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READINGS 

Ecclesiastes 1:2,12-14; 2:18-23 

Psalm 49:1-12 

Colossians 3:1-11 

Luke 12:13-21 

You can find the readings in NRSV 

and CEB translations by clicking this 

link. 

Sermon image from John Cameron on 

Unsplash  

I have a couple of illustrations for you.  I share them, not to self-promote, puff anyone up, or to 

shame anyone.  These are my experiences and my truth; just being matter-of-fact about one 

person’s reality. 

At various points in my seminary years, it became apparent to certain people around me that 

stress about finances were a constant in my life. I have always been open about my financial 

situation, to the embarrassment and sometimes horror of people who love me.  First it was 

classmates, then coworkers, then professors, and the president, and eventually the Bishop of my 

synod.  I was open about my debt load and the poor decisions I made as a young adult that 

led me to where I was, about my month-to-month costs, about my hopes of graduating, 

colloquizing, and securing a job in a congregation to something I knew God was calling me. 

Four reactions and actions to my situation have stuck with me from that time.  The first was an 

envelope with fifty dollars in it from an older classmate who explained that an older classmate 

had done the same for them in their first year.  They acknowledged it was not much, but also 

assured me that it was not just the money but a symbol that they knew I was in the right place 

and was doing the right thing, whatever the cost.  All they wanted in return was that I would do 

the same when I was a senior student. 

The second was being informed that I would have to seek financial counselling because a 

professor had overheard me talking about a particularly stressful part of my finances with a 

colleague, then taken that conversation to a staff meeting, and shared that they believed I did 

not know the value of $20.  The decision made at the meeting was that I would get a letter 

from a financial counsellor for the school deciding if it was wise for me to continue my studies 

and whether I deserved to be at the seminary.  When I was in my final year. 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Ecclesiastes+1%3A2%2C12-14%2C+2%3A18-23%3B+Psalm+49%3A1-12%3B+Colossians+3%3A1-11%3B+Luke+12%3A13-21&version=NRSVUE;CEB
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Ecclesiastes+1%3A2%2C12-14%2C+2%3A18-23%3B+Psalm+49%3A1-12%3B+Colossians+3%3A1-11%3B+Luke+12%3A13-21&version=NRSVUE;CEB
https://unsplash.com/@john_cameron?utm_source=unsplash&utm_medium=referral&utm_content=creditCopyText
https://unsplash.com/s/photos/hoarding?utm_source=unsplash&utm_medium=referral&utm_content=creditCopyText
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The third was receiving a letter from the school explaining that someone had made an 

anonymous donation to paying off my tuition for my final semester.  My tuition was late 

because I was scrambling to find the money to pay for it.  I had used my financial aid to pay 

what portion of it I could.  But I had also been in a constant state of fear that I would be asked 

to leave, that I wouldn’t graduate, that I was going to have to find a way to pay off my 

debtload on a minimum wage salary.  I had spent a great deal of time building up an 

elaborate contingency plan for next steps.  And this letter changed all of that. 

The fourth was a meeting I had with my well-intentioned Bishop.  The President of the school 

had informed the Bishop of my situation and had asked for them to meet with me.  The Bishop 

and I had a couple of conversations that resulted in some extra work on my part, but it was one 

particular meeting where I was given a sheet of paper with a bunch of numbers on it.  The 

Bishop informed me that I needed to know the exact breakdown of what a new pastor in their 

synod would earn.  It was an eye-widening experience.  The Bishop assured me that it was really 

as low as had been presented and that I would need to be financially careful for many years.  I 

will never forget the words that came out of my mouth, quietly and in awe: “This is so much 

more than my parents ever earned combined.” And the tears that trickled because in that 

moment I realized money had been such a barrier to the success that my parents had 

dreamed of for all their children. I am still not sure whether the Bishop or I were the one more 

impacted by that conversation, but I do know that the original intent of that meeting was 

completely lost. 

This week’s readings are hard. And there are truths in them that make us all very uncomfortable. 

They have been used to chastise, to shame, to lay down a clear divide between the haves and 

the have nots and levied against those with means to give to the church. 

All my life, I have wrestled with a particular aspect of our society’s makeup. That we live in a 

society so reliant on money that dreams, aspirations, and just surviving rely on money. I resent it 

greatly. The privilege of having money means that you have more security, more opportunities, 

more freedom. The privilege of having money means less stress, worry, and vigilance. 

I know that some would be quick to point out that people with money worry too. And from a 

place of compassion, I would say this: people who have money, generally, worry about what 

will happen to their money. Will it increase or decrease? Will it disappear and will one’s security 

disappear?  A form of stress, to be sure, but one that comes and goes through one’s life when 

that person takes a moment to focus on their money. 

And we see that with the rich man, or rich fool, in the parable. “I will pull down my barns and 

build larger ones, and there I will store all my grain and my goods. And I will say to my soul, Soul, 

you have ample goods laid up for many years; relax, eat, drink, be merry.” The rich man worries 

about what to do with the abundance of ample harvest. 

People who don’t have money operate from a place of crisis management.  How far can I 

stretch what little I have?  Which bill do I pay this month?  How little do I need to eat so that my 

children will have full bellies? The complicated mental math of portioning out what little is to go 

where to ensure one’s survival is a constant.  Not a constant worry, but a constant stress.  It 

requires a level of vigilance that is harmful for the body, mind, and spirit. 

This parable and lesson from Christ are blunt like a brick wall into our lives and can make those 

who have so uncomfortable because it challenges the way we have taken advantage of 

each of our privileges.  But it is also so uncomfortable for those who don’t have because it can 

create space for shame, guilt, fear to grow in a person already stretched thin. 

As conversation around us grows about inflation and recession, people are beginning to worry 
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more. The matter of fact reality of our world is that money makes life go.  We have built a 

society that has promoted capitalistic gain, material wealth, individualism, exceptionalism, and 

a chart of success based on accumulation and getting and keeping what you are due from 

your contribution.  The church as a human institution is not immune from this, has not been 

immune from this, and will continue to run into this societal reality. 

So what are we to do with these texts? 

Historically, the church has fluctuated in its relationship with money.  We take time in each 

service to pass an offering plate – a time for people to tithe a portion of what they have in 

service to others and to God’s mission in the world. At one point tithing was a way to locate a 

communal pool of wealth in one place, that everyone contributed to (as they could) in order 

to build up and support the work and ministry in the world. 

All churches have done this with intention that lays somewhere within the spectrum of good 

and bad.  Some churches have amassed large sums of money and others have not.  I think it’s 

even fair to say that some churches grew in size and budgets and tore down their proverbial 

barns to build bigger barns but did not spread the wealth and blessing that they received, and 

now are faced with declining membership and massive buildings and properties that they can 

no longer manage. Still others are wrestling with what it means to take up space in a 

community and be a locus of resources and support. 

In this particular time and space, and through what I have heard in my conversations and 

studies this week, I believe that this Gospel text is rooted in what it means to be rich toward 

God. 

Money, in and of itself, is not bad.  Our world relies on financial transaction for day to day 

realities. To live in this world necessitates having money.  But, money/wealth/privilege/power/

control all have the power to distract us, to distort us, to make us overtly defensive, to diminish 

the soul and change our value systems if they become the locus of our being.  

Which is to say, we need to be always looking for the people we don’t see, or don’t want to 

see. 

And we need to be aware of how our privilege is disadvantaging anyone around us. 

And still more challenging, we need to realize that our individual priorities and desires aren’t 

necessarily in line with what God wants for the world. 

And even more challenging than that we need to acknowledge that even our hard-earned, 

well-earned, self-earned wealth comes from God and belongs to God. 

You remember that letter of debt relief?  It didn’t take very long for me to find out that my 

cohort classmates had pooled their financial aid money to pay the remainder of my tuition.  

They had each taken a portion of what they were blessed with to be a blessing.  We were in it 

all together and they needed me to know that I was exactly where I was supposed to be.  And 

that they trusted that God would take care of it. 

I live and breathe a hope that in my lifetime money will be utterly meaningless and no longer 

have the power to divide and destroy.  But for now, I live and breathe a hope that every 

church would step into a true stewardship of resources and blessing – giving abundantly and 

equitably without fear or worry of what will happen to the money. May God direct us in the way 

to go.  Amen. 
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