
As some of you may know, Autumn began this week—Thursday was the autumnal 
equinox—the official beginning of Autumn, when the days and nights are equal. 
Autumn is one of my favorite seasons. To me it means pulling out sweaters, and it’s 
the time of year wool socks make their debut. There is apple-picking and winter 
squash of all kinds—my favorite garden vegetable. This is a time I associate with 
coziness, comfort, and joy. I think I get a little happier when Autumn is here. 

And then I go outside and remember I have just moved to Texas where it is still 90 
degrees, I have been told by several people apples don’t grow here, and I have seen 
leaves fall but definitely not while wearing a sweater. 

Although, I have attempted pumpkin bars, cooked acorn squash, and listened to a 
variety of “autumn jazz,” try as I might that doesn’t change what is outside my door. 
There are few things I can do to remind myself of what I want Autumn to be, but 
some things I cannot just make happen—the catci will not turn red and gold nor will 
they grow apples. 

This Gospel passage teaches us about what we can and cannot do for ourselves in 
God’s creation. 

At first read or hearing, I am left greatly wanting of this story Jesus tells. We are left 
without many details from the lives of the Rich Man or Lazarus. I am not convinced 
that a life of wearing purple or feasting is bad enough in itself for eternal torment, nor 
am I wholly convinced that a life lived on someone’s gate leads to life at Abraham’s 
bosom. But all of this is a part of our scripture, a part of our Gospel and thus, it is the 
living word of our faith. If we might allow it, the Bible offers us ancient words that 
speak still today. Like many more in our scripture, this may be a passage requiring a 
second look. 

This is a story of our ancestors - a story that places us in the larger salvation history of 
all God’s people. Scripture helps us better know who we are with God. Abraham tells 
the Rich Man about his brothers, saying, “They have Moses and the Prophets; they 
should listen to them.” Moses was - for Jews at this time - the author of the first five 
books of Hebrew Scripture, and the Prophets refer to the second part of their scripture. 
To reinforce this, just before this Gospel passage we hear today, we are told, the law 
and the prophets were the Way until John paved the way for Jesus. And, the kingdom 
of God cannot be entered by force. 

While we know little about the Rich Man’s character from the description of his life, 
we learn more about the Rich Man’s character than his purple robes and feasting 
through what is sketched after his death. In Hades, the Rich Man seeks relief from 
others. He tries to be freed from his own torment through talking. He asks Abraham. 



He asks for Lazarus to come over to him and provide him momentary relief. He asks 
that Lazarus be sent to his brothers so they may not know the discomfort the Rich 
Man experiences. These requests for momentary gratification and relief are not the 
way for eternal life. While they suited him for his life, something deeper stirs here that 
Abraham picks up on. The Rich Man is met with a firm Abraham who says the chasm 
is great between the Rich Man and life with the angels. 

I’d say this chasm is so great because it is the chasm that can form in any of our 
hearts. 

Please do not use this passage as the picture of what happens after we die. This is the 
classical portrayal of heaven and hell, but that is not the purpose of this parable. It is a 
lesson about how we are to live, not a lesson about what happens when we die. 

The Rich Man lived one understanding of a good life - he received what he wanted. 
But in the presence of the angels, there is something he can’t simply demand, he can’t 
have it just because he’d like it. And Jesus certainly helps us understand there is more 
to life with Him than what we want or what we would like, more than what we can get 
for ourselves. A life of faithfulness concerns desire and intentions, and when it comes 
to God, what pleases God is a heart turned towards Him. 

This is a story of how we live with God, and it stands as a lesson in humility: We 
don’t get to talk our way into or out of things with God. We cannot maneuver or 
outsmart or pretend our way to God. 

Perhaps some of you, like me, have tried. I have tried to convince God this is the 
outcome I need, this is the result I desire. Surely, I know that this is exactly what I 
need. And here are 100 reasons why. But we cannot insist upon our own salvation -
fullness of life. There are moments when we can see with God’s eyes, but there are 
other times when God sees something we cannot. 

This is good for us because our God is one who loves us, really. Who loves us beyond 
what we earn, what we possess, what we pride ourselves on. Who loves us beyond 
how this world’s priorities evaluate us - rich or poor, strong or weak - God sees us at 
our deepest and delights in our gifts. God rejoices with us when we rejoice, but this 
differs from the world’s celebrations for us, for God knows the sincerity of our joys 
and hopes, and attentions and desires. 

It is a challenge to me, and perhaps to some of you, that Christ meets us, not always in 
the many things we do or earn or are even praised for. Rather, he meets us in a simple 
gesture, a simple approach of receiving or listening, of acknowledging that our God is 
one who came long before us, entered the lives of our family and ancestors and, 



miraculously, amazingly, we are a part of all that. It’s not about how well we know 
the Old Testament, or if are seen as the absolute friendliest, or most peaceful. We are 
not the end of God’s story, we are also not the beginning but, miraculously, 
amazingly, we are a part of it. The chasm between us and God is not too large for us 
to cross, but it does require that we try and sometimes step out of the way, step back, 
and let God do the leading. 

Jesus invites us to the joy of the kingdom of heaven - he wants us to receive this. So 
he tells us stories that can help us. Stories from which we can grow. And we can begin 
by saying “yes.” Yes to what God has for us. And to even try to turn more of our 
intentions, our heart to God is a big step. But this step to let God into the center of our 
lives promises more than momentary relief. So perhaps, this year’s Autumn will not 
be everything I expected, but if I let it and don’t try and tamper too much, I bet it will 
be better than I can predict or maneuver or pretend because it is God’s, and things are 
better when God really is at the center. 

God promises life for us and for many around us. We cannot always insist on how we 
want things with God, but if we let God show us, when we let God lead rather than 
insist on our own way, an outcome perhaps different than we expect but greater than 
we can ask for, greater than we can imagine awaits—and it is greater than we can 
imagine because it is God’s. 

Amen. 

 


