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Pentecost 18A – Matthew 21: 33-46 

 We are getting into the time of year when certain things come to our minds.  I don’t think 

I’m alone when the blustery, cool fall season makes me think about the fruits of the garden such 

as salsa sauce, preserves in storage or a nice pot of stew on a cool day.  The fall also makes me 

look forward to those comforting moments when, on a cool, rainy day I sit down with a cup of 

coffee and I lose myself in a good book for an hour.  Or maybe, reading isn’t your 

thing…..maybe your mind wanders to a couch, a blanket and a quiet home where you can have a 

nice nap when the winds blow and the rains fall outside.  We all have those moments that make 

us feel comfortable, secure and well, just plain ‘good.’   `    

 The church can also make us feel ‘good’…..the gospel can make us feel ‘good.’  Many a 

sermon has been preached about the nearness of God…..about Emmanuel and how God is with 

us.  Many a person has left many a church on a Sunday feeling ‘good’ that God is near to them 

and how he walks with them through the various pathways of our lives.  And this is all true, 

necessary and very helpful…..I know, because like you, I have felt the nearness of God and I 

know how meaningful that presence is.         

 When I was in seminary we obviously had to take a couple of classes on preaching. In 

some of those classes we had to write sermons and then preach them in front of the class and the 

professor.  I remember one of my classmates preaching a very good sermon.  I can’t remember 

what Bible verses my classmate used, but the main message of the sermon was just how 

wonderful it was to have God near to us.  After the sermon was preached the classmates and the 

professor would all have to give one thing we liked about the sermon followed by one thing that 

maybe we could have done differently.     
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 After this particular sermon was preached about the nearness of God, it was clear that all 

the comments were positive and it was hard to find any area where it could have been 

improved…..that is, until the professor’s turn came up.  I recall the professor saying something 

like, “if I want to have Hallmark cards read to me I’ll just go down to the drugstore and read 

them myself!”  The room was very quiet as he proceeded to tell us the dangers of only preaching 

fuzzy-warm sermons that leave the congregation feeling ‘good.’  He admitted to the necessity of 

preaching about how God is near and just how important that is, but he also said that we should 

let the verses in the Bible be our guide and not try to turn every verse into a couch, a blanket, a 

cup of coffee and a good book on a cold, blustery day.  In other words, the Bible is often not like 

a Hallmark card.             

 The title of today’s parable should warn us that it isn’t going to be a Hallmark kind of 

message.  “The Parable of the Wicked Tenants” doesn’t sound like something Hallmark would 

put it one of their cards.  Just to refresh your memory, a landowner plants a vineyard, digs the 

winepress, and does everything else you’d need to gather in a decent harvest.  Then he leases it 

to tenants to run things while he goes away.  When the harvest comes in, he sends his servants to 

collect the share that is owed him.  But they beat, stone, and even kill his servants.  And when he 

sends more, the same thing happens.  He then sends his son and the tenants kill him as well, 

hoping that if there’s no heir, and the landlord stays where he is until he dies, then maybe they’ll 

inherit the vineyard and keep the extra produce not just for one season but forever.  

 Let’s remember that Jesus is speaking to the Pharisees and the elders when he is telling 

this parable.  He says, “the kingdom of God will be taken away from you and given to a people 

that produces the fruits of the kingdom.”  Right then the Pharisees and the elders knew that he 

was speaking about them and they became very angry.  They couldn’t do anything about it at the 



3 
 

time however because of the crowds.  Jesus sure gives the Pharisees what they deserve doesn’t 

he?  It sure feels ‘good’ that he wasn’t speaking to us isn’t it?  Perhaps we can feel comfortable, 

secure and fuzzy-warm knowing that Jesus’ warning was meant for the Pharisees and not us.  

 I think you can see where I am heading.  For Jesus, just like the gospel reading for last 

week, it all comes down to producing fruits of the kingdom.  Can we really feel comfortable, 

fuzzy-warm and ‘good’ all the time?  Sometimes we can.  Sometimes we feel very ‘good’ 

because we have produced fruits…..making someone else’s day better.  And we genuinely feel 

good for the other person.  Yes there are times when we can feel fuzzy-warm knowing that God 

is near.  But, all too often, this doesn’t happen.  We live in a busy, fast-paced, complicated 

world, and very often we don’t even notice the needs that are right in front of us.  And if we do 

notice the needs of others we feel sorry for them but it doesn’t amount to more than that.   

 The master still owns the vineyard. And we, the church of today, are the ones to whom 

the welfare of the vineyard has been passed on.  We enjoy some of the profits from that vineyard 

in our daily life of eating and sleeping, in being clothed and in being cared for in more than 

abundant fashion.  But the message to us is clear, reminding us that God still owns the vineyard 

and that we are still only the people who have been temporarily entrusted with its care. We are 

the renters of today’s vineyard, and when we listen to this parable we can’t help but hear the 

warning within it.  We are the renters of this vineyard, and when Jesus comes again to collect the 

fruits of the kingdom he won’t be interested in how we felt about people in need.  Feelings are a 

start, but in the end, they are not good enough.  It is actual fruits of the vineyard that will be 

collected.             

 What will the landlord do when he comes again?  This is a very sobering thought isn’t it? 

Perhaps you are thinking about your own performance right now as a renter of the vineyard.  



4 
 

Perhaps the nearness of God at this moment doesn’t feel much like the fuzzy-warmth of a 

Hallmark card.  Perhaps your mind and your heart are being very honest right now…..and they 

are not happy with those times when you enjoyed the fruits of the kingdom more than you 

produced them.  In and amongst all the wonderful things that we have done as the church…..in 

and amongst all of the fruit that we have produced for the kingdom, there is still the feeling that 

we haven’t done enough…..that you and I as individuals have not done enough.  And the 

question, “what will the landlord do when he comes again to his vineyard” screams at us, warns 

us and just plain scares us.          

 In order to answer the question, “what will the landlord do when he comes again” a great 

place to start is to look at another question, “what did the landlord do?”  And to that question we 

have Scripture’s answer…..the landowner sent his son, Jesus, to treat with all of us who have 

hoarded God’s blessings for ourselves and not given God his due.  And when we killed him, God 

raised him from the dead, and sent him back to us yet one more time, still bearing the message of 

God’s persistent love.  In and amongst all of the feelings of inadequacy and self-condemnation, 

let us never forget the persistent love of God offered not once, not twice, but as many times as 

we need it as we struggle to produce fruit for the vineyard.  This persistent love doesn’t 

condemn…..it encourages us, it supports us and it cheers us on to produce fruit.     

 And let’s remember one more thing…..that the fruit of a vineyard is wine.  Wine 

represents the product of a vineyard and all the things that we can do for other people to make 

their lives better.  But wine also represents the blood of Christ…..the blood of the one who keeps 

coming to us and over and over again…..the one who keeps forgiving us over and over 

again…..the one who refreshes us and strengthens us with his body and blood so that we may 

joyfully go out and produce more fruit in the vineyard.  This is amazing grace…..this is amazing 
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love…..and in a few moments we will once more partake of this meal.  As you taste that wafer, 

the juice and the wine, please be reminded of God’s amazing grace and amazing, persistent love.  

Let that love wash through you and over you…..and then feel the gentle pull of that love as God 

leads you into his vineyard.  This grace; this love is something that a Hallmark card just can’t 

express.  So the next time a cloudy, windy, rainy day awaits you…...as you are cozying up with a 

good book or settling on the couch for a nice nap, first take a moment to think of the owner of 

the vineyard and perhaps, especially on this Thanksgiving weekend, give him thanks for the love 

that refuses to let you go.  Blessings to you my brothers and sisters as you continue to produce 

fruit in the vineyard of God.  Amen.   

  

  

  

     


