Luke 13:6-9
6 Then he told this parable: ‘A man had a fig tree planted in his vineyard; and he came looking for fruit on it and found none.7So he said to the gardener, “See here! For three years I have come looking for fruit on this fig tree, and still I find none. Cut it down! Why should it be wasting the soil?”8He replied, “Sir, let it alone for one more year, until I dig round it and put manure on it.9If it bears fruit next year, well and good; but if not, you can cut it down.”

WE WERE CREATED TO MAKE FRUIT
When I was nine years old, our family moved to a farm. It wasn’t a big farm, which was probably a very good thing, because we weren’t farmers. My father worked for a symphony orchestra, and my mother was a teacher. Fortunately we had a neighbor who was a professional farmer, and my father rented him our farmland, and he came with his big machines to plant and to harvest the land. Still, around our house we had a lot of fruit trees, and nut trees. We even had a fig tree – actually it was more like a fig bush, and produced figs, and lots of them. We also had peach trees, apple trees, nut trees – chestnut, hazelnut, and pecan, a pear tree, raspberry bushes, wild strawberries, a huge vineyard, and an asparagus bed, all in the yard right around the house. 
We bought the house from a retired navy officer who was knows as Captain Claiborne, and he had bought the farm from another family who had lived in the house since about 1870, about the time our church  was built. Have you ever looked at old pictures of your house? I was fascinated by the difference that I saw between the first and the second owner. I mean, the house was nice enough when it was built, but Captain Claiborne and his wife really added a lot to it, adding rooms and porches, and they were the ones who planted all those fruit trees and nut trees and grape vines, and, yes, even the asparagus bed. Because of all the work they had done, I ate a lot of delicious food when I was a boy – pecan pies, fig jam, apple pie, apple sauce, apple butter, peach jam, peach pie, ginger pear, raspberry jam…and and even learned to like asparagus. Because of the work that Captain and Mrs. Claiborne had done, our whole family had a very healthy, delicious diet. I’m very thankful to them for the work they did. And they had no idea that some nine-year-old boy from Cleveland Ohio would be enjoying all the fruits of their labor.
All of you Girl Scouts and Brownies and Daisies who are here today also enjoying some fruit that someone planted for you. Do you know who that someone is? Her name is Juliette Gordon Low. She was born in 1860 and grew up in Savannah, Georgia. As a girl, she loved animals, she played sports, and she loved art – painting and sculpture mainly. She was very athletic and really good at tennis. But the reason we remember her today is not because was a great artist, or a good tennis player, or that she loved animals. The reason we remember her is because she started the Girl Scouts. When Juliette Gordon Low first started the girl scouts, there were only 18 scouts, just one troop. That was 100 years ago. 
What Juliette was kind of like what Captain Claiborne and his wife did on that farm that I lived on. They planted seeds. Captain Claiborne planted real seeds. Juliette Gordon Law also planted seeds. The seeds she planted were the things she did to start the Girl Scouts. She organized mothers and spoke to parents, and arranged meetings and camping trips and planned other activities, kind of like the things your troop leaders do for you. She did a lot of things for those eighteen girls. And of all those seeds she planted, she was able to grow the Girl Scouts of America. You know, just as Captain Claiborne and his wife, Mrs. Claiborne, could not even imagine who would be enjoying all the fruits and nuts and, yes even the asparagus that they had worked so hard to plant and water and fertilize, Juliette Gordon Low could not have imagined that someday you girls and four million other girls would be enjoying the fruits of all her work. She was happy just to plant a few seeds by helping those eighteen girls become self-reliant and resourceful and develop their skills. But that’s the way fruit works. The fruit that you help produce has seeds that can create more fruit, and before you know it you have double or triple the amount of fruit that you had when you first started it. 
In today’s story, Jesus is telling us a parable about a fig tree. A parable is a story that teaches us using examples. Jesus is telling us about a fig tree that doesn’t produce any figs. Fig trees are supposed to produce figs, like apple trees are supposed to create apples, pear trees are supposed to produce pears, etc. I wonder how Captain Claiborne and his wife would feel if every fruit tree or nut tree or asparagus bed failed to make any fruit. I’d bet that they would be frustrated! Sure there could be years when a fruit tree doesn’t produce any fruit, perhaps because the weather was bad, or the soil around it bad, or something in the ground is killing the roots of the plant. You hope that the tree will produce fruit the following year, and usually it does.  But what happens if a few years pass, and it still doesn’t produce any fruit? Well, maybe you have to get rid of the tree and plant something new there, something that will make some fruit. 
God wants us to be fruitful. Does that mean he wants you to grow apples out of your ears? Asparagus out of your nose? No. He wants you and I to produce a different kind of fruit. He wants us to produce make this world a better place for our children by giving them something good. Juliette helped those eighteen girls become more self-reliant, helped them learn skills, helped them become more resourceful, and helped them grow, and dream, and accomplish those dreams. And the fruit of her labors can be seen here today. Karen and Diane and Lori are all fruit from their troop leaders, and now they are producing fruit by helping you, and someday you may produce fruit by leading other girls that haven’t even been born yet! This is what God wants us to do, because God cares so much for us all. 
But the story Jesus tells is about a tree that doesn’t produce fruit. And it’s important that we learn what he has to say to us about trees that don’t produce fruit, because you or I could be that tree that doesn’t produce fruit. Maybe we don’t really care about helping others. Maybe we think that we have too many of our own problems, and we can’t help other people because we have too much that we need to do for ourselves. Maybe we’re selfish, or maybe we’re just not ready to make fruit. Sometimes all we want to do is eat fruit, not make fruit. What does Jesus say about trees that won’t produce fruit? 
Well some people might just want to get rid of trees that don’t produce fruit. If we meet someone who is very selfish, and all they want to do is take, take, take - they take up your time, they take your seat on the bus or in the lunchroom or the classroom, they might even take your lunch – we might be like the person in today’s parable who says, “cut them down.” You’ve been patient, you’ve given them time to try to be nicer to you, but it’s time to say, “enough is enough. Give me back my seat. Give me back my lunch. Study for your own test. Do your own homework.” 

But in Jesus’ story, there is a gardener who speaks to the landowner and says, “Please, give that tree another year.” Jesus then tries to take care of the tree so that it can produce fruit.
So the main point that I see in Jesus’ story today is that God gives us something called GRACE. Sometimes  it takes a while longer for us to grow fruit, and we should be patient with other people who don’t seem to be growing any fruit, just as God is patient with us. 
Patience is a fruit. Sometimes we don’t like something because it’s not what we’re used to. Asparagus. But after awhile you might learn to like it, if you’re patient. I pray that God would help us to bear the fruit of patience with one another, and that we would strive to make our world a very fruitful place. 

