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Sowing Generously, Sharing Abundantly: Gratitude 

A sermon preached by Emily Hull McGee on 2 Corinthians 9:6-15 

at First Baptist Church, Winston-Salem on Sunday, May 7, 2017 
 

  
 Lying, thinking 
 Last night 
 How to find my soul a home 
 Where water is not thirsty 
 And bread loaf is not stone 
 I came up with one thing 
 And I don't believe I'm wrong 
 That nobody, 
 But nobody 

Can make it out here alone. 
 Alone, all alone 
 Nobody, but nobody 
 Can make it out here alone.1 
 
 Do you recognize resurrection in this poem from Maya Angelou? Do you hear 

behind her words the strains of Acts 2: “all who believed were together and had all things 

in common; they would sell their possessions and goods and distribute the proceeds to 

all, as any had need. Day by day, as they spent much time together in the temple, they 

broke bread at home and ate their food with glad and generous hearts, praising God and 

having the goodwill of all the people.” Do you catch in Maya’s poem a glimpse of the 

promise of Jesus in John 10: “I came that they may have life and have it in abundance”? 

Can you practically taste the fruits of sowing generously and sharing abundantly, fruits 

																																																								
1 The first stanza of “Alone,” a poem by Maya Angelou, https://www.poets.org/poetsorg/poem/alone . A beautiful reflection 
on this poem and the concept of “life together” was written by Dan Clendenin this week at Journey With Jesus, which can be 
found here: http://www.journeywithjesus.net/lectionary-essays/current-essay?id=1362. 
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that blossom when you’re not alone but rather in relationships with one another?  

We have been on a journey together these last three weeks – a journey towards 

generosity of our financial resources to God in response to resurrection and 

transformation. Amidst personal stories from me and from several of you about our own 

giving practices, we began with the question of why we give as we unpacked our human 

bent towards possession even as God invites us to participation. Last week we explored how 

we give, particularly through the ministries of the church in the spirit that Paul describes 

in our focus passage from Second Corinthians. And today, we conclude with what 

happens when we give, what fruits might blossom from the seeds of generosity we plant.  

 Paul gives us a hint of an answer; did you catch it? “For God is able to provide you 

with every blessing (or every grace) in abundance, so that by always having enough of 

everything (all sufficiency in all things in all time), you may share abundantly in every 

good work.”2 It seems that when we sow generously – giving of ourselves and our 

resources in a manner that is decisive, uncoerced, without hesitation, and cheerful – we 

practice sharing together in community the same grace and blessing that God so 

generously shares with us. And in so doing, abundance abounds. 

 The key words here, of course, are sharing together. When we give of ourselves and 

our resources to God, that type of giving binds us up with one another in ways that are no 

more than ordinary but no less than transformational. For example, the money that you 
																																																								
2 Helpful translation work of the Greek in “2 Corinthians 9:6-15,” The New Interpreter’s Bible Commentary, Vol. 11, p130. 
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give to God through the ministries of First Baptist Church enable us to have a physical 

place in which to gather and worship and fellowship and from which to scatter and go and 

serve. That money provides ministers and staff to join you on the journey throughout all 

the changing seasons of life. It goes directly to enable Christian education for all our 

members each Sunday and Wednesday, but also the 150 kids and their families who fill 

our Children’s Center Monday through Friday. It buys meals for hungry families in 

Forsyth County, assistance for folks in a financial crisis, counseling for hundreds who 

need help making sense of life, and rent-free space for overlooked teenagers to have a 

second chance through the Street School just on the other side of Poplar Street. These 

ordinary dollars pay for ordinary things, but when given generously together, produce 

something extraordinary.  

 Because that which transforms is no less than the abundant grace of God. With 

grace upon grace, God gives us to each other. Like those first Christians in Acts, the 

blessings of God are not meant to be possessed or hoarded alone. Rather, the blessings, 

gifts, and graces of God come to life when they are shared. And bit by bit, this grace knits 

us together, binds us up with one another, and reminds us that we are not alone. It is 

grace so amazing when a bond forms between two people over a meal in our Fellowship 

Hall or at Forest Park Elementary School. Grace so amazing when physical healing is met 

with spiritual healing from a friend. Grace so amazing when God’s call is heard through 
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discipleship of boys and girls, women and men. Grace so amazing when differences 

become pathways of understanding, rather than walls of disagreement. Within this 

abundant grace, we learn that we are our brother’s keeper, we are our sister’s keeper! “I 

have come that you may have life, and have it abundantly.” An abundant life is a shared 

life, where no dollar or day is spent alone.  

I realize that I am entirely biased, but I see this abundant life most powerfully and 

meaningfully shared in the church. Like a potluck meal (our specialty as Baptists in the 

South!), we each bring our own dish and together, there is enough. Enough fried chicken 

and deviled eggs, of course, but enough love, enough hope, enough resources, enough 

time, enough. We don’t all bring the same amount or same thing to the potluck – nor do 

we all bring the same talents or energies or dollars – but from this beloved community of 

abundant life together, we all leave full, satisfied, and nourished, ready to share these good 

gifts with all we meet.3 

When we leave from this place today, we will not do so empty-handed. And not 

because you may give extra money to God today, but because you will go with extra 

money in hand. Each family unit here in the room today will be handed a $50 bill at the 

door by one of our ministers. Don’t be confused – this is not a tip for enduring three 

weeks of preaching about giving. Nor should you be worried about the church budget, as 

this money has been given by one of you for such a purpose! Rather, think of this money 
																																																								
3 Great “theology of potluck” imagery from dear friend, Scott Dickison.  
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like a packet of seeds. This isn’t money to take and invest, so that you can bring back to 

the church a return. Nor is it to buy $50 worth of apple pies for our next church potluck! 

And as wonderful as anonymous giving is, this isn’t money to use for a random act of 

kindness. Instead, your instructions are to take this $50 and live neighborly with it, so that 

once it is spent, you have planted seeds of relationship with your neighbors that – if 

cultivated – have the capacity to bear fruit. 

 Perhaps you could take this $50, prepare a meal for the family next door that you 

don’t know very well, and sit down to share it with them. Or maybe you could buy an old 

picnic table, paint it a bright color, and plop it in your front yard to provide ample 

opportunities for life chats with neighbors. You could use it downtown over time to buy 

$50 of coffee at Krankie’s or Twin City Hive for a guy in your office you don’t know well, 

so that by the time the money is spent, you have cultivated a relationship with him and 

the barista! Or you could buy 10 $5 gift cards or 5 $10 gift cards to downtown hotspots 

like Camino Bakery or Black Mountain Chocolate, and give them away to folks who have 

moved into some of the new apartment buildings or condos downtown as you welcome 

them to the neighborhood. The possibilities really are endless, and you only have two 

instructions to remember: 1. Spend it as you live neighborly and cultivate relationships. 

Do so by the end of the summer – by the end of August, let’s say, and 2. Tell us about it! 
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Send the story of that $50 to neighbors@firstonfifth.org. If you can include a picture or 

two, even better! We can’t wait to share your stories!  

 The point of all this is not to do something flashy or spend $5000 in one fell 

swoop, but rather this neighborly $50 invites us all to “sow generously and share 

abundantly” with one another. We do so because God in Christ has done so with us, and 

because we have experienced those ample blessings in our life together here. We can’t 

help but to share out of such abundance! 

 I spent the better part of this past week with some dear friends and ministry 

colleagues of mine in Black Mountain doing what we affectionately call “preacher camp.” 

Last year was the inaugural year of preacher camp for the six of us young pastors in our 

first pastorate, and we returned this year ready for these days away to listen and dream 

and study and plan our sermons for the next year. My friend Scott shared with us a story 

of his wedding some years ago. You see, he and Audrey grew up together in the same 

home church, so their wedding was full of church folks – former Sunday School teachers 

and youth leaders, senior mentors and old friends. It was a beautiful, meaningful occasion 

for them. That next summer when Scott and Audrey were home staying with her parents 

for a bit, they got a message on the answering machine from one of those fellow church 

members and wedding guests. His name was John Spikes, an eccentric and gangly 

gentleman who loved to run and was known affectionately to most everyone as Spike. 
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Spike said on the message how glad he was that Scott and Audrey were back in town and 

wanted to wish them a happy anniversary. But as he continued, he thanked them for 

inviting he and his wife Yvonne to the wedding. Yvonne was one of those former Sunday 

School teachers in attendance, and after a long battle with cancer, she had died soon after 

their wedding. Spike shared words of gratitude with Scott and Audrey for all the 

wonderful memories their wedding had provided for he and Yvonne. Their wedding 

celebration was the last time Spike and Yvonne appeared together in public, the last time 

they had their picture taken, the last time they danced. Scott smiled as he remembered 

Spike’s words on that answering machine years ago and said, “and here we were thinking 

our wedding was just about us.”4  

 “We have all known the long loneliness," Dorothy Day once said, "and we have 

found the answer is community.”5 Like Scott realized, it’s never just about us. The money 

and resources we obtain are never just about us. God’s abundance experienced in 

relationships with one another are never just about us. Church is never just about us. Life 

is never just about us. 

And that, my friends, is some good news indeed, where seeds sowed generously 

and shared abundantly bear no less than resurrection fruit. In the words of Paul, we say 

thanks be to God for God’s indescribable gifts! 

																																																								
4 This beautiful story shared by dear friend Scott Dickison, pastor at First Baptist Church of Christ in Macon, Georgia.  
5 Quote pulled from the essay “Life Together” by Dan Clendenin this week at Journey With Jesus, which can be found here: 
http://www.journeywithjesus.net/lectionary-essays/current-essay?id=1362.	


