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A homily by “walk away from a fool and is money!”
The Rev’d Jo Popham  Tenth Sunday after Pentecost

August 1, 2010
 Luke 12:13-21

This week I have been singing in my mind a few hymns about the rich man in Luke’s

Gospel. The Beatles gave us “Can’t Buy Me Love.” You remember:

I'll buy you a diamond ring my friend
if it makes you feel alright

 I'll get you anything my friend
if it makes you feel alright

‘Cause I don't care too much for money,
money can't buy me love.

Better yet is the Beatles “Come and Get It:”

If you want it
Here it is
Come and get it
Make your mind up fast

If you want it
Anytime I can give it
But you better hurry
Cos it may not last

 Did I hear you say
 That there must be a catch?
 Will you walk away
 From a fool and his money

And I’ve been humming Pink Floyd’s “Money.”

These are the hymns of my youth. And I’ve been wondering if the Beatles and Pink

Floyd got it and preached it why didn’t I. Why don’t we? I have a good friend who was

one of those social activists that prided herself on being arrested for protesting against the

rich man’s control over the poor. Yet now she travels to Italy just to buy Ferragamo

shoes.

We came from apple pie and Mom
Thru civil rights and ban the bomb
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To Watergate and Vietnam
Hard times in Babylon
Rallied round the megaphone
Gave it up, and just got stoned
Now its Prada, Gucci, and Ferron
Doin time in Babylon

Emmylou Harris sings those lines in Jill Cunniff’s “Time in Babylon.”

My friends, are we doing time in Babylon? Are we exiled from God’s love? If we take

to heart Jesus’s parable about the rich man, I fear we are. And all because of our love for

material things.

From among the same crowd that had been listening to Jesus while the Pharasees

tested him, an unidentified person asked Jesus to pass judgment on an issue. No doubt

that person was wearing Ferragamo shoes and carrying a Prada handbag. Just as Moses

was the arbitrator of disputes, Jesus as a learned leader in the religious community may

have often been asked to decide legal issues, since the law came from God. The Mishnah,

the Jewish book of laws, guided how to handle questions of inheritance. And in this

instance the law was that the elder of two sons would receive double the inheritance of

the younger. If there were no sons then a daughter would inherit, but she must marry

within the father’s tribe so that his holdings would remain in his name. The rich man

wearing expensive Italian leather said: “Teacher, tell my brother to divide the family
inheritance with me.” Jesus declined to arbitrate this case, but instead used the question

as an opportunity to teach on greed. And so he told a parable.

A rich man was blessed with an abundant crop. Did he consider from where this gift

had come? I think not. His concern was for where he would store his crops, and decided

to pull down his barns to build bigger and better ones for his grains and his goods. He

told his soul to “relax, eat, drink, and be merry” for he had put up for himself enough for

years. His crops, his barns, his grains, his goods…but at the expense of his soul.

Did we not just last week hear how to pray in the Lord’s Prayer? When we pray we

ask God to give us today our daily bread. Not enough for tomorrow, not enough for next

week, not enough for a month or a year, and certainly not enough for years to come! Yet



3 of 4

the rich man felt that he must store up his abundant wheat and barley, his grain for years

to come. And God calls him a fool, for that very night his soul would be demanded of

him.

His soul, and our souls are not our own. Neither was his barn. The grains and goods

the rich fool wanted to store up so that he could relax, eat, drink, and be merry, were they

his or was the abundance from God? Was Jesus condemning wealth. No indeed. He was

addressing the rich farmer’s amassing of wealth solely for his own enjoyment. He had

fooled himself into believing that material things would satisfy his inner being – his soul.

In the midst of the crowd, as he so often did, Jesus was teaching his disciples, his

followers – and us – that greed, pure selfish accumulation of wealth, is not consistent

with discipleship. The rich fool ignored his relationship with God in favor of relaxing,

eating, drinking, and making merry.

But the jolly phrase that the foolish rich man in Jesus’s parable used, that Shakespeare

co-opted, and many of us have misused, is taken out of the Biblical context and is a far

cry from the meaning of “Eat, drink, be merry, for tomorrow you die” from the Old

Testament. It is really a conflation of two sayings from Ecclesiastes (8:15) and Isaiah

(22:13). And surely we believe that “If the dead are not raised [we may as well] eat and

drink, for tomorrow we die’” with no hope for our souls, as Paul told the people of

Corinth (I Corinthians 15: 32). And what about carpe diem– siege the day? Jesus could

just as easily have reminded the rich fool: momento mori – remember your mortality –

“remember that you are dust and to dust you shall return” that we hear in every funeral

service and at the imposition of ashes at the beginning of Lent. What good would the rich

fool’s stored grain be in his newly built barn if he were to die that very night? Why his

sons would be fighting over whether his eldest deserved twice the amount of his

inheritance.

Erma Brombeck in her homespun humor reset the rich fool’s words saying: “Eat,

drink, and be merry, for tomorrow we diet.” I came across a new sort of diet this past

week. A woman – prompted by a global experiment that examines the power of what we
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don’t wear – took on a new diet: a closet diet. She wore the same six items of clothing for

an entire month, not counting shoes, underwear, and accessories. Only six, ladies. This

Kenosha, Wisconsin, woman is a wife, mother of two young children. She has a golden

retriever and three cats. She commuted an hour each way for her new job as an insurance

sales executive. And during that 31 days noone noticed, not her husband, not her son

while they were playing football, not even her daughter as they had tea parties (the china

service with biscuits and sweets sort, not the new political group). Noone noticed what

she was wearing for a whole month. I invite us all to look in our closets when we get

home. Go to the website sixitemsorless.com and take the challenge if you dare. Or we

could all go shopping for more clothes to put in our closets. But will shopping feed our

souls? That is the question.

We all need to look in our barns where we store up our wealth. Don’t we know that

“Money can’t buy us love?” Are we all simply are doing time in Babylon? In a self-

imposed exile from God? Or can we “walk away from a fool and his money?”


