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11th Sunday of Ordinary Time B We Walk by Faith 

Fr. Frank Schuster 

What a spring it has been for our community! We had our dedication liturgy, followed by Holy Week and 

Easter. We had a wonderful Easter Season culminating in Pentecost. The last two weekends we 

celebrated the feasts of the Holy Trinity and Corpus Christi. And now we are entering ordinary time. Of 

course, ordinary time isn’t meant to be understood as mundane time but rather counted time and we 

have splendid readings to kick of this liturgical season. We have Ezekiel proclaiming how a cedar shoot 

will be planted on a hill to become the largest of cedars. We have St. Paul inviting us to walk by faith and 

not by sight and we have Jesus talking about a mustard seed growing into the largest of bushes where 

birds find food and shelter.  

For Ezekiel, it is important to understand the context behind his message. He is writing during the lowest 

point in the bible for the people of Israel. The country was conquered by the Babylonians which resulted 

in the destruction of the temple and subsequent exile which lasted over a generation. This was a terrible 

time for the people of faith in Israel because they believed that a descendant of King David would rule 

all the kingdoms of the world. This was their understanding of the term “Messiah” anyway, translated 

into Greek as the Christ. It is from the perspective of being a defeated people in exile that Ezekiel 

prophesied, “Israel will rise again!” Israel will rise again like a small, cut, defeated twig of cedar that will 

grow into the largest of trees standing majestic on top of a hill. 

This is what St. Paul was getting at when he invites us to walk by faith and not by sight. There was no 

empirical evidence that Ezekiel could point at to demonstrate the veracity of his claim. For a defeated 

people, it not only took faith, it took a lot of faith.  

In our Gospel reading, we have the arrival of the Messiah Ezekiel foretold. And Jesus uses the same 

analogy as Ezekiel, speaking on how the Kingdom of God is like the smallest of seeds, the mustard seed. 

Carefully planted and cultivated, this little seed becomes the largest of bushes with branches that 

attract the birds of the sky. Of course, God’s take on what the prophesied messiah would be differed 

from what the people of Israel imagined, with the exception of prophets like Isaiah. The messiah wasn’t 

to be a new King David that would defeat Babylon and the Romans so to establish Israel as the Kingdom 

over the earth. The messiah was to be the Son of God who would unite humanity and divinity in his 

person giving hope to the human race over the power of sin and death.  

The tree on the hill Ezekiel prophesied is the cross. When Jesus suffers and dies for our sins on the cross, 

most of the disciples already abandoned him. I mean, talk about a mustard seed, the smallest of all 

seeds! Then Easter happened, the resurrection. Then Pentecost happened, the descent of the Holy 

Spirit. Then the Church happened, and a new parish church in Woodinville is dedicated two thousand 

years later in a world where over a billion people identify themselves as Roman Catholic and a billion 

more as fellow Christians. 
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This is what St. Paul was getting at when he invites us to walk by faith and not by sight. There was no 

empirical evidence at the time of the crucifixion that could point to the veracity of Jesus’ claims. At the 

time, it not only took faith, it took a lot of faith. It is the faith of a farmer who scatters seeds on the 

ground, goes to sleep and wakes up to sprouts shooting out of the earth. He ultimately doesn’t know 

why or how, it is simply the hand of God at work. It is the kind of faith that looks at a mustard seed that 

will become the largest of bushes with branches that gives shelter to all kinds of birds.  

Our parish knows about this. When we first were established as a parish eight years ago, we were about 

as small as that mustard seed. Look at us now. There were many times along the way in parish history, 

and even before our parish was established in Woodinville when the empirical evidence didn’t support 

the veracity of our belief that a parish could be built in Woodinville. Those who remember the history 

will recall King County under the leadership of Ron Sims who tried to stop the Archbishop’s plans here 

through a county law that radically limited the size of churches in rural areas. Had the County 

succeeded, this would have made this parish impossible. We survived after a lengthy public battle, 

thanks to our Archbishop, Archdiocesan lawyers and faithful citizens like you.  

I mention this because, when you look at the bulletin you will see the United States Bishops requesting 

parishes to pray for a greater awareness of the importance of religious freedom in our country in what 

they call the Fortnight for Freedom leading up to the Fourth of July, Independence Day. I thought you 

would be interested to know that Woodinville was ground zero for the debate surrounding religious 

freedom about eight years ago. Before you think the bishops are sounding “partisan” during an election 

year, they are also very supportive of Obama’s immigration move regarding the Dream Act and they are 

very critical of any budget that cuts social services to the poor. It is important to remember that bishops 

are not Republicans or Democrats, they are, well, bishops, which is to say Apostles of Christ. 

And what drove our Archbishop to support us in establishing a parish in Woodinville to the tune of 

millions of dollars in the face of government disapproval? Like St. Paul said, we walk by faith and not by 

sight. What drove our parishioners to sacrifice significantly to the tune of millions of dollars to make this 

parish a reality? We walk by faith and not by sight. The mustard seed is the smallest of all seeds, but 

when it grows, it becomes the largest of plants with branches big enough to welcome all kinds of birds. 

This is why we are welcoming of everyone here in our parish, even those who disagree with Church 

teaching from time to time. I respect that. Our branches should welcome every kind of bird, including 

Canadian Geese.       

How many of you have noticed the family of Canadian Geese on our property? They are very cute. They 

sure poop a lot. But I guess that is how trees grow.  Do you know why Canadian Geese are so prolific? I 

had to look this one up. What I found was amazing. Evidently, it is the female who is appropriately 

referred to as the goose. The male is referred to as the gander and the baby geese are called goslings. 

Did you know this? How it works in “geese culture” is that females find a male to mate with and it is an 

exclusive life-long union. How about that! They have a much, much lower rate of divorce than humans. 

The female runs the nest (I see a lot of heads nodding in approval) and the male protects the nest.  
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Even though the males and females look almost identical, there is a way to distinguish the female from 

the male without getting your fingers bitten off. You see, when the family of Geese waddles from one 

place to the next, the female is always leading the goslings and the male is always bringing up the rear 

so that they are all in his sight, watching for predators. It is the male’s job to intimidate the predator or 

at least lead the predator away from the family even if this means sacrificing himself.  

Have you heard that saying, what is good for the goose is good for the gander?  In nature, apparently 

not. Some might say that the gander has the lousy side of this bargain, but he doesn’t think so. Neither 

does any dad who considers himself a real dad.  And our parish has a lot of great dads here. On a lighter 

note, I can’t tell you how many times when I see families walking from their car into the church it is the 

mom leading the way, the kids following, and the dad bringing up the rear. Have you noticed that? And I 

began to think to myself, maybe this is why the Church has always been referred to as a woman, mother 

Church, the bride of Christ, even the architecture of the church is meant to represent a womb, complete 

with the waters of rebirth in our baptismal font, with Christ shepherding us from a place he can see us 

all, even giving his life, body and blood, in defense of us. Now that is a thought of what being a father is 

about on this Father’s Day, someone who sacrifices himself for his wife and family,  an interesting insight 

from our family of geese!  How did this homily get here? Well, I’ll tell you! Just like geese have trials and 

tribulations through life, so do we. 

When Ezekiel talks about the new Israel growing from a small cedar shoot into the greatest of trees and 

when Christ talks about the mustard seed growing into the largest of bushes, they are speaking to 

listeners who have tremendous doubts and fears. When we contemplate our lives, we should consider 

that in God’s eyes, we are very much like those seedlings. We all have the potential in us to grow into 

plants worthy of heaven. We all have real doubts and fears that we contend with along the way. We all 

have experienced moments of real danger and at times famine in the spirit life. There are moments in 

every person’s life when we are faced with real difficulties that we can’t imagine how we are going to 

survive. The empirical evidence doesn’t support the veracity of hope. When were the times you felt that 

way, at home, at work, in front of the mirror? We all feel that way at times! It is during these times 

when Ezekiel shows us a cedar shoot that becomes the largest of trees. It is during these times when 

Jesus shows us a mustard seed that becomes a majestic bush. It is during times like these that the 

Church shows you the cross and an empty tomb. It is during times like these that you remember your 

first day in this new parish church and what it took to get here. It is during times like these we know 

hope doesn’t need empirical evidence. The big picture is this, the hope Christ offers will not disappoint. 

We know this. We know this. Why? Because we walk by faith and not by sight.  


