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Habakkuk 1:1-4, 2:1-4 
Psalm 37:1-10 
2 Timothy 1:1-14 
Luke 17:5-10 
 
I don’t suppose you have ever tried growing a mustard shrub. Nor have I; but, for the research 
into today’s Gospel lesson – if you have faith the size of a mustard seed you could say to a 
mulberry tree ‘be uprooted and planted in the sea’ and it would obey – I looked into what it 
would take to germinate a mustard seed. This is what I found out.  
 
There are three factors that determine whether a mustard seed will grow – soil, temperature, and 
constant watering. The soil, being worked by human hands with compost, is the perfect bed for a 
mustard seed to grow. Temperature needs to be within a small range of 65 to 78 degrees (with the 
soil not dropping below 40). The seed needs to be watered daily. Shrubs that do not have enough 
water will grow but the leaves look different and the mustard taste is unpleasant.  
 
These factors were most likely understood by the people Jesus was talking to. Like most of what 
he said, there is a theological reflection side to it. In this case, our faith is the seed and it needs 
three factors to grow – soil, temperature and constant watering. Metaphorically speaking, the 
hands that broke up the soil and added compost can be seen as the people who led us to the faith 
and fertilized us. The temperature is up to God’s hands – humans can do very little; then and 
now; to change the temperature. Our faith needs a warm temperature to grow – not extreme on 
either side of hot or cold. The last factor for faith to grow is constant watering. Biblical 
references to water can be seen as life. The water of baptism is how we are washed and received 
into the Kingdom. Moses broke open the rock and water flowed so the Israelites could have daily 
water. The New Testament often makes references to faith building into two things – water and 
the word.  
 
Jesus said, “If you had faith the size of a mustard seed…” I hear that passage today meaning we 
need to be planted in fertilized soil, God controls the temperature, and we are watered daily with 
God’s word and life. If that happens, faith becomes strong.  
 
Now, this would be a good place to end the sermon, but you know me, I’d like to go a little 
deeper into the text and into the meaning it can have in our lives. Jesus mentioned two things – 
the mustard seed and the mulberry tree. The second part, the uprooting part, is where the living 
Word is for me in this passage. So, let’s take a look at the mulberry tree. 
 
The mulberry tree is listed in Hebrew Scripture as well as Greek myths and wisdom. I don’t 
think that is what Jesus was talking about. I think he was speaking literally about the tree. It was 
known in that region for having the deepest root system. The roots, if not managed, could be 
destructive. They could run along the top of the soil and cause many to stumble. They could 
wreak havoc over structures, paths and wells. It seems as if nothing could uproot a mulberry tree. 
Except for faith the size of a mustard seed.  



 
A discussion I had this past week was with someone who said he doesn’t have 100% faith. I tried 
to reassure him that today’s Gospel lesson doesn’t say we have to have 100% faith, or even 50%; 
nope, if we had faith the size of a mustard seed (which was one of the smallest seeds in the 
region) than we could move things. I met someone who I’d say had 100% faith. She was a nun in 
a religious order that was involved at my seminary. She seemed to be completely unhinged from 
society and fear and worry. There was a time that her roommate in the convent told the Superior 
that she, the one with what I’d call 100% faith, had not eaten in days. She would spend her time 
singing the psalms, in constant prayer and supplication, and admiring God’s beauty in creation. 
The Superior asked when she ate and had figured it was a couple of days ago. She hadn’t 
noticed. When she did sit down to eat, it takes a long time because she savors every bite and 
gives thanks to God (and to the farmers and to the transportation systems and to the grocery 
outlet, etc). That, in my mind, is 100% faith. Our faith tradition wouldn’t have made it this far if 
all the believers were like her. The convent loves her and needs her. She’s a vital part of the 
community. But, as you can see, she’s a little different.  
 
Instead of 100% faith, Jesus is shooting for something the size of the smallest seed. It’s smaller 
than a grain of rice. And yet, faith, that size, can uproot a mulberry tree.  
 
I see the mulberry tree’s roots in three metaphorical ways – roots of skepticism, roots of 
uncertainty, roots of hesitancy. Those are deep root systems, and frankly, if left unchecked, can 
do damage to the spiritual soul. It takes faith, even the size of a mustard seed, to uproot 
skepticism, uncertainty and hesitancy. It can be done, in faith, to uproot it. And, thanks be to 
God, it doesn’t take 100% faith to do it.  
 
In the mid-1970s there was a small group of Episcopalians who wanted to have an Episcopal 
church on Longboat Key. They had a mustard seed of faith that it could be done. They received 
diocesan approval, started meeting in an upper room in a bank nearby. The group grew. In 1978, 
they built what is now the parish hall and three years later, built the church. 47 years later, as a 
beacon of hope and joy to the world, All Angels serves many on the island, our surrounding 
cities and our message is heard in New Zealand, Australia, the Philippines, the UK, and Canada. 
People are participating online in many states, like Michigan, California, New York, the carolinas 
and both Washingtons (DC and the State). That small (insignificant) group of people had faith 
the size of a mustard seed. They looked at skepticism, uncertainty and hesitancy but their 
mustard-seed faith uprooted their skepticism/uncertainty/hesitancy and planted it somewhere in 
the Gulf. Thanks be to God and to their faith.  


