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It remains one of the most iconic moments  
in the history of daytime television.  
It was in September of 2004  
that Oprah Winfrey kicked off  
the 19th season of her television show  
in dramatic and unprecedented fashion. 
 
First, she gave away 11 cars,  
which would have been a landmark event all by itself. 
No TV show had ever given away 11 cars all at once. 
But then she announced 
that there was another car to be given away. 
Wrapped boxes were passed out to every member of the studio audience. 
Oprah said that whoever found a set of keys in their box 
would get the car.  
Finally, with suspense building,  
she told them to open the boxes. 
Every single box contained a set of keys.  
 
“You get a car,” Oprah said,  
pointing to one member of the audience.  
“You get a car,” she said,” pointing to another.  
“And you get a car. YOU get a car. YOU get a car. You get a car.” 
“Everybody gets a car,” she finally said.  
Do you remember that?  
Oprah gave away 276 brand new Pontiac G6s that day, 
with a suggested retail price of $28,000 apiece. 
Altogether, it was almost $8 million worth of new cars.  
 
Now, to a woman like Oprah, 
who is worth an estimated $3 billion, 
$8 million is pocket change.  
And even so, the cost of the cars didn’t come out of her pocket at all. 
It came out of Pontiac’s advertising budget, 
which was $110 million that year.  



 2 

But the episode remains one of the most memorable examples 
of over-the-top, unexpected generosity in television history. 
 
Of course, not everybody who got a car that day  
was equally pleased and happy to receive it. 
Not everybody needed a new car.  
But everybody still had to pay the tax on the new car, 
which varied depending on their tax bracket, 
but averaged about $7,000 apiece.  
Some people who really did NEED the car 
had difficulty coming up with the tax money. 
Some people had to sell the car just to pay the tax on it.   
 
Others kept the car but complained  
that it wasn’t really the kind of car they wanted. 
Apparently a G6 wasn’t very good in the snow, 
which might have been fine in Los Angeles 
but wouldn’t have been practical in a place like Colorado, 
where we love our Subarus and our SUVs. 
 
But there are other people out there who kept their cars 
and have loved their cars for 13 years now, 
as tangible reminders that sometimes 
wonderful things happen out of the blue, 
and incredible gifts come our way 
that we’ve done nothing to deserve.  
 
I thought about this Oprah episode this week 
as I read our gospel lesson for today.  
I don’t mean to equate Oprah to Jesus, 
but I trust you see the parallels. 
 
This is just the kind of story  
Jesus would tell us today 
because we GET cars.  
We all want cars, 
even though we know the costs and the hazards 
associated with owning and driving a car.  
We understand cars today in a way  
we might not all understand stories about 
seeds and soil and harvests.  
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But the first people to hear this parable, 
they understood all about harvests.  
Jesus spoke in terms of things that were familiar to them. 
He told them that the Kingdom of Heaven was like 
a mustard seed.  
It’s like treasure lying buried in a field.  
It’s like yeast. 
It’s like a pearl of great price. 
It’s like a net let down in the sea.  
In the context of their life and times, 
they were familiar with all these things. 
They understood them. 
 
The only thing they didn’t understand 
were the parables themselves.  
Jesus’s parables can be confusing.  
They were then and they are now. 
That’s on purpose. 
Jesus says he speaks in parables 
so that only certain kinds of listeners can understand. 
He’s speaking to people who listen with their hearts  
more than their minds.  
 
That’s why the best parables defy easy explanation. 
Usually, rather than telling us what they mean, 
Jesus invites his listeners  
to enter into the parables, 
and to let them reveal their treasures slowly, 
so that, eventually,  
if we spend enough time imagining ourselves in the world of the parable 
it will show us some truth.   
  
The danger of parables comes when we assume  
that they are intended to reveal a single truth, 
that there is only one correct way to interpret a parable. 
 
Maybe that’s the reason  
Jesus doesn’t normally explain his parables, 
but lets people figure it out on their own. 
Indeed, many Bible scholars think  
that the second part of today’s lesson, 
in which Jesus DOES explain his parable, 



 4 

didn’t really come from Jesus. 
They speculate that it may have been added later by some scribes, 
who were no doubt made uncomfortable  
by the ambiguity of the parable, 
so they tacked on that bit about  
the different kinds of soil  
representing different kinds of people. 
 
Now, I don’t know  
whether Jesus really gave this interpretation or not.  
I mean, it’s a fine interpretation,  
and very beneficial to us. 
But it’s not the only possible interpretation.   
And if you choose,  
you can let that interpretation go.  
There is another way to find meaning in this parable.  
Many other ways, in fact.  
Here is one.  
 
Let’s begin with the name of the parable: 
For centuries, it has been known as the parable of the sower, 
not the parable of the different kinds of soil.  
And that would suggest that rather than a parable about us 
and our struggles to be worthy recipients of God’s word, 
maybe instead of that,  
this could be a parable about grace –  
pure, unbounded, overflowing grace.  
  
The sower in this story  
has so much grain  
that he can toss it everywhere. 
He can toss it on the path. 
He can toss it on the rocks. 
He can toss it in the thistles.  
 
Like Oprah Winfrey handing out cars to everyone in the audience, 
whether they need a car or not, 
this sower tosses out seed without a care.  
He has so much seed it will never run out.  
It doesn’t matter if some is eaten up or withers away. 
The sower isn’t worried about the condition of the fields.  
He casts it everywhere, on good soil and bad, 
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trusting that in the end, 
enough seeds will take root in good soil 
that there will be an abundant harvest. 
 
This is clearly not how I would sow a field  
if I were in charge.  
It’s impractical. 
It’s wasteful.  
I think we should just concentrate on getting seed to the good soil, 
and forget about trying to sew seeds in the rocky, dry places, 
or the places where birds are likely to scavenge.  
We should sew in one little area and protect that area, 
and not waste our resources out on the margins 
that are unlikely to return much of a yield.  
 
But if this is the parable of the sower, 
and not the parable of the soil, 
then maybe Jesus is suggesting  
that there’s another way to go about things, 
a way less concerned about productivity and likely yield, 
and more concerned with carefree and joyful abundance. 
 
The Kingdom of God is like this because 
there is no scarcity in God’s Kingdom.  
In God’s Kingdom  
there is nothing to feel guilty about, 
no reason to hoard, nothing to fear.  
 
Just like seed being scattered by a generous sower, 
there is grace raining down on us at every moment,  
raining down on each of us,  
so much grace we will never run out.  
There is abundant grace for everyone. 
 
 
 
 
Sadly, I admit, that sometimes  
the grace that comes my way 
lands on rocky soil. 
I suspect that there are, within each of us,  
places where grace finds no welcome. 
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Cares snatch it away. 
There are places within me where I’m so hardened, 
grace simply cannot take hold.  
 
But I also believe that somewhere within each of us  
there is good soil, 
soil where the seed of the generous sower  
will take root,  
and grow, and thrive, and yield an abundant harvest.  
 
And I also trust that there is so much grace  
flowing in and through the world, 
that some of it will find the good soil within me.  
And the sower will just keep sowing, 
no matter what, 
no matter how much seems to have been wasted on me.  
And on you. 
 
And what is true for us as individuals  
is surely true for our church, 
and true for our community, 
and true for our world.  
The sower just keeps sowing seeds of grace, everywhere, 
and just keeps waiting to see what grows where.  
 
We belong to a generous God  
who has an unlimited supply of grace. 
The seeds of grace belong to God. 
As for us, we are simply tenders of the soil.  
If we tend to our soil lovingly, 
through prayer, worship, acts of generosity and of justice, 
in our own lives and in the life of our church, our community, our world, 
then we help make a place  
where the sower’s seeds can take root, 
and yield a harvest of such abundance 
we’re all gonna need bigger barns. 
 
 
Amen.  


