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                         Luke 13:1-9 

       Sermon:  Bearing the Right Fruit 

 

 Luke, being a doctor, tidies up the parable of the fig tree. He takes out the terror. 

Jesus does not curse it as he does in Matthew and Mark. It is not destroyed.  Instead, the 

gardener and the landowner give it another year. Still, no mention is made of its fate for 

the next year or for the next few years. 
 

 Jesus answers at least two questions in this one story about the fig tree. The first 

one is a question philosophers have wrestled with for generations. Why do the wicked 

prosper and the innocent suffer? 
 

 For those who believe that life consists of the choices we make, Jesus says no. 

Sometimes it is the choices others make. The Galileans did not choose which of their 

numbers would live or die. They didn't choose. Pilate did. 
 

 For those who died on nine eleven, it was not their choice. It was the choice of 

terrorists flying planes. Just as you have no choice if the bridge collapses under the 

wheels of your car, or an eighteen-wheeler crosses the median and hits you head on, or 

you develop a fatal disease. 
 

 The second point Jesus is making does deal with choice: my choice; your choice. 

While we cannot predict failure or success, we can make the effort and that is what 

Jesus is talking about. 
 

 How do we make the effort? What fruit do we bear? A high school student faced 

this question frontally. She had just lost the Q and A session for her team. The question 

was an easy one and she knew the answer. Who wrote Twenty Thousand Leagues 

Under the Sea? Instead of answering Jules Verne, she thought of old stupid Vern, the 



class chump who smelled, wore tattered clothes and refused to act right. Sometimes, he 

hardly spoke at all. She had laughed so hard she couldn't answer. 
 

 What was she supposed to do? Then she remembered. She thought, “I am a 

Christian.” Her pastor had suggested asking ourselves, “What would Jesus do?” Then it 

came to her; she remembered what Jesus did. She had just heard the words because the 

congregation celebrated communion last Sunday.  
 

 On the night he was betrayed. There he was surrounded by one who would betray 

him and others who would desert him. How could he like them? How could he put up 

with them? 
 

Matthew a traitor, who collected taxes for a foreign power. 

Peter, whose foot was always in his mouth. 

James and John, such slow learners who’d rather be fishing for fish. 

All of them scared to death of a storm. 

Thomas, always doubting everything he said. 
 

 Jesus didn’t have to like them. He loved them. He picked up a basin and a towel 

and washed their dirty feet. He served them. That is the way you love. That is what 

bearing fruit is all about. That is the sweetest, most succulent fruit you and I bear - when 

we serve even those we may not like. 
 

 The high school student didn’t have to like Vern. She certainly didn’t need to 

laugh at him. She could serve him and teach others to pick up his books when they 

dropped, sharpen his pencil, open a door for him, hang up his coat. Yes, she could serve. 

We all can. Even as God loves us, we love. 

 

 

 


