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Pentecost 17, Proper 22 October 2, 2022 
St. Paul’s/Resurrección, Mount Vernon, WA Rev. Paul Moore 
 

Splitting Stones 
 
On the front of the bulletin is a picture.  It is adapted from one I took last month in the 
mountains of northeastern Washington.  When I encountered this tree, I was struck by the 
image.  The Ponderosa Pine is every bit of 2 feet in diameter.  The stone through which it 
is growing is 6 feet in diameter.  Who knows what the scene was like a quarter century 
ago when the tree was a sapling, but it sure looks like the soft roots burrowed down into 
the crevasses and cracks of the boulder, slowly shouldering them apart until it cleaved the 
rock in two. 
 
How many times does the same image present itself in nature, where stone is broken by 
plants and water, where the hardness of the tomb is overcome by the power of life?  As a 
Christian, I cannot help but see in this a picture of the Resurrection.  Resurrection is the 
central theme of our faith.  Drawn from the icon of Christ, the idea that life can spring 
from death, that pain and sorrow can bring about renewal, and that all evil will ultimately 
be redeemed, is the core of the Christian's hope.  We believe trees can split rocks, and 
that love can win over hate, that tenderness of heart is stronger than hardness of heart, 
and dying to self brings about a resurrection we can’t even begin to imagine. 
 
We see it in the readings for today.  In the lesson from Sacred History, the prophet sees 
evil carrying the day everywhere.  He wonders if God even cares, but in the end of the 
oracle God assures him that things will be different.  There will be an oracle of future 
hope.  Just trust, the sapling will split the stone. 
 
In the lesson from the Apostolic Instruction, Paul writes to his apprentice, Timothy.  
Timothy is all alone now in Ephesus, trying to carry on after Paul's departure.  Ephesus 
was an enormously important economic center at the time, some say second only to 
Rome.  It was also the site of the great Temple of Artemis, one of the seven wonders of 
the ancient world.  Christians in Ephesus lived in a hostile environment, and the New 
Testament records strong opposition to the message of Jesus.  Yet Paul calls on Timothy 
to fan the flame of the Spirit within, to work diligently, not forgetting his calling, for 
though they are few, they are mighty.  Just be faithful, the sapling will split the stone. 
 
The Gospel lesson presents us with one of the most familiar images in the New 
Testament.  The mustard seed has become a symbol of faith throughout the Christian 
world across the centuries.  Jesus develops the image more elsewhere, but here faith like 
a mustard seed is capable of great things.  Mustard seed may not be big, but it packs a big 
punch.  You see, a mustard seed is alive.  It bears within it the spark of life that can 
produce another mustard plant.  It is small, but unexpectedly mighty. 
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Whether it is big Ponderosa Pines or a lowly Mustard, these images of the power of 
divine life are all around us.  As the earth turns to Fall, the leaves of the trees blaze with 
brilliant color before falling to become part of the humus that will nurture the tree in the 
Spring.  Birds will be arriving, flocks of Snow Geese and Trumpeter Swans, back from 
their breeding grounds in the Arctic.  They will spend the winter here while their northern 
territory is locked in cold and darkness.  Then they will return in the Spring, resurrected, 
if you will, to begin the life cycle anew.  We gather to bless animals this afternoon.  Your 
animals teach you the same lesson.  Each of them is unique, and each of them teaches 
you about life.  Not the least lesson is this:  They are in one sense, alien to you—not of 
our species, not of our life experience, and yet, you have a deep and meaningful 
relationship with them.  The love of that relationship transcends the differences and 
builds community across some rather startling divisions.  It is something we really do live 
more than we know. 
 
The preaching theme for October is Stewardship.  Stewardship is everything we do with 
everything we are and have after we say, “We believe.”  It is first and foremost a frame of 
mind for life, one that recognizes that we are not our own.  There is Something bigger 
than we, and it’s not the internet or big business or government.  That great Something, 
the Mystery at the heart of existence, we call God, and our Christian understanding of 
God tells us that the divine heart of love is the spark that energizes existence.  The actions 
we take, then, must serve this greater Mystery or we are at odds with ourselves and the 
rest of Creation.  Stewardship means living in harmony, playing our part in the larger 
scheme of things faithfully, selflessly and generously. 
 
There are other voices in the world that say radically different things.  There are proud 
voices that would shove aside any consideration of that Mystery or its demands.  There 
are greedy voices that would say that whatever is “other” is of no concern to us.  There 
are arrogant voices that would tell us that if we have power and privilege anything we 
want to do is OK, damn the rest.  There are broken voices that would tell us there is no 
Mystery, no meaning and no purpose to existence.  But these are small voices, that do not 
speak the truth. 
 
Fear not, my siblings.  Just believe, just trust, just be faithful, and the sapling will split the 
stone.  When we gather to bless animals this afternoon, they will remind us what St. 
Francis knew in his bones, that in the midst of so much destruction, life still splits stones.  
Global warming is threatening our livelihood, but our small actions can turn it around.  
Violence in our streets is soaring, but our small acts of goodness can stem the tide.  
Political turmoil is making government a shifting quicksand, yet faithful treatment of our 
neighbors can anchor our society.  Wikipedia lists 23 ongoing armed conflicts causing 
more than 1000 casualties in a year's time, yet our peacemaking here can spread out to 
the rest of the world. 
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Keep the faith, dear ones, trust in God and one another.  Believe that the sapling can split 
the stone.  Know the life is stronger than death, that resurrection is the foundation of our 
hope, and live that hope bravely, generously and humbly into the world. 
 


