
Tony writes… 
 
 

 

Dear friends, 
 
I have been really challenged afresh over the last few months by some of Jesus’ parables, which we have had as part of 

our Sunday readings in Church. Some of them are so short, that it is easy to overlook them or think that you have heard 

them before. I believe that Jesus intended us to keep meditating upon his parables until their meaning becomes part of 

our life and our being, part of who we are. (This incidentally is one of the themes of the book I am planning to write next 

year during my 3 month sabbatical.) 

 

Take the Parable of the Mustard Seed, for instance, and note the context in which it is told: 

 

The apostles said to the Lord, 

 “Increase our faith!” 

And the Lord said, 

“If you had faith as a grain of mustard seed, you could say to this sycamore tree, 

‘Be rooted up, and be planted in the sea,’ and it would obey you.” (Luke 17. 5-6) 

 

Before you read on, you might wish to take a few minutes to read over those two verses and let them sink into your mind 

and heart.  

 

The disciples came to Jesus asking them to increase their faith! Perhaps they had taken to heart the number of times that 

Jesus had said to them, “Oh you of little faith!” Like us, they were painfully aware of how feeble and weak was their 

ability to trust in God and they wished with all their hearts that they had more faith. Increase our faith Lord! 

We misunderstand Jesus parables, which are often full of thought-provoking overstatement, if we think he is 

encouraging us to do impossible things, like transplanting a tree into the sea. Rather Jesus emphasis is on our faith being 

as big as a grain of mustard seed. It is as though Jesus is saying to the disciples and to us, “Yes, your faith is small. But  

it’s not the size of your faith which really matters.” The mustard seed shows us that size isn’t everything! Why? Because 

it’s not about us, but about God. What is required from us is not great faith, but rather faith in a great God. 

Faith therefore becomes a sort of window through which we glimpse the immense majesty of God. Whether that window 

is a small peep-hole or a massive plate glass window, it is the same God who is glimpsed through it. In fact, 

paradoxically, the smaller the window the less likely we are to jump up and down, pointing to ourselves and saying, 

“Look at me, haven’t I got great faith!” It’s not about you, says Jesus, but about God. We should rather be saying, “What 

a great God! How blessed are we that he has given us just a glimpse of who he is!” 

 

I have been very challenged by this parable. It’s very tempting for us all, even clergy, when we are chasing around doing 

lots of things, to believe that it is all about us. “Look what I’m doing for God! I bet God’s glad he’s got me. Where 

would he be without me?” That’s all very well, but eventually we will come up against something which is simply too 

big for us, something which seems to us impossible. Because we have been relying so much on our own efforts, we will 

feel an utter failure, we will be at the “end of our tether.” Perhaps that is what Jesus was meaning by the crazy picture of 

the tree needing to be cast into the sea. We cannot do it! Like the camel through the eye of a needle in another of Jesus’ 

short parables, it’s just impossible. Jesus invites us to face up to this truth; that on our own we have hit a brick wall or 

reached rock bottom. Faith invites us to turn a corner and tell ourselves, “It’s not about me. It’s about God. To God be 

the glory!”  

 

 

 

 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


