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 It’s Friday, and Michael and I decide to make an early evening 
stop at the Savannah Jazz Festival.  An delightful breeze is blowing 
over Forsyth park.   A beautifully diverse crowd is enjoying the music, 
including some of the folks I recognize from our feeding program, 
Emmaus House.  The music is incredible.  The Big Band ensemble 
from the University of North Florida leads us on a spiritual journey, 
opening our minds and hearts through the complex power of jazz, and 
I see the world anew. As I eat and drink beside my neighbors at this 
free concert, outside, enjoying God’s creation, I think to myself, “I 
love Savannah.”  As I absorb all that is around me— the people, the 
music, the natural beauty— I rise above the either/or, good/bad 
judgments that plague my mind, and I feel holy love, agape, pouring 
out from my heart, and a deep connection to the place I live and the 
other people who live here, too.  Jazz, community, nature, connection, 
love—what’s this all got to do with our Gospel reading today?                                  
 I have always been scared of the Parable of the Rich Man and 
Lazarus.  Terrified, really.  I read it and cringe, suspecting that I am 
most likely the rich man, lounging in fine clothes, enjoying sumptuous 
feasts with Lazarus is suffering, continually, right outside my door.  
This is made apparent when I read the news of all the suffering in this 
world, or even as I pass the line of folks waiting to eat at Emmaus 
House.                 
 I also know that we come from a long line of faithful people 
who believe that care for the poor is a core tenant of what it means to 
love God.  I’m talking a LONG line of faithful people, all the way 
back to Father Abraham!  The Old Testament is full of laws that 
prescribe careful practices around caring for the poor, the refugees, the 
widowed and orphaned, and even the stranger in our midst.  And when 
these laws are not followed? The prophets are crystal clear that terrible 
things happen.  See our reading from the prophet Amos today . . . the 
prophets warn us that we are diminished, as people of faith, when we 
do not care for those in need.  Jesus also talks about money and care 
for the poor more than any other social issue.  Jesus teaches us again 
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and again, that to love God means to love and care for one another and 
monetary success does not equal spiritual success in God’s eyes.  
When we care for the poor and suffering, we love God, and we are 
blessed by our relationships with one another.    
 So, we don’t need parable to convince us that being a faithful 
Christian means being in relationship with the poor and the hurting.  
But we often need motivation to get ourselves in the game of helping 
others and building meaningful relationships with those in need.  This 
parable is like the personal trainer for Christian service! Cross Fit for 
the soul!  If all we get from today’s parable is a kick in the rear to get 
off the couch and reach out to others, then that is plenty! We can say, 
Thank you, Jesus! Message received!      
 But Jesus’s parables are also a beautiful invitation to go deeper. 
To see beyond the either/or choices we create for ourselves.  Jesus’ 
parables are not only meant to transform our behavior; Jesus’ parables 
have the power to transform our hearts and minds, as well.  Jesus’ 
parables provide an encounter with Holy Wisdom that comes from 
God alone.  The spiritual practice of Lectio Devina, the act of Sacred 
Reading comes from the Benedictine Monastic tradition.  It is a form 
of prayer that is particularly suited for engaging the deep Wisdom of 
Jesus’ parables. (If you want more information about the practice, read 
the weekly email from last Thursday). This past week I prayerfully sat 
with this, my least favorite parable, in this pracitce. My mind and heart 
were opened in two significant ways that I will share.   
 First of all, though this parable is, indeed terrifying, it is also 
really quite hilarious.  This rich man, well, he is SO OBLIVIOUS!  Of 
course while he is alive he is TOTALLY self-consumed— eating and 
drinking in his Hugh Hefner robe.  Completely ignoring the poor soul 
on his door step who only desires the crumbs from his table.   But then, 
upon his death, the rich man finds himself being eternally tortured in 
Hades.  And yet, even from such a horrible fate, that man is still 
OBLIVIOUS!  AND SO BOSSY! He still treats Lazarus as an object, 
as a slave to boss around and provide personal services.  You can just 
picture the rich man surrounded by the flames of Hades, pointing a 
finger across the chasm, directing Lazarus AND Father Abraham. 
“Abraham, tell Lazarus to get over here and bring me a coconut 
water!”  “Oh yeah, and while you’re at it, have Lazarus take a message 
to my brothers— just charge it to my account— thanks so much!”  The 
guy’s ego is incredible and hilarious and tragic!  He reminds me of a 
character from Seinfeld, maybe George Costanza?  So there is some 
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real humor here, dark comedy you might say, and laughter makes us 
love Jesus all the more.         
 A second spiritual connection with this parable is a bit more 
challenging.  Entering the world of the Rich Man and Lazarus, one can 
not help but notice the finality of the chasm.   As the Rich Man begs 
Father Abraham to send Lazarus to his aid with a cool drink, Abraham 
responds “between you and us a great chasm has been fixed, so that 
those who might want to pass from here to you cannot do so, and no 
one can cross from there to us.’”  The answer is no, no way, no how.  
The chasm is fixed, final.  And no, we won’t send Lazarus as a 
messenger to your family The prophets have already done this and 
enough is enough.  It’s final.       
 Chasms that are unable to be crossed are terrifyingly  real. A 
terminal diagnosis.  A prison sentence.  A bad car accident.  These 
events create chasms between the past and the future that change lives 
forever.  And this past week was full of news and activity focused on 
an approaching chasm— the irreversible nature of climate change.  
The voice of the young Swedish activist, Greta Thunberg, echoed 
throughout the world as she addressed the UN Climate Action Summit 
in New York.  She sounded like the prophets of old, bringing an 
uncomfortable message to folks who really don’t want to hear it.  
Praying with today’s parable, gives time to sit with the spiritual 
concept of chasms— the chasms we create between one another— and 
the chasms that naturally result from our destructive behaviors.   And it 
called me to reflect on all that my generation and those before me have 
not done in regards to creation care.  I offered my guilt and fear in 
prayer to God, following the tradition of our Ash Wednesday Litany of 
Penance: “For Our intemperate love of worldly goods and comforts, 
and our dishonesty in daily life and work, we confess to you, Lord. For 
our waste and pollution of your creation, and our lack of concern for 
those who come after us, accept our repentance, Lord.”   
 Through prayer and reflection on this parable, we can feel 
strengthened  to follow the call of the prophets, and build bridges 
across the chasms we face.  The call of this parable in particular seems 
to be to get out of our heads, our preoccupations with self, and get into 
the world, like Jesus. So we go to Jazz Festivals.  And we are blessed.  
Despite the dire predictions and the work to be done, we can 
experience the peace that passes all understanding. And unlike the rich 
man in today’s parable, we can heed the voices of the prophets and 
renew our commitments to reach out to  Lazarus and all of God’s 
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creation in love and care, crossing chasms with Jesus as our guide.       
 So jazz, community, nature, love, connection, what’s this all got 
to do with our Gospel reading today?  Everything.  Amen.      


