Weaving the Future

July 26, 2026

Ninth Sunday after Pentecost
Green

Matthew 13:31-33, 44-52

| have been on a quest to understand better the days of old by learning how to master 18-
century living skills long forgotten. My most recent adventure was a class on how to grow flax,
spin it into thread, and then weave it into cloth.

It was there at the loom that my weaving became a prayerful act, and with each pass of the
shuttle, | thought of the series of “The Kingdom of God is like” parables that Jesus shared so
along ago.

The Kingdom of God is like a mustard seed — the smallest of seeds that grows so great it
becomes a haven where birds make their nests among the branches. The Kingdom of God is
like yeast that rises into a pillowy loaf of warm bread.

The Kingdom of God is like ...

| mused that if Jesus was at the loom with me, he would begin teaching how the Kingdom of
God is like a weaver creating a tapestry with various colors of threads.

The effectiveness of Jesus’ many teachings has always been that he was able to take what was
right in front of him and make it a teachable God moment. It was a gift that made God’s
Kingdom more accessible to others. There was no secret handshake or password to gain entry.
Rather, the Kingdom was — and is — all around in ways we are often blind to.

Take a look where you are right now. What is a Kingdom of God parable Jesus would speak of?
Chances are you are sitting in a pew, and you think there is no sign of the Kingdom. Look again.
Could it be that the Kingdom of God is like the threadbare cushion you might sitting on? Its
patted down stuffing testifying to the generational stories of faith that need to be heard and the
ones that still need to be told. Or perhaps the Kingdom of God is like a cracked vase that is
holding the flowers on the chancel. Once shattered but not discarded. Rather, lovingly restored
by hands who still saw its beauty and worth.

The Kingdom of God is like...

It's now your turn to see with eyes of faith and make a new parable for today.

Story-telling God, may our voice speak of the parables still needing to be told. May everything
we see and savor, touch and taste, remind us of the goodness of Your kingdom that is here on

Earth all around us. In Jesus’ name, we pray. Amen.

(Rev. Donna Frischknecht Jackson is a communications specialist for the United Church of Christ and
author of today’s Sunday Bulletin.)



