
 

 

Today we are looking at one of Jesus’ great parables as he 
compares sowing literal seeds in the ground with sharing the Good 
News with people and thus sowing that seed with people of God’s 
loving offer of hope and salvation.  

Our first song is a favourite at Blackford Holiday Club and 
assemblies. It’s a very reflective song acknowledging that, like David 
in the Psalms, we can bring every emotion we have to God at any 
time. In the video that we use online, this pile below  builds up slowly, 
and we remind ourselves of what a friend we have in Jesus as we 
repeatedly sing the title “Bring it all to me.” 
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Anything excited, anything inspired bring it all, bring it all to me  
everything that’s lazy, everything that’s tired bring it all, bring it all to me  

Anything that rages, anything that screams bring it all, bring it all to me  
everything that wonders, everything that dreams  

bring it all, bring it all to me  

You can bring me anything you can bring me everything  
just bring it all, bring it all to me  

Anything that’s easy, anything that’s hard bring it all, bring it all to me 
everything that’s perfect, everything that’s scarred  

bring it all, bring it all to me  

Anything you’re proud of, anything you’re not bring it all, bring it all to me 
everything you’re hiding, everything you’ve got bring it all, bring it all to me  

You can bring me anything you can bring me everything  
just bring it all, bring it all to me  

I know how you feel, because I know you  
I know how you feel, because I made you  

Anything that matters, anything that’s real bring it all, bring it all to me 
everything you treasure, everything you feel  

bring it all, bring it all to me  

You can bring me anything you can bring me everything  
just bring it all, bring it all to me  

©Stephen Fischbacher and Suzanne Butler/Fischy Music 2014  

 

 

Our opening prayer is the prayer offered to Christians across 
Scotland today by 14 denominations  and organisations. Some 
will join in prayer at 7pm. We pray now using these words.  

Living God, you are our Creator and our Maker. 
You have made us in your image 
And sustained us in past days. 

Guard us and keep us as we remember those days. 
Lord, in your mercy, Hear our prayer. 

Living God, you are our Redeemer and our Deliverer. 
You reconcile all things through Christ Jesus, 

The image of the invisible God. 
Hold our lives in your safe keeping at this present time. 

Lord, in your mercy, Hear our prayer. 



 

 

Living God, you are the giver of the gift of the Spirit. 
You breathe into us the very breath of life 

And renew us by your Holy Spirit. 
Lead us into the future, through Christ and by your Spirit. 

Lord, in your mercy, Hear our prayer. 

Living God, as you have been with us in past days, 
Be with us today and in all the days to come. 

Grant that we may face the future 
Assured that nothing can separate us from the love of God. 

Lord, in your mercy, Hear our prayer. 

We say together the Lord’s Prayer 

Our Father, who art in heaven hallowed be thy name. 
Thy kingdom come. Thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven. 

Give us this day our daily bread. 
And forgive us our debts, as we forgive our debtors. 

And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. 
For thine is the kingdom, the power, and the glory, for ever. Amen  

 
The reading this morning is from Matthew chapter 13 verses 1-9  
where Jesus tell the parable to the crowd and then from verses 
18-23 where, unusually Jesus gives the disciples—and us—a 
clear interpretation of the parable. 

That same day Jesus went out of the house and sat by the lake. 
Such large crowds gathered round him that he got into a boat and sat 
in it, while all the people stood on the shore. Then he told them many 
things in parables, saying:  

‘A farmer went out to sow his seed. As he was scattering the seed, 
some fell along the path, and the birds came and ate it up.  

Some fell on rocky places, where it did not have much soil. It sprang 
up quickly, because the soil was shallow. But when the sun came up, 
the plants were scorched, and they withered because they had no 
root.  

Other seed fell among thorns, which grew up and choked the plants.  

Still other seed fell on good soil, where it produced a crop – a 
hundred, sixty or thirty times what was sown. Whoever has ears, let 
them hear.’ 

 



 

 

‘Listen then to what the parable of the sower means:  

when anyone hears the message about the kingdom and does not 
understand it, the evil one comes and snatches away what was 
sown in their heart. This is the seed sown along the path.  

The seed falling on rocky ground refers to someone who hears the 
word and at once receives it with joy. 

 
But since they have no root, 

they last only a short time. When trouble or persecution comes 
because of the word, they quickly fall away.  

The seed falling among the thorns refers to someone who hears the 
word, but the worries of this life and the deceitfulness of wealth 
choke the word, making it unfruitful.  

But the seed falling on good soil refers to someone who hears the 
word and understands it. This is the one who produces a crop, 
yielding a hundred, sixty or thirty times what was sown.’  

 

Sue Crorie reads in the online service and then introduces the 
hymn that she chose. She has chosen it as she is thinking so 
much of Anne and Roy Spiers. It’s a hymn she and Anne both 
enjoyed as they sang it for the first time in the choir.  

Lord, you have come to the seashore, 
neither searching for the rich nor the wise, 

desiring only that I should follow. 

(Chorus) 
O, Lord, with your eyes set upon me, 

gently smiling, you have spoken my name; 
all I longed for I have found by the water, 

at your side, I will seek other shores. 

Lord, see my goods, my possessions; 
in my boat you find no power, no wealth. 

Will you accept, then, my nets and labour? 

Lord, take my hands and direct them. 
Help me spend myself in seeking the lost, 
returning love for the love you gave me. 

Lord, as I drift on the waters, 
be the resting place of my restless heart, 

my life’s companion, my friend and refuge. 
 

Words & Music (In Spanish) © 1979 Cesáreo Gabaráin,  



 

 

We make time to pray for Others and Ourselves 

God of wanton grace and profligate love, we give thanks for all the 
good gifts you have showered upon us: in creation, in each other, 

and especially in Jesus, whose stories help us to see the world 
differently; whose life was the living embodiment of your love; 

whose death was a seed which is bearing harvest still. 

We pray for farmers, who work night and day, to bring produce from 
the land: those in poor lands who struggle to survive; those in rich 

places who feel isolated and lonely, and whose future is also 
insecure. 

God who scatters love as generously on your world as the farmer 
scattered seed on the land, we give thanks for all that enabled us to 

grow and thrive, if we were fortunate: in body, mind and soul. 

We pray for children who do not have the nurture they need in early 
years, and for parents who cannot provide what they did not know. 
God of love, make up every deficit of love, we pray, and enable us 

to be co-workers in this field. 

In an age when not just seeds are broadcast, but images and 
sounds, news and opinions, helpful information and cruel lies, we 

give thanks for all the good and vital connections, that social media 
has made possible, and pray for those who have been harmed by 

something with so much potential for good. 

We pray for young people concerned already about the future of the 
planet, who must now be wondering even more, what sort of life lies 

ahead for them and their children; and for older people, forced to 
question all that they thought was secure. May we find our security 
and our hope in you, whose love is in all, and for all, and available 

always in plentiful supply. 

We call ourselves your people, and we want to be more like you. 
Help us to cast caution to the wind, along with our gifts and 

offerings of money, love, and action; as we look ahead to celebrate 
with you, when the harvest comes in. 

Amen. 

You may well have sung a chorus when you were younger of 
“I’m in the Lord’s army.” Well in camps, holiday clubs and 
Sunday schools now, they’re more likely to sing this version to 
the same tune reminding all of us that “I can do things for 
God.” 



 

 

I many never fly like Superman, climb like Spiderman 
Bend like Bananaman; Indiana Jones is not the kind of guy I am  

but I can do things for God 
I can do things for God, I can do things for God. 

I many never fly like Superman climb like Spiderman 
Bend like Bananaman, Indiana Jones is not the kind of guy I am 

but I can do things for God 

 

From Mairi 

The term used to describe the method of sowing in the time of Jesus 

was ‘broadcasting’. We are familiar with the term from radio, or 

television or mobile networks – it reaches out; it reaches everywhere. 

The term originated in this farming method – casting seed 

everywhere and it reached, like sound waves, a variety of places. 

Sound messages and images infiltrate places where they can be 

ignored, or partially listened to when other issues distract attention, or 

rivet attention to the message. Much relies upon the recipient, not the 

quality of the message. Jesus invests in the seed and invites the 

faithful to cast it around the world in the hope and trust that it will take 

root in some people.  

It is not for us to determine where the sowing is to take place. We are 

not in charge. We are to carry out the task without evaluating the 

reception it may have in practice and then give it all back to God. 

The farmer in the parable did not intentionally sow seed on the 

pathway, or in the rocks, or among the weeds and briars. Seed for 

crops was valuable and not to be wasted. So why use this method? 

Instead of working on the broad and fertile farms which we often 

imagine, there were many poor people having, as they still do today, 

to eke out a living or an existence from small plots of land disdained 

by the wealthy who can afford land on the fertile plains. There is often 

only a short distance from the plots of arable and fertile ground to the 

rock and weed-infested places that hem them in, or the pathway 

upon which people travel. 



 

 

Likewise it is a short distance between places where the word 

planted in the human mind and spirit may either take root and thrive, 

and the inhospitable ground where it will wither and die. Nor should 

we think those places of fertility and desolations must also be in 

different individuals; they often exist within the same person. It just 

not for us to choose, not for us to judge who should or should not 

receive God’s word 

God gives and grants grace and truth and extends it to the outcast 

and the unlikely.  

The responsibility is for us to simply sow, sow, sow! We are not 

responsible for the growth. This may seem like an invitation that is an 

extravagant, time-consuming action, using an almost hit and miss 

approach that relies on obedience.  

But just stop. Stop worrying. We are not to worry about the result; the 

success of our sowing is not our concern, but that of God. Trust in the 

Lord with all your heart and know that He will never fail you. Amen 

 

Our final hymn offers the chance to respond to Jesus’ call to 
join him in the field sowing the word of God.  

I, the Lord of sea and sky, I have heard My people cry. 
All who dwell in dark and sin, My hand will save. 

 I who made the stars of night, I will make their darkness bright. 
Who will bear My light to them? Whom shall I send? 

 
Here I am Lord, Is it I Lord? I have heard You calling in the night. 
I will go Lord, if You lead me. I will hold Your people in my heart. 

 

I, the Lord of snow and rain, I have born my peoples pain. 
I have wept for love of them, They turn away.  

I will break their hearts of stone, Give them hearts for love alone. 
I will speak My word to them, Whom shall I send? 

Here I am Lord, Is it I Lord? I have heard You calling in the night. 
I will go Lord, if You lead me. I will hold Your people in my heart. 

 

Words and Music: Daniel Schutte © 1981 OCP Publications 



 

 

 

Now go in love and in peace, in the name of the Father,  
and the Son and the Holy Spirit. Amen 

 

 

 

Now, some notices! 

Our next live service on Zoom is due to be on Sunday 26th July. 
Remember that we are welcoming members of the congregation on 
the humble telephone now. Look out for details next week.  

Both Kirk Sessions are working towards the buildings being open for 
collective worship from Sunday 6th September. Scottish Government 
announcements this past week have not changed our plans for this.  

Elders and others have been working at Ardoch Parish Church to 
make it open for private prayer; as yet, the required approval of those 
actions has not come through from Perth Presbytery so we are 
unable to confirm when the building will be open. 

Private prayer can continue in any other location. As mentioned in the 
Order of Service, David brought many emotions to God in prayer. 
There’s a weekly reading from one of the Psalms in the Link and any 
of these can lead our prayers.  

A reminder that offerings can be made through the Blackford Church 
letter box, the Ardoch Treasurer's letter box or the Church of Scotland 
website. 

 

https://www.churchofscotland.org.uk/news-and-events/news/2020/pray-together-this-
sunday-with-christians-across-scotland  
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