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Amos: 6:1a,4-7; Luke 16:19-31 
 
Probably like most of you, I am very challenged by today’s Gospel story.  I would like to say that I’m not 
like the rich man living in luxury while ignoring extreme neediness at my door.  But I have walked by 
begging, avoiding all eye contact.  I have had a hunch that someone near me, while not being in physical 
or financial misery, was in his or her own sort of misery, and made a decision to not stop and check it 
out. This story exposes the sin of that.  Not what we do but we don’t do that is required. 
 
Jesus is teaching his followers on their way to Jerusalem what it is like to live in the Kingdom of God. This 
story answers the question: Can I continue to live in comfort while turning a blind eye to those in 
misery? The answer is crystal clear.  As St. Paul will tell his fledgling community in Corinth: “The hand 
can’t say to the foot, ‘I don’t need you.’”  To live as Christians is to live together, with special attention 
to those who are hurting.   
 
So, we can ask ourselves, not because we are ashamed or fear God’s punishment but because we want 
to live as Christians should, live in the Kingdom Jesus proclaims, “Who is Lazarus at my door?” It could 
be a family member in some kind of need.  It could be a homeless person you see downtown.  In a 
moment of deep awareness of your connection to the world, Lazarus could be the Ukrainian, Syrian, or 
Afghan refugee, the starving child in Ethiopia, or the food-deprived here in Eau Claire. Do I act any 
differently because they are part of my world, or do I skip along unaffected?  That’s the rub. 
 
You know, there’s no sin in being wealthy.  The loving Father in the Prodigal Son story was wealthy, the 
vineyard own who gave everyone a full day’s wage was wealthy.  It seems to me that, biblically, the sin is 
seeing my wealth solely as a personal blessing and not as a responsibility.  And I know we know that.  I 
see generous responses to needs here all the time.  The question that haunts our conscience is “How 
responsible, how generous, do I have to be?” That’s what we wrestle with. 
 
One thing I would like to avoid in all of this doing all of this out of fear.  “I’ll get punished if I don’t do 
this.” You could certainly read the story that way.  However, I think Jesus tells the story not to motivate 
us out of fear but to convert our hearts.  The rich man in the story is a study in stubborn non-conversion.  
Even after he sees poor Lazarus now resting comfortably in the bosom of Abraham, he treats him like an 
inferior.  “Tell Lazarus to come to me with some water to cool my tongue!” He doesn’t get it. Or “Send 
him to warn my brothers.”  He doesn’t get it.  No sir, Lazarus is not your inferior. What will change his 
heart?  Will even Jesus rising from the dead? We wonder.  And we wonder, what will change our hearts 
and deepen our conversion to live like those first Christians? 
 
I think it’s hard to experience the kind of conversion Jesus is after if we don’t experience being 
vulnerable ourselves.  I wasn’t actually vulnerable, but someone thought I was one day in South Bend, 
Indiana when I was looking for the St. Mary’s Homeless shelter and stopped into a McDonalds’s to ask 
for directions. The clerk gave directions and then asked me to wait and got me a brown paper bag with 
her lunch in it and gave it to me.  I was so glad that there were people like her in the world. I knew I 
wanted to be like her.    
 
There are a lot of cultural pressures to be selfish and insensitive to the poor and vulnerable.  It helps to 
come here and pray, and come hungry to this altar, to join us to the centuries and centuries of 



exemplary Christians who were noted for the merciful way they treated the sick, the poor and the 
hungry.     


