
[[Since Jesus tells us a heavy parable this morning, I have a couple Dad jokes 
to lead off. 
 
Who was the greatest financier in the Bible? Noah, he was floating stock 
while everyone else was in liquidation. 
 
Who was the greatest female financier in the Bible? Pharoah’s daughter: she 
went down to the Bank of the nile and drew out a little Profit.]] 
 
For the time, I’m committing myself to preach from the lectionary, which is a 
3 year cycle of Bible readings used by lots of churches of various 
denominations. I probably wouldn’t have picked today’s gospel reading if I 
were just sitting down planning a sermon series. But that’s actually why I use 
the lectionary. Jesus said a lot of things and some of them make us 
uncomfortable. The lectionary greatly encourages me to preach from those 
things too. Because, you know, the goal of preaching isn’t just to be 
enjoyable, but it’s to encourage us to be better disciples and to be more like 
Jesus. 
 
So that’s my apology for doing what might seem rather improper, coming in 
here on my 5th Sunday and preaching about what we do with our money as 
Christians. It’s not stewardship sunday, or whatever we call it here. It’s just 
another Sunday when we’re taking Jesus seriously. 
 
Before we hit the scripture head on, I want to share with you a little bit about 
how God changed my heart about money.  
 
The year after Katie and I got married, I joined her home church on a missions 
trip to the Dominican Republic. The trip allowed me to meet and make friends 
with people whose life experiences could not have been more different from 
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my own, aside from one thing that we shared. We wanted to be faithful 
disciples of Jesus.  
 
God used a couple of events in particular to change my heart, but I only have 
time to tell you about one of them. It was in the early years of our trip, where 
we did not yet have abundant clean water for our team. In the Dominican 
Republic, water itself isn’t the problem, but the municipal water system is so 
old and broken that bad stuff like bacteria, parasites, heavy metals infiltrate 
the pipes along the way. And so we really couldn’t share our team’s water 
when we’d go out to do missions work, which at the time was medical clinics, 
construction, and ministry with children.  
 
It was like a team slogan that you didn’t share your water with the kids. 
We’ve learned how to do things better now so we have access to as much 
clean water as we want. But one day 9 or 10 years ago, I had been running 
around playing in the hot Dominican sun with some kids and I needed to take 
a break. I went to sit down in the shade of our medical clinic. I got some ice 
water from our cooler and began to drink. And right in front of me appeared a 
little boy, 3 or 4 years old. Our medical clinic had most likely just treated him 
and his family for water-borne parasites. He took one little finger, pointed at 
my water, and made me make a decision. I gave the boy the water, watched 
him chug it down, knowing it was likely to be the only clean water he’d drink 
all day. In that moment, the injustice of it all went from my head to my heart. 
This could be me. This could be my kid. The only difference was place of 
birth. 
 
God used that interaction to soften my heart.  Before my time in the 
Dominican Republic, I had a tight grip on my money. Now, even back then, 
Katie and I were tithing, because we knew it was a biblical guideline. I guess I 
considered 10% to be kind of the minimum I could give and still consider 
myself a generous giver. We started giving young, and the benefit of that has 
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been that we’ve never missed that 10%. In a sense, we’ve never had it, 
because it’s never belonged to us. The problem was that I felt too strongly that 
everything else belonged to me. I’d earned it. I needed it. 
 
Those encounters with people in the Dominican Republic changed my attitude 
toward giving. But it also changed my view of the word “need.” In my family, 
we correct each other when we say we need something that we didn’t need. 
The boy needed clean drinking water.  
 
If someone had said to me, “are you a Christian?” I would have said, 
enthusiastically, “Yes!” Same with “Is Jesus Lord of your life?” I would have 
said, “Yes!” But if someone asked, “Do you want Jesus to be Lord of your 
finances?” I would have said, “now what exactly do you mean by that? I want 
to make sure I understand all of the implications.” 
 
Jesus says in verse 15 of Luke chapter 12, “Take care! Be on your guard 
against all kinds of greed; for one’s life does not consist in the abundance of 
possessions.” Greed is something I always tried to pass off on other people-- 
people who had real money, which was pretty much anyone who had more 
than me. But here’s the biblical truth that I discovered. Jesus wanted it all. Not 
because Jesus needs money, but because he wants all of me.  
 
Jesus cares about how you use your money-- not because Jesus cares about 
money, per se, but because he cares about you. He knows that when people 
get a grip on their money, it’s really the money that’s got a grip on them. And 
he knows that he alone is the way, the truth, and the life.  Your life consists in 
more than an abundance of possessions. Christ is your life. 
 
The problem with money is that we come to trust in it more than God. When 
we have a problem, too often our first inclination is, “how can my money 
solve this?” rather than, “maybe I should ask God for help.” We trust in our 
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money. We have faith in our money. And when we live like that, it’s very 
important to get a tight grip on our money so that it is there to protect us. 
That’s why Colossians chapter 3 actually says that greed is idolatry-- money 
frequently takes the place of God as a recipient of trust and a source of 
security. 
 
Jesus tells a parable about a man who has more income than he knows what to 
do with. It’s not money stored in a bank account, but it’s crops, stored in 
barns. His barns are overflowing, and so he says to himself, “I know what I’ll 
do, I’ll tear down my barns and build bigger ones, and then I’ll can relax, eat, 
drink, and be merry.” 
 
The story seems to have two points. First is the fact that this man is the only 
person in his world. That’s what greed does. It prevents us from seeing others. 
It turns us inward. There are no needy people in the world to him. There is no 
one harvesting his crops. His only goal is his comfort and security.  
 
The second main point of this story is that the man’s security is no security at 
all. God says to him, “You fool! This very night your life is being demanded 
of you. And the things you have prepared, whose will they be?” Our hearts 
desire safety and security. They desire fulfillment. Greed is the illusion of 
security. Money, sex, and power, are the three most persistent pulls on our 
heart. They claim to carry fulfillment if we pursue them, but they always 
demand “just a little bit more.” They never satisfy. 
 
The actor Jim Carrey said, “I think everybody should get rich and famous and 
do everything they ever dreamed of so they can see that it's not the answer.” 
 
This man in the parable didn’t need bigger barns. He needed better barns. He 
needed to stop storing his treasure on earth and start storing it in heaven. He 
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needed to loosen his grip so that he could expand his reach in the world. He 
needed to become rich toward God and not himself. 
 
Jesus wants to be Lord of your finances, first and foremost because he cares 
about you. But Jesus also knows that money given away is mercy to those in 
need.  
 
Every time that God has changed my heart about money, it was because I was 
face to face with a real person’s real need. We don’t have to travel to the 
Dominican Republic to see people in need, but it’s sure harder to avoid there 
than it is here. Like the greedy man wanting to build bigger barns, I can 
decide to never be face to face with people in need. I’m sure the same is true 
for many of you. That’s why we have to be deliberate about doing the 
opposite. The need for the poor to receive help is great. But our need to give is 
even greater. We need to loosen our grip on our resources and store them in 
the better barns of heaven. 
 
That encounter with the thirsty boy led to the construction of a high output 
water filtration system for a whole neighborhood of 2000 people. That’s 
something we got to participate in! 
 
We have an opportunity to participate in God’s work. We don’t have to be 
captive to building bigger barns. We can loosen our grip and store our treasure 
in heaven. We can experience the joy and the freedom of the way of Jesus. 
We can be rich toward God. Amen. 

5 


