
WINTER’S REST     Sunday 11/9/16 
 

 
Psalm 116:7-9, 12-13 
 
7 Be at rest once more, O my soul, 
    for the LORD has been good to you. 
8 For you, O LORD, have delivered my soul from death, 

    my eyes from tears, 
    my feet from stumbling, 
9 that I may walk before the LORD 

    in the land of the living. 
 
12 How can I repay the LORD 

    for all his goodness to me? 
13 I will lift up the cup of salvation 
    and call on the name of the LORD. 

 
 
Isaiah 32:16-18 

 
16 Justice will dwell in the desert 

    and righteousness live in the fertile field. 
17 The fruit of righteousness will be peace; 
    the effect of righteousness will be quietness and confidence forever. 
18 My people will live in peaceful dwelling places, 
    in secure homes, 
    in undisturbed places of rest. 

 
____________________________ 

 

 
INTRO (MY FATHER’S VINEYARD) 
 

We have been, in our mind’s eye, paying visits to a vineyard; a visit for each of the 
seasons. As we have reflected on the uniqueness of each season, we have also 
followed the observations and insights of Wayne Jacobsen, Christian author, who 

was raised on a Californian vineyard; his father’s vineyard.  
 
We visit the vineyard one more time… it’s winter in the vineyard. 

 
 
1. FADING GLORY 

 
After the harvest the glory of the vineyard seems to fade quickly. 
The leaves are done; they have finished their task. 

The nutrients are stored; the vineyard is closing down, preparing for dormancy. 
 
Early winter does not showcase the glory of the vineyard - vines are shriveled and 

barren, stray bunches of rotted grapes hang limply, uncovered in winter’s 
nakedness. There is debris between the rows. Some canes have broken off. 
 

It is the season to let the glory go. 
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Jesus says we are branches on the Vine, and we are called to two things;  
- to remain in the Vine, treasuring our friendship with Jesus every day, 

- and to let go of everything else, even the success of the harvest. 
As God moves from one season to a new season, he calls us to move with him. 
We remember Paul’s words: 

“forgetting what is behind and straining toward what is ahead, I press on toward 
the goal...” Phil. 3:13-14 

 

Paul was referring not just to failures and sins, but to successes and joys as well. 
How difficult it can be, when one has experienced the euphoria of harvest, when God 
has done amazing things, when our most difficult moments are swallowed up by an 

overreaching joy... to move on with God to the next season. 
 
On the Mount of Transfiguration, surrounded by indescribable glory, the privileged 

few with Jesus were so reluctant to come back down the mountain. 
We want to camp in the moment, imprison the season of glory.  
[I began this series by recounting a church visit Michele and I made when at 

Caloundra; the preacher came and stood before us in the service with a “picture of a 
post in a vineyard”. We revisited the following year, and discovered it was now a 
different season for us.] 

 
Over these weeks we have reflected on the passage of seasons, and seasons run 

their course. 
Perhaps we discover that opportunities aren’t as laden with power as they had been; 
we don’t seem to be as effective as we used to be. Temptation returns with a 

vengeance, and every little thing that goes wrong irritates us. 
(It actually sounds like a description of growing old...) 
 

It is easy to panic if we fail to recognize that a new season has begun. 
It is easy to assume that the reason is that we have unconfessed sin, or perhaps we 
aren’t trying hard enough. 

 
But farmers know that you don’t try to hold onto the harvest season, that it is not 
failure to put that season behind you. 

In fact, farmers are universally relieved to have the crop in and to sense winter 
approaching. It heralds a time of restoration and renewal. 
 

One of the most important lessons of the Kingdom is that God harvests in specific 
seasons through specific people. If we can remember that, we can allow the harvest 
to take place, we can celebrate, and we can let go. 

In Acts 14, Paul and Barnabas went on their first outreach through Asia and then 
returned to Antioch, to the place where “they had been committed to the grace of 
God, for the work they had now completed”. 

They had been sent to do a job and the job was done. 
Was everyone in Asia touched by the Gospel? Was every problem solved? 
No, but the season of harvest for Paul and Barnabas was done. They could celebrate 

and move on to other things the Lord had for them. 
 
If you have a hard time letting go, remember the vineyard in winter. 

If you have the courage to set aside the good things that God has brought to 
completion in and through your life, you will have time and energy to devote to your 
friendship with Jesus. 

Times for personal retreats, for extended times in the Father’s presence. 
Quiet times to hear Him more clearly, to go deeper.   …Perhaps you need winter. 
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2. THE COLDER THE BETTER 
 

“Be still and know that I am God”. 
We awoke, it was January 1st, both a new day and a brand new year. 
We were visitors staying in a house whose owners were staying in ours. 

They were in Sydney; we were in Denver Colorado. 
It was such a silent morning, and I looked out and called to Michele. Everything was 
covered in a fresh untouched carpet of beautiful, glistening snow. 

The stillness was deafening. 
 
We have over these weeks, visited the vineyard in summer, the season of warfare, 

battles ensue to protect the crop from hostile forces. 
Autumn was vigorous, single-minded, time for harvest.  
Now the cold of winter lulls the vines to a needed time of quiet. 

 
God does that with us. Not the coldness of unresponsiveness, but of rest and 
restaging, a drawing closer. 

It may come through circumstances, the external processes of our ministry and 
spiritual life have become less effective - we turn from them to Him for 
understanding, we are at a loss. It may come through personal circumstances. 

Or it may come through calling - God clearly directs us to lay things aside and 
concentrate on our relationship with Him. 

 
We find it often in Scripture - Moses deep into the desert, going there as a prince in 
Pharaoh’s court, but to be transformed into an ambassador and a deliverer for God. 

The children of Israel spent 40 years in the wilderness; a winter season of 
transformation and preparation in readiness to occupy the Promised Land. 
 

Jesus himself retreated into the wilderness after his baptism; he went out full of the 
Spirit and returned in the power of the Spirit. And often he would retreat from the 
crowds to quiet places for prayer. 

 
Wilderness is not a time of abandonment: wilderness in the Bible is a place of 
reconnection, of deepened dependence upon God. 

 
I made mention last week of potential burnout; winter’s rest is not burnout. 
The dormancy of the vine is not starvation; on the contrary the vine at the end of 

autumn has more strength reserves than at any other time of the year. 
 
Wayne notes that every farmer knows that the colder the winter, the better the crop 

next year. Mild winters lead to average yields. It seems the colder the winter, then 
the further the sap is driven into the vine, and the richer its return. 
 

Are you able to slow down when God wants to draw you close for a season of 
renewal? 
 

 
3. PRUNED 
 

If you are the farmer of a vineyard, there is one major activity to attend to in winter, 
and it is the only one out of the entire year that is specifically highlighted in John 15. 
Nothing will have more impact on the health and fruitfulness of the vine than the 

pruning. 
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Wayne remembers how this was one job his father was particularly reluctant to 
delegate to outsiders. Hasty and careless pruning can ruin a vine for seasons to 

come. 
He remembers how, on freezing winter mornings, bundled up against the cold, his 
father would take the four sons into the vineyard. 

They would encounter a confusing array of canes, uncoiling from the vine like 
broken watch springs. These had begun life as flexible green spirals, and now were 
becoming woody sticks, with buds about the size of a small pea growing about a 

finger-length apart. 
Inside these little buds, bunches of fruit for the coming year had already formed - 
both primary and secondary bunches of microscopic size.  

But the challenge is that there are too many bunches for the vine to carry 
successfully to harvest. Each cane holds 20 to 25 buds and there are anywhere from 
forty to sixty canes per vine. So the excess vines must be cut off. 

Snip. Snip. Snip. 
The shears tear into the vine reducing the number of canes to just five. That’s all the 
vine will be able to support in the coming year. As the offcuts are heaped in the 

middle of the rows, in a rather short period of time the vine is radically transformed 
into a simple, stately form with five canes arching gracefully into the winter’s sky. 
 

The pruning can only be done in winter when the sap has slowed and the vine is at 
rest. 

 
God the Father, our Gardener can be trusted with the surgery of pruning our lives of 
the clutter. 

He cuts to remove the unhealthy growth - the worldly passions and distractions that 
siphon off our spiritual energy. 
During pruning we will have a keener sense of our waywardness because he is 

calling us to repentance. 
Second, God cuts to rearrange our lives under his agenda. Growth and harvest have 
a way of multiplying opportunities, but we can be spread so thin we are useless. The 

pruning resets our focus so that we can concentrate on what he wants us to do 
rather than everything we can do, or want to do. 
Better to do a few things that are fruitful than a lot of things that are mediocre, and 

just turn into empty foliage. [So with churches, so with this church] 
There is a verse that more Christians need to underline... “The grace of God... 
teaches us to say ‘no’...” (Titus 2:11-12) Oh, we learn to say no to bad things as we 

should, but then we need to learn to say no some of those good things that just 
multiply, and say yes to God’s few things for us. 
 

Let us draw near to God in the quiet of the winter season and let Him show us His 
plans. 
 

 
4. TIED TO THE WIRE 
 

Down the length of each row is a long shiny wire. It is a simple but lifesaving tool - it 
supports the canes above the vine so that they won’t break under the weight of 
foliage and fruit in the new season. 

So the last thing the farmer does in winter is to wrap five canes on each vine around 
the wire. Two canes now run in one direction, and three in the other. When you look 
along a row after the canes have been tied, it looks like one unending cane 

stretching the entire length of the field. 
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It is not an easy task; the canes are not as pliable now, they try to slip from the 
farmer’s grasp, protesting by popping and snapping as he reins them in. 

And the farmer must be careful. If he pulls a cane too abruptly or at the wrong angle 
it will break off, and one-fifth of the crop of that vine will be lost. The farmer must 
be infinitely gentle, and resolutely firm. 

 
Right now the cane doesn’t need the support of the wire, but by the time it does it 
will be too late to do this task. It would be impossible to wrap the cane on the wire 

when the foliage and fruit have appeared without breaking off most of the new 
growth. Support for fruitfulness… 
 

You and I need support if we expect to be fruitful. 
Every Christ follower needs support... 
Pastors need support. 

Deacons, elders need support. 
Ministry leaders need support. 
Carers and teachers need support. 

Musicians and worship leaders and prayer warriors and faith-sharers need support. 
Every one of us. 
 

We need the support of the presence of the Father, the Spirit of Christ in us, and we 
need the support of one another. 

In that sense we are both the branch tied to the wire, (receiving support) and we 
are the wire for each other (giving support). 
 

Perhaps as a church community it is worth giving attention to how we give and 
receive support, how we dialogue honestly, how we listen to one another, how we 
pray with one another. …how we support one another. 

 
It is winter in the vineyard. Rested and reshaped the vineyard is ready for another 
season of growth. Spring is around the corner, a new year is about to begin and we 

have come full circle. 
 
Jn 15:1... “I am the true vine, and my Father is the gardener”. (…says Jesus.) 

 
Wayne: “This is my Father’s vineyard, and my Father is always faithful” 
 

[Pray] 
 
 

 
 


