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Another week, another nature-based parable from Jesus 

 

I must admit that I struggled with this parable a bit, especially with Jesus’ 

explanation: “the weeds are the children of the evil one, and the enemy 

who sowed them is the devil;” 

 

In our household, we have recently become aware that some people 

believe in “bad guys” and Tasha and I try to emphasize that we don’t think 

there are any bad guys – there are no bad people 

 

People may do bad things, but there are no bad people 

 

Jesus’ parable, at face value, doesn’t seem to support our argument 

 

In a week when our community is reeling from the murder of an innocent 

young man in Biddeford, there is a part of me that wants to lean into Jesus 

explanation and point fingers at a bad person who did a bad thing 

 

I’m not going to lie, there is a big part of me who wants to point to a bad 

person, a “weed” as Jesus’ parable would call them, and make the officer 

who shot Johan not just take the blame but be the problem 

 

Certainly our media is doing that with stories coming out about him and his 

personal life 

 

But if I’m going to do that, I have to acknowledge that there are, to me, an 

unnerving number of people who think immigrants are the “weeds” and 

would lay this parable on top of the incident in Biddeford this week very 

differently 

 



I personally think they have a weak argument considering how many times 

our scriptures command the people of God to care for immigrants and 

sojourners, but it remains a fact that there are those who identify the 

“weeds” of our communities far differently than I do 

 

“the weeds are the children of the evil one, and the enemy who sowed 

them is the devil” 

 

Part of me says “yes, I know this to be true I have seen it with my own 

eyes” and part of me still says “there are no bad people, although people 

may do bad things” 

 

On Tuesday this past week, the day after Johan was shot and killed in 

Biddeford a number of people organized a protest outside of the ICE facility 

in Scarborough 

 

By some estimates there were about 250-300 people there and the 

organizers of the protest specifically requested that clergy from the 

surrounding areas attend – knowing that including clergy changes the 

temperature of the protest and helps keep the focus on hope and justice – 

and so a number of my colleagues from the Portland Multifaith Organizing 

Group attended 

 

The requests of those protesting on Tuesday were to stop the killings, to 

return all those who are in detention, and to demand ICE stop all actions in 

Maine 

 

As you may have seen from the news or heard from people in attendance 

there was a man who attended and staged a counter protest, probably the 

more accurate description would be to say he came to agitate those who 

were protesting by not only counter protesting but antagonizing and 

provoking the crowd by blaring a siren sound from a megaphone, 

screaming at protestors and spitting in their faces 

 



Most disturbingly, the man was armed with a gun on one hip and a knife on 

the other 

 

As people became aware not only of this man’s presence but of the fact 

that he was armed a wave of worry came over the crowd 

 

The organizers named the situation and asked the protestors if they wanted 

to disband and despite the worry they felt nearly everyone agreed to stay 

 

My colleagues were asked to sing to both help express the hope of those in 

the crowd – that this was a community of people coming together to seek a 

positive change – but also to try to drown out the man counter-protesting 

 

So they started singing “We shall overcome” and as the counter-protestor 

got louder so did their voices 

 

The counter-protestor got right in their faces, spitting, yelling, egging them 

on, threatening them – down the line of my friends, clergy of local 

communities 

 

Towards the end of the line was our colleague Rabbi Rachel Simmons from 

Temple Beth El in Portland – they were wearing their yarmulke and prayer 

shawl and so stood out from the Christian clergy with their stoles 

 

The counter-protestor intensified his actions towards Rachel, not just 

yelling as he had to the other protestors and clergy, but this time using 

religious epithets and language that is too terrible to say aloud 

 

To be honest my own chest tightened as I watched the video of this 

encounter knowing how scared and unsafe my friend and colleague must 

have felt 

 

And in this intense moment, my friend and colleague did something that still 

takes my breath away, they looked the man in the eyes and said “I love 

you.” 



 

On Facebook the next day, Rachel wrote about it: “Amidst all his vitriol, the 

one thing I said to him directly was ‘I love you.’ He is my neighbor, whether 

he wants to be or not, and I will stand up for his rights, whether he wants 

me to or not. Because loving our neighbor isn’t optional, not if we want to 

bring about a kinder world. A world we can and must bring about, one 

person at a time.” 

 

“I love you” they said, “I love you” – because Rachel knows that behind the 

hateful rhetoric and hurtful actions is a child of God, “my neighbor” they 

called him 

 

I know Jesus said in Matthew’s gospel that the “weeds” are bad people, but 

what if it’s not that there are bad people but people who do bad things or 

who have bad things – what we might in the church call sin – enter and 

overtake them 

 

What if the weeds are things that grow in all of our hearts? 

 

fear, anger, scapegoating, pride, apathy, hatred – all the things that 

motivated the counter-protestor on Tuesday and, if we’re honest, all things 

we’ve felt before, too 

 

Last week, I told you that you were good soil – good compost – that good 

mix of the stuff within us that has died, the stuff within us that is very much 

alive, and a lot of good s#*t ready to receive the seeds of God’s love and 

mercy that are abundantly thrown our direction and which want to grow in 

us 

 

And you are! 

 

Yet, even in the best tended to gardens, weeds grow – sometimes they’re 

even plentiful and have beautiful blossoms – weeds can be tempting to 

keep or hard to identify 

 



And this is true in our own hearts, too 

 

Gosh, wouldn’t it be great if weeds were just those people over there and 

not the things I feel and believe in here (point to my heart) 

 

Wouldn’t it be great if we could prevent the devil, or however we want to 

understand “evil” – the powers of this world that pull us away from our 

neighbors, from love, and from justice – wouldn’t it be great if we could 

prevent these forces from entering our bodies, our minds, our spiritualities 

and simply know that this was an external issue 

 

But, we know it’s not 

 

I stand by our family’s idea: there are no bad people, but sometimes people 

– all people – do bad things 

 

So what do we do about this?  

 

Even in Jesus’ parable the field hands asked if they should try to pluck up 

the weeds but Jesus cautions them that if you’re not careful you can 

damage the grain 

 

If we are too harsh towards ourselves or others in our attempts to root out 

the evil of this world there is the chance we could cause more harm than 

good 

 

Whatever we do, we must be careful to protect the vulnerable, to guard 

God’s beautiful creation 

 

But Jesus does say that the weeds will be gathered and burned in a 

furnace 

 

And to be honest, this didn’t strike me as an endtime – “don’t worry about 

injustice now, God will take care of all things in the end” – kind of thing 

 



For me, an image of burning as cleansing as part of our Order of 

Confession and Absolution came to mind 

 

Not too long from now, we will speak together the words of our corporate 

confession – Protestant churches do not believe in the need for private 

confession, but we have retained as part of our liturgy a corporate 

recognition of the brokenness that lives within and around us 

 

“Most merciful God, 

we confess that we have sinned against you 

in thought, word, and deed, 

by what we have done, 

and by what we have left undone. 

We have not loved you with our whole heart; 

we have not loved our neighbors as ourselves.” 

 

For some of us, we have said these words so frequently over the years that 

our bodies know them and we barely need to look at the text to say them 

out loud 

 

But let them not be rote, my friends, let these words of confession burn the 

weeds from within your heart – let them convict you and compel you, let 

them trouble and agitate you to pay attention to where in your body, mind, 

or spirit the weeds have taken hold 

 

And when you hear again the words of Absolution really hear them: 

“Almighty God have mercy on you, forgive you all your sins through our 

Lord Jesus Christ, strengthen you in all goodness, and by the power of the 

Holy Spirit keep you in eternal life.” 

 

Let these words pluck the weeds away and burn them – let them cleanse 

you!  

 

feel in your body, mind, and spirit the freeing, liberating, regenerating love 

and grace of God abundantly cover you, fill you, and sustain you 



 

And then, for as long as you can, live a changed, weeds free, life! 

 

In the abundance of grace and love that fills you, find whatever neighbors 

you can and tell them “I love you” with your words and with your hands and 

with your actions 

 

Counter-protestor – I love you 

 

Johan Sebastian Duran Guerrero – I love you 

 

ICE Agent – I love you 

 

and don’t forget to look in the mirror at some point – I love you 

 

Because God, in that absolution, is looking at you and saying “I love you” 

 

“I love you!” 

 

As Rabbi Rachel said: “Because loving our neighbor isn’t optional, not if we 

want to bring about a kinder world. A world we can and must bring about, 

one person at a time.” 

 

May it be so, amen. 


