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TEXT: Matthew 7:16-17 "You will know them by their fruits.
Are grapes gathered from thorns, or figs from
thistles? So every sound tree bears good fruit..."

This is the fourth of seven sermons on the parables. So
far, we have talked about "A Daring Faith", "A Growing
Faith", and "A Persistent Faith." This morning I would like
to talk about "A Fruitful Faith." In a way, we might even
have begun here, since most of you will probably agree that
daring, growing, and persisting are not ends in themselves.
They ars just the means toward the goal, which is to bring
forth fruits worthy of our faith.

After all, what good is faith if it has no results? It
is no better than a car that will not start or a pen that
will not write. As I said last week, faith is not so much
what we believe as how we act because we believe. It is like

the little boy who was in church for the very first time. And
as the sermon ended, he asked his sister "Is it all done
now?" And she whispered back, "No! It's just all said. Now we
have to go out and do it."

How right she was! It is easy to be misled by words. So
Jesus warned us that "Not every one who says to me, 'Lord,
Lord,' shall enter the Kingdom of heaven, but he who does the
will of my Father who is in heaven." He also said, "You will
know them by their fruits. Are grapes gathered from thorns or
figs from thistles? So every sound tree bears good fruit."
That is my text for this morning. A text in which there is
both a challenge and a promise. Let us look at the challenge
first.

Jesus said, "By their fruits you shall know them." It is
easy for us to agree with that as long as it is pointed at
someone else. But Jesus's words were not just meant for

"them." They were also meant for us. I remember one Sunday
morning in my first parish when I had just finished a rather
pointed sermon, and a very dear old lady said to me as she
went out, "My, you really lit into us this morning, didn't
you?" Well, I started to pour oil on troubled waters- But she
interrupted me and said, "Oh, it's all right! After all, the
way I figure it, if the shoe fits, let them wear it!" I
suspect that some of us are inclined to treat this morning's
text that way. By their fruits you shall know them. But
let us turn that statement around and see what it means for








