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Read The Parable of the Sower: Luke 8:4-15 

I can think of people I’ve known in each category Jesus described, but when I take an honest 
look at my heart, which am I? It’s not easy to look at this parable from a personal angle, at least 
not for me. I accepted Jesus into my life and heart in a Sunday school classroom at age 7. I grew 
up in the church and I’ve never turned my back on faith in Him. So I’m the fertile soil, right? 
Perhaps it’s not that easy. 

In the garden of my heart, light from the Son is filtered through a canopy of worry, wishing for 
more resources, selfishness and the immediacy of pleasures in this life. The fruit that I desire to 
produce is stunted by these thorns. So how can these be uprooted? When the Farmer plants His 
crops and some of the seedlings begin to be taken over by invasive plants, He doesn’t just write 
them off as hopeless! No; He sets to work restoring the soil. 

To pull a gnarly weed out of my vegetable beds, I have to dig down deep around it with my 
tools, patiently doing the hard work to understand where the root has burrowed and where it 
ends. I have to be careful to grasp only the undesirable when I prepare to pull it out, so I don’t 
damage the good around it.  

I sometimes feel a frenzied self-loathing as I’m facing my personal brand of sin, and tend to grip 
what I can see above the surface and give it a good yank. I may be able to rid myself of it for a 
few days or weeks, but sure enough, it crops back up and starts growing like…well, like a weed. 
I need the Master Gardener to show me where to dig deep. He shines a light down into the hole 
as I unearth more of the root of my struggle and get to know the soil better. His arm is around 
my shoulders, crouched down in the dirt with me. His hand is over mine on the spade, His sweat 
and tears wetting the ground next to mine. 

The Farmer loves His land in its entirety, and desires its abundance. His love for me is in spite of 
my recurrent distraction with the world and what it has to offer; in fact, He gives extra attention 
to the soil because of these thorns. It’s hard work, kneeling in the dirt with Christ and 
surrendering to His vision again and again. A time to celebrate the fruit of our diligence is 
coming; until then, “Let us not become weary in doing good, for at the proper time we will reap 
a harvest if we do not give up.” —Galatians 6:9


