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Two hundred and fifty years ago, a bold experiment began. Even though we
celebrated that milestone last weekend it bears reminding what was started. In July of
1776, a group of men gathered in Philadelphia and signed a Declaration that would
change the course of history. Their names are familiar to us: Jefferson, Adams, Franklin,
Washington. We call them the Founding Fathers.

But as journalist and historian Cokie Roberts reminds us in her book Founding
Mothers, the story of America's birth is much larger than the men whose names appear
in history books. While the men debated independence, fought battles, and drafted
constitutions, women managed farms and businesses, raised children, organized relief
efforts, carried intelligence, published political arguments, and held together a fragile
nation struggling to survive. Without them, Roberts argues, the Revolution may never
have succeeded.

Among those women was Abigail Adams, who famously wrote to her husband
John, "Remember the Ladies and be more generous and favorable to them than your
ancestors. Do not put such unlimited power into the hands of the Husbands. Remember
all Men would be tyrants if they could. If particular care and attention is not paid to
the Ladies we are determined to foment a Rebellion, and will not hold ourselves bound
by any Laws in which we have no voice, or Representation.” She was not asking for a
favor. She was reminding the architects of a new nation that freedom is incomplete when
some voices are ignored.

As we continue to celebrate 250 years of the United States, perhaps one of the
greatest gifts we can offer is a fuller memory. We remember not only the famous founders,
but also those who labored in the shadows. We remember the women, the laborers, the
farmers, the immigrants, the enslaved persons, the displaced Native Americans, and the
ordinary citizens whose sacrifices made this nation possible. And that remembrance has
deep biblical roots.

Scripture is filled with people whose contributions are often overlooked. We
remember Moses, but it was his mother who hid him and saved his life. We remember
King David, but it was Ruth, a foreigner and widow, who became part of the story that led
to his birth. We remember the apostles, but it was women who first proclaimed the
resurrection. Again and again, God works through people whom history forgets.

That should not surprise us. The kingdom of God has never been built solely by
the powerful. It is built by countless faithful people whose names may never appear on
monuments or in textbooks.

Jesus gives us an image that speaks powerfully to this truth in the Parable of the
Sower. A farmer scatters seed generously across the field. Some falls on the path, some
on rocky ground, some among thorns, and some on good soil where it produces an
abundant harvest. The sower does not control the outcome; he simply continues sowing,
trusting that some seed will take root and bear fruit. The story of our nation is much like
that field.

Two hundred and fifty years ago, seeds were planted—seeds of liberty,
representative government, and the radical claim that all people are created equal. Those
seeds did not immediately produce a perfect harvest. Some fell on rocky ground where
prejudice and injustice prevented them from taking root. Some were choked by the thorns



of greed, slavery, violence, and the pursuit of power. Yet other seeds found good soil in
generations of Americans who expanded the promise of freedom, challenged injustice,
welcomed newcomers, defended democracy, and worked for the common good.

The Founding Fathers planted. The Founding Mothers nurtured. Every generation
since has tended the field. That is the work entrusted to us now. For every generation
must ask: What kind of nation are we becoming? The founders gave us a beginning, not
a finished product. The Declaration declared that all people are created equal. Yet the
nation struggled—and still struggles—to live into that truth. The Constitution established
a government, but generations since have worked to expand liberty and opportunity. The
story of America has always been a story of cultivating the seeds that were planted, pulling
the weeds that threaten them, and preparing the soil for those who will come after us.

Our faith also has something essential to say about that work. As Christians, we
honor that our country was founded on the principle of religious freedom, allowing people
of every faith to worship according to conscience and not establishing a state religion. It
is a principle Christians should cherish. Yet gratitude for that freedom does not require
blindness to the failures of our past or present. Like the farmer in Jesus' parable, we
recognize that not every seed has flourished. There is always more cultivating to do.

The Founding Mothers understood this. Building a nation was never accomplished
by a single declaration or a single generation. It required daily acts of courage, sacrifice,
perseverance, and hope. It required people willing to keep tending the field even when
the harvest was far beyond the horizon.

The same is true for us. The future of this country will not be determined only by
elected officials or famous leaders. It will be shaped by ordinary people choosing
compassion over cruelty, truth over falsehood, service over selfishness, and hope over
cynicism. In other words, it will be shaped by people like us who continue planting seeds
whose harvest we may never live to see.

As we celebrate 250 years as a nation, perhaps our greatest challenge is not
simply preserving democracy but cultivating the virtues that sustain it: humility,
compassion, sacrifice, truthfulness, justice, and love of neighbor. These are not merely
civic virtues; they are deeply rooted in the faith traditions that have shaped our common
life.

In this respect the Church has a unique calling. We are called to prepare the soil.
This past week the utility pole snapped at St. Luke’s and the transformers were crushed
and leaked oil into the ground. Remediation was required to remove the contaminated
soil and replace it with good soil. This is a good analogy of what we are called to do. We
are called to rid the contaminated soil of racism, prejudice, dishonesty, greed, cruelty,
selfishness and replace it with the good soil of humility over pride, compassion over
contempt, truth over propaganda, mercy over vengeance, and service over self-interest.
It is these good soil virtues that cultivates hearts where God's kingdom can grow.

Two hundred and fifty years after independence was declared, God continues to
call us to the work of forming a more perfect union—not merely politically, but morally and
spiritually. We are called to love our neighbors, seek the common good, welcome the
stranger, care for the vulnerable, and treat every human being with dignity. That work
remains unfinished.



Perhaps that is the greatest lesson of both the Founding Fathers and Mothers—
and of the sower in Jesus' parable. None of them knew how the story would end. They
simply trusted that faithfully planting seeds mattered.

So today we give thanks—for the vision, courage, and perseverance of those who
came before us. We remember the famous and the forgotten. We honor the fathers and
the mothers who helped plant this nation. And we pray that generations 250 years from
now may look back and say that in our own time we cultivated the seeds entrusted to us
with faithfulness, wisdom, and love. For nations, like gardens, flourish only when they are
continually tended. The harvest of justice, peace, and freedom is never automatic. It is
grown by people who choose, day after day, to prepare the soil, sow good seed, and trust
God for the increase.

May God bless this nation. And may God give us the wisdom, courage, and grace
to help write its next chapter. Amen.



