
2nd after Trinity B 

Ezekiel 17 22-24, Mark 4 26-34 

In Spring a few years ago, a small plant with geranium-like 

leaves appeared in my garden not sown or planted by me. 

Intrigued I left it to grow, which it proceeded to do – rapidly. 

By mid summer it had topped the 6ft fence with a spread of 

well over 4 foot shading out everything around it and 

almost blocking a path. Then it bloomed – a mass of pretty 

pink flowers with dark red lines on the petals. It was a 

Mallow, probably sown by a bird sitting on the fence.  

We might think that both our readings describe 

impossibilities, but not so. There is a certain amount of 

allegory in both of them, in other words, they may not be 

describing an actual event but rather, tell a story with a 

deeper meaning.  

Today we see migrants, refugees from many countries, 

people who have lost everything by which they can identify 

themselves. Ezekiel is speaking to just such a people and 

offering hope.  

The tiny sprig, taken from the top of a large cedar and 

planted, grows into a majestic tree, grander than all its 

neighbours. His listeners would have understood his 

analogy because they knew about magnificent cedar trees 

which reminded them of the past good times. The 

message had two strands; you will be great again, like the 

cedar but also like the cedar, it will take time – maybe 

hundreds of years. Big things can come from small 

beginnings.  

Our Mark reading has a similar message presented rather 

differently. Jesus is probably reminding his audience of the 

Ezekiel passage, which they would know well. He, like 

Ezekiel, emphasises that God is capable of all things. It is 

God’s provision that gives the appropriate growing 

conditions; it is up to humankind to assist; without God all 

would be barren. But there is also a word of warning – 

humans can destroy God’s work, sometimes with the best 

of intentions.  

Both Ezekiel and Mark emphasise that small beginnings 

can result in major changes. Perhaps Ezekiel is pointing 

towards Jesus, the Messiah; one single human being who 

could (and has) changed the world.  

One single twig, one tiny seed, one single human being   - 

small beginnings with enormous consequences.  

In the midst of a pandemic we may feel embattled, lost, 

without a meaningful purpose. Many of the things we had 

become accustomed to: trips out, visiting friends and 

relatives, holiday abroad, going where we like when we 

like, have become littered with uncertainty. The future we 

were once sure of now seems about as substantial as 

early morning mist. 



 A life full of uncertainty can cause us to feel lost,  - without 

purpose  - and humans without purpose can become 

disorientated (much like a sailor, in a small boat without a 

compass on a cloudy night, is unable steer a course to 

safe harbour) 

Both our readings today offer hope of better things to come 

while, at the same time, reassuring us that ultimately, God 

is in control.  

However, as the well known hymn reminds us “A thousand 

Ages in Thy sight are but an evening gone”.  God was and 

is and is will be in the future – in other word’s God’s 

timeline is many times longer than ours Our worldview is 

pathetically small compared with God’s view – even if we 

confine that to this planet alone, never mind the entire 

universe.  

Cedar trees take hundreds of years to reach their full glory. 

Even tiny seeds (unless they are in the story of Jonah) 

don’t grow into large bushes in a single day. Even my 

mallow took several months.   

The revolution that was begun by Jesus is still growing 

over 2000 years later.  

Despite our longing for everything to come right TODAY or 

at the very latest tomorrow, change is slow. The Jews of 

Ezekiel’s day were yearning for a return to the old days, 

the Jews of Jesus day were also yearning for a return to 

the old days before they were ruled by the Romans. We 

too long for a time when the world seemed a better place. 

Are we all looking for the impossible dream? Was the 

world REALLY a better place in the 1600s for example?  

The impossible can be made possible if each one of us 

plays our part in caring for what we have NOW and 

ensuring that we leave a fruitful legacy for our 

descendants. Let us stop worrying about the now and turn 

our attention to the future; the hope of better things and 

play our part in making sure the future WILL BE better.  

Change takes time and effort but a seed will only thrive if 

the conditions are right for it to grow.  It’s up to us, each 

and every one of us.  

You may ask ’How can we do this?” Last Saturday was 

world environment day, a timely reminder the mess 

creation is in is mostly down to us and the solution will also 

be down to us. We cannot expect God to step in and clean 

up the plastic island in the Arctic Ocean, or the beaches 

whose sand is entirely made up o plastic pellets, or 

regenerate the forests killed off by toxic lakes from illegal 

mining. It’s down to us, each of us, to reduce our own use 

of plastics and toxic chemicals, to lobby our MPs about 

government strategies, to make our voices heard.  

We all know how effective the media can be at raising the 

profile of certain projects (think Captain Tom) so let us use 

the same sort of  tactics to influence the behaviour of 



governments and big business towards sustainability and 

procuring a decent future for our descendants. 1 person 

offering £1 will have little effect but 10000 people offering 

£1 raises £10000 – a significant sum. One small step 

Change takes time and effort but a seed will only thrive if 

the conditions are right for it to grow.   

I encourage you to think outside the box, to ask ‘what if? 

And dare to dream – to have hope.  


