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Rev. Joseph Keating 
15th Sunday of Ordinary Time (A) 
Homily 
 
In this longer form of the Parable of the Sower, Jesus not only tells us the parable, 
he also explains the meaning of the parable. So, since the Lord has already given 
us his own homily, looks like my job here is finished.  Please stand for the creed.   
 
Just kidding.  Indeed, we have a parable today, the first of a three-week series of 
parables, mostly having to do with farming and fishing.  Next week, the focus will 
be more on the farmer, but this week, the focus is on the different types of soil.  
That’s the main idea this week—what kind of soil are we dealing with?  
 
Now, many of you are farmers and ranchers, so you know much more than I do 
about soil.  I am not exactly Johnny Appleseed myself, as evidenced by the sad 
state of the potted plants around the rectory.  The only thing I know about soil is 
what I found out when I once tried planting hydrangeas.  Apparently, if the soil is 
acidic, the flowers will be pink, but if the soil is alkaline, the flowers will be blue.  
The state of the soil makes all the difference. 
 
But you farmers know all about the soil.  You know how best to sow the seed and 
how to prevent weeds, varmints, bugs, disease and heat from destroying your 
crops.  There are parts of your property where you plant, and there are other 
parts where you can’t.  You sow the seed where you know it’s going to grow and 
bear you a harvest. 
 
Yet, in the parable today, we have a farmer who seems to indiscriminately toss 
seed everywhere!  It lands on the road, in the brush, and on the rocks.  Only some 
of it lands on the arable land.  Now, to a farmer who knows that seed comes at a 
price, this seems a terrible waste!  Why would the sower do that?   
 
We must understand that the sower in the parable is meant to represent God, 
and the seed is his grace.  God is so generous with his grace that he sows it 
everywhere, among all sorts of people. As Scripture says, “The rain falls on the 
just and the unjust alike.”1  God is not stingy with his grace; he spreads it 
everywhere, at all times.  

 
1 Matthew 5:45 
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Indeed, God bestows his grace on each one of us, time and time again, regardless 
of our readiness to receive that grace.  God wishes for us to know him, to take 
part in the Kingdom he is establishing, and he is relentless in drawing us to 
himself!  But often, the soil is unfit for planting, so the seed doesn’t take root.  
 
So, before the seeds of grace fall upon us, we have to prepare our soil.  Ever 
wonder why we do sacramental prep classes?  Why do we have to take a baptism 
class before baptizing our child?  Why does it take months to prepare for First 
Holy Communion or Confirmation? Why does it take six months or more to 
prepare for Holy Matrimony? Why seven to nine years of seminary before 
receiving Holy Orders?  I have asked that last question many, many times!  It’s 
because we are preparing to receive God’s grace.  Once we receive the 
sacrament, the grace is there, no doubt about it.  A valid sacrament is a guarantee 
of God’s grace.  But whether or not that grace bears fruit has a lot to do with our 
preparation beforehand.  We have to till the soil and fertilize it before the seed is 
planted.   
 
Now, let’s take a brief look at the different places the seed is scattered.  What if 
the seed falls on the path or the road?  This is when someone hears the Good 
News and immediately rejects it.  This can be for a number of reasons.   

• It could be that the teachings of Jesus Christ don’t fit into their 
preconceived worldview, so they reject them.   

• It could be that the hearer doesn’t trust the one speaking.   

• It could be callousness or fear because of some bad experience in their 
past.   

• It could be indifference or pride, which reject the thought that God might 
have a better plan for their lives than they would make for themselves.  For 
these people, for whatever the reason, the Good News rings hollow, and it 
is quickly rejected. 

 
By now, you may have noticed from the style of my homilies that I like to teach.  
Many of you are teachers.  It gives me great joy to share with others what I have 
received.  And what often happens when I teach adults about religion is that 
someone of middle-age will approach me after the lesson and say, “Father, I’ve 
never heard this before.  Why didn’t they teach us this when we were in 
school/CCD/catechism?”  Now, I can’t really offer a satisfying answer to this 
question.  Maybe it’s true that their teachers really didn’t teach them the Faith 
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with any real depth.  I can’t say for sure why they failed to do so.  But on the 
other hand, perhaps the teachers tried to teach the Faith in depth, but the 
student was not ready to receive the lesson.  Only now, later in life, has the soil 
been softened to receive the seed.  I’ve had the experience many times of 
teaching teenagers, young children, or even adults who couldn’t receive what I 
was giving them.  Perhaps they were too sleepy, or too wound-up from recess, or 
perhaps they simply wanted to be anywhere else rather than in a classroom 
learning religion.  There have been times when that student was me, so I know 
what it’s like.  And I realized, as a teacher, that I can’t force a student to learn.  I 
can’t force the seed to grow on the hard path.  Rather, the student must come in 
humility, willing to receive what the teacher can give. 
 
What about the rocky soil?  This is the one who is likely a “casual Christian,” or 
someone who calls themselves “spiritual, but not religious.”  They are sort of 
committed to following Jesus, but only as long as things are going their way, or as 
long as it’s convenient and comfortable.  When hard times come, instead of 
turning towards God, they turn away.  I dare say that there are many, many 
Catholics today in this situation—they lack depth in their faith, and their practice 
becomes casual and lax.  Their interest in Jesus is only sustained as long as they 
feel like they’re being entertained.  When church feels boring, they drift away.  
These folks need to grow deeper roots.  A daily prayer life and following the 
precepts of the Church will ensure that those roots grow deep.  Deep roots 
produce fortitude and perseverance.  Then, when hard times come, or when the 
Mass just seems boring, your faith will not fail. 
 
Lastly, there’s the seed that falls among thorns.  This is a little more difficult to see 
in ourselves, but it’s still very much a threat to our discipleship.  To determine if 
our soil is covered in thorns, we must ask this question:  What is the ultimate 
concern in my life?  Is it having possessions?  Is it success in my business?  Is it 
social status, even having prominent status within my own family?  Is pleasure the 
greatest good in my life?  Or is it God?  If the answer is anything other than God, 
then the thorns will take over and choke out our relationship with God.   
 
Before we went into corona virus lockdown mode, I would invite fallen-away 
Catholics to come back to Mass, and they’d say to me, “I’ll come back to church 
eventually, but I just have to get to a place in my job where I can take off on 
Sundays.”  Or, “We were on vacation, and we didn’t know when/where to find 
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Mass.”  It’s all too easy to let worldly concerns take priority over our relationship 
with Jesus.  What is the point of our work?  What is the point of our vacation?  
Whatever the reason, if it’s more important than following Jesus, then we’ve got 
our priorities upside-down. 
 
Like the soil that receives the scattered seed, we each receive the grace of God in 
our own way, when we are ready to receive it.  Some accept the grace of faith at a 
young age, decide to follow Jesus, and never stray from him.   Some accept him at 
a later stage in life, and God is patient with them, never ceasing to call them to 
himself.  Sadly, some others never accept Jesus, despite the graces he constantly 
sows into their lives.  And, most tragically of all, some do accept Jesus and walk 
with him for a time, only to turn their backs on him.   
 
Brothers and sisters, we must ask ourselves, what is the soil like in our hearts 
today?  Is it hard as rock, or soft and rich?  Has your soil been hardened by sin, 
baked into clay by vice, dried up by lack of prayer, or fallow because of spiritual 
sloth?  Does your soil need to be tilled by sacramental confession, so that it can 
again receive the seed that is the Eucharist?  Or is your soil being made fertile by 
God’s grace, flourishing in virtue, watered by prayer and bearing fruit in good 
deeds?  Is your produce giving life and health to others around you? 
 
Today, as we reflect on the condition of our soil, it’s a reflection on the receptivity 
of our soul.  May God’s grace find our souls receptive to the graces he gives us 
today. 
 


