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Hebrews 11:1-3, 8-16; Luke 12:32-40

There’s a song on the radio this summer called Billionaire.  It’s a catchy song with a singable hook, the kind you’ve got in your head for weeks after.  In it, the artist talks about how badly he wants to be a billionaire.  And yes, he’d like to be on the cover of magazines and be as famous as Oprah, but that’s not the main thrust of the song.  He spends a lot of time talking about what he’ll do with his money once he’s got it – and it’s all deeply altruistic.  If he were a billionaire, he’d adopt needy children and care for them.  He’d grant someone their dying wish.  He’d go to New Orleans, and do more for the victims of Katrina than FEMA ever did.  Or, in my favorite line,  he promises that “not a single tummy around me would know what hungry was – eating good, sleeping soundly.”  He closes by saying, “I know we all have a similar dream.”

And it’s true.  This rapper – and trust me, I’m as surprised as you are that I’m preaching about a rap song – he has hit perfectly on this deep dream we all have.  Sure, we’d like to have more money to have more of the good things in life.  But if you’re anything like me, when you dream about winning the Powerball you dream as much about the places and people to whom you’re going to give that money away as you do the luxuries you’ll spend it on.

We want to be billionaires, in part, because we think it will make us better people.  If we had more money, we could really do some good.  We could give it to people who really needed it.  We could be better Christians, freed to give away money without fear of our own care.  We’d be like Tevye in “Fiddler on the Roof”, thinking that if we were rich men, we’d have the time that we lack to sit and pray.  As the words of that song describe, we’d “discuss the holy books with the learned men, several hours every day. That would be the sweetest thing of all”
.  Yes, I’ve now moved to Broadway musical lyrics, for those of you having trouble that I started with a rap song.  

But Tevye is right – we know, somehow, that if we just had little bit more, if we were only rich, we would be able to really worship and serve as we know we should.  We’d like just a little bit more, please, so that we can actually be servants of God, worshiping and studying and giving like we know we should and actually would like to, sanctified by our spending.  If we had enough money, we’d be ready.  When Jesus warns us in today’s gospel that “You also must be ready, for the Son of Man is coming at an unexpected hour”, we know that we could be ready, doing God’s will and preparing ourselves and others for his coming, if we just had a little more.  If it were all yours, you’d really get something done.
But here’s the problem: it’s not all yours.  And what’s worse, Jesus tells us at the very beginning of this gospel that you must “sell your possessions, and give alms. Make purses for yourselves that do not wear out, an unfailing treasure in heaven, where no thief comes near and no moth destroys. For where your treasure is, there your heart will be also.”  In other words, you’re not supposed to have anything.  He seems to imply that the only way to be ready when the master comes is to have nothing at all to your name.  If you think it’s all yours, that you must have great wealth to be a good servant, you’re missing it all.

These are grave words.  No one is without fault.  We who want it to all be ours are left clinging to our worldly things and completely miss Christ’s call.  We are not like those waiting for our master to return from the banquet.  We have fallen short.  We have justified our own worldly desires by claiming it as God’s will, and on our journey to wealth we trampled over those we claimed we wanted to serve.  In our quest to make everything ours, we have lost out on everything.

And yet, there’s those few words of comfort, even for us whose greed was disguised as generosity.  Jesus promises, even to us, “Do not be afraid, little flock, for it is your Father's good pleasure to give you the kingdom.”  It is God’s good pleasure to give you the kingdom.  Without any effort on your part, without sharing your wealth, without even obtaining your wealth, without having done a single good thing or bad thing or anything, God wants to give you the kingdom.  Those four brief words – do not be afraid – and we are truly freed.  We are freed from our desire for wealth.  We are freed from our guilt over not doing enough.  We are freed from the things of this world that pull our focus away.  We are freed from having to earn God’s good favor.  We are freed to do what we can with what we have.  We are freed to truly serve our neighbor.  We are freed from needing more.  We are freed, and God gives us the kingdom.  Without any work on your own part, it’s all yours.

It’s not actually about having more or having less.  It’s about trusting God to do God’s work, and throwing yourself fully into trusting God’s promises.  It is having faith that God will take care of things, so you can take care of others.  It is as the book of Hebrews says: “Now faith is the assurance of things hoped for, the conviction of things not seen.”  We then hear the story of Abraham and Sarah and their great faith – Abraham and Sarah, who left their homeland and followed God, trusting God’s promise of abundance.  They trusted God when the world and all its riches were before them, and God promised them, “It’s all yours.”  We have faith.  We cannot see God’s promises as clearly as a storehouse of worldly goods, but God’s promises are more true and real than anything money can buy. 
Do not be afraid.   It is all yours.  It has been yours from the beginning.  It is your Father’s good will to give you the kingdom.  It is his great joy and delight to shower all his riches on you, and it is your joy and delight to take all that is yours and share it in deep generosity.  It is all yours, because it is all God’s.  Do not be afraid.  Do not be weighed down.  God has already given it to you – it is all yours.
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