
WE ARE GOD’S GARDEN 

Scripture Reading: Isaiah 5:1-7 

 

 

A couple of weeks ago we had some fun talking about gardening with God.  And this 

whole gardening theme will not let me go; possibly because I have been drawn into a 

ongoing reclamation project for my own garden.  So with that in mind, I’ll be using the 

summer to preach “Lessons from the Garden.”  The whole world is God’s garden and 

today we are going to explore the fact that we, too, are God’s garden. 

 

But before we do that I’d like to prepare the ground, so to speak, by sharing with you 

some things I have been dealing with in regard to my physical garden.   And one of the 

things I have been dealing with is the result of not dealing.  I have allowed the 

development of a creeping attitude that told me, “I really cannot keep up with this 

anymore.”  And I have, to a certain extent, let my garden go over the past couple of 

years.  However, I have just read a novel called “Leota’s Garden” in which an 84 year 

old woman, living alone, isolated, and crippled with arthritis also did that.  And her once 

beautiful garden became a tangle of weeds until her granddaughter, whom she hardly 

knew, appeared on the scene and helped her to reclaim it.  The book is a wonderful 

story of God’s restoration and redemption.  Anyway, as I read it I realized that I had 

been doing the same thing with my garden.  But I am not isolated and crippled with 

arthritis.  (Thank You, God!)  So I really have no excuse for not doing a better job with it 

– or, at least, trying.  I don’t need to give up.  Thus my re-emerging interest in my 
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garden.  (You see how God can reach us through all kinds of reading and 

experiences?)  I know that many of you have gardens too.  And perhaps you’re 

struggling with the same thing.  So we’re going to enjoy a summer of gardening 

together.  And if you don’t have a garden perhaps you’ll be inspired to begin one. 

 

Now, while we could talk at length about a multitude of gardening facts and scenarios, I 

thought that for today we would focus on weeds.  For, along with insects, weeds are the 

bane of every gardener’s existence.  The definition of a weed is: “a wild plant growing 

where it is not wanted and in competition with cultivated plants.”  However, some so-

called weeds are very pretty.   And I will often allow them to grow among my other 

flowers because for the moment my garden looks better for having them there.  The 

problem is, they eventually get out of hand and begin to choke out my choice plants. 

And that is what I have been dealing with this spring.  When we don’t pay close 

attention to the weeds, no matter how attractive they may be, they quickly take over our 

garden.  (As you may have figured out, we’re developing a human analogy here). 

 

There are some weeds that are very easy to identify: clover, grass, ragweed, lambs 

quarters, purslane, etc.  And I have no trouble clearing them out with abandon.  But 

there are many other weeds and pervasive flowers that I have trouble ripping out.  

Goldenrod, for instance.  I love to see it’s vibrant blooms toward the end of summer.  

(and happily, I am not allergic to them).  And right now I have alpine strawberries all 

over the place.  How can you pull up and throw out a plant that is going to bear 

strawberries – however small they might be?  And summer phlox and blue lobelia are 
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wonderful additions for late summer color.  But they have become so prolific that they 

don’t leave a lot of room for other things.  It’s easier to let them remain, but then I lose 

the chance to have some even nicer plants.  And Black-eyed Susans are everywhere – 

growing up right in the middle of my pathways.  I think you get the picture. 

 

So how does all of this relate to us personally?  Since God is the Great Gardener; and 

since gardens are His idea, from the very beginning of time, let us check out our 

scripture reading to see what He has to say.  

Isaiah 5:1-7New Living Translation (NLT) 

A Song about the LORD’s Vineyard 

5 Now I will sing for the one I love 

    a song about his vineyard: 

My beloved had a vineyard 

    on a rich and fertile hill. 
2 He plowed the land, cleared its stones, 

    and planted it with the best vines. 

In the middle he built a watchtower 

    and carved a winepress in the nearby rocks. 

Then he waited for a harvest of sweet grapes, 

    but the grapes that grew were bitter. 

3 Now, you people of Jerusalem and Judah, 

    you judge between me and my vineyard. 
4 What more could I have done for my vineyard 

    that I have not already done? 

When I expected sweet grapes, 

    why did my vineyard give me bitter grapes? 

5 Now let me tell you 

    what I will do to my vineyard: 
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I will tear down its hedges 

    and let it be destroyed. 

I will break down its walls 

    and let the animals trample it. 
6 I will make it a wild place 

    where the vines are not pruned and the ground is not hoed, 

    a place overgrown with briers and thorns. 

I will command the clouds 

    to drop no rain on it. 

7 The nation of Israel is the vineyard of the LORD of Heaven’s Armies. 

    The people of Judah are his pleasant garden. 

He expected a crop of justice, 

    but instead he found oppression. 

He expected to find righteousness, 

    but instead he heard cries of violence. 

 

In this scripture the prophet is singing a song about the Lord.  He is telling us that the 

Lord had a vineyard that He prepared with great love and care.  He cleared the land of 

stones, plowed the soil, and planted choice vines.  He erected a watch tower in the 

center of the vineyard and he planned ahead for a bumper crop by carving a winepress 

in the nearby rocks.  All was prepared for a harvest of sweet grapes.  But what 

happened?  Did the Lord reap the harvest He had sowed so carefully?  Sadly, He did 

not.  The grapes that appeared on the vines were bitter and sour.  And the Lord was not 

able to reap the harvest He expected.  We are not left to try to figure out the meaning of 

this scripture for we are plainly told, “The nation of Israel is the vineyard of the Lord of 

Heaven’s Armies.  The people of Judah are his pleasant garden.” 

 

Now, obviously, this scripture is addressing the people of Israel.  However, since we  
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Christians are grafted onto the root of Israel, as the Apostle Paul explains in Romans 

11, God’s plans and ideals for His chosen people are His plans and ideals for His us as 

well.  And this “Song of the Vineyard” is a picture of what happens when we do not 

allow God to grow us into the people He has created us to be.  When we do not allow 

ourselves to be fertilized by God’s Word, watered by His Love, and pruned by His Holy 

Spirit, we become as sour and bitter grapes in the eyes of the Lord.  This does not 

mean that He loves us any less.  However, it does mean that we will be of little use to 

Him in the advancement of His Kingdom.   

 

This scripture from Isaiah makes it plain that we are, indeed, God’s garden.  So, what 

kind of a harvest does the Lord expect from us?  Our scripture tells us that He expects 

righteousness and justice.  But how does that play out?  What does it entail?  How do 

we need to be working with God to cultivate the garden of our hearts, minds and lives?  

We could probably talk about this forever, but as I mentioned before, today we are 

going to focus on weeds.  We are going to look at the weeds in our gardens, in our 

lives, and think about what we can do to eradicate them so that God can bring forth His 

harvest within us.  When you think about it, it’s a very exciting thing to think that the 

Creator of the Universe is so deeply invested in our own small garden plot.  As the 

Psalmist declares in Psalm 8, “When I look at the night sky and see the work of your 

fingers – the moon and the stars you set in place – what are mere mortals that you 

should think about them, human beings that you should care for them?  Yet you made 

them only a little lower than God and crowned them with glory and honor.” 
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With all this in mind, we are going to now do a little gardening.  You can either close 

your eyes, or keep them open, as it suits you.  But in your mind’s eye I want you to 

picture yourself as a garden.  Think of the good things in your life as flowers.  For 

example, what are the blessings God has given you?  What are the good things you 

have accomplished?  What are your hopes and dreams?  Take a minute to place these 

things in your garden.  Jesus is the master gardener and He will show us how to grow 

our garden well.  So I’d like you to picture Jesus standing beside you in your garden. 

 

Now I’d like you to picture weeds creeping into your garden.  What things in your life are 

keeping you from the person God created you to be and from becoming a powerful 

force in His kingdom?  Are there weeds of discontent, discouragement, selfishness, 

perhaps?  What about jealousy, overriding ambition, busyness, fear, dishonesty, 

unforgiveness, lust, covetousness, or apathy?  There never seems to be an end to the 

weeds that can show up in our garden.  This year I had a weed that I don’t know the 

name of, and I don’t know where it came from, and it sowed itself all over my yard.  Has 

that perhaps happened to you?  Are you perhaps struggling with something that you 

never imagined you’d have to struggle with?  Now ask Jesus to help you to eradicate 

the weeds in your garden.  Ask Him to bring them to mind for you so that you can 

continue to be aware of them.   

 

Now, we’ve already noted that there are many beautiful plants in your garden.  But even 

beautiful plants can sometimes get out of control.  So, with Jesus still at your side, I’d 

like you to picture all the good things in your life that are getting out of hand; those 
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pleasurable things that are taking up so much of your time that some other important 

things are falling by the wayside; or that have simply become too much of a good thing.  

These are the pretty plants that can also take over our gardens.  They could be 

anything: a relationship, good food, watching TV, shopping, reading, playing a sport, 

even our work.  They are a joy to our lives, but perhaps we need to dig up a clump or 

two of the plants to make room for other things in our lives: things that God wants us to 

be involved with.  Ask Jesus to help you make the decision as to what plants you need 

to dig up or perhaps divide.  

 

 Now ask Jesus to help you to rip them and all the weeds out by the roots, even though 

some of those roots may go down deep and it may be a bit of a struggle.  How are we 

doing?  Are we getting tired yet?  Gardening is hard work!  You can come up for air 

now… 

 

And of course, a garden is always a work in progress.  Just when we think we have it 

picture perfect disease strikes or bugs attack.  A plant dies out; another plant gets out of 

control.  So let us ask Jesus to meet us in our garden regularly to help us keep it weed 

free and to cultivate the plants that He has especially chosen for us.  And, don’t you 

know, all of our gardens are going to look so different! 

 

I’d like to close by sharing with you a quote from “The Shack”, a book that some of us 

read together a few years ago.  The book gives a wonderful depiction of how God the 

Father, Jesus, and the Holy Spirit work together in our lives.  In one particular scene 
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Mackenzie, the protagonist in the story, is working in a garden with Sarayu, the Holy 

Spirit.  The garden is wild and overgrown and needing a great deal of work.  Sarayu 

addresses Mackenzie saying, “’Mackenzie, you are such a delight!  Thank you for all 

your hard work!’  ‘I didn’t do that much, really, he apologized.  ‘I mean, look at this 

mess.’ His gaze moved over the garden that surrounded them.  ‘But it really is beautiful 

and full of you, Sarayu.  Even though it seems like lots of work still needs to be done, I 

feel strangely at home and comfortable here.’  The two looked at each other and 

grinned.  Sarayu stepped toward him until she had invaded his personal space.  ‘And 

well you should, Mackenzie, because this garden is your soul.  This mess is you!  

Together, you and I, we have been working with a purpose in your heart.  And it is wild 

and beautiful and perfectly in process.  To you it seems like a mess, but to me, I see a 

perfect pattern emerging and growing and alive….’” 

 

Let us Pray:  Gracious Heavenly Father, how awesome that You have placed Your 

beloved children in a garden!   And how awesome is Your plan to expand Your garden 

throughout all Creation.  Help us, we pray, to submit to Your plan for our lives that we 

might be fellow gardeners with You, even as You continue to cultivate the gardens that 

are us.  In Jesus’ name.  Amen.   

 

 


