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 Last week, I had a chance to chat with Ms. Sarah Mook, whom many of us have come to know over the years, not only as a friend of this church, but as a pioneer to the community.  She and her brother - Luther Mook were instrumental in establishing the senior center that occupies our space during the week for close to 20 years.  She and her family were one of the earliest Asian-Americans to be living in this neighborhood more than 65 or 70 years ago.  


Living alone now in her mid 80’s, she shared with me that one of her beloved dogs has recently died but she still  has one other left as her companion.  I asked Sarah how she’s able to keep up with the maintenance around the house and the yard outside of her property and adjacent to our manse.  She told me that she can no longer do what she used to do in and around the house and needs to hire someone to keep up with the yardwork.  

She then pointed to me about the huge tree that sits in front of her porch.  That tree has been part of her life through all these years.  She told me that she and her sister had planted that tree from a seed and now close to 65 years later, it has turned into a 40, if not 50 feet tall tree.  
Over these years, that tree had survived all the snowstorms, blizzards, hurricanes, the scorching summer heat and the freezing winter cold.  But it just kept on growing, growing and growing and it’s pretty much self-sustaining.  However, once in a while it does require trimming in order to remain healthy and not get into the way of the house or the power line right next to it.  She doesn’t have to water it like it used to when it was a small.  It’s old enough to find its own nutrients and sustain itself through its many leaves and branches.  Barring any major natural catastrophe or a human one, chances are that tree will outlast most of us here in this room, unless the next owner of the house decides to cut it down.  

So the next time you go and visit the Manse, I would invite you to take a good look of that tree in Sarah’s front yard.   It’s truly amazing of what God is doing through nature.  But what strikes me the most out of that conversation that I had with Sarah was that she had planted it from a tiny little seed held in her hand and not it has turned into a 4 story tall tree.  None of this happened by coincidence, but it requires a lot of tender love and care, and also a great deal of faith, especially in the early years of nurturing.   Now it’s a tree that blossoms and bears flowers and fruits, full of life and vitality.  All of this began with a tiny seed!  


Yes, even on the streets of Brooklyn, a tree can still grow.  It is still possible!!!  So, never underestimate a power of a seed, but more importantly the power of prayer and faith!


In our Old Testament reading today, we also read about a story of God planting a seed of faith in someone’s life.  Last week, if you recalled, we read about how the Israelites demanded a king to be anointed by the prophet Samuel, even though Samuel repeatedly warned them of the consequences of having a kingship who ruled over them.  But the people were stubborn and still determined to have Samuel appoint a king for them.  Samuel obliged to anoint Saul as the first king to much of the displeasure of God for their lack of faith, trust, and obedience on God.

Saul ruled the Israelites for only about 15 years.  During his reign, Saul had his greatest success when he obeyed God, but his greatest failure resulted from acting on his own.  He might have the outward appearance, courage, action, or even charisma to be a leader, but he often went off and exercised his own judgement without consulting God and others.  He acted on his own account and that was Saul’s greatest flaw.  So the people became discontent and regretted their choice of demanding a king. 


Once again, the people pleaded to Samuel to anoint for them someone else to overtake Saul.  Samuel again turned to God asking for guidance of whom he shall anoint as the next king.  God had spoken to the prophet Samuel to go to the house of Jessie in Bethlehem and he shall instructed him what he shall do next.  


So Samuel came to the house of Jessie and asked him to bring out all of his sons to see Samuel.  One by one, Jessie brought out 7 of his 8 sons to stand before Samuel the prophet, anticipating that one of those sons would be anointed as the next king of Israel.   But God did not send any signal to Samuel about who might be the chosen one.  So Samuel asked Jessie if he had any other sons left, then Jessie finally told Samuel that there remains his youngest, who was out tending the sheep….and his name was David.  Jessie quickly summoned his youngest son David from the field where he has been spending his own day shepherding (and watching the grass grow).  

When David stood before Samuel, Samuel knew right away that David was the chosen one.  Even though he was the youngest in the order of birth and the smallest in stature.  He may not fit the description of being the next “king” of the people, nevertheless God still chose him over all of his 7 older brothers.  He was well-pleased within the sight of God.  “For the Lord does not see as mortals see, they look on the outward appearance, but the Lord looks on the heart.”
  

David went on to rule Israel for the next 42 years after Saul had died, but David was not without any flaws either.  He was an adulterer and a murderer.  But God still found favor in him and chose David since he was a young boy to lead his people.  He was destined to be a leader among God’s people.  The Seed of Faith had been planted through one’s obedience to God!  It was also through the root of Jessie and the seed of David where the Messiah would be born 1,000 years later.

Similarly in our Gospel reading today, Jesus used a parable of a mustard seed to illustrate what the kingdom of God might look like.  The kingdom of God does not appear overnight.  It may take years and even a lifetime to nurture and develop.  God has planted the seed of faith in us and around us and we are all chosen to participate in cultivating that soil. 


In order for the seed to grow and blossom, it does take a great deal of faith, imagination, and nurturing patience, just like the seed that Sarah had planted more than 65 years ago.  


Today, this congregation is celebrating its 115th years of God’s faithful witness right here in this neighborhood.  More than 115 years ago, a seed of faith and a vision of God’s Kingdom were planted in the hearts of a few pioneers who prayerfully responded to God’s call in their lives.  John Chitty and his friend John Day and their families were settling into this newly developed rural neighborhood called Homecrest. This was the new frontier, so to speak, not only to live with their young families, but also a frontier to witness and to share their faith with others.  God had planted this vision, and the people responded in faith and in action.  

This was all part of God’s mission and the Holy Spirit’s working, and not of their own.  The founding fathers and mothers remained humbled to their accomplishment trusting in God’s providence and vigilance for generations to come.  

On June 14th, 1900 the congregation was officially chartered with John Day listed as Member #1 along with 9 other charter members.  Soon after, they petitioned to the Brooklyn Presbytery to call a young Union Seminary graduate Edward Lester Tibbals to be their organizing pastor.  And as they said, “the rest was history.”  

Years have gone by with the vision and hope that were never extinguished.  A company of saints have come and gone before us.  Many have faithfully served as elders and deacons with their imagination, creativities and love, as they took their vows of ordinations. They exercised their energy, time, talents and passion to nurture and to sustain this ministry over the year.  None of this was possible without the work of the Holy Spirit and the faith that many of these men and women had demonstrated.  God had scattered the seeds, and we are called to cultivate, to grow and to nurture those seeds and to bear much fruits.  What fruits are we being today?  What legacy do we want our future generations to remember for?

Friends, God has challenged us not only as individuals and also as a church to continue to bear witness and to bear fruits for God’s Kingdom – a kingdom that is already here and is yet to come.  115 years is a very long time, that’s 4-5 generations of faithful witnesses, but it’s also just a blip on God’s radar.  


On this day we shall pause to remember what God has accomplished for this ministry over the years. We give thanks to God for God’s blessings of the past but we must strive to look forward to what God may have installed for us next through mission and proclamation of the message of salvation and hope. 


All of us have been called to embark on this journey to cultivate the soil.  Sometimes we might feel like Saul who thinks he has got it all, with great outward appearance, wisdom, power and knowledge, but we fail to honor and listen to what God has to say and trusting our own judgement and we would fail miserably and out of God’s grace. 

Or at times we might feel like the shepherd boy David who was unworthy and undeserving….there are others who are much more qualified than us, we just want to tend the sheep and watch the grass grow.  But God has other ideas to call upon each of us to serve and to lead through obedience and love.  

Like David, God has chosen us, anointed us, and challenged us to step out in faith to be God’s witnesses.  God has already planted the seeds and the Holy Spirit has empowered us to be the care keepers and the nurturers of the seeds.  This is the charge for all of us, as we continue to carry on God’s mission for the years to come, to run our leg of the journey.  We trust and anticipate what God may have installed for us next as the Spirit leads us and anchors our faith in the nurturing soil.  

Friends, this is all part of God’s doing and the legacy that God is setting for this church and for each of us today as Christ’s disciples.  Thanks be to God.  In the name of God the Father, God the Son, and God the Holy Spirit, Amen.  
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