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Read: Amos 6:1a, 4-7; Psalm 146:7-10; 1 Timothy 6:11-16; Luke 16:19-31 

   Here’s something I know, something I actually know about you especially 

reading this gospel, hearing the parable that Jesus tells I’m pretty confident I 

know something about every single person in church this morning. And I think it’s 

this, I think that every one of you is afraid of being like the rich man. And I’m 

guessing every one of us is afraid we might get to the end of our life and realize 

oh my gosh I was that guy. And why would we think that? Well, we just have to 

look where we live. We’re far more likely to resemble the rich man than we 

resemble Lazarus. And it’s in no way because we’re not good people or because 

we’re not people who are willing to help and reach out to others. What I mean is 

just look at the description of the rich man. It says he was dressed in fine clothing; 

fine linen, fine robes and you know whenever I come across that line he was 

dressed in fine robes I’m always like I’m the only person in church right now 

wearing robes! GULP! But we all look nice, everyone’s got shoes on and I’m 

guessing that they’re not your only pair of shoes and realizing there are people in 

world who don’t even have one – they have nothing. The line that sticks out to 

me more is when it says the rich man dines sumptuously each day. And it’s not 

trying to say he had this Thanksgiving feast every evening. What it means is each 

day this guy had access to more food than he could possibly eat. Does that sound 

like any of us here? We’re here in the west, we’re in the United States and we are 

far more likely to be like the rich man than to be like Lazarus. And the problem is 

not that we don’t know this. The problem is that we do know this, we’re even 

here because we believe this. Like as Catholic Christians we believe this huge 

thing; all of us are united in this – people matter. If you’re here it’s because you’re 

a follower of Jesus and your saying if I’m a follower of Jesus I believe that people 

matter and I believe that ALL people matter even those who are poor, even those 

who have nothing. That’s part of what it is to be Christian. And the world has 

been changed by Christians who didn’t just believe people mattered but they 

acted like people mattered. They allowed their lives to be interrupted in different 

ways because they saw a need and said people matter and then they need to act. 

So the question I have for myself and maybe for you is this – then why do I keep 

and why do we keep falling into the trap of being like the rich man? Knowing that 

people matter why do I keep falling into the trap of acting like this rich man? And 



what I mean by that is this just being the kind of person who refuses to be 

interrupted by someone else’s legitimate need. And maybe we even see that in 

ourselves, and we’re frustrated by it. We know that people matter and yet it’s 

difficult for us to stop and be interrupted by them. And I don’t think in any way 

it’s because we’re bad. I do think there are a few reasons though that we believe 

people matter and yet we don’t stop for them or allow ourselves to be 

interrupted. We miss out on Lazarus because we’re just to busy to notice him. 

That’s number one, that we have busy lives, places to be, tasks to get done. We 

try to squeeze as much into our day as we can. Sometimes we feel like we’re 

overwhelmed, we got this long schedule and I get that. But did you ever stop to 

ask the question do I have to be though? Your busy and I’m busy but to stop and 

ask but do I need to be THIS busy? Because yes sometimes there are seasons in a 

person’s life that there are deadlines where it’s this has to get done or I’m done 

kind of a thing. But so often we design a life where we’re always busy and it’s our 

choice, all these deadlines and we get to the point where we don’t rest we just 

collapse. And then we’re the one’s lying in the street needing someone to help us. 

And it isn’t even that we fill up our days with frivolous things, I think we try to fill 

up our days with good things, things that matter. The rich man let’s even give him 

the benefit of the doubt he was probably saying yes to a lot of good things in his 

life. But maybe he was doing so many good things he failed to let his life be 

interrupted by the thing that mattered the most – by somebody who actually 

needed him. It’s like this, have you ever gone to a lunch or dinner and it’s like 

buffet style you take your plate, and you go down the line and take what you 

want. I remember I was with this couple to celebrate their wedding anniversary, a 

bunch of people that were there, and for dinner everything was buffet style. So I 

go in line, and I trying to be careful, take a little bit of this, not trying to fill up my 

plate. Take the stupid vegetables and put it on there and a little bit of that 

because I’m trying to be healthy but eventually my plate gets filled. And then I get 

to the end of the line, and I see there is filet mignon and I’m like NO! What have I 

done? I haven’t left any room for this. Why would you put that at the end of the 

line? Because it was the main course, that’s why. But I filled up my plate with 

good things, but filet mignon was great. But I was out of luck because I didn’t 

have room for the best thing because I was loaded down with good things. And 

too many times we live our lives that way. We have so many opportunities to 

choose good things and we do that when something great comes along we’re too 



busy. We’re too busy to choose it. And so here’s the question I have to ask – am I 

too busy to notice? Do I have room on my plate if someone has a legitimate 

need? Cause for the rich man, this was his great moment. Helping Lazarus 

would’ve been choosing the greatest thing ever. And actually if you think about it, 

it wasn’t even this great moment. There wasn’t one moment if you go back to the 

story, this parable Jesus tells, it’s not one moment, this one random thing. You 

know sometimes we might be walking on the street somewhere and we see 

somebody with a cardboard sign asking for money and we check, and we don’t 

have anything on us and we’re like I’m sorry. That’s like a random moment. This 

wasn’t. It says Lazarus was outside his door every day. The rich man saw the poor 

man every single day and I think the rich man just became to numb to care. So 

sometimes we’re too busy to notice but second thing sometimes we don’t act like 

people matter because we’re too numb to care. You probably remember seeing 

those commercials on tv about people in Africa or China, somewhere, who are in 

great need, and somebody is kinda speaking on their behalf trying to get money 

for them, raise money for them. And maybe you remember seeing a commercial 

like that for the first time and it really impacts you. I remember seeing it as a kid 

and I was like I wanna go to my piggy bank and break it and go to my mom and 

say here just give it to them, right! Because you want to help. Then you see the 

commercial again. You see it again; you see it again. And at some point you just 

like I guess this problem is just too big for me to do anything to stop and it makes 

us numb. The rich man saw Lazarus everyday – he was numb to him. I would say 

sometimes that numbness isn’t even our fault. Sometimes we’re numb just 

because we haven’t had our heart broken yet. We’re numb because we haven’t 

had our heart broken yet. Like we don’t get it because we’ve never been in that 

situation ourselves. I remember being in high school and a friend of mine lost one 

of his parents and I wanted to be his friend, offer compassion and support in any 

way that I could. So I went to the funeral and said I’m so sorry, said all these 

things and then I just went back home. I went back to life in a way that he 

couldn’t. And then when I would see him at school or somewhere else, I didn’t 

really know what to say or what to do. And for a while I thought I was so dumb for 

that. But it wasn’t because I was dumb it was because I was numb. I’d never had 

my heart broken in a way that his was. My life hadn’t been impacted like that. But 

when you’re willing to have your heart broken by someone else’s pain and you’re 

really willing to enter into it, then you really get it. And to offer that prayer and 



say Lord I want my heart to be broken by this. Your pain to be my pain. Your 

problem to be my problem. Your hunger to be my problem too. And then just 

refuse to be just to numb to care. So sometimes we’re to busy to notice. 

Sometimes we’re too numb to care. And sometimes, third thing, we just think 

we’re too small to matter. We think I don’t choose this because it’s too small to 

matter, what difference is it gonna make? But no decision for good is ever too 

small. It’s like you may not live this heroic life, your not the person who starts 

nonprofit organizations or are famous for your charity, but you will be interrupted 

today and tomorrow and always. And you may not have Lazarus outside your 

door but I gotta say if you live with someone, you have Lazarus in your house. 

Here’s what I mean. Mother Teresa traveled around the world; she said once she 

found more poverty in the United States than she did in Calcutta. And people first 

heard that they’re like ah what are you talking about Mother Teresa? Maybe you 

didn’t notice but we’re really rich. We have a lot of stuff over here. And she said 

no, in Calcutta they don’t have material things, but they have love. Here in the 

United States you have a ton of material things, and you really lack love. So she’s 

saying there’s a different type of poverty that she saw when she was here and it’s 

a deeper one. And it’s because the poor have so few things, material things, that 

it can be a lot easier for them to see that no decision for good is too small to 

matter. They have nothing else to get in the way. We see all that we have and say 

man even if I gave all of this away it’s not even gonna make a dent so my decision 

for good would be too small to matter. But remember the entire world was not 

lying outside the rich man’s door, Lazarus was. And the rich man wasn’t 

condemned because he was rich, because he had things. He wasn’t condemned 

because he couldn’t help the entire world. It was because he couldn’t be 

interrupted. Because seemingly small things didn’t matter to him. Small things 

matter. So you might not be heroic, but you can be kind and it matters. You might 

not be heroic but when someone interrupts your life you can be kind to them and 

that makes a difference. Those small things matter cause as Catholic Christians we 

believe people matter and that includes roommates. People matter and that 

includes parents and siblings. People matter and that includes people who annoy 

you. People matter and that includes the people who interrupt you. But here’s 

the thing, sometimes we’re too busy to notice, sometimes we’re too numb to 

care, sometimes we think it’s too small to matter. And so I’m gonna ask you to do 

one thing this week – pray, make margins in your life for interruptions. Make 



room on your plate so when something great comes along that you can say yes to 

it. Make room on your plate this week to build margins in your life that if 

someone comes along and wants to interrupt your life with this legitimate need, 

you’re able to say yes to that great thing. Make some margins this week. Number 

two, I’m gonna invite all of us to ask God to let our hearts be broken. I’m gonna 

invite everyone here to give God permission to just break your heart so that we’re 

not numb because we can’t be. Not as Catholics, we can’t be numb because all 

people matter. And third to recognize I might not be able to do any great things 

this week, I might not be able to be a hero this week, but I can be kind this week 

and those small things they matter. Those small things they make a difference, 

and those small things are THE thing at the end of the day. If you let someone 

interrupt my life so I can choose greatness in this moment is the exact thing that 

has been changing the world for the last 2,000 years since Jesus showed us how 

to do it.  

Amen 


