourage us. Growth doesn't take place because of 
our understandings or manipulations; it is God's initiative that brings forth growth. 

It is often easy for us to lose patience and wonder what the use is. We don't 
see anything coming from our efforts and be ready to give up. But wait! 2Ibe 
parable of the scattered seed teaches us that just when we are ready to give up some 
seed will sprout. Just when we think nothing will happen, growth will take place. 
We need to be patient and not give up, because sometimes growth takes longer than 
we expect. God works in ways we don't understand, often hidden from view. And 
we have to be patient. 

Clarence and · his wife adopted a daughter whom they were told had emotional 
problems. The administrator at the orphanage told Clarence frankly that the child 
would be better off staying there. But Clarence and his wife said faith and love 
would conquer any problems, and they adopted the child. But it didn't take too long 
before they realized they had made a mistake. 

~s year after impossible year passed, they consulted with principals, 
counselors, and teachers. Terms such as "character disorder," "sociopath," and 
"psychopathic personality" were used to describe their daughter's behavior. The 

experts all agreed that there was no hope for improvement. 
Over the years Clarence and his wife prayed -- prayed long and hard -- with no 

observable results. Eventually the girl ran away. A short time later she was caught 
and placed in a detention center, and later into half-way houses and foster homes. 
Clarence_ and his wife lost track of her, and they lost all hope of ever seeing her 
again. However, years later they did manage to reestablish contact with their 
daughter. They discovered, much to their amazement, that she had finished high 
school, attended college, married, and was raising two well-adjusted children. "We 
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lost faith," Clarence says, "but God was faithful. God never sto~ §.11.Swering_ our 
prayers." (3) F ~ T~ P~~/#'4 bl:t-~ ~ rc,11/d 

Whoever would have thought their daughter could have changed so much? It 

must have been tbG eeJWof love that they planted and their prayers that made the 

difference. God works in ways we do not understand. God's ways are not our ways, 

d He works slowly but surely to achieve His will in this world. · 

.......... ,,1,.--', Now e upshot of all of this is that great things happen from small 
beginnings. Jesus explained that the kingdom of God is "like a mustard seed, which, 

when sown upon the ground is the smallest of all seeds on earth." But from the 

smallest seed known in Jesus' day grew a large shrub. The mustard seed is only a 

tiny, tiny speck of a seed, yet when it grows, Jesus tells us, it is, 'ffie greatest of all SHffu 
Sc:£D 

shrubs, and puts forth large branches, so that the birds of the air can make nests in its 

shad . " t~i ·'s hard fo u's to get lexcitefl al5out · s( since e 17ive in an age wi · H-
f I • ~. I/ / J_ ~ I I I 1· . ./ . .fi/ ~t. / . h · o azmg u1scovenes, uut .10 pec:lp e i 1vmg m pntSc1e11t1 1c wiys 1t must ave 

truly baffled their minds -- that something so large could come from such a small 

seed. 

The parable of the mustard seed is a word of encouragement for us. Things 

might not be what you and I want them to be, but there is still hope. God works in 
mysterious ways11 oo is still with us even when our efforts are frustrated, because 

He is the source of growth. Growth often starts out small like a mustard seed and 

then blossoms into something huge. 

13:J/4 ~a::;- [3rJh ~~ V , 
~ It/~~ 

fl:::!;{!:!:f ~q ~ ~ 
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shop and a chapel. s 
- Angelica doesn't take herself too seriously, which is probablv .... • 

viewers enJ'-'., · -,v. It features a studio audience, and call-ins fr- J.., cne 

country, as well as l''".. · 0 ~ts. However, the show is sor- _..,.,s than 
polished. Mother Angelica "'- ... ~d no-nonsp- -~ on morality, yet is 

quick to encourage and express com.I:'- ..... ner program she ministers to 
anonymous callers, or counsels cour1 · "'liips have become strained, 

and at times even gently. scr-1 - _, aodicts, bringin0 · ~~ting "to those who, 
perhaps, can't reach _ vl.Iler way." (4) 

Wh0p- _.J nave thought that Rita Rizzo, coming from an .... _ _ · --lied 

bar1- , cu1d starting on her own with only a few hundred dollars, could h •. 

.Jtd help millions of people? Whoever would have thought that from such a tiny 

seed would come such a large shrub? That is the way the kingdom works. Tiny 

seed. Mysterious growth. 

And that is the story of the church as well. Whoever would have thought that 

from the often inept disciples, the gospel message would spread to all the comers of 

the globe? Yet you and I are here today because twenty centuries ago a tiny seed 

was planted. They. planted the seed. God gave the growth. 
Are there some tiny seeds that you and I could be planting? Some word of 

love, some act of encouragement? Is there some ministry you and I could be 

involved in -- realizing that from the tiniest seed great growth can come? 

ITTte kingdom of God is like seed scattered on the ground. ave you some 

seed that you could scatter today? t9 ~{ ~ 4- · · · ~ ' ' ' 
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