


Jesus also said, “The Kingdom of God is like a farmer who 
scatters seed on the ground. Night and day, while he’s 
asleep or awake, the seed sprouts and grows, but he does 
not understand how it happens. The earth produces the 
crops on its own. First a leaf blade pushes through, then 
the heads of wheat are formed, and finally the grain 
ripens. And as soon as the grain is ready, the farmer 
comes and harvests it with a sickle, for the harvest time 
has come.” 

…

MARK 4:26-34 
_



Jesus said, “How can I describe the Kingdom of God? What 
story should I use to illustrate it? It is like a mustard 
seed planted in the ground. It is the smallest of all 
seeds, but it becomes the largest of all garden plants; it 
grows long branches, and birds can make nests in its 
shade.” 

Jesus used many similar stories and illustrations to teach 
the people as much as they could understand. In fact, in 
his public ministry he never taught without using 
parables; but afterward, when he was alone with his 
disciples, he explained everything to them.

MARK 4:26-34 
_



JESUS WAS SURROUNDED BY QUESTIONS



WHAT IS GOD’S KINGDOM LIKE?



WHAT ARE WE MEANT TO DO?



JESUS ANSWERED WITH THESE STORIES AND DIALOGUE



Mark 4:33-34 

Jesus used many similar stories and illustrations to teach 
the people as much as they could understand. In fact, in 
his public ministry he never taught without using 
parables; but afterward, when he was alone with his 
disciples, he explained everything to them.

JESUS, STORIES AND DIALOGUE 
_



IT’S OK TO COME TO JESUS WITH OUR QUESTIONS…



…WE MUST LOOK IN THE RIGHT PLACE FOR ANSWERS



PARABLES ARE JUST 
ONE GENRE IN THE 
SCRIPTURES



PARABLES ARE JUST 
ONE GENRE IN THE 
SCRIPTURES

PARABLES ARE STORIES 
THAT ANSWER BIG 
QUESTIONS BY 
ENGAGING THE MIND 
AND THE HEART, 
INTERSECTING REALITY 
AND THE SACRED



Jesus’ favorite speech form, the parable, was subversive. 
Parables sound absolutely ordinary: casual stories about 
soil and seeds, bandits and victims, farmers and 
merchants. And they are wholly secular: of his forty or so 
parables recorded in the Gospels, only one has its setting 
in church, and only a couple mention the name God. As 
people heard Jesus tell these stories, they saw at once 
that they weren’t about God, so there was nothing in them 
threatening their own sovereignty. They relaxed their 
defenses. They walked away perplexed, wondering what they 
meant, the stories lodged in their imagination. And then, 
like a time bomb, they would explode in their unprotected 
hearts. An abyss opened up at their very feet. He was 
talking about God; they had been invaded!

EUGENE PETERSON 
_





Consider the Parable of the Race. Once upon a time, in a land 
of boredom and drudgery, exciting news spread: “There is going 
to be a race! And all who run this race will grow strong and 
they’ll never be bored again!” Exciting news like this had not 
been heard for many a year, for people experienced little 
adventure in this ho-hum land, beyond attending committee 
meetings, waiting in lines, sorting socks, and watching sitcom 
reruns.  

Excitement grew as the day of the race grew near. Thousands 
gathered in the appointed town, at the appointed place. Most 
came to observe, skeptical about the news. “It’s too good to 
be true,” they said. “It’s just a silly rumour started by some 
teenaged troublemakers. But let’s stick around and see what 
happens anyway.” 

THE PARABLE OF THE RACE 
_



Others could not resist the invitation, arriving in their 
running shorts and shoes. As they waited for the appointed 
time, they stretched and jogged in place and chattered among 
themselves with nervous excitement. At the appointed time they 
gathered at the starting line, heard the gun go off, and knew 
that it was time to run.  

Then something very curious happened. The runners took a step 
or two or three across the starting line, and then abruptly 
stopped. One man fell to his knees, crying, “I have crossed 
the starting line! This is the happiest day of my life!” He 
repeated this again and again, and even began singing a song 
about how happy this day was for him.  

THE PARABLE OF THE RACE 
_



Another woman started jumping for joy. Yes! She shouted, raising 
her fist in the air. “I am a race-runner! I am finally a race-
runner!” She ran around jumping and dancing, getting and giving 
high fives to others who shared her joy at being in the race.  

Several people formed a circle and prayed, quietly thanking God 
for the privilege of crossing the starting line, and thanking 
God that they were not like the skeptics who didn’t come dressed 
for the race.  

An hour passed, and two. Spectators began muttering; some 
laughed. “So what do they think this race is?” they said. “Two 
or three strides, then a celebration? And why do they feel 
superior to us? They’re treating the starting line as if it were 
a finish line. They’ve completely missed the point.”  

THE PARABLE OF THE RACE 
_



A few more minutes of this silliness passed. “You know,” a 
spectator said to the person next to her, “If they’re not going 
to run the race, maybe we should.”  

“Why not? It’s getting boring watching them hang around just 
beyond the starting line. I’ve had enough boredom for one life,”  

Others heard them, and soon many were kicking off their dress 
shoes, slipping out of their jackets, throwing all this unneeded 
clothing on the grass. And they ran-past the praying huddles and 
past the crying individuals and past the jumping high-fivers. 
And they found hope and joy in every step, and they grew 
stronger with every mile and hill. To their surprise, the path 
never ended-because in this race, there was no finish line. So 
they were never bored again.  

THE PARABLE OF THE RACE 
_



WHAT IS YOUR MIND THINKING? 
WHAT IS YOUR HEART SENSING?



SO, JESUS WOULD TELL PARABLES:



Jesus also said, “The Kingdom of God is like a farmer who 
scatters seed on the ground. Night and day, while he’s 
asleep or awake, the seed sprouts and grows, but he does not 
understand how it happens. The earth produces the crops on 
its own. First a leaf blade pushes through, then the heads 
of wheat are formed, and finally the grain ripens. And as 
soon as the grain is ready, the farmer comes and harvests it 
with a sickle, for the harvest time has come.” 

Jesus said, “How can I describe the Kingdom of God? What 
story should I use to illustrate it? It is like a mustard 
seed planted in the ground. It is the smallest of all seeds, 
but it becomes the largest of all garden plants; it grows 
long branches, and birds can make nests in its shade.”

MARK 4:26-32 
_



…AND THEN PEOPLE WOULD HAVE TO WORK WITH IT.



#1 
THE SLOW, 
SEASONAL, 
FAITHFUL 
WORK OF 
GOD

#2 
THE REFUGE 
AND 
PROVISION 
FOUND IN 
GOD’S 
KINGDOM


