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“To Have Faith” 
 
 
Wrong question!  
 
The apostles said to the Lord: “Increase our faith!” 
 
Or more than a question, this sounds like a demand.  
“Increase our faith!”  
 
And however pious that may sound, they are on the wrong track here, as we may gather from Jesus’ 
answer. They seem to think, as we often do, that if only they had more faith the world would be a better 
place, they would be better people, and everything would be more likely to work out fine.  
 
I wonder what you imagine you could do if you had more faith? How do you think it would change what 
you are doing and how you are living? And how would ‘more faith’ help you do it?  
 
If, says Jesus, (and I can hear a sigh behind that: Oh, please….), IF you had faith the size of a mustard seed, 
you could say to this mulberry tree, ‘be uprooted and planted in the sea’ and it would obey you.  
 
Mulberry trees (I’ve looked it up), aren’t particularly large trees, but as far as we know, nobody has ever 
been able to uproot one and move it by faith. So, as far as we know, nobody has ever even managed a faith 
the size of a mustard seed and been able to make something like that happen. There is only one we know 
of that might be able to do such a thing, and that is God.  
 
Get a life, says Jesus, the size of your faith is not going to make one jot of difference. The size of a mustard 
seed would be enough to make the impossible happen. So, I’m sorry to tell you, but quantity is not what is 
needed when you want to follow me.   
 
Mulberry trees, in the ancient near East were connected with the story of the love and death of Pyramus 
and Thisbe, where a love struck couple, meeting in secret, ends up killing themselves because they jump to 
the wrong conclusions when they see a lion with its mouth covered in blood. According to legend their 
blood coloured the fruits of the mulberry tree, while from their dead bodies a spring and a river started to 
flow, giving life and bringing blessing.  
 
Silk worms need the leaves of the mulberry tree to weave their magic and for that reason the tree was 
revered from ancient Egypt all the way to the far East.  
 
Mulberry trees bear fruit proficiently, sweet to eat, highly nutritious and, from what I gather, easy to grow 
in a sunny climate. They can be used as a beautiful crimson dye, and, I don’t know if this has anything to do 
with anything, they are easy to transplant, salt tolerant and perfect for erosion control. Mulberry’s don’t 
root deeply, vertically, but they grow roots expansively, horizontally, for stability and nutrients uptake.  
 
So, although a mulberry tree is fairly easy to transplant, and is tolerant to salt, what Jesus is saying is that it 
is not within the disciples' gambit to make it move and grow in the sea.  
 



 

 

But who is?  
 
Who is it that can take a tree and plant it somewhere else? And what tree was it where love died and new 
and living water started flowing from its base? Which tree was uprooted from its soil and planted in a sea 
of chaos? Which tree is bearing fruit, because love died on it, and producing rich fruit in unexpected places, 
with its roots reaching out to the ends of the earth?  
 
Could it be that Luke has Jesus here referring to himself and what is to happen at the end of the journey to 
Jerusalem they’ve just begun and for which his disciples, intimidated, would like to see their faith 
increased?  
 
The tree of life, the cross, the love of God dead on a tree, moved into the sea of chaos, also a metaphor in 
ancient times for the seething mass of gentile nations surrounding  the people of God of old?  
 
Jesus, the mulberry tree, the vine transplanted, pulled up from his ancient Jewish roots and transplanted 
into the sea of nations, and bearing fruit?  
 
Saying to his disciples that for the world to change the size of our faith is irrelevant. What matters more, 
and what really has changed the course of history, is the tree of love that was taken up and moved 
somewhere else, and flourishing.  
 
You’re slaves says Jesus next. All you need to do is your job, that is all. And you can leave the moving and 
changing, the working of miracles, to me.  
 
And through the text Luke says to his audience and to us, who know more about where the story is going, 
the miracle has already happened, the tree has been moved into the sea and it is doing very well.  
 
Now just trust, do your job and stop moaning about the size of your faith. The size of your faith is of no 
importance. What is of importance is that you serve your master without so much as expecting anything 
back. Trusting that your master has your, and the rest of the worlds, best interests at heart.  
 
And whereas, and here we can hear irony in the text, but also admonition, in a normal household, the 
master would never invite his slaves to the table to share a meal with him when they return from the fields, 
Jesus does invite them over, and shares bread and wine with them.  
 
Not because we deserve it, not because we have earned it by the size of the faith we have managed to 
make our own, but because if we, in trust, do our jobs in following him, we can leave the rest to him.  
 
We will work for God and find all the nurture we need on the tree of life, we will be rooted, with him, in a 
world encompassing love and compassion that feeds justice and peace way beyond what we, even if we 
had faith as deep as the sea, could not make happen on our own.  
 
Jesus, in this text, I believe, puts his disciples back in their place, puts us back in our place. The salvation of 
the world does not depend on the size of our faith. What we can do is nothing but trust, and do our job in 
Christ’s service. Trust that the tree of life has been firmly planted in the life threatening chaos of this world, 
that it won’t drown, but has taken root and is growing, bearing fruit. That living water is flowing from its 
base, into our world, holding on to the nurturing soil of God’s will and ways for the world.  
 
That when we are invited to the table it is as people who can come bringing nothing, with empty hands, 
ready to receive. Receiving not an increase in faith, but nurture for our souls that will colour who we are 
deeply with our willingness to give ourselves to Jesus’ way.  
Amen.  
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