A HARVEST PARABLE

There once was a farmer who owned an extremely large farm.  It was obvious he could not work this farm himself and so he hired many workers to work in the planting and harvesting of his crops.  He trained them, provided instruction manuals, supplied the seed, and he built great barns for the workers to bring their crops to and to store them in before their sale.  The farmer gave the workers their instructions and assigned them their particular areas to labor and then he left for a long trip vowing to return at the end of harvest and to pay them for their faithful service.  
Some of the laborers were charged with harvesting the crops while some were assigned as “gleaners” to follow behind the harvesters to make sure every last ear of corn was found and gathered.  Some harvesters were assigned rich fields with great soil while others were assigned fields which were not quite so fertile.  Nevertheless, they all set to work and within a few months they began to gather the harvest.  In the evening they would gather at the barns bringing their wagons filled with the fruit of the day’s labor.  Some brought wagons teeming with corn while others had wagons which were only partially filled.  It wasn’t that they didn’t faithfully labor but their fields were difficult and harvesting was much more tedious.  
Sometimes a “Gleaner” would come to the barn pushing only a wheelbarrow filled with a hundred or so ears of corn and yet it was the result a very full and difficult day.  Looking around the gleaners would see the great wagons arriving filled with thousands of ears of corn and the praise they received and yet not many noticed those who pushed the wheelbarrows or those who drove the half filled wagons from the rocky plains.  The gleaners were almost embarrassed to push their seemingly insignificant wheelbarrows up to the barns next to the big wagons filled with corn.  There were certainly no parades for them.
Some of the workers were very successful for a few weeks but as their fields were almost completed, their wagons became less and less full and the attention they received began to wane.  Needless to say, they missed the attention as did some of the drivers of the half filled wagons who longed for the attention and glory showered on the drivers of the filled wagons.  
One day one of the workers came up with an idea.  If the glory goes to those who have filled wagons then why not fill my wagon?  After all, success was measured by the fullness of your wagon and not by your faithfulness to your assigned task. 
The obvious problem was that he didn’t have corn to fill his wagon.  As he thought on the problem he began to notice that even though he didn’t have much corn, he did have lots of rocks in his field.  Carefully he began to gather all the stones he could find and he began to fill his wagon until it was so full the axles were almost touching the ground.  He then guided his horses down the road to the gathering barns.  
You should have seen the faces of the other workers when they saw him drive up with a wagon so full it almost collapsed.  The people began to shout and congratulate him.  Others hoisted him up on their shoulders.  The rock gatherer basked in the glory of success.
Just as all of this was going on, a couple of workers pushing their wheelbarrows looked in the back of the man’s wagon and were shocked.  “Hey, this wagon doesn’t have corn in it.  It is filled with rocks.”  The driver was quick to respond and said, “Don’t listen to them.  This is corn.  Those men are just jealous and look at them, they only have wheelbarrows.  Who are you going to listen to, a person with a full wagon or a person with a half full wheelbarrow?”  Some standing around began to rebuke the wheelbarrow drivers for being “judgmental.”  “If he says its corn who are you to say it isn’t?”  When the wheelbarrow pushers began to point out that the Owner had left them vivid descriptions of what was and wasn’t corn they were rebuked for being so literal.  “Not everything is so ‘black and white’ and to take the book so literal is just legalistic.”  
Some of the people began to suggest the “Rock Gatherer” teach his methods for harvesting corn to others.  Within a few days they set up seminars which had him as the headline speaker.  He wrote a book, “I Can Harvest and So Can You!”  

“Don’t be corn inspectors” he would say.  “Just throw whatever you find into your wagon.”  “If you can call it corn, it is corn.”  When the wheelbarrow pushers would point out they were now “rock gatherers instead of corn gatherers,” the people would simply say, “Let the person in their own field decide what is corn and what isn’t.”  Others were quick to point out, “I saw a pebble in your wheelbarrow one day so who are you to judge him for harvesting rocks and calling it corn?”  The wheelbarrow pusher would say, “The farmer showed us what corn looked like.  He left us an almanac with detailed descriptions and everything.  I’m telling you, that is not corn.  Those are rocks.”    The people would respond, “It isn’t whether it has the qualities of corn listed in the book, it is simply whether it is called corn or not.  If it is called corn, it is corn.” 
The “Rock Gatherer” would use catchy stories to justify his methods.  “It’s like fishing,” he would say.  “When you throw your net in, you get what you get and throw it into your boat.  You don’t do the sorting, you do the catching.”  It sounded good until the gleaners pointed out, “Yeah but when you fish, you try to catch fish.  You don’t gather a net full of rocks, put them in your boat and call them fish.  You can clean a fish but all the cleaning in the world won’t make a rock a fish and all the cleaning in the world won’t make a rock an ear of corn.”

People began to adopt the methods of the “Rock Gatherer.”  In fact, they found harvesting had never been so easy.  They began to abandon the hard work of plucking and they began to just shovel rocks.  This filled their wagons much faster and soon most of the farm had become busy with rock gathering while the corn died in the fields.  When the barns were filled with rocks, they built bigger barns, barns worth millions of dollars.  They were investments in the harvest and they filled them with more and more…rocks.  
After a long absence, the Owner of the farm returned.  He gathered His workers together and He began to inspect their work.  When he opened the “Rock Gatherers’” barns He exclaimed, “What is this?”  The rock gatherers responded, “This is corn.”  The Owner replied, “Not everything that is called corn is corn” and He began to throw away the rocks looking for corn and yet He found none.  “Why have you filled my barns with rocks?” He asked.  “We wanted to be successful,” they responded, “and filling the barns was what made for success.”  The Owner shook His head.  “Filling the barn was not what I asked you to do.  I simply asked you to work in my cornfields and gather corn.  You shouldn’t have worried about the size of the harvest.  That was determined by the quality of the seed, the quality of the soil, and the rain.  You were just to gather what grew.”
Soon, He brought in the wheelbarrow pushers, the gleaners, those who faithfully labored in difficult fields.  As they arrived they brought their baskets of corn and laid them at the feet of the Owner.  “Well done,” the Owner shouted and He showered them with attention and honor and promoted them to foremen.  Of course their response was typical.  “We don’t deserve the credit.  It was Your farm, Your soil, Your seed, Your water, and You hired us.  You have done all things well!” 

Matt 7:21-23

21 Not every one that saith unto me, Lord, Lord, shall enter into the kingdom of heaven; but he that doeth the will of my Father which is in heaven.

22 Many will say to me in that day, Lord, Lord, have we not prophesied in thy name? and in thy name have cast out devils? and in thy name done many wonderful works?

23 And then will I profess unto them, I never knew you: depart from me, ye that work iniquity.

1 Cor 3:13-14
13 Every man's work shall be made manifest: for the day shall declare it, because it shall be revealed by fire; and the fire shall try every man's work of what sort it is.

14 If any man's work abide which he hath built thereupon, he shall receive a reward.
1 John 3:7-8a
7 Little children, let no man deceive you : he that doeth righteousness is righteous, even as he is righteous.

8 He that committeth sin is of the devil…
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