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“Now I lay me down to sleep, I pray my Keurig coffee maker to keep. I 

pray my stocks are on the rise, and that my analyst is wise. That all the 

wine I sip is white, and that my hot tub’s watertight. That my golf game 

won’t get too tough and that my sushi’s fresh enough. I pray my iPhone 

will still work, that my career won’t lose its perks. And that my microwave 

won’t radiate, my condo won’t depreciate. I pray my health club doesn’t 

close and that my money market grows. If I go broke before I wake, I pray 

my Maserati they won’t take.” 

 
Hopefully that little ditty will help you sense the point of this sermon. But no matter how 
hard I try; in all my years in the ministry I have always had folks who don’t get the point. 
Jesus had something of the same problem. 
 
He had been preaching on hypocrisy, hell, and unforgiveable sin. But this guy in the 
crowd didn’t hear a word of it. He had a problem that so distracted him he could think of 
nothing else. So he shouts out, “Teacher, get my brother to divide the family inheritance 
with me!” 
 
Family disagreements were not new to Jesus. First it was Mary and Martha. Now it was 
a brother against brother over settling a family inheritance issue. According to their law 
of that day, the elder brother would receive two-thirds of the inheritance and the 
younger brother, one-third. This guy was asking Jesus to take sides with him against his 
brother. He wanted more than what he was entitled to receive. (People have a way of 
wanting to use Jesus—and often religion—to put their relatives in line.) 
 
This guy didn’t want what was fair. He didn’t want what was right. He was greedy. His 
share wasn’t enough.  
 
There are two ways to get more: one is to accumulate more; the other is to desire less.  
 
So Jesus tells him a story. We think it’s about a foolish, rich person. But the man in the 
story wasn’t a fool because he was rich. He had gotten what he had honestly. He was a 
fool because he forgot what was really important. He was a fool because he thought: 
“I’ve done all this. I will pull down my barns and build larger ones.” He went wrong in the 
things he remembered. He remembered only himself.  
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The words “I” and “my” are used eleven times in today’s Gospel reading! Conversations 
reveal what people are really like.   
 
I try not to do this very often … throw a Greek lesson at you. But sometimes it’s worth 
the effort. The Greek word used here for fool is aphron. It comes from the word 
phrones, which means “mind” or “thought.” Putting the “a” or alpha letter in front of the 
word forms a negative. If phrones is “mind” or” thought,” aphron means “no mind, no 
thought.” 
 
This man is a fool because he gives no mind to God, has literally no thought of God. A 
fool is one who never thinks about God, never considers that God is the giver of all 
good things. A fool has no desire to return to God their bounty by sharing it with others. 
A fool builds bigger barns for stuff that will decay and come to nothingness. 
 
Jesus doesn’t condemn the man for eating, drinking, and being merry. Nor does Jesus 
condemn him for being rich. The point of the story is that the man was planning to store 
more of his wealth than he needed to eat, drink, and be merry. His problem is that his 
harvest has been so great that his present storage facilities will not hold all of the grain. 
So because the land produced abundantly, he feels he has to build bigger and more 
barns. Gimmee. Gimmee. Gimmee.  
 
What the man fails to realize is that the “harvest” he enjoys doesn’t come from his own 
efforts. Only God makes the crops grow! The man is so focused on his own greed that 
he can’t see that God is the one who blessed him in the first place. 
 
Greed is something we understand pretty well. All we have to do is turn on the television 
when the Power Ball jackpot reaches some obscene amount of money and listen to the 
interviews of people saying what they will do if they hit the big one. We've heard plenty 
of these. I won't say that it's never happened, but I don't remember hearing anyone 
saying that they were going to share their winnings with their church or some bona fide 
charity that doesn’t spend it all on administration or salaries for the CEO.  
 
But I've heard enough stories about people who win the lottery and end up, within a few 
years, in what my parents would have called the "poor house." Most, it seems, take 
trips, buy motor homes or motorcycles, quit their jobs, build bigger barns for their stuff, 
buy more stuff and then more barns for their stuff, and hide from long-lost distant 
relatives scheming for a slice of the pie until there are no more slices for anyone. 
 
Then there are the stories about groups of factory workers who together buy a number 
of tickets each week and one day hit the big one. I've never seen it fail that there was at 
least one person who bought into the pool every single week except that one. On the 
day of the big drawing, friends who once dreamed their water cooler dreams together 
become bitter enemies as one of their own threatens to sue because the group “should 
have known” that they would have paid their share of the ticket. Those fights aren't 
pretty.  
 



Yes, greed like that I understand, sadly, because I've personally seen examples of it—
and ones like the two brothers in the first story. Those who want it all and want it now 
are like the rich man in Jesus' parable who receives a more abundant crop than normal 
and, instead of finding a way to give a portion of it away, pulls down his barns, builds 
larger ones, and stores the grain and everything he owns there. Then he sits back to 
relax, eat, drink, and be merry—not knowing that tomorrow he will die.  
 
If I were the person making the billboards from God that have dotted some of the 
highways occasionally, I would put one up that said, "What part of ‘You can't take it with 
you’ don't you understand?”—signed God. Before we get too high and mighty and smug 
about how we would behave if we received a more-than abundant crop, let's be honest 
with ourselves.  
 
Would you or I, regardless of what we might say to a television reporter while in the line 
at the 7-Eleven, really in our heart of hearts, would you or I give our abundant harvest 
away? Are we really so different from the rich man in today's parable? Is more ever 
enough? Are we ever satisfied with what we have, or do we constantly strive for more 
and more?  
 
Jesus didn’t think that barns are bad. He just thought we didn't always need to build 
bigger ones. Here in the United States, from Montana to Maine, there are big barns, 
small barns, stone barns, log barns, plank barns, round barns, square barns, and 
banked barns that dot the American landscape. A barn was and is a place where farm 
tangibles—such as animals, feed, and machinery—were stored. If you farmed, you 
needed a barn. As for the architecture of the barn, it came originally from . . . the 
church! Some barns are reminiscent of basilicas, with center and side bays inspired by 
naves and transepts.   
 
This story of the rich farmer is found only in the Gospel of Luke. When Luke recounts 
one of Jesus’ parables, he likes to tell us the point of the story at the beginning. This 
time he does it by recording what Jesus said. The point is pure and simple: “Be on your 
guard against all kinds of greed; for one’s life does not consist in the abundance of 
possessions” (Luke 12:15). This parable teaches us that the greatest failure in life is the 
failure to see the distinction between what we have and who and whose and what we 
are. 
 
A story from a long time ago: Back in 1923, a group of seven of the world’s most 
successful and richest business men at that time met at the Edgewater Beach Hotel in 
Chicago. You may recall that this once grand and splendid place was demolished in 
1967. In the group meeting there was the president of the largest steel corporation, the 
greatest wheat speculator, a man who was president of the New York Stock Exchange, 
a member of the president’s cabinet, the canniest investor on Wall Street, the future 
director of the World Bank, and the head of the world’s largest monopoly.  
 
A few years later this was their fate: Charles Schwab died in debt, having already spent 
most of his fortune, estimated at between $25 and $40 million at that time. Arthur Cutten 
died in obscurity after being indicted by the Securities and Exchange Commission. 
Richard Whitney became insolvent, did time in prison, and was blotted out of the “Who’s 



4 

 

Who.” Albert Fall, who was convicted of conspiracy and bribery in the Tea Pot Dome 
Scandal, was pardoned from prison in order that he might die at home. Jesse 
Livermore, the Wall Street whiz; Leon Fraser, the President of the World Bank’ and Ivar 
Krueger, the match king and head of the world’s largest monopoly—all three committed 
suicide. All seven men learned how to make money. Not one of them learned how to 
live.  
 
Our parable today asks us to think about our stuff in two ways:  
 
How much stuff do we really need, and when we have excess stuff, why not give it 
away?  
 
I ask you, after asking myself first, how much stuff do you really need, and what do you 
intend to do with the stuff you don’t need? 
 
The old adage, “Those who die with the most toys, wins,” is a great lie. The rich fool 
found out that, in the end, we take nothing with us. All that’s there at the end is God—
the only treasure worth anything. 
 
So when you have a more abundant “crop” than you expected—a good year, a bonus, a 
good stock market response, or any amount of greater abundance than you could have 
anticipated—do you first rearrange your portfolio and build new barns with CDs, mutual 
funds, and stocks? Or do you thank God, from whom all good things come, and give 
back to God through the church, or if even just a little bit, to those whose crops have 
failed while yours flourished? 
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Reflection Questions: 


 If "bigger is better," why did the Messiah come to Israel—a tiny, insignificant 
desert country?  

 If "bigger is better," why did Jesus choose only 12 special companions to teach?  

 If "bigger is better," why did God send the Christ before there was satellite 
television to project his message?  

 If "bigger is better," why did Jesus pour out extra love and attention to the poor, 
the sick, the friendless, the helpless, the very old and the very young?  


