
Prelude: March of the Priests, from the Magic flute by W.A. Mozart. 

 

Words of welcome: 

Whenever you are using this link to join in worship of God, whatever day, or time or place, 

the God we worship is always to be praised.  So our first hymn today reminds us of that as we 

sing or listen to the song 

Hymn: Praise the Lord with the sound of trumpet 

 

Prayer:  

Lord God, you are always worthy of praise.  And so we give you honour and glory.  We 

praise you in the words of our songs and prayers; we praise you in the reflections of our 

hearts as we contemplate your presence with us every day; we aim to praise you in the way 

we live our lives, mirroring your love to the world around. 

 You are the one who loves us with an everlasting love, and who has promised never 

to leave us helpless in the world.  You are the one who forgives us and picks us up when we 

fall down, and gives us new start after new start when we come to you and ask.   

 Forgive us for the times when we forget to live in your praise.  Forgive us the times 

when we forget that we live in your presence.  Help us to be the signs of your kingdom which 

our community and our world so badly need. 

And hear us as we pray together, saying:  

Our Father who art in heaven hallowed by Thy name. 

Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven. 

Give us this day our daily bread 

And forgive us our debts as we forgive our debtors. 

And lead us not into temptation but deliver us from evil. 

For thine is the kingdom and the power and the glory for ever.  Amen. 

 

Reading:  Matthew 13:24-30 

When we think of the kingdom of heaven, because of the language used, our tendency is to 

equate it with the heavenly, beyond earthy, presence of God.  But when Jesus talks about the 

kingdom of heaven he is talking about the earth, and what things are like here.   And when he 

talks of the kingdom of heaven, he uses a lot of stories and small illustrative parables.  What 

that tells us is that the kingdom of heaven is not something that can be explained like a 

scientific concept: it has to be evoked and suggested.  And when we look at the parables that 

Jesus used to evoke the kingdom, we should resist the temptation to tie things down to one 

definite meaning.  If that were the case, Jesus could just have told us what he meant without 

using parables at all.  He used parables, because they are easy to remember, but also because 

they give us something to think about, to chew over, to discover different layers of meaning 

in. 

And so in our first parable we find that the kingdom of heaven there are both good 

plants and weeds.  Another parable likens it to a fishing net gathering up all kinds of fish with 

no discrimination – unlike some modern nets which have holes in them big enough for the 

smaller species or younger fish to swim through and avoid being caught.   

 And so, plants or fish, we see that the kingdom of heaven is not about the purity of the 

hereafter, not at present.  At present it is for all sorts.   

 There is a point where a parable breaks down, of course.   None of Jesus’ parables 

was deigned to show all truth: that is why he told so many of them and gave other teaching as 

well.  His point in this parable of the what and the weeds is to say that it is not our job to 

uproot the harmful, because we might get it wrong.  When I am planting seeds and waiting 

for them to come up, sometimes I can’t tell what is a plant and what a weed until the thing 



has grown big enough to have some distinguishing characteristics – shape of the leaves and 

so on.  And if the plant is not one I have grown before, I might have to wait until it is well 

grown before I can tell.  Last year I planted some Nicotiana.  I know what the grown plants 

should look like, but I hadn’t tried them from seed before.  For a long time nothing at all 

happened.  But then one green shoot began to sprout.  I tended that shoot so carefully.  I 

moved it from seed tray to larger pot, and then put it outside, where it grew into a Rosebay 

Willow-herb, and had to be uprooted!  But until I was sure, I gave it the benefit of the doubt 

and tended it as carefully as I would have done the genuine flower. 

 This is how the kingdom of heaven works on earth, here and now, which is what Jesus 

was talking about.  (It will be different, maybe at the end of time.)  Everyone who comes into 

God’s field, or into God’s net: everyone who comes into the orbit of God’s people should be 

tended and treated with care.  Because – and this is where the analogy of the parable ends, or 

breaks down – because you do not know which of them may in the end show by their fruits 

that they are in fact of God’s planting, part of God’s family. 

 The comfort in this is that none of us are completely condemned while our lives are 

still works in progress.  The challenge is to remember that this applies to everyone else, as 

well as you and treat others accordingly.  By your fruit, as Jesus said elsewhere, shall you 

know them. 

 

Hymn: Here in this place, new life is streaming 

 

Reading: Ezekiel 31:3-9  Matthew 13:31-32 

I love this parable of the mustard seed.  It is a great one to act out with children, giving them 

some seeds of mustard and cress to grow.  Or a broad bean in a jar, since it grows bigger.  In 

fact when Jesus talked of mustard, he did not mean mustard and cress (or even a bean stalk) 

but a real tree.  I am sure I have had a picture of such trees to show you in church before.  It is 

a real tree which grows in desert areas and so gives shade and perches where there maybe 

isn’t much other natural life. 

 The passage we read from Ezekiel shows where Jesus may have got his idea from.  

The language that describes the tree which is the nation of Assyria, including saying that “all 

the birds made their nests in its boughs.”  Ezekiel is talking about the strength and glory of 

that nation, before reminding his hearers that it did not last.  Earthly kingdoms and empires 

do not last – even though at the time when they are powerful they seem to be eternal fixtures.  

But the kingdom of heaven is, by definition, not an earthly kingdom; and lasts for ever.  But 

it is found, not in certain territory, but in faith.  Faith small as a grain of mustard seed.  Faith 

that is honest enough to say to God “I believe but help my unbelief!”   

 The kingdom of heaven grows from faith like that, to give shade and rest, to show 

signs of life where everything else is barren.  And it starts with just a little faith, and God can 

grow that faith in us.  There are not many Christians who would describe themselves as 

having lots and lots of faith – not if they are being honest.  There are not many people of 

whom this is true.  And we can feel bad about that.  We can look at what the faith of other 

people has helped them to achieve for God and think “What could I ever do?”  And God says 

that we all start with the same, tiny, feeble, easily mislaid scrap of faith.  It’s not what we can 

do, but what he can do with it that matters.   

 

Reading: Matthew 13:33 

I don’t know if you bake bread.  I do.  During the recent crisis, flour and yeast has been hard 

to come by, especially yeast.  I experimented with soda bread and with making a sourdough 

starter (which ended up a bit oddly) before I could get my hands on some yeast again.  Thing 

is, with yeast you don’t need very much of it, and in fact, although you can’t make normal 



bread without it, you don’t want to be able to taste it.  You will know if it is not there, and so 

you will know if it is there, by the texture of the bread – heavy like a stone, or light and 

lovely. 

 The kingdom of heaven is like yeast and the citizens of the kingdom, the people with 

mustard seed faith, with faith like a child, have the task of making the world around us light 

and lovely, not heavy like a stone.  But we don’t need to draw attention to ourselves to do 

this.  There is something stealthy about yeast, not in a sinister way, but it works mysteriously, 

hidden from view.  And so it should be with the kingdom of heaven: you miss it when it is 

not there.   

 Our task in our community is to be like yeast: to make things light and lovely.  To 

make a difference to everything else, but without drawing attention to ourselves.  As we think 

about how to be the Church in the days ahead, we would do well to reflect on how we can 

help make our community life light and lovely for everyone, not just about how we want 

things to be good for ourselves. 

 

Hymn: The reign of God, like farmer’s field 

 

Reading: Matthew 13:44-46 

These two parables have the same message: that the kingdom of heaven is worth giving 

everything for.  Everything.  It is so precious and beautiful to be part of God’s kingdom, that 

we should sit very lightly indeed to any of the other good things in our lives, in comparison to 

the importance we put on being part of God’s kingdom: being those who have faith like 

children, those who listen before they speak, those who have a tiny grain of faith which they 

ask God to use.  We live in a society where people expect to have, and to gain more.  We live 

in a world which almost without us noticing inveigles us to judge the worth of others by the 

richness of their possessions.  To be prepared to give up anything or everything to be a part of 

the kingdom of heaven will be to be thought of as childlike or poor in spirit indeed.  It is to be 

counter-cultural, and decidedly odd. 

 But then, the people of God’s kingdom are odd.  We are not deliberately eccentric, but 

we are, or should be, those who think for ourselves, and seek to put the values of heaven – of 

God – at the centre of all we do: how we treat people, what we value in life, what our 

priorities are.  It is in doing this that we unknowingly become like that mustard tree giving 

rest and shelter; it is in doing this that we can be like the yeast, raising the culture and helping 

our communities to be light and lovely. 

 

Before we come to prayer, just a word about our church buildings.  You may have heard that 

stage two of the Scottish unlocking permits the use of church buildings for private prayer.  

However, this is not as simple as just unlocking the doors and letting things be: after all the 

threat of the virus has not gone away.  There are all sorts of regulations about cleaning and 

spacing and knowing who has been in, so that when the buildings are open someone is 

expected to be on duty to welcome and advise people and know what things have been 

touched for cleaning.  Not simple.  The Kirk Session is beginning to talk about this and about 

what worship may look like when we are able to gather together again – probably at stage 

four.  But right now, nothing is changing, and we are glad to know that we are able to 

worship this way, and that more people than usually would come to a Sunday service are 

joining with us. 

 

Prayers 

Lord God, you give us far more than you ask of us, and one of your great gifts is the 

invitation to be a part of the kingdom of heaven, living our lives in your presence, knowing 



your Spirit in our hearts, finding your way unfolding before our feet.  And all you ask of us is 

a small uncertain faith and the willingness to trust it and ourselves to your hands. 

 We pray for this world of yours where your children are called to make things light 

and lovely, to provide rest for the weary and a shelter in the wilderness.  We pray for the 

world when illness and fear is spread abroad, giving you thanks for the discovery this week 

of a cheap steroid which can help with some cases, and praying for all those who are devoting 

their efforts and knowledge to finding cures and vaccines. 

 We pray for this world of yours where your children are called to make things light 

and lovely, to provide rest for the weary and a shelter in the wilderness.  We pray for the 

effect of months of uncertainty on people’s mental health, both locally and in those who must 

day by day make important decisions for our country and others.  May your light and rest and 

the leading of your presence be known. 

 We pray for this world of yours where your children are called to make things light 

and lovely, to provide rest for the weary and a shelter in the wilderness.  We pray for those 

who we know who are ill, in hospital or at home, and for those who are waiting longer than 

they had hoped for treatment or diagnoses.  May your peace be known, and your healing hand 

be evident. 

 We pray for this world of yours where your children are called to make things light 

and lovely, to provide rest for the weary and a shelter in the wilderness.  We pray for each 

other, whom we miss the certainty of seeing and being with.  And as things are gradually 

unlocked and we see how the world is to be changed, we pray that you guide us in how best 

we can be church, not only for ourselves, but for our community.  We pray this for our own 

three churches, for our presbytery, for our national church and for our brothers and sisters in 

Libis and Kostalec. 

 

Hear all our prayers, which we ask in the name of Jesus, Amen.  

 

Hymn: Love Divine, all loves excelling 

 

Benediction: 

May the joy of God’s kingdom fill you as you live your life hand in hand with our Saviour.  

And the blessing of God Almighty, Father, Son and Holy Spirit be with you now and always, 

Amen. 

 

Postlude: Minuet from Handel’s Water Music 


