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Ex 17: 22-24 
Ps 92: 2-3, 13-14, 15-16  
2 Cor 5: 6-10 
Mk 4: 26-34 

 
 

Every so often when I return back to my hometown of Sandwich, 

Illinois (which has grown in the last twenty years a factor of 200 people 

to its current population of 5600 folks), I reminisce of my childhood by 

returning back to the house in which I was raised on the corner of Gletty 

and County Line Roads, located on the outskirts of town. The house in 

which I lived actually bordered three counties and three dioceses – my 

house was located in DeKalb County, which is part of the Rockford 

Diocese, across the street to the southwest side was LaSalle County and 

the Diocese of Peoria and across the street on the southeast side was 

Kendall County and the Diocese of Joliet. Depending on which was the 

wind pushed me every day determined which diocese to which I 

belonged!!! 

At the time I lived in Sandwich, the houses in the countryside where I 

lived were placed about a half a mile apart from each other and the only 
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significant businesses near my house were the local airport a mile north 

of my house and the Sandwich fairgrounds a quarter of a mile north of 

that. If someone from the east wished to visit the resort area called 

“Lake Holiday,” that someone would have had to pass the white, three 

acre farm on their way to the lake where my family’s house was located. 

Nowadays, the area has changed just a little. When my father sold 

the house around the year 2005, a bank purchased the land and allowed 

the fire department to use the house for the “practice” (standing near 

my home and watching it burn down was not one of the highlights of 

my life). Across the street from the bank you now can find a funeral 

home and a Kingdom Hall of Jehovah’s Witnesses as well. The fact is 

that the only remnant left from our old family home are a set of tall oak 

trees that my father planted on the farm for the sake of blocking the 

strong winds that would often buffet the house. The trees also became 

useful as a barrier from our world and the world just west of us, where 

crop dusters flew overhead to spray those nasty pesticides on the feed 

corn that would grow on the land. 
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I always liked the trees my father would grow on our three acre plot 

– about 250 trees in all. We grew tall ones, short ones, fat ones and 

skinny ones. My father even built a nursery to cultivate baby trees until 

they were ready to be transplanted onto another part of the property. 

My father was kind enough to hang an old car tire onto one of the trees 

so that we kids would have a place to swing and spend our time 

together by the house. 

As I reminisce about the trees that surround the circumference of the 

property today, I think about how each year, as another ring of life 

grows on the trunk like that on my own belly, I cannot help but think 

about the theological implications that the trees represent. It is said that 

the higher we drift into the clouds, the closer we are symbolically to the 

presence of the Lord. For this reason, the folks in the eleventh chapter of 

Genesis attempted to build a tower for the purpose of standing as equals 

to the Lord. For this reason, many of the important moments in the bible 

take place on the top of the mountain [the presentation of the Ten 

Commandments in Exodus 20 (Dt 5) and the Transfiguration in 
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Matthew 17 (Lk 9 & Mk 9) to name just two]. Our first reading from 

Ezekiel very much references this theme in describing our Lord planting 

a cedar tree on the top of a mountain so that fruit may be paralleled to 

the Lord’s goodness. 

I wonder sometimes if many of us so place God “way up there” or 

“out there” or even out of our minds that God becomes utterly 

inaccessible to us in our lives. People often say to me that God has not 

answered their prayers in life or they feel how alone they are in the 

things that they do that they wonder if God even cares. People who 

cannot climb a mountain in these cases have no ability to reach the 

presence of our Lord – there are some in our pews that have a difficult 

time negotiating our own handicapped ramp let alone climb a 

mountain! 

For this reason, I very much appreciate the image that our Lord 

provides in today’s gospel reading, namely that of a mustard tree. 

Grown from the smallest of seeds, the healthy mustard tree, like a sound 
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faith life, is able to take root, grow into a healthy bush and produce 

abundant fruit. 

But the mustard tree is not a towering oak; a mustard tree does not 

shoot its branches into the heavens. The mustard tree is a bush which 

can grow up to 10-20 feet in height (source: www.gardenguides.com) 

but whose fruit is very much rooted to the earth and very accessible to 

the human reach. When relating the mustard tree to the image of our 

Lord, I think of a ten cent word that scripture scholars often use in this 

particular instance – our Lord is seen in this case as Anthropomorphic, 

defined as a divine being that assumes human characteristics. In the 

book of Genesis (Chapters 1-2), the Lord forms man from clay and 

appears to walk and talk with Adam and Eve in the Garden of Eden; in 

the book of Exodus (Chapter 24), the Lord speaks to Moses through the 

burning bush. In 1 Samuel 3, the Lord speaks to Samuel in a dream and 

in 1 Kings 19, the Lord speaks to Elijah on the top of Mt. Horeb in the 

voice of a whisper. In our gospel readings, our Lord assumes a human 

nature through the second person of the Trinity and, as a result, God 
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walked and talked with us some 2000 years ago. Even in today’s age, in 

the form of the Blessed Sacrament, our Lord speaks to those who open 

their ears to hear. 

For me, God is very anthropomorphic in our lives; God is extremely 

accessible. As is attributed to the patron of this local parish, the words of 

St. Patrick’s Breastplate very much strike a chord with me and the 

manner in which I conduct my ministry: 

 
Christ with me, Christ before me, Christ behind me, 
Christ in me, Christ beneath me, Christ above me, 
Christ on my right hand, Christ on my left, 
Christ where I lie, Christ where I sit, 
Christ where I arise, 
Christ in the heart of everyone who thinks of me, 
Christ in the mouth of everyone who speaks to me, 
Christ in every eye that sees me, 
Christ in every ear that hears me. 
Salvation is of the Lord, Salvation is of Christ. 
May your salvation, O Lord, Be ever with us. Amen. 

 
 

Cristo conmigo, Cristo frente a mí, Cristo tras de mí, 
Cristo en mí, Cristo a mi diestra, Cristo a mi siniestra, 
Cristo al descansar, Cristo al levantar, 
Cristo en el corazón de cada hombre que piense en mí, 
Cristo en la boca de todos los que hablen de mí, 
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Cristo en cada ojo que me mira, Cristo en cada oído que me escucha. 
Salvación está del Señor. 
Salvación está de Cristo. 
Su salvación, O Señor, esté con nosotros siempre. Amén. 

 
 

Somehow, some way, our lives must be dedicated towards making 

Christ accessible towards the folks of this community. Somehow, some 

way, each of us in these pews have the responsibility of presenting 

Christ as a member of this community who walks with us and talks with 

us. This may be possible through our actions; this may be possible 

through our words. Regardless of how this happens, we need not climb 

a tree solely to reach the heavens and approach our Lord; our Lord is as 

accessible as the mustard bush below. Let us plant the seeds of this tree 

in the things that we do, great and small and let us nurture this tree and 

this faith by inviting those we meet to the presence of God. This is our 

prayer. 


