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I received a telephone call from my brother Kelsey at the end of October 2008 saying that he and his fiancé Michelle were planning to be married at Onekahakaha Beach Park in Keaukaha on the island of Hawai‘i on June 12, 2009.  He called to say that he and Michelle wanted to know if I would be willing and able to marry them and without hesitation I said, “Yes!”

That day has come and gone and they are now officially known as Kelsey Kenji Keikilani Hiraishi and Michelle Malia Hiraishi.  They have four children – Josh, Ku‘uwehilani and twin girls Becca and Billie.

It was great day at the park.  I met friends of our family that I had not seen for over thirty years.  My brothers Rick and John were there from Kona.  Michelle’s sister, Gabi, and her partner Rona were also there with their son Ryan and Ku‘uwehi’s fiancé Drew was included in the family photographs that followed.

The only immediate family members who were not able to attend were my sister Naomi and her husband Gary and their daughter and son Kiana and Jonathan.  They live in Mililani on the island of O‘ahu.  We all missed seeing them but knew they were committed to being with Kiana at her ballet recital.

The last time we were all together was when my mother died ten years ago and we all returned home to Kona.  At the time my niece Ku‘uwehi was at the beginning of her elementary school years.

Since then she has graduated from Nawahikalaniopu‘u, the twelve year Hawaiian-language school located south of Hilo between Kea‘au and Pahoa.  In 2007 she graduated from the University of Seattle with a degree in journalism.  Over the last several months she began work as a writer and reporter for the Hawaiian language news broadcast on the local affiliate for one of our national networks.

It was good to be with my brother and his wife Michelle and with other family members and to have the time to talk story and that is what Ku‘uwehi and I were eventually able to do.  We talked about a news story she was doing on the development of fish farms off the Kona coast.

Over 90 acres of deep open ocean has been leased to a company that is engaged in aquaculture.  I knew from what she was saying that she was clear that her role and responsibility as a journalist was to provide individuals with various and differing opinions an opportunity to share their points of view.  

So her work included interviews with company representatives and community groups as well as interviews with individuals who are concerned about the development of aquaculture as an industry.  It was interesting to hear how much has been learned over the last several decades and the commitment company representatives have made to create a sustainable industry.  

It was also interesting to hear about the concerns of those who question the impact such a development may have on the ocean’s ecosystem.  Yes, the company has made a commitment to providing a food source that will not require the import of any outside resources. Yes, the company has invested its resources in designing nets from materials that are meant to be strong and durable.  And yes, the company is more than willing to offer it’s kökua with the stocking of the Hawaiian fish ponds that are being restored on several islands.  


But despite all of the knowledge we may have about what it takes to grow fish, there is still much more to be learned.  It is also true that as people of faith we are aware of the mystery of forces beyond our comprehension that give shape to life as we know it.   If our biblical point of view is that human beings are meant to multiply and subdue the earth and that science will provide us with the knowledge we assume is intended to have us dominate and exploit the resources of creation then we are in big trouble.

Many of us will remember days at the fishing pond or along the shoreline when there was an abundance of fish.  We remember how it was when it seemed the fish were jumping out of the water onto dry land.  

We didn’t do much.  In a sense we were almost passive.  To be sure we had to bring our fishing poles along with the fishing line and fish hooks and bait.  There were things we had to do but growing the fish was the one thing we did not do.  The abundance of fish was there.

The idea of being passive combined with fantastic and disproportionate results is reflected in our reading from The Gospel According to Mark.  (Feasting on the Word:  Preaching the Common Lectionary, Year B, Volume 3, Bartlett & Taylor, Westminster/John Knox Press, Louisville, Kentucky, 2009, pages 140-141)  When Jesus sought to teach the disciples about the kingdom of God, he likened the kingdom to the sower who can put a seed in the ground but cannot do anything about its growing.  

In some ways it is like the lawaiʻa or fishermen in ancient Hawaiʻi and today who care for the fishponds.  They construct the ponds that allow for the fish to enter as hatchlings that are eventually harvested but they are not the ones who cause the hatchlings to grow.  They have little to do except watch the fish grow.
In the parable of the sower, the sower also has so little to do.  In fact he manages to sleep through the growing season but wakes up in time for the harvest.  In the parable of the mustard seed, Jesus offers up a further explanation.

Although it is one of the smallest of all seeds, it is able to grow into a bush so large that birds are able to build their nests in its shade.  We see again in our reading from Mark that the sower and the mustard seed are both passive and yet the end result is that we are surprised by the disproportionate growth that occurs.

Wendy Farley, a Professor of Religion at Emory University in Atlanta, Georgia said that when we think about the grace of God and its impact on our lives it is like the comparison Jesus makes when he teaches the disciples about both parables.

“Intimacy with Christ grows in us as certainly and as effortlessly as seeds grow,” she writes.  “We have so little to do with Christ’s nearness to us that we can just go to sleep.  This trust is so deep that we can sleep without anxiety.”

So we do not need to fuss in the same way that the sower does need not fuss over the seed: “dousing it with pesticide, repotting it, clucking anxiously over the amount of sun it has.”  (Op. cit.) Instead the sower needs to rest and we need to rest from our busyness.

The kingdom of God is that place in our lives where we recognize that our spiritual growth and intimacy with God arises as naturally as seeds growing.  It may be that as human beings we feel compelled to usher in the kingdom of God through our own efforts but that would be a mistake.

William Countryman makes the following observation in his book The Truth About Love:  “Jesus told a story about a farmer.  The man planted his fields and left them to time and the rains, while he went about his daily routine, day after day.  The crop sprouted and grew on its own, shooting up, flowering, setting seed.  Then the farmer started the harvest.”

“Living a life of faith, hope and love is like that.  We make our contribution to it, but the ultimate power is that of God, which gives the growth.  This power works in and on us, not because we are doing anything great or wonderful or decisive – we are merely tending to our daily lives – but because it is the power of God’s love.  Yet we get to harvest the fruits.”  (The Truth About Love:  Re-introducing the Good News, London, Triangle, 1993, page 22)
Farley reminds us:  “The harvest will come without us having to work for it, because God adores us and it is this love that is the power of growth.”  (Op. cit.)  It is this love – full of grace and mercy – that characterizes the kingdom of God.  
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