
Bennochy church: 21st September 2014 One of the most 

difficult things in life is to live ‘in the moment’ and give 100% of 

ourselves to the ‘now’. Our minds are constantly wandering to 

the ‘tomorrows’ of our life, but that comes with the territory of 

what it is to live as a human being. But we live with, and we 

cannot ever run away from our worries, anxieties and concerns 

for the future. 

“If only...” how many times have we said that? How many times 

have we believed the grass is greener somewhere else, and we 

would just love to be there. We can sometimes live with a lack 

of contentment with the present realities of life.  Jesus says, 

don’t worry, but we do! 

We live in a place, where most people, not all, I am so aware of 

the rise of food banks which show that even in wealthy 

economies like ours, people are living a hand to mouth 

existence; but most people do not need to worry about where 

their next meal will come from or will have clothes to wear. We 

don’t harvest, we buy what we need. We are largely a consumer 

society. We are what we can buy and it is wealth that brings 

choice.  

The countries that Christian Aid works in; South Sudan being 

one example, incidentally, the world’s newest country;  with 

their partner organisations and with local communities, who live 

trusting that the harvest will come.  In a real sense their 

existence is ‘biblical’. No harvest, no food; no harvest, no money 

for the essentials of life and schooling for their children. For 

them, harvest is integral to their very survival and is part of the 

cycle of life. For many of us, the meaning of harvest is a sham, 

because the biblical harvest was all about God’s provision and 

their trust in him to provide. We don’t live like that.  

If we have what we need and we don’t therefore need to worry 

or be anxious, there is no sense of trust. We have become 

detached from our agricultural roots; we do not live hand to 

mouth, so we have also become detached from the Lord of the 

harvest. That is what this passage is all about, the Lord of the 

harvest.  

The reality of the agricultural community is now, for many of us, 

a place of history. I saw it in the play “Sunset Song” recently on 

at the Adam Smith, but for me, if I am being honest with myself, 

that is a life I don’t want to be part of. It is not just hard work, 

but very very fragile existence. For the people of South Sudan, 

and many other places in our shared world, that is their reality. 

Life is on the edge, it is fragile. 

The writer tells us that human life is more important to God 

than food or clothing; he says, look at the crows, they do not 

harvest or store in barns but are fed, and look at the wild 

flowers they do not sow but are clothed in more beauty than 

the wealthiest King in the history of Israel. (Wood was scarce in 

Palestine, so after the wild flowers had bloomed, they would be 

used as fuel for the oven fire.)  



How do we take this passage seriously, when we do not need to 

worry about the basic essentials of life? Can we really put 

ourselves in the place of a mother who cannot feed her child or 

a father who has seen his family torn apart by civil war? If they 

read this passage and they do not worry about the future; that 

is trust; that is faith in God expressed in the midst of a fragile 

existence. To humble us, many in the world, express such faith 

in situations, not of life, but of survival.  

The hard reality of life is this, and it is difficult to match the 

reality of many people’s existence with these words, people 

who place their trust in God and in faith seek his Kingdom and 

yet nothing is provided in time. If God knows all our needs, why 

do millions still go without?  Where does that leave us? What is 

the role of God? What is our responsibility in sharing what we 

have?  In a real sense we are the people with the large barns. 

We don’t harvest, but we store for the future.  The government 

is trying to encourage people to take out private pensions for 

the retirement, if you can afford it; I think that is a good idea. 

But where is the balance of responsibility? What is God asking 

of us and is it any coincidence that this parable of storing wealth 

and the call to trust God, sit side by side. I don’t for a moment 

believe we all have to be like the rich man who encountered 

Jesus. He only had to do one thing and that we to give up 

everything he owned. 

The rich man in the parable (who did not need to do his own 

labour – less than 1% of the population) believed that in storing 

wealth for the future, life would be sorted, enabling him to sit 

back and relax. We know that life is not so easily sorted.  Life 

just does not work like that! And notice, the language is all 

about him. ‘I’ will do this; ‘I’ will do that. He could not see 

beyond himself and instead of denying himself, he confirmed 

himself. And, he could not see beyond this world. There are no 

pockets in a shroud. (Spanish proverb) Jesus is saying that this 

man is spiritually blind. We will always be challenged by the 

many who share this planet with us who live in poverty. Poverty 

that could so easily have been ours, we have just lucky where 

we have been born.  

If we take this passage as a whole, it shouts to us about trust 

and working for the things that last. Be concerned about the 

Kingdom of God and part of our trust comes from sharing what 

we have.  Not out of guilt but out of compassion; not because of 

conscience, but because of love.  And that trust and that 

responsibility is just as difficult as to live in faith with little. If we 

have been given much; much will be asked. And if we find 

ourselves; as we will; in the anxious moments of life, our trust 

and our faith in God at that moment of time, will echo the trust 

and the faith of those who rely on God every day for their very 

survival. The words of the Lord’s Prayer resonate with this truth, 

‘give us today our daily bread’.  Amen. 


