
A Tale of Two Farmers – September 2018 

One spring morning the two farmers found themselves gazing over their dry dusty fields which spread out before 
them. Three years of drought had taken their toll. The harvests had been poor, grain prices were low and their costs 
kept getting higher.  They felt on the inside, the way their fields looked on the outside. Their hope for the future, 
faith in their abilities and love of their land was beginning to dry up and blow away just like the dirt in their fields. 

Each asked the other whether he was going to take the risk and plant a crop this spring.  They gave no answer. They 
had been warned not to take the risk. All the experts, relying on the latest and greatest computer-generated models, 
forecast a hot and dry spring and an even hotter and dryer summer. Both men walked back home in silence.   

For two weeks the fields sat silent. Then, one day, one of the farmers acted. He climbed on his tractor…plowed his 
field…and planted oats. He waited patiently. Days and then weeks passed and…no rain. Then the dreaded week 
came. If it did not rain that week, there would not be enough summer days left for the crop to mature and be 
harvested before winter. On the very last day of that week, clouds moved in and rain fell. The seeds sprouted and 
other rains came at just the right time. The crop grew, matured and produced a bountiful harvest.   

I admire the farmer who took the risk. He did not listen to all the people who told him not to put in a crop. He did 
not use past failures as a guide for his actions in the present. He stepped out in faith. He believed that the rains 
would come.  

This little parable points to the Old Testament Book of the Prophet Isaiah. The people were in captivity in Babylon. 
They lived as slaves to the Babylonians. They were losing their faith, hope and love. Like the farmers in this parable, 
their hope for the future, faith in God and love for their Promised Land was beginning to dry up and blow away just 
like the dirt in the farmers’ fields. God did not leave them there. He called them to action. He called them to live, to 
plant a crop. He promised to provide spiritual moisture. Speaking through the Prophet Isaiah, God promised:  

As the rain and the snow come down from heaven, and do not return to it  without watering the earth and making it 
bud and flourish, so that it yields seed for the sower and bread for the eater,  so is my word that goes out from my 
mouth: It will not return to me empty, but will accomplish what I desire and achieve the purpose for which I sent it. 
(Isaiah 55:10-11). 

God uses what happens in the natural world to drive home a principal of faith. God says: “Look what snow and rain 
do. They make the world fruitful and provide food for now and for the future. I will do the same inside of you.”  

God’s word does come to us as snow. When the Law is taught it exposes our sins and it brings our mortality before 
us. The law exposes us to God’s judgment.  The Law causes us to fear life and death.  It makes our blood run cold. 
Cold blood paralyzes us. We are unable to move.  The cold we experience is not to freeze us and kill us; rather, God 
wants to use this cold to drive us to seek warmth and consolation.   

God’s word does come to us as rain. We experience the rain in the Gospel of Jesus Christ. It is a warm rain to be sure.  
When the Gospel is preached and proclaimed in its purity, it declares that Christ’s suffering and death atones for 
sins and his glorious resurrection assures eternal life for all who believe. The Gospel produces faith. Faith that Jesus, 
the Son of God, suffered and died for my sins. Faith that we have eternity today, that Jesus promises all who live and 
believe in him will never die. The Gospel rain gives even more.  

The Holy Spirit, working through the Gospel rain causes spiritual gifts to bud and grow. These gifts include serving, 
giving generously, encouraging, administration, preaching, teaching and healing. The same Holy Spirit promises that 
each and every Christian has other buds within them. These buds are love, joy, peace, patience, goodness, kindness, 
gentleness, faithfulness and self control. It takes water, God’s word, to make these buds to blossom and grow and 
bear fruit.   

God uses what happens in the natural world to drive home a principal of faith. He says: You have been watering your 
flowers and gardens and have enjoyed their produce. Now let me water you with my word.  I want you to grow and 
bear fruit, so you are spiritually fed and you can offer spiritual food for others.   

In Christ  

Pastor Ed 



 


