
Yeast: 07/24/11 is Pentecost 6A 
 
 
Hey everybody, today I want to talk about Yeast, and parables of the kingdom.  
 
We’ve been in Matthew 13, where we learn the kingdom of heaven is like: 
1. Seeds sown on four kinds of soil. 
2. Seeds sown along with weeds. 
3. A mustard seed (starts small/grows big) 
4. Yeast (a catalyst for growth) 
5. Treasure (hidden/ great value) 
6. A Pearl (great value) 
7. A net (gathers/sorts) 
 
 
Seeds, yeast, treasure, a pearl, a net. The kingdom starts small, and maybe hidden, then grows into 
something significant, and worth great value, though mixed and needing to be sorted out at the end of 
time. We dealt with the sorting out business last week, so let's start with the mustard seed and yeast. 
 
 
Jesus tells the crowds (he's still outside the house, in the boat on the lake, speaking to the crowds at this 
point) the kingdom of God is like a mustard seed, very small. In time it grows to a huge tree. 
 
 
This is not the only place Jesus mentions the mustard seed in Matthew. In Matthew 17:20 Jesus says if 
we had the faith of a mustard seed (just the smallest amount) we could uproot trees, in fact, he says, 
nothing would be impossible. This is a relief, since Jesus is constantly reminding them how little faith 
they have. Apparently a little dab'll do ya. 
 
 
The next verse compares the kingdom of God to yeast. The point seems to be similar, a small amount 
has significant impact. The woman mixes in three measures of flour, and the yeast leavens the whole 
bunch. The yeast grows and has influence. 
 
 
Jesus uses images like this, images that capture the imagination. "You are the salt of the earth." A little 
salt affects the flavor of the whole dish. A little pinch can make a big difference unless of course the salt 
has lost it's saltiness, in which case it's worthless and should be thrown out. The brave preacher/teacher 
could chase this rabbit down the trail. I had to throw out some yeast recently. It had gotten old. When I 
proofed it, it wouldn't rise. 
 
 
The kingdom starts small but expands. May seem humble and insignificant now, but it moves toward 
greatness. Watch! 
 
 
And how right Jesus has been. Could the disciples have imagined the gospel would grow from their small 
band of traveling disciples in Galilee to what it is today? 



 
 
However, the greatness is not in the numbers of Christians, but in what God is going to be doing in the 
world. Granted, the church is part of that future as the visible presence of Jesus in the world, the body 
of Christ, but we are not the end product. The end product is peace, justice, healing, righteousness, and 
hope. The growth is not the spread of the religious institution, but the message of hope in God's future 
for the world, and not just the message, but the actuality of it. 
 
 
Have you seen this mustard seed/yeast phenomenon in your town? Have you seen it change lives, grow 
and spread? If not, why not, do you think? What could be inhibiting growth? Revisit The Parable of the 
Sower and the Seed from two weeks ago. What birds, rocky soil, sun, or thorns are in the way? What 
roots need to be set? 
 
 
The great joy of the preacher/teacher is that all we have to do is plant a seed. We plant this tiny seed of 
possibility and hope for what God might be doing in the world, and the Spirit does the rest of the work. 
Through our preaching and teaching about the kingdom we spark imaginations and stuff happens. Often 
things will happen that we could not possibly have imagined ourselves. I've seen it happen. A 
relationship with churches in Peru explodes. A homeless ministry is started by a member who is 
captivated by the problem, and the call that haunts her dreams. A divorce ministry is started by a broken 
person who found a healing so great it had to be passed on to others. Ministry is most exciting when it is 
out of control, greater than the leader could accomplish alone, even beyond the leaders' imagined 
future. 
 
 
These next months, stir up the imaginations of your people for what God is doing, and give them 
permission to run amok. See what happens. See if the gospel is indeed like yeast, or a tiny seed, with the 
explosive power of life in it. 
 


