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We’re all glad for any good news we hear these days, right?  I opened Thursday’s 

Coast Star (I’m one of the last dinosaurs who reads a paper paper!)  and saw a photo of a 

little beach bird.  The headline was: “Endangered beach-nesting birds threatened by human 

disturbance.”1  I almost didn’t read the article because I was afraid it was going to involve 

beach volleyball players trampling eggs or sunbathers protesting their inability to set up 

beach chairs anywhere they wanted, including the tiny patch of sand cordoned off for 

nesting.  I always like learning a new kind of bird, though, so my curiosity got the better of 

me and I read the caption to the photo: “A small piping plover chick at the Sea Girt Army 

Camp was found limping with human hair wrapped tightly around one of its legs.”   

‘Turns out – a local amateur photographer snapped the bird’s picture and noticed it 

was having a hard time hopping around.  When he got home he enlarged the photo and 

detected that a strand of human hair was the source of the problem.  He then invested half 

a day researching and reaching out to federal and state agencies who might be able to help.  

He finally connected with a biologist from the NJ Division of Fish and Wildlife’s Endangered 

and Nongame Species Program [ENSP].  She and her team came to Sea Girt and spent 

several hours gently coaxing the chick into a net, safely removing the tangled hair, 

disinfecting the injury, and releasing it again.  Score a win for Mother Nature! 

Mother Teresa said, “We can do no great things, only small things with great love.”  

In St. Luke’s Gospel Jesus says that if we have faith the size of a mustard seed we can move 

mountains (Luke 17:6).    In today’s Gospel from St. Matthew Jesus compares the whole 
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kingdom of heaven to a mustard seed which starts out very, very small, and becomes very, 

very large.  He’s reminding us to trust that God’s kingdom will come and God’s will will be 

done, eventually, in God’s time.   

We’re sometimes tempted to think that as individuals we can’t contribute enough to 

make the effort worthwhile, whether it’s our money, our time, or our talent.  But pool 

together all our money, all our time, all our talent, and God has a lot, enough, more than 

enough, to work with!  When we all step up, ministry happens in amazing, often 

unexpected and sometimes downright miraculous ways. 

Once we do step up we can be tempted to give up when our efforts “don’t amount to 

anything” from our human perspective and according to the time table we had in mind.  So 

in another of today’s parables Jesus reminds us that the kingdom of heaven “rises” slowly 

like yeast dough.  We can’t stand there and stare and witness either the dough or the 

kingdom visibly growing before our very eyes!  The process is too gradual, too incremental 

to see, unless we have a time lapse camera – or unless we see through the eyes of faith.  

Without visual proof we have to trust that God is using our loving and devoted efforts to 

grow the kingdom, whether we’re teaching our children and youth in Sunday School or 

Confirmation, sharing our faith story to inspire others’ faith, singing in the choir, tending 

the Holy Trinity flower beds or the ecumenical garden, sending out PR, assisting in 

worship, welcoming Family Promise guests, delivering furniture, reaching out to the 

homebound, praying for the sick, advocating for the voiceless, writing the checks and 

balancing the books, cleaning the sanctuary or scrubbing the bathrooms. 

Trust, trust, trust: trust that by God’s grace our tiniest gestures of love, kindness, 

forgiveness, add up, make a dent, make a difference and help the Kingdom come; trust that 
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in God’s time our faith efforts will reach a critical mass and bear fruit; trust that despite 

the suffering in this world, especially during this time of global pandemic, especially during 

this time of national strife,  

All things work together for good for those who love God, who are called 
according to his purpose.  (Romans 8:28) 
 

Trust that God has a plan!  Trust that God has power to fulfill that plan!  Trust that God will 

always be faithful to fulfilling God’s promises!  Trust that our ability to sin will never 

outdistance God’s ability to forgive.  Trust that: 

…neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor rulers, nor things present, nor things to 
come, nor powers, nor height, nor depth, nor anything else in all creation, will 
be able to separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord.   

(Romans 8:38-39) 
 

I have been so grateful that these verses were chosen as our benediction at the end 

of worship this summer of 2020.  We need this reminder that our God is for us, not against 

us.  St. Paul’s reasoning is as sound now as it was nearly 2,000 years ago.  Since God has 

given the Son, the only Son, the beloved Son, how could we imagine there is anything else 

God would withhold?  Anything else about which God would say, “No, now that’s too 

much”??   

The Bible has plenty to say about judgment, but the Bible has even more to say 

about love.  Nothing in all creation will be able to separate us from the love of God in 

Christ Jesus our Lord.   That is the heart of the Gospel.  That is the wisdom, the revelation 

that is the “treasure hidden in the field,” the “pearl of great price” in today’s Gospel.  That is 

the reality in which we live and move and have our being as baptized children of God, 

followers of Christ.  That is the antidote to the despair in which current events, our own 

suffering or that of others, might threaten to engulf us.  That is the truth we celebrate “in 
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the midst of circumstances that would [otherwise] be unbearable, were it not for faith in 

God the life-giver, and for the hope and above all the love that accompany this faith.”2 

The piping plover chick at Sea Girt Army Camp is one of four in its brood.  Its rescue 

and survival is a testimony of hope for an endangered species and a testimony to the loving 

humanity of the photographer who recorded its plight, then became its advocate.  Let us 

remember that little bird.  Let’s remember the mustard seed, small but mighty, the yeast, 

working invisibly yet powerfully, the pearl of great price and the treasure in the field, so 

valuable they’re worth giving up all we have to possess them, so important they’re worth 

spending our entire life and all our energy acquiring and sharing them with others.  

Individually we may not be able to do great things, but by God’s grace we can surely do 

small things with great love.  As a community of faith we can do greater things still, helping 

the Kingdom come and God’s love be known.  Amen 

1Hope Patti, “Endangered beach-nesting birds threatened by human disturbance,” 
The Coast Star (July 23, 2020), A8. 

2New Interpreter’s Bible, Vol. X (Nashville: Abingdon, 1994), p. 602. 
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