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Introduction   

 

In my previous ministry work with Frontier Services I shared with my patrol ministers who 
covered 80% of our continent. As I went with them occasionally to visit properties and 
communities the conversation would quickly turn to a discussion on the weather - usually 
centering on too much or too little rain! 

This past week we've seen the result of too much rain in the north and north-west of NSW 
while other parts are still drought striken. 

With climate change, over-farming/cropping in our dry climate, we see and hear the 
struggles of people on the land. 

With the theme of 'water' in my mind as I looked at the reading on Jesus' baptism, I 
remembered the writings of a South Australian Lutheran minister, John Phitzner, who some 
twenty plus years ago wrote a wonderful book called "Australian Parables" (Lutheran 
Publishing House, 1988) 

One of his parables called 'The Breaking of the Drought''(pp 35-37) picks up not only the 
struggle for water but also the faith struggle without Jesus and the meaning of his baptism 
for us today. 

Let me share with you 'The Breaking of the Drought" 

" In a story called  'Drought-Striken", Henry Lawson writes about conditions in the bush in a 
time of drought. 

It is a blazing desolation. No sign of crops, no sign of grass, the sods bake white and 
crumble to dust on the ploughed ground - the surface under the scrub is as bare as a road, 
and as dusty. 

He tells of one man, a selector, who, one blazing day, when he thought he was alone, fell 
on his knees behind a stump, out of sight of the house, and prayed for rain as perhaps man 
never prayed before. But they have little time for praying out there.. They must work on 
holidays and Sundays in the drought, carting water, lifting weak cattle, and dragging them 
out of mudholes, cutting down creek-oak and native apple-tree for them to eat, burning the 
carcasses, and fighting bush-fires. It is back-breaking, heart-breaking work. 

This is the time when the blue sky seems cruel and pitiless, and the heavens seem to be 
shut. People wait for the day when the skies will open and the rains will come to break the 
drought. 

Lawson writes: 

Haggard eyes stare vainly at every sign of a cloud for rain. The great white sun rises 
with almost the  heat  of noon; and so, day after day, week after week, month 



after month, until people cease to hope, or even to waste words, suggesting that it 
might rain soon. 'Whenever are we going to get a little rain?' says the baked, gaunt 
bushwoman, wearily - and that is all. 

 

The people living at the time when Jesus was born felt like people who were drought-
striken. In earlier times, God's Spirit had come down on the prophets and they had heard 
God's voice speaking to them from heaven. But for hundreds of years this had not 
happened any more. God seemed remote. The land seemed barren and dry. The people 
languished and died. 

The skies seemed to be closed. Like people in a drought, they looked to the sky and 
wondered when the heavens would open, the rain would come and the drought would 
break. 

It was at this time that Jesus came from Nazareth in the province of Galilee and was 
baptised by his cousin John in the river Jordan. An amazing thing happened. 

We hear: " When all the people were being baptised, Jesus was baptised too. And as he 
was praying heaven was opened ('broken open' some versions read) and the Holy Spirit 
descended upon him in bodily form like a dove. And a voice came from heaven: 'You are my 
Son whom I love; with you I am well pleased.' "(Luke 3:21-22) 

What this means for us is that the drought has finally broken. The time of hardship and 
heartbreak is over. The heavens have finally opened, and the rain has come. God has sent 
his Son, whom he loves, as the life-giving rain on the parched and barren earth. the land is 
no longer a place of desolation and death for us, but of new life and new hope. 

The terrible hardships experienced by people in drought conditions in early times were 
sometimes the result of human error, as well as weather conditions. Attempts were made to 
farm land that was too marginal (in South Australia this was the country north of Goyder's 
Line), the country was overstocked, and the wrong dry-land farming methods were 
employed. 

The spiritual drought from which we suffer is not due to an act of God, but to our own errors 
and mistakes. We are people who went too far - we crossed God's Goyder Line where we 
were not supposed to go, and we've been paying the consequences ever since. It's our own 
disobedience which closed the heavens and cut us off from God. 

The coming of Jesus means the breaking of the drought, because he comes to deal with the 
problem of our sin. He did this for us on the cross. His baptism in the river Jordan points 
ahead to this baptism in blood. It was through his death on the cross that he broke the 
power of sin. Here the heavens were opened for us, and God's grace and love and 
forgiveness came raining down on us, bringing new life. 

At Jesus' baptism, at the very beginning of his ministry, we can already see the final result 
of his life and work for us. Here in his baptism, where he is called and installed into the 
special work for which he has been sent, we see that the result of his work, the result of his 
death and resurrection, will be the opening of the heavens, the sending of God's Spirit, and 
the hearing of God's voice again. 

This has come true for each of us in our own baptism. In the water of our baptism, the 
drought has broken for us. Here we were united with our crucified and risen Lord, and our 
sins were forgiven. Here the heavens were opened for us, and God's Spirit came down on 
us. Here God spoke to me, saying that because of Jesus he was pleased with me and was 
happy to receive me into his family as his child. 



What a transformation of our life this is! Where before there was death and desolation, there 
is now new growth and new life. The dry and  cracked earth of our life is now able to 
become useful and productive again. As we live our life in fellowship with Christ and in the 
power of the Holy Spirit, we are constantly refreshed and renewed ourselves, and we are 
also able to become God's means of bringing refreshment and encouragement to one 
another. 

When our life seems drought-striken, dry, and barren, remember the water of our baptism. 
Remember how the heavens opened, and the Spirit of God with all God's blessings poured 
down on us. Let the steady rain of Jesus and his forgiveness soak deep down into our 
cracked and parched soil to bring us new hope, new growth, new vigour, new life." 

As with all parables or analogies it is easy to poke hole in them but it didn't stop Jesus using 
them. 

The analogy of parched ground and refreshing rain runs right through the scriptures. It is a 
picture that relates to much of our Australian continent. 

Let this imagery percolate through our mind this week, along with v23a. 

'Now Jesus was about thirty years old when he began his ministry.' 

 


