18th Sunday in Ordinary Time, Year C

Barbara Beadles

Ecc 1:2-2:21-23
Ps 90
Col 3:1-5;9-11

Lk 12:13-21

The readings for today take us on a bit of a rollercoaster ride from depression to hope. 
The acknowledged author of Ecclesiastes named Qoheleth, date from about 175-150 BCE. This is evidenced by fragments of manuscripts found at Qumran, where the Dead Sea Scrolls were discovered.  The word Qoheleth is thought to mean “the Gatherer,” one who tries to a acquire everything. The wisdom Qoheleth wishes to share today is there is no point in human beings doing anything. The wise and the foolish both come to the same end: death. All things are vanity, human endeavor is only vanity. Kind of depressing?
Psalm 90 continues that depressing plunge proclaiming “We are dust, like the changing grass which by evening wilts and fades.” But the Psalm starts on a positive note when it begins, “You Adonai have been our refuge from one generation to the next.” It goes further asking God to “prosper the work of our hands for us, prosper the work of our hands.” The psalmist prays also that God “teach us to number our days aright that we may gain wisdom of heart.”
St. Paul’s letter to the Church at Colossae first sends us downward insisting that we “put to death the parts of ourselves that are earthly.” But he again offers some hope when he writes “we are in Christ and Christ is all and is in all.”

The pericope of Luke’s gospel that we just heard is the parable of the rich farmer. This particular farmer was really successful at his job. He evidently had been successful for a few years because he had run out of places to store his acquisitions. His bright idea was to tear down the storage spaces he had, and build bigger ones. More storage spaces for the treasures he already had with room to expand. It never occurred to him that he might not live to enjoy all those treasures. It had not crossed his mind that what had been given to him was to be shared with others.
Jesus tells the two squabbling brothers, “There is nothing wrong with being rich, just don’t be greedy.” We are reminded spending our lives in hoarding more than we could ever use, then sitting back resting on our accomplishments is not recommended as the way to follow Christ.
Earlier this week I met a woman of Chinese ancestry who had been born in Vietnam some 50 years ago. At the age of 10, her Chinese grandmother got together enough gold to pay for 75 members of their family to get out of Vietnam and they spent two years waiting to enter the US as part of the group known as Vietnamese Boat People. 

40 years ago, America, our United States, was the land of freedom and opportunity for people fleeing oppression.  Today a different group of people, not coming by boat, but mostly on foot are seeking the same promise. But our officials are acting like the greedy farmer of the parable. “No foreign types, no more, lock them up, send them back.” It seems that our doors are closed, and to me, it seems like a kind of hoarding and greed. Instead of making way for people in need, we say, we already did that, we are done. We are going to enjoy the riches we have accumulated.
St. Paul also told the Colossians to “stop lying to each other.” Here there is no Jew or no Greek, no circumcision or uncircumcision, no slave and no free. Christ is all in all.
40 years and things changed. We changed. As theologians like Teilhard de Chardin and Ilia Delio remind us it is our role on this planet to change, to cooperate with the changes around us. There is no evolution without change. The mystery of creation, the call to be co-creators with the Divine Mystery that is being Itself, challenges us to keep moving forward.

Jesus reminds us that living and working to get stuff for ourselves alone will leave us with nothing that lasts. We have come to know that the greatest thing we can do with this precious gift of life given to us is to love one another.
Love lasts.
When we raise our families in a way that shows love, 
it’s not in vain. When we do our work in a way that shows our love for God and all of God’s cosmic creation, our work is not in vain. 
If we treat our friends and neighbors... and strangers and enemies...with love, our life is not in vain. All through our life, love is the thing that lasts. When we cultivate and practice love, we begin “to number our days aright.”
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