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Will we sit with Jesus?

Jesus left his house in the town of Capernaum, walked down towards the sea and sat at the shores of the sea of
Galilee. Capernaum was a small village, very small if compared to any village in Switzerland. But still, its
ruins show how well built it was and how peaceful it might have been, considering the environs and the fact
that it was built on a hill overlooking the sea. When I visited Palestine in 2000, Capernaum and its
surroundings was the most quiet and peaceful place I saw. It is in this setting that Jesus sits by himself, in
quietness, taking time to rest, observing and absorbing the beauty, calmness and wisdom of the deep waters
assembled in blue. What was he thinking about? In my imagination, he might even not being thinking at all.
He might just be there, being part of all that is, breathing in and out, joining the breathing movement of the
universe, being one and all at the same time without intending it, without knowing it. Cecilia Meireles wrote a
poem in which she says, "Get rid of the vanity of speaking. Think, in complete silence, until the glory of being
silent without thinking." Jesus is in complete silence within himself, his thoughts, his body, his soul are in
profound quietness. Will we sit with Jesus?

There are moments in our lives when we are overtaken by thoughts and fears, uncertainties and anxieties;
there are moments when we feel invaded by inner turbulences and we see no way to stop them; can we sit
with Jesus in complete silence, just breathing deeply, just being there?

Jesus was just there when the crowds arrived. He walked down to the sea, sat in a boat and started telling them
stories about the Kingdom of God. What is it like this dimension of existence where God is all in all?

Then he tells the story of the sower and the seeds. The Kingdom of God is compared to the work of spreading
seeds. God is the sower. Seeds are the dynamic potential of bringing forth newness through a process of
transformation. We and the whole of creation are the soil with its capacity or incapacity to offer a fertile
environment to the seed.

Seeds bring forth an abundant harvest when life with dignity, justice, peace, integrity of people and nature,
solidarity, friendship, love, liberation and the many other values of the Kingdom of God take place. Abundant
harvest is a bucolic imagery that speaks of the principle originating life and spreading new beginnings. Will
we sit with Jesus while offering ourselves as a fertile soil for the seeds of God's Kingdom?

It is impressive in this parable the amount of wasted seeds. Wasted seeds continue being seeds, but they are
not effective because they don't accomplish their purpose. Well, maybe the birds of this parable would not
agree! The wasted seeds in fact seem to have accomplished a different purpose. But it was not that of bringing
forth grain. In order to bring forth grain, it is necessary to have a good seed, a good soil and a careful sower.

Besides being soil, we are also sowers and sometimes seeds. The roles of this parable are not fixed.

What have we been seeding?
Do we sow words and actions that originate life and spread new beginnings or bring forth joy and lightness?
Or are we sowing words that bring forth anger and bitterness?
Have we been seeding opportunities that liberate others, us and bring joy to God's creation? Or our words
keep others agitated, sad, hating?

What have we been seeding as humanity?
A new hope? A new country? South Sudan is the newest nation; it is twenty four hours old. We pray that the

1



negotiations about where the borders are to be placed and how debts and oil will be divided do not lead to
further bloody conflicts.

What type of seeds are we? Miriam was walking around in her neighborhood this week in Versoix, and saw a
couple of fields being harvested (they are harvesting wheat now). She collected some of the grains that were
"wasted" (that fell out of the wagon). Talking to some of the people harvesting she learned a few things about
grains and seeds including what is the level of humidity a seed has to have in order to be a good seed, a fertile
seed or in order to be ready for being harvested. Here are the seeds she brought. Are these good seeds,
Miriam? Did you test their humidity?

What type of seeds are we? I said before that a seed is the dynamic potential of bringing forth newness
through a process of transformation. We all have this potential within ourselves. We can all emerge new from
our fears, anguishes, mistakes, sorrows, illnesses, sufferings. Will we sit with Jesus and claim newness of life?

The seed is not seed only for itself, it becomes the tree in which branches the birds will perch, it becomes the
shadow in which people and animals will rest. But in order to become a tree, the process of transformation is
as intense as death. We change throughout our lives. No change is easy. Each transformation process implies
death of some kind. And resurrection of some kind. We live within the tension of dying and resurrecting over
and over again. But these changes we go through, these transformations we face, are not only for ourselves.
Sometimes we are so concentrated in our own sufferings or joys, our own concerns or achievements that we
miss the other. This morning we are called to look outside of ourselves and find the beauty that surround us in
the face of our brothers and sisters.

I would like to invite you to turn to one of your neighbors and say to him or her:

You are the seed that will grow a new sprout;
You are a star that will shine through the day;
You are the yeast and a small grain of salt,
A beacon glow in the night.

Will you sit with Jesus?

Amen.
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