
Sunday, February 13, 2022 

Grace and Peace be to you from God our Father and our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. Amen 

As I began thinking about today’s sermon, I found myself reflecting on my visits to the Holy 

Land some years ago. 

The sites of Jesus’ “sermon on the mount” and the “sermon on the plain,” believed to be the 

same event but by two different disciples, are often high on the “must see” list of tourists. 

The sermon on the plain is said to have taken place in Capernaum, while the sermon on the 

mount took place close to the Sea of Galilee. Today there is a Church of the Beatitudes that was 

built near the supposed site of the “sermon on the mount.”. I had the privilege of leading 

worship including Communion at that site.  

It's always interesting to have a physical location when reading and hearing stories of Jesus as 

he traveled from town to town, region to region. You create your own movie of what took 

place, and you can replay it anytime you wish. 

Today we should not focus exclusively on our great well-known gospel text because I think that 

all our lessons are related. 

There are some threads from each one that when weaved together give us a wonderful story to 

take home and mull over this coming week. 

The final two verses from Jeremiah give us a thread to start with: “The heart is devious above 

all else; it is perverse – who can understand it? I the Lord test the mind and search the heart, to 

give to all according to the fruit of their doings.” 

These follow verses that remind us that those who trust in the Lord are indeed blessed. “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.” 

Psalm 1 picks up that thread and enhances it as we are reminded: “Happy are they who have 

not walked in the counsel of the wicked…their delight is the law of the Lord…They are like trees 

planted by streams of water, bearing fruit in due season, with leaves that do not wither; 

everything they do shall prosper.” 

Then we hear Paul’s words to the Corinthians and to us as well: “If Christ has not been raised, 

your faith is futile and you are still in your sins…But in fact Christ has been raised from the dead, 

the first fruits of those who have died.” 

And you might ask, where is the thread here that connects with the others? Well, it’s there but 

not entirely obvious. In one sense, you see, we can imagine that the risen Christ is the tree by 

living streams of water that is referenced in our first two lessons. I think it is easy for us to 



imagine Christ as a very strong tree, rooted to the earth in ways that allow its roots and 

branches to grow and cover all who follow our Lord with shade, and which brings about fruit for 

us to be nourished and with which we are to nourish others. 

Paul’s words also remind us of the good news of Easter – Christ is alive. His roots continue to 

grow and nourish the living tree that he is. His fruit is given to all who hunger for love and life. 

And then we come to the gospel for today. The sermon on the plain is often referred to as the 

beatitudes. We marvel that so many were gathered to hear Jesus words. We marvel at the 

numbers of folks who heard Jesus, saw his love of God, saw or heard about his ability to heal, 

and who flocked to hear his messages of love and life lived as his heavenly father would have us 

all live. 

And it is not a far reach to picture Jesus as the living tree spoken of in Jeremiah and Psalm 1. 

Jesus, the rooted tree of life, gives shade and rest and calls all followers of all times to also 

become trees by streams of water as well. 

It is easy then for us to see that as we become trees as we imitate Christ as being a tree of life 

giving us what we need to sustain life, we too become trees in his likeness. We are called to be 

trees with deep roots that produce good fruit in due season.  

What fruit you might ask. Well, we can feed those who are hungry, those who hunger for food, 

and love and acceptance and understanding. We can empathize with those who need a 

shoulder to cry on. We can bring some laughter and joy to their life as we accept them for who 

they are. 

We know that our reward for producing good fruit is great in heaven. We have not earned 

God’s favor, but we are thankful that God uses us as he sees fit to help accomplish his mission. 

Our earthly reward is in the doing.  

I don’t think it’s a far stretch then to believe that if we are trees with a deep root system, as we 

grow and are nurtured by the streams of water that are beside us, as we produce God’s fruit in 

season we will not consciously live as those who receive God’s wrath in the last portion of Jesus 

sermon.  

We know that we are sinful human beings, forgiven by God and called to be his beloved 

children, and thus so, we are able to continue to be strong trees bearing good fruit that satisfies 

those who are in need of hearing the good news that Christ is raised, that Christ is alive. That 

Easter triumph is what sustains us as we continue to grow in stature and as our roots deepen 

and as we continue to be fed with the water of life. 

In a time when we are all in need of reassurance as we continue to deal with so much daily, I 

am hopeful that all of us can use the words and images in all our texts today to paint a picture 

that we can tuck away and bring out every now and then, especially when things get us down, 

when life starts to become a bit too much. 



To connect with a vision of a living God, the strongest of trees, deeply rooted in the water of life 

is to envision a picture that is pleasing and calms us so that we may focus on the tree that is 

God and to picture ourselves as trees right beside this large tree of life, giving us shade, rest and 

fruit that we can share with others to lessen their load, and give then courage and strength to 

move ahead. 

And in keeping with my thoughts of several threads from our texts meshing into one, I offer you 

a poem, actually a song compiled by Joshua Smith from New Hampshire in 1784. 

I recently ran across it, and I think it helps us bring our texts today into a sharper focus, perhaps 

a single cord of many threads. 

Jesus Christ the Apple Tree 

The tree of life my soul hath seen,                                   Laden with fruit and always green:                                    

The trees of nature fruitless be                               Compared with Christ the apple tree. 

His beauty doth all things excel:                                           By faith I know, but ne’er can tell                                        

The glory which I now can see                                                In Jesus Christ the apple tree. 

For happiness I long have sought,                                      And pleasure dearly I have bought:                                         

I missed of all; but now I see                                                 ‘Tis found in Christ the apple tree.  

I’m weary with my former toil,                                          Here I will sit and rest awhile:                                         

Under the shadow I will be,                                                   Of Jesus Christ the apple tree. 

This fruit doth make my soul to thrive,                                      It keeps my dying faith alive;                                          

Which makes my soul in haste to be                                With Jesus Christ the apple tree. 

What a great image of the tree that is Jesus. What a way to interpret the sermon of blessings 

and woes, the beloved beatitudes. 

Thanks be to God. Amen 

 

 

 


