
July 14, 2020 
Hunkered Down Homilies 

“New Life!” 

Friends,  

Back in early May I wrote about my transplanted 
dogwood trees. Since I couldn’t find dogwoods at 
any of our local nurseries, I dug up a couple from 
the edge of a field and planted them in my 
backyard. The title of my homily back in May was 
“Withered.” I described my trees as having no 
leaves, no blossoms, no signs of life at all. But I 
was hopeful that with a little TLC they could be 
revived. 

So I watched and waited. For three months I 
continued to water, fertilize, watch and wait. 

Nothing! And then it happened. I was making my daily rounds through the back yard 
and there on one of the trees was a tiny sprig! It wasn’t much but it was an indication 
that life was still flowing within that lifeless looking tree. 

In Luke 13 Jesus tells a parable of a landowner who is ready to give up on a barren fig 
tree. The owner says, “For three years now I’ve been coming to look for fruit in this fig 
tree and haven’t found any. Cut it down! Why should it use up the soil?” But the 
caretaker of the tree asks for a little more time.  He promises to tend to the tree and 
fertilize it, hopeful he can bring forth fruit. 

The parable tells me of the incredible patience of God. He is willing to continue 
working in us until our lives burst forth with fruit – the fruit of the Spirit. (Galatians 5:22-
23) It tells me of the incredible power of God. The same power that raised Jesus from 
the dead is working in us and through us. (Ephesians 1:19) 

It may not be evident what God is doing. You may not see newness in your life, your 
church, your community. Be patient. Be patient with yourself, with others and with 
God. He has promised, “See, I am doing a new thing! Now it sprouts up; don’t you 
recognize it?” (Isaiah 43:19) 

I am eager to see what new thing God brings out of this pandemic. Aren’t you? 

 


