
“Time to Get it Right”  Luke 13:1-9 

 We’ve all heard that little joke about pointing fingers at others 

haven’t we?  Every time we point our finger at someone in order to blame 

them for something, there’s three fingers pointing right back at us.  

Looking at ourselves, questioning our own thinking and behavior is not 

something we like to do. When things don’t go well, we would rather look 

around and find others to blame.  This was true of the disciples of Jesus.   

In today’s Gospel from Luke we find them telling Jesus about terrible 

things that happened to other people, in one case people from Galilee had 

been slaughtered by the Roman ruler Pontus Pilate, and in another case a 

tower had fallen and killed 18 people.   These were tragic and horrible 

events.  But what made it worse was the disciples suggesting that these 

people must have been guilty of something, must have been sinners, for 

this to happen to them.  The disciples were acting like the so called 

“friends of Job” in the ancient story where they came to console Job, but 

wound up blaming him for his own suffering, blaming the victim.    

Fortunately, I don’t think the belief, that suffering and tragedy are the 

result of God’s judgment, is as prevalent as it was in the past, when people 

were quick to make superstitious connections of events.  However, don’t 

be fooled: this thinking still lurks in us, just in subtler forms.   We still 

look at the misfortune of others, especially if they have done something to 

create problems in their lives, and we say inside our heads, “Well, they’re 

getting what they deserve, and God is giving it to them.”  In addition, we 

look at ourselves when times are good for us and we say inside our heads, 

“I’m blessed because God is happy with how I live my life.”  But this 

moral and spiritual smugness is a real trap, especially for people of faith 

who like to think that God is “on our side.”  Certainly, it’s natural to use 

our faith to interpret our lives and the world around us, to help “make 

sense” of things that happen—especially bad things. But there is an 

unavoidable problem always at play: it is impossible to make judgments 

of any sort, that don’t involve self-interest.  As we interpret and make 



judgments, our own self is intimately involved in what we see and 

conclude.  Take the example of fear. It is impossible to look at bad things 

that happen and not feel fearful for ourselves and those we love, and then 

let this fear affect our judgments.   This hit home for me just the other day. 

My younger son Rob works at a Shipping story on Oneida Square in 

Utica. On Friday, in a clothing store on the other side of the wall next to 

his store, two men were shot and one died.  Now my immediate reaction to 

this was fear for my son, and that was connected to judgment of other 

people. “This is what happens with certain kinds of people in certain kinds 

of neighborhoods. Right?”  Later, even a news photo of someone being 

consoled didn’t move me as powerfully as the fear for my own son.  So, 

my interpretation of this event, at least for now, is set in a direction:  “He 

has got to get out of there. He can’t work near people and places where 

this happens.” “Bad things happen in those areas because bad people live 

in them.”  You see where I’m going with this?   It’s easy. It’s natural.  And 

on one common sense level, it even makes sense.  So, I can’t avoid how 

my own concerns are part of any interpretations or judgments about 

others, and about bad things that happen.  And this is a basic human 

problem that Jesus wants us to deal with.  We can’t really be free from it. 

But that doesn’t mean we should simply give into its pull.  Jesus wants us 

to become more aware of it, so we can repent of its worst forms.  We can 

say “No longer will I allow so much of my thinking and living to be 

dominated by self interest.  Instead of always pointing at others and 

saying, “See. That’s what I’m talking about.” I should look more at my 

own self and ask, “What am I like?”  “What has to change in me?  How 

should I live differently?” What parts of my life is it time to get right?  

And this is exactly what Jesus invites us to do today by sharing the 

parable of the man that had a fig tree planted in his vineyard. After three 

years of checking on this tree, it still was not producing any fruit.  Why 

not just cut it down rather than waste good soil and space in the vineyard?  

But then, the gardener steps forward (who, in this story, would represent 



Jesus), and says to the owner,  “Please, give it one more year to produce 

fruit. Let me cultivate and nurture it so that I can help it become the fig 

tree that you deserve and expect.”  Jesus, wants us to see ourselves like 

this fig tree. And like John the Baptist Jesus isn’t afraid to call us to 

repentance—especially when we think we do need it.  In the words of the 

Apostle Paul, "Ye who think ye stand, take heed lest ye fall"  

But I hope you see the good news in the parable of the fig tree.  The 

good news is its element of hope. There is still time for our lives to bear 

fruit.  There is this merciful voice that says, 'Let’s give this hopeless case 

one more year.”  And we thank God for that voice don’t we?  It speaks up 

on my behalf. Someone put it like this: "When it comes to running a 

vineyard, you have to figure that God knows what he's doing.  But Christ 

protests.  Turn it over to me.  Let me try some forgiveness on that 

tree.  Who knows?  It might work.  If it doesn't, I'll forgive it again from 

the cross.  In no case, however, will I ever go back on the forgiveness I 

have pronounced on the world." 

 Friends, as we continue along our Lenten journey through the Cross 

and to Easter morning, let us take this seriously.  God’s Word and Spirit 

can speak to our hearts about our lives.  We can discover how to bear fruit 

for God? And where we need to change, to bear that fruit, we can do by 

the grace of God.   

May the love of our savior who died to free us, nurture our lives until 

they blossom again and yield fruit in due season.  Amen.  

 

 

 


