
Homily for eighteenth Sunday, July 31 

I suspect some members of this congregation have seen Orson Welles’ classic film, Citizen Kane”, which was released to 

the viewing public in 1941. The script is loosely based upon the life of William Randolph Hearst, a newspaper mogul, 

who, in the first half of the last century was, without question, one of the most powerful figures in America. 

Charles Foster Kane appears to have it all. His massive wealth allows him to buy whatever he desires. He stored up 

treasures for himself. 

He dies alone, isolated from his family and few friends. His silent death is followed by the banging of an auctioneer’s 

hammer: 

“Going once, going twice, sold”. 

His Chippendale chairs are carted away; his Mercedes is driven off his estate by an indifferent driver; and the hands of 

the movers crate the expensive mirror in which he admired the image of himself. 

Clearly, he is a tragic figure, and one to be pitied. 

In today’s gospel, Jesus warns his listeners to avoid greed. The Greek word translated as greed means “the desire for 

more”, and recalls to our minds the old Roman proverb, “The more a man drank, the thirstier he became”. The covetous 

can never have enough. 

In the parable of the rich fool (Lk. 12:13-21) we learn that the meaning of life cannot be found in possessions that do not 

last. He thinks that a bumper crop can secure his life for many years to come. His stupidity consists of making material 

possessions his sole aim in life and his only insurance policy. 

To be noted is the parable’s mention of such words as “I”, “me”, “my” and “mine”. 

Let me further illustrate. 

In the Latin rite for the burial of an emperor, the people carry the corpse to the great monastic church. The door is 

locked. They strike the door and say, “open”. 

The Abbot inside says, “Who is there?”  “Emperor Karl, king of X,Y and Z”. 

“We know no such person”. Again they bang on the door. “Who is there?” 

“Emperor Karl”.   

“We know no such person”  They strike again. 

“Who is there?’   

“Karl”.  The door is opened. 

The point is you cannot take it (titles, degrees, possessions stock portfolios) with you. 

You can only take you! You never see a moving van at a cemetery. 

Life is short. It can end suddenly, unexpectedly. 

John Jacob Astor was arguably the world’s richest man early in the twentieth century. He owned considerable property 

in New York City. It is estimated that today his assets would exceed one billion dollars. 

In 1912, he went on a maiden voyage from Europe to America. He was forty six years old. On the day of his departure, 

he boarded the Titantic. He was one of fifteen hundred people who perished at sea. It was the worst maritime disaster 

in history. Perhaps you recall the saying, “Here today, gone tomorrow”. How true! 

When my dear mother passed away close to ten years ago it was left for my sister to clean out her closet. Over the years 

she collected a staggering number of shoes and dresses. The irony is that she had not used them in years. Nevertheless, 

she continued to hoard them. 

After my death, God help the family members who will dispose of my large collection of books. Yikes! What an 

undertaking! 

We hold our life and wealth on loan from God. 

Saint Paul exhorts his readers to “seek the things that are above”. 

Ultimately, we must leave all things behind us. Hence, we must carefully consider if we are detached from what we own 

and live a simple life, one in accord with gospel teaching. 

That’s a daily challenge 


