
Sermon for the 26th Sunday of Ordinary time, September 25, 2022 

In clerical circles several years ago, a story made the rounds of a local priest, the director of the diocesan Propagation of 

the Faith, who had recently returned from his trip to Hong Kong. In his possession were many photographs he had taken 

of Chinese citizens who were impoverished. Out of sheer curiosity, a friend of the priest inquired where the photos were 

taken. “From the balcony of the Hong Kong Hilton Hotel”, he replied... 

He was not the first priest to practice “social distancing”, nor will he be the last. He observed but had no interaction 

whatsoever with the natives. He showed some concern but only from a safe distance. 

Early last week the first reading at mass was taken from the Book of Proverbs. In the book’s twenty first chapter the 

author writes, “He who shuts his ears to the cry of the poor will himself also call and not be heard”. 

In today’s parable of the rich man and Lazarus we learn that the God of Israel is the God of the poorest and destitute. 

God loves the poor. “Blessed are you poor for yours is the kingdom of heaven” Remarkably, Lazarus is the only figure in 

the parables that is given a name. His name means, “God is my helper”. It is certainly a suitable name for one who is 

poor, probably crippled, and is covered with sores and is hungry. 

One of the Hasidic Jewish Masters, Moshe Leib, observes “How easy it is for a poor man to depend on God. What else 

has he to depend on?  And how hard it is for a rich man to depend on God—all his possessions whisper to him, “depend 

on us”. 

Jesus tells us that Lazarus longed to eat the scraps that fell from the rich man’s table. In biblical times there were no 

knives, forks or napkins. 

Food was eaten with the hands and, in the homes of the affluent, the hands were cleansed by wiping them on the husks 

of bread, which were then thrown away.  

That was what Lazarus was waiting for. 

The rich man in the story is to be pitied. 

He never noticed Lazarus. 

He provided him with no hospitality. 

He looked at a fellow man, hungry and in pain, and did nothing about it. 

After his death, he begged for mercy. In life, however, he showed no mercy at all. 

The poor man is vindicated after his death. 

In candor, I must confess that in the past I have not had many interactions with those who live on the margins of society. 

But whenever I do I do my best to be kind and considerate. 

 One place where I observe a large number of low-income Americans is our local Wal-Mart store in East Greenbush. 

When I am in their company, I realize my personal shortcomings in one specific area: assisting those in need... The poor 

can benefit me by calling forth from my generosity. 

Regrettably, too many of us fail to recognize the most tragic figure in the parable, the so-called “rich man’.  

In Pope Benedict’s class work “Jesus of Nazareth”, he makes the following observation: 

“From the perspective of the Psalms the rich glutton was already an empty-hearted man in this world, and that his 

carousing was only an attempt to smother the interior emptiness of his life.  The next life only brings to light the truth 

already present in this life”. 

Repeatedly, in Luke’s gospel readers are warned of the dangers of wealth. Clearly, wealth can give us a false sense of 

security and make us self-indulgent and insensitive to the needs of the poor. 

May this parable serve as a warning to all of us to hear the cries of the poor. 


