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These days Pope Francis has been rocking the boat a little bit.  One theme that recurs in his 

speeches is solicitude for the poor.  Long before he became pope, Archbishop Bergoglio was 

widely known for his identification with the impoverished people of the archdiocese of Buenos 

Aires.  He lived in a humble apartment in the middle of town.  He took public transportation and 

mixed w/ ordinary people.  He celebrated Mass in the city slums.  As pope he has called the 

faithful to open the church doors and go out to evangelize the little persons on the streets.  

Today's gospel of the rich man and Lazarus is very much an inspiration and instruction on the 

topic.  Let's consider it more closely. 

 

The rich man of the tale lives large on a daily basis:  he dines sumptuously and wears fine 

clothes.  Lazarus, by contrast, languishes in misery:  he lies at the door, covered w/ sores.  He is 

hungry, but receives nothing from the rich man.  The 2 men dwell side by side in space, but in 

reality inhabit separate worlds.  Lo and behold, after death they find themselves separated again 

by an immense, impassable chasm.  The rich man writhes in torment, while the poor man rests 

serenely in the bosom of Abraham.  Even there, the spiritual segregation persists:  the rich man 

does not bother to speak to Lazarus; instead, he asks Abraham to tell the poor man to bring him 

water to quench his thirst, then later to send him on an errand of mercy to his brothers.  It's as if 

the poor man were not worthy of the rich man's attention.   

 

This is a cautionary tale about the danger of riches.  Please note that the problem is not the 

wealth itself.  A careful student of the Sacred Page would note that Abraham himself was a man 

of means.  Perhaps that is why the rich man felt more comfortable talking to him instead of 

Lazarus.  The fundamental sin of the rich man is his failure to see Lazarus as his equal, as his 

brother.  If only the rich man had opened his door, and welcomed Lazarus.  If only he had shared 

his wealth with him.  If only he had treated him as a brother, then he and Lazarus would have 

stood together as brothers in the company of Abraham.  And if the rich man had treated Lazarus 

as an equal, then his own brothers might have been moved to change their ways and find 

salvation as well.   

 

I am glad, my dear people, that Pope Francis is making us, including me, a bit uncomfortable.  

For I know that many, probably most of us, do all right by the standards of today's world; and 

measured by the standard of living of Jesus' world, we resemble the rich man more than Lazarus-

-we've got homes & food & clothes.  But our problem is not our wealth.  Our problem is that our 

wealth may cut us off from those without.  When we see the poor, we're tempted to shun their 

company, to blame them for their problems and leave them to their unhappy plight while we 

hurry off to shop, see a movie, or eat at a nice restaurant; at least that's what my guilty 

conscience tells me.  Yet I know the truth about why they are in penury and we are not is more 

complicated.  The paths that lead to poverty are many:  some poor folks, I grant, probably 



brought their misery upon themselves; but others are victims of terrible personal tragedy; still 

others suffer mental illness; I've read that a sizable chunk of the homeless are in fact veterans of 

our nation's wars, people who were wounded in mind and body in their service of a grateful 

nation, who now roam the streets w/ no place to lay their head.  My brothers and sisters, God 

only knows why the poor are where they are.  He doesn't expect us to figure it out, and he doesn't 

want us to judge them.  Instead it is our duty to show them compassion and friendship; for as 

often as we feed the hungry, give drink to the thirsty, clothe the naked, as often as we do good to 

the poor, we serve Christ himself.  May this Eucharist fill our hearts with the tender love of 

Jesus, that we show his compassion to our poor and needy neighbors.   

 

 


