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Sermon title: “Living with ‘Wait and See’” © Ellen Clark Clémot – 2020 

Scripture text:  Matthew 13:24-30 and 36-43 

Rev. Ellen Clark Clémot, Interim Pastor, Larchmont Avenue Church 

7th Sunday after Pentecost – July 19, 2020  

Theme:  Although we live in uncertain times, we can always be certain of God’s grace. 

 

Merciful God, we come to you in uncertain times, with worries on our hearts and 

decisions to make that may lead to uncertain consequences.  We are blinded by ambiguity.  

Illumine our lives through your word in scripture.  Help us put our trust in you as we do the best 

we can to make sense of our world. 

Now may the words of my mouth and the meditations of all our hearts, be acceptable in 

your sight, O Lord, our Rock, and our Redeemer, Amen. 

 

 

 Matthew’s Gospel presents this parable of the wheat and the weeds as a metaphor for the 

Kingdom of Heaven.  But it doesn’t sound very heavenly. We hear of a householder who has 

planted good seed in his fields only to learn that bad seed has also been introduced into the mix.  

Now there are weeds among the wheat. 

 And worse, the weeds resemble the wheat very closely.  It’s hard to tell them apart.  The 

Greek word for “weeds” that appears in the original scripture text, ζιζάνια, is a kind of false 

wheat, resembling the real thing except that the grain is different.  Zizania in contemporary usage 

is more akin to wild rice.  Now, we can begin to understand the problem better: the weeds 

resemble wheat until they start to bud.  By then the root systems of the weeds and the wheat have 

intertwined making it very difficult to separate them.   

 The householder faces a dilemma: whether to remove the weeds now, at risk of damaging 

the crop of good wheat, or wait until later and separate them at the harvest.  Act now or “wait 

and see” if the problem weeds present themselves more clearly and can be removed more easily, 

later on. 

 Of course, the lesson of this parable is not about weed removal.  Instead, the parable 

describes the challenge we all face in having to make decisions in an uncertain time.  The 

problem facing the householder is the challenge of discernment, a challenge we all share.  All of 

us today face difficult, ambiguous decisions in a very uncertain time.  And for most of us, like 

the householder in this story, we’ve opted to “wait and see.”   

 We’ve stayed home, to stay safe, waiting to see.  Maybe there will be a vaccine for 

Covid-19.  Maybe we can go back to work soon, or back to school, or back to normal.  But 

we’ve been waiting for nearly five months now and not much has changed.  Still no vaccine, and 

the new school year starts in just six weeks.   

With autumn approaching, our decision deadlines have come due while the future 

remains murky.  We have to decide what to do with our lives, with our schools, our work, and 

our families, while our options, the proverbial “wheat and the weeds,” still look an awful lot 

alike.   

 This past week I spoke with a local school principal about the Governor’s new guidelines 

for opening New York schools.  The re-opening will be science-based and depend on the 

pandemic infection rates in each region.  If infection rates go above 5%, school must close.  If 

they stay at or under 5%, schools may open.  Every week, the schools must reassess.  Open 

schools might suddenly have to close mid-week.  Closed schools might, just as suddenly, get a 
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chance to re-open again.  It means making big plans of uncertain application and duration, 

involving thousands of families and teachers, in face of the constant threat of a lurking deadly 

disease.   

 It’s a time of life or death, recovery or recession, learning or stagnation.  But the one 

constant that we can hold onto throughout all this stress, is faith that God will see us through.  It 

may not sound like much, but God has always been there with us in the past – not so much to 

solve our problems, but to provide us grace along the way. 

 Just think back, before the pandemic, to the decisions you have faced, the ones made so 

much more difficult when the options presented were not clear.  Was it wheat or a weed? 

For example, some who face a cancer diagnosis: do you pursue surgery, or hope the 

chemo will be enough?  When a child of ours has been hospitalized, how did we decide for them 

what treatment to pursue when even the doctors were not sure which course of action was best?  

What about the time that job offer came up in a new town, in a different state?  We have always 

had to make hard choices.  But in times of uncertainty, it feels like we must make blind decisions 

and hope for the best. 

 Even our college students, and rising college freshman – they are all facing hard choices 

too.  Should they attend college on-line?  Is it worth it?  Will they learn, and grow, and flourish 

taking classes online from their childhood bedrooms at home?  Would it be better to wait a year?  

Do you keep the spot or not, enroll or step away?  It’s time to decide, and yet, the situation is still 

not clear. 

 Some of you, mostly Moms, have told me you had to reduce your full-time job to part-

time, or quit altogether, on order to help your children with online learning in grade school this 

past spring.  Can you try to get your old job back now?  What if the schools stay closed?  How 

much longer can we “wait and see” before we finally must act, and risk upending everything we 

had hoped for in pre-pandemic days?   

*                   *                         * 

And yet, cool-headed waiting seems to be what the parable tells us to do.  If we can wait, 

then we can decide later.  Wait, and then sort out the wheat from the weeds when they have 

grown full and can be identified with clarity. 

 But it is important to remember that, at the end of the parable, it is not the householder 

who separates the weeds from the wheat.  It is not even the workers.  It’s the reapers who come, 

we are told, and the sorting is done by someone else.  Only when Jesus explains the parable to 

the confused disciples at the end of the text do we understand, once and for all, that the sorting is 

done by God alone. 

 All we can do, in the here and now, as stewards of the earth, as heads of our households, 

as maturing human beings, is simply “the best we can.”  When we can no longer wait and see, 

we must shift to making the best decisions we can make, in the situation in which we find 

ourselves, even in the most uncertain times.   

 We will not always be able to tell the good from the bad, the weed from the wheat, the 

healthy choice from the dangerous risk.  But we can always do our best.  We can research the 

facts, talk to our friends, and discern the way forward in even the dimmest of lights.  And as 

people of faith, our hope is that God will guide us along the way and be gracious with us if we go 

astray.   

 When we trust in a merciful God, we can find a way forward, even when the ambiguity 

of our time leaves us in the dark.  We know the crushing weight of the world does not fall on our 

shoulders.  That crushing weight can only be borne by God.  Our task, instead, is to carry on, to 
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do the best we can, with hope, and faith, and trust in the God who promised to lighten our 

burdens and encourage us along the way. 

 It seems like a tall order, putting our faith in God, especially when we are feeling anxious 

about the future.  Yet it is our one best hope.  We trust in the mercy of God and do the best we 

can.   

 I came across the story of a man who did just this despite a series of calamities in his life.  

His name was Georg Neumark.  He lived in the early 1600s during Central Europe’s Thirty 

Years War, a horrific period of history, both socially and economically. 

As a young man Neumark travelled from Thuringia in Germany to Konigsburg to begin 

studies at the University there.  It was a rare privilege in that day.  He was free from both 

serfdom and military conscription, and even had enough money to pursue advanced study.  

 He thought he would be safe travelling with a group of merchants on his way to 

University, but they proved to be an attractive target for bandits.  Highwaymen held them up and 

stole everything.  Neumark survived with only his life and the small amount of money he had 

sewn into the lining of his cloak.  For the next two years he looked desperately for employment, 

merely to live from day to day.  And during that whole time, he never gave up his faith in God.  

With help from friends, word of mouth referrals, and a lot of prayer, Neumark finally obtained a 

tutoring position with a noble family.  The first thing he did was compose a hymn giving thanks 

to God.   

 His hymn would become a classic of his day - and continues into ours.  We will sing it as 

our closing hymn, and you will also hear it as our organ voluntary.  It’s called: “If You but Trust 

in God to Guide You.”   

 Neumark’s future slowly improved.  He was able to save up enough money to complete 

his studies and eventually became a composer, a courtier to a King, and poet laureate.  He 

survived and he thrived. 

The challenge of our days is to persevere, to not be overwhelmed by the challenges we 

face, but to trust in God to help us overcome them.  We may live in uncertain times, but the 

grace of God is an ongoing certainty we can rely on.    

 

 

In the name of the Father, Son and Spirit, Amen. 

 


