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Readings: 

Jeremiah 17:5-10 

Ps 1 

1 Cor 15:12-20 

Luke 6:17-26 

May the words of my mouth and the meditations of our hearts be acceptable in your sight, O Lord, 

my strength and my redeemer.  Amen. 

Sermon: 

Our readings today contain some sobering messages to do with what we might call the two ways of 

life. The message is captured most simply in our Psalm, Psalm 1, the very first psalm of our Psalter. 

As those of you who studied the psalms as part of our Lenten studies last year will remember, this 

psalm is indeed about the two ways - the way of the righteous, the Godly, and the way of sin. There 

are many ways to define sin, and what constitutes sinful living. After years of reflection and prayer, 

the definition of sin that seems to make most sense to me is that of the absence of love - any 

thought, or word, or action that is not of love, and that by its nature therefore takes us - our heart, 

our mind, our soul - in a direction away from God, and therefore away from the flourishing of life, 

the fullness of life, to which we are called in Christ Jesus. I think that is what sin is. 

Of all the examples that the psalmist could have chosen to highlight the meaning of the sinful way, 

the psalmist chooses to mention the way or path of the scoffer. The word scoffer is a wonderful 

word, one of those words in English whose very enunciation gets us close to the feeling that it is 

trying to portray. Scoffers are jeerers, mockers, people whose motivation is to tear down, not build 

up. Who seek to undermine, often in underhand ways. And the psalmist says: 

“Happy are those who do not follow the advice of the wicked, or take the path that sinners tread, or 

sit in the seat of scoffers.”  



Rather, we are taught, the righteous “delight in the law of the Lord, and on this law they meditate, 

day and night.” 

The psalmist then uses beautiful prose to take us into the realm of idyll, of a bounteous natural 

world that creates for us imagery in tune with the underlying message of the psalmist. The psalmist 

writes that the righteous “are like trees planted by streams of water, which yield their fruit in its 

season, and their leaves do not wither. In all that they do, they prosper.” 

The great prophet Jeremiah calls upon a similar image when he writes: “Blessed are those who trust 

in the Lord, whose trust is the Lord. They shall be like a tree planted by water, sending out its roots 

by the stream. It shall not fear when heat comes, and its leaves shall stay green; in the year of 

drought it is not anxious, and it does not cease to bear fruit.” 

If you’re a bushwalker, like I am, or have ever spent some time in more remote parts of the 

countryside, you’ll know what Jeremiah and the psalmist are getting at. Sadly in our built up city 

and suburban environments, we don’t often get the chance to see streams of water bubbling by. 

There is nothing better for the soul than to sit in a secluded environment by a stream and watch it, 

and all the life that surrounds it - from its mossy banks, to the life under the water’s surface, to the 

trees and bushes growing near it. It is not accident that in writing about the flourishing of those who 

lead a righteous, Godly life, great writers often call on the imagery of the stream. Such images take 

us - mind, heart and soul - to a place of great beauty, of great peace, and of rich, sustaining life. 

Sometimes, though, I think, it can be hard for us to differentiate between the good, the bad, and dare 

I say it, the ugly. Sometimes the bad gets dressed up in such a way that is looks to all intents and 

purposes as pretty good. The sinner, the scoffer, can be pretty convincing, even to him or herself, 

that the unrighteous ungodly way is in fact Godly. And sometimes, on first glance, the righteous 

way seems a bit blurry and off-track. How confusing is that! The journey of faith, and indeed life 

itself, is full of puzzling contradictions, unsettling uncertainties, faltering steps taken first one way, 

then, with equal falter, another. For many of us, it is the work of a lifetime to find the final, certain 

path, and stride out confidently along it. In other words, its not as simple, perhaps, as the psalmist, 

or Jeremiah, might have us believe. And yet in the midst of all this apparent mess of anxieties and 

questioning about right and about wrong, there is an answer. And the answer is in Psalm 1, and in 

Jeremiah 17. 



Jeremiah says: “who can understand it? I the Lord test the mind and search the heart, to give to all 

according to their ways, according to the fruit of their doings.” According to the fruit of their 

doings. 

And the psalmist writes: “[the righteous] are like trees planted by streams of water, which yield 

their fruit in its season … but the way of the wicked will perish.” [The righteous] are like trees 

planted by streams of water, which yield their fruit in its season. 

And we didn’t hear it in our readings today, but Matthew has a helpful verse for us as well: “Beware 

of false prophets, who come to you in sheep’s clothing but inwardly are ravenous wolves. You will 

know them by their fruits.” You will know them by their fruits. 

Helpfully, Paul wrote to the Galatians about exactly what those fruits, those fruits of the Spirit are. 

He listed them for the Galatians, and he listed them for us, the undeniable signs that a Godly way is 

being followed. Paul writes: “By contrast [to what he calls the works of the flesh] the fruits of the 

Spirit are love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, generosity, faithfulness, gentleness, and self-control.”  

God calls us in our Christian life to be constantly mindful of Paul’s words, and we give thanks for 

them as we try as best we can to navigate this rocky, confusing, unclear and at times uncertain 

pilgrimage of faith. In all our confusion and uncertainty at times, we should never forget that the 

truth has been taught to us through the Word of God. It is there for all to see, if we but take the time 

to see it. And let us be eternally grateful for the gift of grace, which is of course the way in which all 

the everyday miracles of transformation of heart and life come about. 

Before I finish today, I just want to say a few words about change. Over the past months we have 

been frequently giving thanks to God for all the new shoots (to continue the tree imagery) of life 

and growth God is giving us here at St Nicholas’: new ministries getting underway, new people 

joining our congregation, new ways of out-reaching to our local community, all in the service of 

growing the kingdom of God. There is, as I often say, so much to be grateful to God for. But it has 

been perhaps remiss of me, as your priest, not to acknowledge that all this growth, all this new 

activity, equals a great deal of change for many of you. And change, as we all know, is never easy. 

Some people find change relatively non-challenging and indeed, may even thrive on it. But others 



find change very challenging indeed, even confronting, particularly if in the fallout of the change, 

their place in things is unsettled. Change can bring people to a place where they feel they are no 

longer valued, or not valued in the same way they were. Sadly, it can even bring some people to a 

place where they feel they no longer belong. 

For most of my life, I hated change. I began life pretty much that way, and so for me, much of my 

life was a series of crises - starting school, going to high school, moving house, starting a new job. I 

think the issue for me was not so much about what I was going to, what was new, but the grief of 

the letting go of what was being left behind, or what, at the very least, was going to be different in 

all that I had come to know and feel safe with. 

If that’s how you're feeling at the moment, then please know, I understand, I get it. Change used to 

panic me too! But I am able to say, hand on heart, that whilst I understand these feelings 

completely, and indeed lived them for more than 50 years, I no longer feel this way. I am no longer 

afraid of change. And I don’t think any of us need be. There is room for us all in God’s great 

kingdom. The truly Christian community leaves no one behind. We all belong to God. Of course, 

where we each find our spiritual home is different for everyone, and thanks to God we live in a time 

and a place where we have freedom to choose. Sometimes we do need to go away to find the church 

community that is best for us. The main thing is that, wherever we are, we are able to thrive, in 

Godly ways, in the congregation of the righteous. Like those trees planted by the streams of water. 

And be in no doubt, those who are righteous will see it that way. Because the righteous know that 

God wants, and expects, nothing less for us all, that we all have unfettered access to our God-given 

right to flourish and to thrive. God does not condone the scoffer, the one who undermines another’s 

right to flourish and to thrive in the congregation of the righteous. Thanks be to God. 

+In the name of the Father, Son and Holy Spirit. Amen. 


