
MY FATHER’S VINEYARD      14/8/16 

 

INTRO. 

 

It struck me after some years that as we moved around from house to house, there 

always seemed to be a vineyard nearby. Then I realized that in many cases, there was a 

grapevine on the property where we happened to be living. 

It is not uncommon to be driving for example, in this state, and to look out on rows of 

vines under cultivation. 

From a personal perspective, vineyards and vines seem to have become a resonant 

theme through which God revisits me and teaches me. 

 

I have recounted an event (when we were exploring the “Suddenlies” that God can 

initiate) that occurred about 12 or more years ago. Michele and I were holidaying in 

Queensland, needing clarification and affirmation in this ministry calling we had given 

ourselves to. 

We visited a church and the congregation was a healthy 400 or so, which was 

comfortable and helped us to remain anonymous. We enjoyed the extended praise time, 

though struggled a bit, not familiar with a number of the songs. Then we sat down as 

the preacher moved to the lectern. It was not the regular pastor, but one of the elders 

that day. Before he began he paused to say that he had something he believed was from 

God for someone in the congregation. With that he left the lectern and walked down to 

stand facing Michele and me.  

He certainly had the attention of two, southern, anonymous visitors. 

Then he said... 

I believe I have been given a picture of a post, with wires, as in a vineyard. 

It is supporting many. 

It has been hammered in, and will be hammered again. 

But you need to know, it did not choose to be where it is; it has been placed there. 

 

With that he turned and walked back up to the lectern, leaving Michele and me with the 

words and picture filling my mind. 

 

READING John 15:1-17 

 
JN 15:1 "I am the true vine, and my Father is the gardener. 2 He cuts off every branch in 

me that bears no fruit, while every branch that does bear fruit he prunes so that it will 

be even more fruitful. 3 You are already clean because of the word I have spoken to you. 
4 Remain in me, and I will remain in you. No branch can bear fruit by itself; it must 

remain in the vine. Neither can you bear fruit unless you remain in me. 

 
5 "I am the vine; you are the branches. If a man remains in me and I in him, he will bear 

much fruit; apart from me you can do nothing. 6 If anyone does not remain in me, he is 

like a branch that is thrown away and withers; such branches are picked up, thrown into 

the fire and burned. 7 If you remain in me and my words remain in you, ask whatever 

you wish, and it will be given you. 8 This is to my Father's glory, that you bear much 

fruit, showing yourselves to be my disciples. 

 
9 "As the Father has loved me, so have I loved you. Now remain in my love. 10 If you 

obey my commands, you will remain in my love, just as I have obeyed my Father's 

commands and remain in his love. 11 I have told you this so that my joy may be in you 

and that your joy may be complete. 12 My command is this: Love each other as I have 

loved you. 13 Greater love has no one than this, that he lay down his life for his friends. 
14 You are my friends if you do what I command. 15 I no longer call you servants, 

because a servant does not know his master's business. Instead, I have called you 

friends, for everything that I learned from my Father I have made known to you. 16 You 

did not choose me, but I chose you and appointed you to go and bear fruit--fruit that will 
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last. Then the Father will give you whatever you ask in my name. 17 This is my 

command: Love each other. 

 

MY FATHER’S VINEYARD 

 

Wayne Jacobsen, Christian author, was raised on a Californian vineyard; his father’s 

vineyard. Over the next few weeks, we will in our minds take the path down to the 

vineyard. Specifically, we will follow the seasons as they unfold on that vineyard (it will 

be a very swift 12 months!), and we will eavesdrop in on Wayne’s reflections on the true 

Vine and on his Heavenly Father, the true Gardener. We will hear again how God uses 

this familiar imagery in His Word to teach us vital truths. 

 

This morning is by way of introduction as we make our way to the vineyard. 

 

1. TRUSTING THE GARDENER. 

 

“There has never been any doubt in my mind that this is my father’s vineyard” begins 

Wayne, drawing us to gaze with him at the rows of vines. 

It seems that his father was part of a passing generation of family farmers. Reluctant to 

bring others into his vineyard to do what he could do, Wayne’s father set high standards, 

and no-one cared more deeply than did the owner for his vineyard. 

“There was never any doubt who was in charge,” says Wayne, “or who cared most 

deeply”. 

 

The same is true in God’s vineyard. 

Jesus is the true Vine, we are the branches, and our Heavenly Father is the owner and 

gardener. 

He is in charge. 

He knows what He is doing; and He has a right to do what He wants to do. 

 

Maybe that is a bit scary, sounds a bit harsh, feels a bit frightening. 

Maybe your experience of people in charge has left you feeling cautious. 

 

[I had an experience when I was young, working in the computer industry in another 

state. I was green and I felt sandwiched between the need to support our client and 

feeling the pressure coming from his direction, but when I looked for support from my 

own manager, he didn’t seem to know what to do or where we were going. In fact it was 

the client who eventually noticed I was heading for a meltdown and arranged for me to 

return to Sydney and get help from more adept and trusted colleagues]. We need to 

know that someone is in charge. 

 

In God’s vineyard, God is in charge. 

He knows what He is doing; and He has a right to do what He wants to do. 

 

There is perhaps another reason for our cautiousness at this first step... 

It is not unknown for worshippers to project onto their God a magnified image of an 

earthly person or relationship. Unfortunately, we also project distortions and failings that 

have been part of our fallen relationships, and we can find ourselves with a God we have 

constructed at least in part. I truly wonder whether it is possible for any worshipper to 

relate to God with all our projected distortions excluded.  

To put our total trust in One who is absolutely in charge is a stretch. 

 

So, being aware of this tendency, rather than projecting our ‘magnified image’ towards 

God, we need to listen to God’s self-revelation; to what He says about Himself, what He 

demonstrates about Himself. 
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We discover that the Bible reveals more than a God who is in charge - he is also the 

husbandman who cares tenderly for His vineyard. He is the God of loving compassion 

whose mercies never fail. 

 

He is the Father with grace enough to forgive any failures, and strength to transform any 

crisis. 

 

He provides everything we need to grow and be fruitful, and he cares for us deeply and 

tenderly. No-one cares more deeply than the true Gardener. 

 

Isn’t that a Gardener you can trust? 

 

 

2. CONNECTION TO THE VINE. 

 

Vines and branches - where does one finish and the other begin? 

 

Boundaries are at times important between friends - whereas between enemies they are 

mandatory, and have become the triggers for hostilities. North and South Korea are 

often in the news, still disputing the boundaries: “enemies need to know their place!” 

And yet even between friends, we need boundaries, need to be differentiated. Why? 

Because we are not perfect... we stumble into each other’s space, we perhaps fail to 

show respect, we misunderstand, we take over, we do that ‘projecting’ thing again, 

believing sometimes that my friend will like what I like, or that if I’m in the mood to go 

shopping, watch that movie, go for a walk, have a discussion about whatever, my friend 

will be in step. 

 

Whilst enemies insist on boundaries (and argue about their placement), friends respect 

one another’s boundaries, because we are still individuals. 

Having said all that, we can acknowledge that the boundaries between good friends are 

more permeable, are more blurred, are less distinct. 

It is the very nature of intimacy, of friendship, of grace. We bring into a healthy 

relationship also a forgiving heart, and we are not quick to take offence. 

 

Maybe that is why Jesus chose the vine illustration to describe the intimate bond he 

seeks with his followers. “I am the vine, you are the branches... I have called you 

friends”. (15:5, 15) 

 

At the manse which we occupied in Hackett, when we last lived in Canberra, if you were 

to visit and we were to walk down to inspect the grapevine, I couldn’t tell you where the 

vine ends and the branch begins. 

Perhaps that is how Jesus wants others to see us. He wants us to identify so closely with 

him that others cannot tell where he leaves off and we begin. 

 

Before we move on, where we can differentiate is between a cane and a branch in the 

structure of the vine. I am sure you can picture it. A cane is a fast-growing new shoot, 

the product of one season. A branch has been there for a long time. Its continued 

attachment to the vine gives it an ability to transform the nourishment of the vine into a 

harvest of grapes. 

Wayne, describing his father’s vines, notes that some of the branches on his father’s 

vines are more than forty years old, yet still continue to yield one bountiful crop after 

another. 

 

Remain in me, Jesus says. Abide in me. 

 
4 Remain in me, and I will remain in you. No branch can bear fruit by itself; it must 

remain in the vine. Neither can you bear fruit unless you remain in me. 
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Jesus calls us to a lifetime adventure, a lifelong friendship. 

This is a friendship that brings a security that survives misunderstandings, that survives 

apparently unanswered prayers, that wins out over the losses that life throws at us. 

Remain in Him. That’s all He asks us to do. Stay connected, be where He is. 

 

 

3. SURRENDERING TO THE PROCESS 

 

Some activities are so clear in the earthly vineyard, yet perhaps escape our attention in 

the spiritual one. 

 

“So many times I have seen it happen”, recalls Wayne as he remembers the activity on 

his father’s vineyard. A branch looks fine and healthy but the canes that spring from it 

are withered and sickly. Few even reach the wire intended to support them. The branch 

may have developed in shape over the years, but it is obvious that it is no longer 

capable of bearing fruit and must be cut off. 

 

Now here there is a major distinction between the earthly vineyard and the spiritual. In 

the earthly vineyard we are observing a plant where the branch has no will, no volition. 

But in the vineyard where we are the branches, each must choose whether to be part of 

the vine, whether to participate in the process of the Kingdom. 

 

Jesus explained this truth to his disciples with the two letter word: if. 

 

If a man remains in me and I in him, he will bear much fruit. 

If anyone does not remain in me, he is like a branch that is thrown away and 

withers. 

If you remain in me and my words remain in you, ask whatever you wish and it will 

be given you. 

If you obey my commands, you will remain in my love. 

You are my friends if you do what I command. 

 

If - is a simple word to state simple realities. 

The choice is not primarily to be fulfilled or to be fruitful; the choice is whether we will 

accept his offer of friendship by remaining in him. 

If we do, he offers a dazzling array of opportunities. If not, we face certain judgment. 

The reason is inescapable - “apart from me you can do nothing”. 

 

We can so easily be distracted by busy-ness, so subtly we substitute religious activities, 

church organization, for a deepening relationship with the Lord. 

One day we wonder why we are feeling empty, why we are so stressed by the demands 

on our lives, why there is no joy anymore. 

 

On a vine or plant it is easy to recognize when a branch has been broken, cut-off from 

the nourishment. In life we are able to disguise, or ignore, or substitute for a time with 

religious words and activities. But not for long. 

 

In Christ there is true life, abundant life. 

If you remain connected. 
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4. RESPECTING THE SEASONS. 

 

This is where we are headed over the next four messages. 

The fact is, without changing seasons, vineyards would never bear fruit. 

They are that essential. Each season is vital. 

Spring brings rain and softened days to stimulate growth, growth that will come to 

maturity in the vibrant warmth of summer. 

Autumn is the time of harvest, and winter brings needed rest and re-staging of the vine. 

 

The seasons also determine the tasks of the farmer; he gauges his activity to the season 

of his crop. 

 

Ecc 3:1  

There is a time for everything, and a season for every activity under heaven... 

 

So for us. God works with us at different times in different ways. Sometimes life is 

bubbling; we see God’s hand at every turn. At other times, we feel pressed in from all 

sides, there is more repenting than rejoicing. 

 

The potential error is to conclude that the season we are in right now is what Christianity 

is meant to be, whether a time of euphoria, or of soul-searching self-examination, or 

something else. 

Remember, without the changing seasons, vineyards would never bear fruit. 

Likewise, we need changing climate, changing seasons. Seasons of joy but also of 

challenge, seasons of diligent effort but also of rest. 

 

We must learn not only to embrace the season we are in, to enjoy its gifts and face its 

challenges, but also to let go when the seasons change. 

 

Next Sunday, if you are able to be here, we are going to begin as we enter the vineyard 

in the season of spring. 

 

[Pray] 


