
18 September 2022 
The Twenty-Sixth Sunday in Ordinary Time 
Amos 8:4-7; Luke 16:1-13 
 
Different cultures are, well, different.  On my sabbatical, I visited the home of a resident of Bethlehem, a 
Palestinian family.  While I was there, I noticed a beautiful fabric coaster with needlework that was 
served under my glass of water.  “Wow, that’s a beautiful coaster, very beautiful.”  “Please, take it—it’s 
yours!”  “What?  No, umm…no, I mean it’s beautiful and everything, but it’s yours, I can’t take it.” 
“Nonsense,” the husband and wife both said, “You like it—you should have it.  We insist.”  It went back 
and forth several times.  And well, here’s that coaster!  
 
I later learned that the rule in that culture of hospitality is that if someone admires something, you must 
offer for that person to take it.  Then that person should refuse.  Then offered a second time, and again 
should be refused.  Then it’s up to the giver whether to offer it a third time, but if he or she does, then 
you should take it.  It would be rude not to take it.  So, in the end, I’m glad I took it.  Would I give it away 
if one of you admired it?  I’m not so sure!  I’m a clinger, unfortunately. 
 
At the Minnesota State Fair, I stopped by the Farm Bureau with my friend and they were giving away 
free stuff, if you filled out a survey.  We filled out the survey, then she took an insulated lunch bag and I 
took one of those some spatulas you can use to get every last bit of brownie batter out of the bowl.  
Right away upon leaving, she said, “I should have chosen the spatula.” Well, here it is!  I kept it.  Darn it. 
I used it yesterday with spaghetti sauce.  
 
So, I think one strong point in the difficult parable we just heard was the line “Make friends for yourself 
with dishonest wealth.” I think dishonest wealth just means the things of this world.  To use what we 
have for ultimate things like love and friendship and family.  It’s consistent with Jesus’ words elsewhere 
that we should build up for ourselves treasures in heaven where neither moth nor decay destroys nor 
thieves break in and steal.  
 
But still the parable is troubling that the dishonest steward would be praised for cooking the books 
dishonestly, stealing really.  Using common sense, I think we can say that Jesus isn’t encouraging us to 
steal from our bosses.  His Parables are funny that way. They tease the mind.  After reading some 
commentaries, it seems like the strongest point of the parable is that followers of Jesus—the ones to 
whom this parable is addressed—should be as shrewd and cunning in our quest for the Kingdom of God 
as the steward was shrewd in his quest for his own personal security.  
 
The steward was panicked.  “I’m losing my job! I can’t dig or beg…what can I do!”  He has an idea and he 
puts it into action to save himself from homelessness and poverty.  In like way, maybe Jesus is telling his 
followers to be really concerned about their spiritual security.  “I’m attracted to the words of Jesus, but 
I’m still so selfish, don’t respect my fellow humans as I ought.  I don’t pray as I ought.  I have money in 
the bank but I’m afraid I might lose my soul!  What am I to do?  I can’t be a priest or nun, I can’t imagine 
giving away all my wealth to the poor”—can your feel that panic for the sake of your soul?—and then 
the inner dialogue could continue: “Oh, I know what I can do to keep my soul safe from corruption!  I 
will….”  What? 
 
Seriously, take a few seconds to ask what you could do with the eagerness of the dishonest steward to 
secure your soul.  We have different answers, I’m sure.  It could be doing something beautiful for God 



each day, being generous with your time and energy, sharing your wealth, praying, confessing your sins, 
going to church more regularly, or not clinging so tightly to what you’ve been given but instead letting it 
pour out of you toward others.    
 
   


