
 
  
  
 When we moved into our house here in Franklin back in 2005, I had only one 
request. We had never lived in a home with a two-car garage before, and now that we had 
one, I wanted it to contain our two cars. I had seen far too many garages, including the 
one-car garage in our previous house, turned into storage rooms for stuff that occupies 
that liminal space between no longer needed or may need one day so better hold onto it 
just in case. And I didn’t want that to happen. I wanted two cars in the two-car garage. 
And we succeeded in that for going on fifteen years now…until May of this year. 
 
 Our daughter came back home, and she brought her stuff. And, knowing she would 
be leaving again at the end of the summer, and not wanting to haul it all upstairs, she 
suggested we keep it in the garage. Now she has been having second thoughts about 
moving all that stuff with her to Maryland and making noises about leaving it with us, 
you know, in the garage. I know what this sounds like. It sounds like we now have a one-
car garage. 
 
 It is not lost on me that Jesus uses a similar dilemma to address the two brothers 
who are in a dispute over the family inheritance. The younger brother has come to Jesus 
to get him to divide the family inheritance, but Jesus looks beneath the request and 
notices an insidious thing lurking there – greed.  
 
 Jesus first issues a warning: “be careful!” Be on your guard against all kinds of 
greed. One’s life does not consist in the abundance of possessions. 
 
 And we are ready to hear this sort of thing from Jesus. We’ve been following him 
long enough to know that he’s firmly against the accumulation of stuff, we know he’s 
going to urge us to watch out for greed. I suspect if that’s all he said, we would nod our 
heads, say a silent “amen,” and go home knowing that Jesus is against greed, and we 
should watch out for it.  
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 In other gospels, the warning about greed is all there is. But in Luke’s gospel, Jesus 
goes from the warning to a parable which, if we have ears to hear, drives us from a 
reflection on greed to an examination of the soil out of which greed can grow. 
 
 The first words of the parable say it all – “The land of a rich man produced 
abundantly.” The man is already rich, and now his land has given him more than he 
needs. Notice the way Jesus frames it – the land produced, not the rich man. The 
abundance comes not from him, but from the sun, the soil, the rain. It could have been 
otherwise. That part of the world is known for severe droughts. But not so this year. The 
land has produced abundantly.  
 
 This puts me in mind of a Wendell Berry poem: 
 
 Whatever is foreseen in joy 
 Must be lived out from day to day, 
 Vision held open in the dark 
 By our ten thousand days of work. 
 Harvest will fill the barn; for that 
 The hand must ache, the face must sweat. 
 
 And yet no leaf or grain is filled 
 By work of ours; the field is tilled 
 And left to grace. That we may reap, 
 Great work is done while we’re asleep. 
 
 When we work well, a Sabbath mood 
 Rests on our day, and finds it good. 
 
 All is grace, in other words. He has more grain than he knows what to do with 
because of grace. Two-car garages are a grace, and the things in them. Life is a grace. 
That breath you just took, a grace. Children are a grace, and dogs and cats. The star-
spangled night is a grace, the ability to walk out into it as well. A good meal is a grace, 
and friends with whom to share it is as well.  
 
 The question is will we recognize it as such. Grace comes to us in so many forms. 
We could all argue in some ways that we earn what we have. But in our better moments 
we know that the persons we are is the result of all those people and circumstances and 
conditions that were bearers of grace to us.  
 



 Fred Rogers, in a commencement address at Dartmouth said to the graduates, 
“Anyone who has ever graduated from a college, anyone who has ever been able to 
sustain a good work has had at least one person, and often many, who have believed in 
him or her. We just don’t get to be competent human beings without a lot of different 
investments from others.” He goes on in the speech to give a full minute of silence to 
think about those persons who helped the graduates become who they are. In that 
minutes, tears stream down several faces as those people come to mind, as grace comes 
to mind.   
 
 It is not the absence of grace that afflicts the man in the parable. He has more 
grace, more grain, than he can store. It is his inability to see it as grace, his insistence that 
all this abundance belongs to him, that his highest calling now is to eat, drink, and be 
merry. This is what he perceives as the good life. What he doesn’t perceive is that his 
very life is also a grace, and when it is asked of him, all those possessions, whose will 
they be? 
 
 Parables in the end are all about God and the inbreaking of God’s kingdom into our 
world. What the parable imagines is a world flooded with God’s grace, overflowing with 
God’s blessing, and summoned to respond. Our response to God’s generosity is with our 
own generosity that recognizes all we have and are already belongs to God, that we are 
stewards of these gifts. 
 
 In the parable, the man who is enjoying a conversation with himself never suspects 
that there is someone else in the room, someone who understands that this desire to build 
bigger barns is born out of fear, someone who sees the roots of his greed. God breaks into 
the monologue with a word of grace, an invitation. To this man who speaks to his soul as 
if he were its creator, the true Creator speaks a word of new creation.  
 
 God calls him a fool, which is a key to the man’s real problem. In Judaism, fools 
are those who do not believe in God. Remember the Psalm, “The fool says in his heart, 
‘There is no God.’” His greed, his fearful grasping after the good life, the building of 
bigger barns, reveals a kind of practical atheism. He has been living as if there were no 
God, as if all this grain is something he deserves, from his own hand, as if the goal of 
living is to eat, drink, and be merry.  
 
 The voice of God breaks in to demand his life of him, and we are left with this 
story and a summons on our own lives to be “rich toward God.”  
 
 What does that look like?  
 



 I remember the last time we helped distribute food with OneGenAway. It was a 
bitter cold Saturday morning, and, as usual, the recipients were lined up early. Once we 
got moving, I helped an older man with his food, took it out to his car, loaded it up and 
then offered to pray. He said we could pray after he had made his trips. “I’m going back 
through two more times for my neighbors.” He pointed to the back seat, where two other 
older people sat. “They can’t really take the cold, so I offered to get their food for them.”  
 
 So he went back into the cold twice more, and I assume someone prayed with him 
at the end of it all. I wish I had asked him to pray for me. The prayers of a man who, 
relying on the grace of others, finds in that abundance an opportunity, in his great need, 
to be present to others, to serve in response to grace he can see, those would be wise 
prayers indeed. I doubt he went home to a two-car garage, to an overflowing pantry. But 
he was rich toward God. 
 
 I am grateful each day to serve among a congregation that takes this calling 
seriously, that out of its abundance recognizes all belongs to God, and that attempts to 
faithfully respond to that grace, to be rich toward God in how we serve our community, 
nation, and world.  
 
 When we leave this place, let us leave with eyes to see God’s abundance all 
around, God’s grace beyond measure. Where we encounter fearfulness, in ourselves or in 
others, let us respond with generosity. We believe in God, the God revealed in Jesus 
Christ, the giver of all good things. Let us live like we believe, for the sake of the world, 
to the glory of God. Amen. 


