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Twenty-sixth Sunday in Ordinary Time  
Sept. 29, 2019 
Reflection by Sister Benita Coffey, OSB 
Amos 6: 4-7; 1 Tim. 6: 11-16; Lk 16: 19-31          
     

Perhaps you noticed the picture on the chapel door, saying; today is the World Day for 
Migrants and Refugees. Since 1914, for 105 years, the church continues to recognize and pray 
for people migrating from their homelands. The crisis in our country and all over the world 
today certainly demands it. This year Pope Francis proposed the theme “It is not just about 
migrants” but about all of us, about the present and future of the human family.   

Created by God’s self-giving love, humans have always strived to love while struggling against 
the presence of the spirit of evil. When Jesus came to show us how humanity was meant to be 
lived, we were gifted again. As Christians, when we gather for Mass, celebrating our 
thanksgiving, we first listen God’s word proclaimed.  

Our theme on this 26th Sunday of Ordinary Time is the responsibility we all have to one 
another, the call to truly live as one human family, and to be aware that not caring for one 
another will determine our place in eternal life.   

Even in pre-Christian times, the Hebrew people were given that same warning. The prophet 
Amos, spoke for God to the complacent.  WOE, he says. Look at this wrong-doing. During 
lives of revelry and comfort, good wine, food and music, all these fine things, very fortunate 
people were not paying attention to the obviously unfortunate members of the human family: 
those in need. Amos declares “they shall be the first to go into exile.” There was (and is) 
nothing wrong with enjoying God-given comfort, as long as there is awareness that it’s gift to 
be shared. 

The gospel passage today has that very same message. While Jesus was speaking to his 
followers, Pharisees standing nearby were sneering, but Jesus continued, addressing them as 
well. A rich man living in comfort and luxury totally ignores Lazarus, a sick and homeless man 
in need, right there by his door, a man who would have been grateful even for the scraps that 
might have fallen from his table of plenty. 

It’s interesting that in Pope Francis’ message for World Day for Migrants, he quotes this same 
passage. The Pope says these needy migrants are evidently not welcomed to sit at the table of 
plenty. They are left to watch for possibly receiving crumbs from the table.  

As the parable goes on, the two men die and go forward into eternity, Lazarus into the bosom 
of Abraham and the rich man into the netherworld where he is in torment. 
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A dialogue follows.  First the rich man, stripped of all those earthly riches, now begs Abraham 
to send Lazarus with a little water for him. He’s told that this isn’t possible, a chasm lies 
between them. So, then he pleads that Lazarus be sent to his five brothers so they won’t live 
as he did, ignoring the poor, while enjoying riches and luxury, and then end up in eternal 
torment.  

Abraham reminds him that his brothers have Moses and the prophets. The tormented man, 
perhaps remembering that he himself had paid no attention to Moses and the prophets, now 
begs again for Lazarus to go to his brothers, and is again refused. It wasn’t the man’s wealth 
that brought punishment; it was that he didn’t share. Wealth has responsibilities! 

What then is the message for us? Clearly, we aren’t living in luxury and not helping where 
there is need. As a community, we Benedictines donate annually to causes where there is need 
especially to groups working for systemic change, aimed at countering evils like human 
trafficking or to groups working to aid immigrants.  As individuals, all of us here doubtless 
contribute to collections and from our personal budgets give to street people at times, sent 
donations to the missions…we do share. 

So what might the Word be saying to us today? Are there things we have that others need that 
we are not using responsibly? Right on my computer screen the other day, (in big letters, I saw 
this: “To be a decent human being costs zero dollars and zero cents.”)   This was the 
beginning of an article with a long list of things money can’t buy. 

Things that are treasures that we cherish, that we know are blessings: things like peace, time, 
love, friendship, happy memories, faith. Of course, we don’t consciously want to keep these 
gifts only for ourselves, but aren’t there times when we just don’t even notice that someone, 
very near us, is hungry for something that we have and could easily share? Maybe it’s just our 
presence or our willingness to give attention that is needed. Is it a smile we can give someone 
who might be feeling no one even notices or cares?  Who needs my love? Who lacks peace? 
Who is hungry for a little of my time? What else---that money can’t buy---can I be better at 
sharing with my sisters and brothers: with immigrants, yes, but with people I meet in the 
neighborhood ---or live with. We are together, one human family; all of us are rich and able to 
share the wealth.  

As we approach the Eucharistic table, we know we are all welcome. No one has to wait for 
crumbs. Each of us is offered the Body of Christ so we can become the Body of Christ 
together. There’s no greater gift than this one that strengthens us to live responsibly as one 
human family, all wealthy, all gifted, all giving --- for which we say with joy.  So be it. AMEN. 

 


