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If you were a preschooler or had a preschool child between 

1968-2001, you probably saw quite a bit of Mr. Rogers’ 

Neighborhood. I know I grew up watching it, and my parents were 

excited to tell me everytime that, like my dad, Mr. Rogers was a 

Presbyterian minister.  

 

Today is his birthday; he would have been 94, but he went 

home to be with the Lord in 2003. So our denomination, the 

PCUSA, honors him on this day. 

 

Mr. Rogers gently led us through childhood woes. He helped 

me realize that I would not go down the bathtub drain which was a 

big fear of mine.  So it is not surprising that my generation turned 

to his voice in moments of crisis. One of his famous quotes that 

he would share after events like 9/11 was: “When I was a boy 

and I would see scary things in the news, my mother would 

say to me, ‘Look for the helpers. You will always find people 

who are helping.’”  

 

Like many others, I love this quote and do find it very helpful, 

but I found an article in the Atlantic that advised its adult readers 

to remember that this quote was intended for preschoolers and 

not for adults. The writer said that sometimes adults feel as 

powerless as little children, but instead of “looking for the 

helpers,” adults should be the helpers. This article really made me 



think. Am I doing enough? Do I feel that there are proactive things 

that I can be doing to help more? (Here is when I took a break to 

make our family’s donation to the PCUSA’s Disaster Assistance 

Fund for Refugees. I’d been wanting to do that for a while now.) 

 

As the church during Lent we have been celebrating the 

wondrous love of God in Christ by giving to others in our 

community. This week our collection will go to Lewis and Clark 

Elementary School. I was so impressed by the outpouring of love 

last week with the collection for mothers and babies. Thank you 

for your generosity and outward facing faith.  

 

 One of the signs of a thriving church is its ministry to the 

community. Plymouth is a fruit producer. In the gospel lesson for 

today “a man planted a fig tree in his vineyard; and he came 

looking for fruit on it and found none.” So he told the gardener 

“Cut it down. For 3 years I haven’t seen any fruit. It is wasting 

soil.” The gardener asked for a chance to nourish the soil with 

fertilizer for a year. It was well known that a fig tree usually 

doesn’t produce fruit until the 4th year anyway. So that’s the 

parable, we aren’t told what happens next or the ultimate 

outcome.  

 

 There are about as many interpretations of this passage as 

there are scholars who have written or spoken about it. One thing 

to note is that right after Jesus tells this parable he heals a 

woman who had been crippled for 18 years. It wasn’t too late for 

her to be healed, and I think the fig tree made it out alive too.  

 



Producing fruit is not for oneself but to share and nurture the 

community. Each of us produces unique fruit to share, like a 

grand potluck or fruit salad. Mr. Rogers said, “As human beings, 

our job in life is to help people realize how rare and valuable 

each one of us really is, that each of us has something that 

no one else has or ever will have- something inside that is 

unique to all time. It’s our job to encourage each other to 

discover that uniqueness and to provide ways of developing 

its expression.”  

 

Like the gardener in the parable, we help others produce 

fruit. We fertilize with encouragement and noticing the gifts of 

others and just by being kind.  

 

I have the “Who Was Mister Rogers?” book and have been 

reading about his life. It is also fun to hear stories from others who 

knew him. One pastor friend was on a committee with Mr. Rogers 

at the General Assembly. Their committee had been assigned a 

room but the door was locked, and no one had the key. The group 

was becoming a bit impatient and were complaining about this big 

inconvenience. When Mr. Rogers arrived, he suggested they all 

sit on the floor and just start the meeting. His attitude was one of 

kindness and resiliency in the moment. His faith and love for God 

really shined in all he did. He knew of God’s unconditional love. 

 

Our passage from Isaiah 55 today is a beautiful welcome 

and display of God’s love. “Everyone who thirsts, come to the 

waters; and you that have no money, come, buy and eat! 

Come buy wine and milk, without money and without price.”  

 



All are welcome at the banquet of God. It is hard to find 

places where we are welcome just as we are, with nothing to 

prove, with no conditions.  

 

Mr. Rogers found himself criticized time and again. When he 

did, he reached out to friends for support and encouragement. 

One such friend was Henri Nouwen, priest, author, and 

psychologist. There is a letter that Henri wrote to Fred after Fred 

Rogers received a very negative article. Henri encourages Fred to 

not argue with the writer of the article but to see this as an 

invitation to enter deeper into the heart of Jesus.  He encouraged 

Fred Rogers by saying: “Let us pray for each other, that we 

remain faithful and not become bitter and that we continue to 

return to the center where we can find the joy and peace that is 

not of this world.”  

Great advice! 

 

Happy Birthday Mr. Rogers! And today may we celebrate the 

uniqueness that each of us brings to the table. What a feast it is 

when we all bring fruit to share! Amen. 

 

 


