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  “And when a great multitude had gathered, and they had come to Him from every city, He spoke by a




  parable: a sower went out to sow his seed; and as he sowed, some fell by the wayside; and it was




  trod down, and the fowls of the air devoured it. And some fell upon a rock; and as soon as it




  was sprung up, it withered away because it lacked moisture. And some fell among thorns;




  and the thorns sprang up with it, and choked it. And other fell on good ground, and




  sprang up and bore fruit an hundredfold. And when He had said these things,




  He cried, He who has ears to hear, let him hear.”




  Luke 8:4-8.




  





  




  IN our country, when a sower goes forth to his work, he generally enters into an enclosed field and scatters the seed from his basket along every ridge and furrow. But in the East, the corn growing country, hard by a small town, is usually an open area. It is divided into different properties, but there are no visible divisions, except the ancient landmarks, or perhaps ridges of stones. Through these open lands there are footpaths, the most frequented being called the highways. You must not imagine these highways to be like our paved roads.




  They are merely paths, trod tolerably hard. Here and there you notice byways, along which travelers who wish to avoid the public road may journey with a little more safety when the main road is infested with robbers hasty travelers also strike out short cuts for themselves and so open fresh tracks for others. When the sower goes forth to sow, he finds a plot of ground scratched over with the primitive Eastern plow; he begins to scatter his seed there, of course, most plentifully, but there runs a path right through the very center of the field, and unless he is willing to leave a broad headland, he must throw a handful on the pathway.




  And yonder, a rock crops out in the midst of the plowed land, and the seed falls on that; and there, too, fostered by the negligent farming practices of the East, there is a corner full of the roots of nettles and thistles, and the sower sows his seed there, too; the corn and the nettles come up together, and as we know by the parable, the thorns, being the stronger, spring up and choke the seed, so that it brings forth no fruit unto perfection. Remember that the Bible was written in the East, and that its metaphors and allusions are fully to be explained to us only by Eastern travellers it often helps us to understand a passage far better than if we think of English customs.




  Now the preacher of the gospel is like the sower. He does not make his seed it is given him by his divine Master. No man could create the smallest grain that ever grew upon the earth, much less the celestial seed of eternal life! The minister goes to his Master in secret, and asks Him to teach him His gospel, and, thus, he fills his basket with the good seed of the kingdom of God. He then goes forth in his Master’s name and scatters precious truths of God.




  If he knew where the best soil was to be found, perhaps he might limit himself to that which had been prepared by the plow of conviction. But not knowing men’s hearts, it is his business to preach the gospel to every creature to throw a handful on the hardened heart and another on the mind which is overgrown with the cares and pleasures of the world. He has to leave the seed in the care of the Lord who gave it to him; for he is not responsible for the harvest he is only accountable for the care and industry with which he does his work.
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