
Dear Sacred Heart Parishioners, 

        When I first learned this parable, it was called the parable of “Dives 

and Lazarus”.  I discovered many years later that “dives” simply means 

“rich man”.  It was not the man’s name.  The rich man who dressed so well 

and feasted so sumptuously each day was not even given a name. Lazarus, 

however, was known by name not only by the rich man  whose door he 

would sit by with the dogs in hunger and poverty but Father Abraham also 

knew his name although Abraham gives no name to the rich man  even in  

everlasting torment.  I remember that song from the old sitcom:  “You 

wanna be where everybody knows your name”.  The rich man wants to be 

in the place where Lazarus is known by name.  Abraham tells him it is too 

late.  The rich man fears it might be too late for his five brothers as well.    

        For those of us who were baptized as infants, the celebration began 

with our parents being asked: “What name do you give your child?” Our 

entrance into the Church, the life of the Trinity, life everlasting in the 

Kingdom of Heaven begins with each of us being known by name. Isn’t it a 

great comfort to realize that even in our most challenging times, times of 

loneliness and pain, suffering and torment, Jesus knows us by name and 

He will call us by name when we are invited through the entrance of the 

Kingdom to the place prepared for us at the heavenly banquet?  I am sure 

we all know by name at least one person in need, afraid, troubled, cast 

outside the dwelling place of peace and grace that has welcomed us in.  

Even in this life, a great chasm can exist between one person and the next.  

It is a chasm however that can be overcome for now if we are willing to 

reach out to them with compassionate hearts and invite them to join us at 

the banquet of God’s love. 

“You welcome all the hungry, the thirsty and the weak.                                                           

In you we find all fullness, in you is what we seek.                                                          

You lay the feast before us, you bid us come and eat.                                                    

But, oh, before you serve us, you kneel and wash our feet.” 

May you be blessed in many ways, this autumn season, 

Father John 


