
31 July 2022 
The Eighteenth Sunday in Ordinary Time 
Ecclesiastes 1:2; 2:21-23 
 
The first reading is from Ecclesiastes.  Some people conjecture that he might have suffered from 
depression.  That’s hard to say, of course, but we do hear some unhappiness from the author as he 
contemplates the big picture of life.  “Vanity of Vanities! All things are vanity!” he begins, which is a way 
of expressing a supreme degree of futility and emptiness in life.  He writes, “What profit does one really 
achieve for all his or her work and worry?” This is also the author who rights that day after day there is 
“Nothing new under the sun.”  
 
I’m guessing that those who matched this passage with our Gospel passage had in mind the vanity or 
ultimate uselessness of building up treasure for ourselves on earth, and instead urging us to find 
meaning and purpose in life by doing things with lasting significance—things that “Matter to God.”  
 
Jesus’ parable is of a man who has so much grain from his harvest that he has run out of room in his 
barn and so he builds another barn.  In his quest to be free of any need in life, it doesn’t even seem to 
cross his mind to share the grain with people in need. In his quest for personal security, he isolates 
himself.  It reminds me of another line of Jesus’: What does it profit a man if he gains the whole world 
but loses his soul?  When we isolate ourselves from others, we lose our soul which is made to live in 
communion with God and others. 
 
His story reminds me of another story which I’ve surely shared before.  There are two brothers, both 
farmers and both getting on in years.  One is single and the other has seven children.  Their silos are 
reasonably full of grain after the harvest.  The single brother says to himself, “Oh, I have all this grain 
and only myself to feed, while my brother has a wife and seven children.  I think each night I will take a 
sack of grain out of my silo and take it to his silo, gradually so he won’t notice so as to protect his pride.” 
The other brother says to himself.  “Oh, I have all this grain and when I am weaker and older I have all 
these wonderful children who will provide for me, while my brother will be alone. I think each night I will 
take a sack of grain out of my silo and take it to his silo, gradually so he won’t notice so as to protect his 
pride.”  
 
And so each night each one of them takes a sack of grain to the other’s silo.  This goes on for months 
before each brother notices that the pile of grain in their siloes seems to not be diminishing in size. But 
they proceed as before until one night, in the darkness of a new moon, they bump right into each other 
and see each with a sack of grain.  They immediately recognize what has happened and embrace.  And 
tradition has it that on this spot of embrace is where the first temple was built. What matters to God 
isn’t how much you have in your silo but how much you are willing to share in love, whether it’s grain, 
money, time, talent…. 
 
Of course sometimes in life, when we give away our grain levels do go down. But the power of that story 
is that “What we give away in love doesn’t diminish us.”  Have you ever regretted giving away anything? 
I was going to have I have not, but then I remembered that when I was in college and in love I gave away 
a half-pint pub glass that I brought back from England after studying there for a semester.  I loved giving 
it away to her at the time, but when we broke up I said to myself, “What did you do that for??”  
 



But it’s true that when you love someone you are generous toward that person.  When you’re in love 
you give everything away.  We heard that last week regarding God’s love for us.  “Ask and you’ll receive, 
seek and you will find.  If parents, limited as they are, give good things to their children, how much more 
will God give his Holy Spirit to all who ask him.” 
 
This week is the necessary follow-up.  Don’t be greedy with what God has given you.  You’ve asked, 
you’ve received.  God has blessed you and given himself to you.  Now, in a communion of love with the 
Supreme Giver, give yourself to others.  That’s how you grow rich in what matters to God.  
 
 


