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Sermon for the Eve of 
Thanksgiving 

 

Looking Beyond Earthly 
Things 

People in virtually every part of the world, from Alaska to 
Australia, from Siberia to South Africa, observe some kind of 
annual harvest festival, or a more general festival of 
thanksgiving. In Bible times, both Pentecost (in the spring) 
and Succoth (in the fall) were such festivals. The idea of such 
an observance certainly did not originate with the Pilgrims. 
Today’s celebrations, whether civic or religious, are intended 
to mark the completion of the annual cycle of seedtime and 
harvest. In reality, however, the focus is often on enjoying a 
long weekend, overeating, and overspending. As we consider 
the reports of famine, civil war, and natural disasters such as 
in the Philippian Typhoon that make up the daily news, we 
realize how much we have for which to give thanks. Oh yes, 
there are those who have lost their job, who struggle to raise 
a family on a minimal income, who have been stricken by the 

Text: Luke 12:13-21 
 God said to him, ‘Fool! This 
night your soul is required of 
you, and the things you have 
prepared, whose will they be?’ 
So is the one who lays up 
treasure for himself and is not 
rich toward God.” (verses 20-

21) 
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tragedy of a serious illness or loss of a loved one. The human 
race is a fallen race, and none among us is without the scars 
of sin. 
 
How do our individual fortunes—good or bad—fit in with 
Thanksgiving? The fact is that good years as well as bad 
ones should have the same effect on us. Both should make 
us realize our total dependence on God as the source of all 
that’s good and as the only protection against all that’s bad. 
Thanksgiving is not just about counting blessings. 
 

TRUE THANKSGIVING LOOKS BEYOND EARTHLY THINGS 
TO OUR ETERNAL RELATIONSHIP WITH GOD. 

 

It’s of this that our text speaks, as it confronts us with the rich 
fool and the folly of his riches. . 
 
The opening words of Jesus’ parable state simply, “The land 
of a rich man produced plentifully” (v 16b). That story could 
be retold in different ways, and it could easily be our story. 
We found a good job; we got a new car; we got a good bonus 
from our employer; we made a wise investment. 
Unfortunately, those blessings do not always lead us to be 
thankful. Sometimes, it’s like eating salty food—the more we 
eat, the more we want. So, too, the more possessions we 
have, the more we want: a little bigger income, a little more 
leisure time, a little better health. The rich man also needed 
more: more granaries for his harvest. But it was a problem he 
knew how to solve: “I will tear down my barns and build larger 
ones, and there I will store all my grain and my goods” (v 18). 
 
Well, lucky him! So what’s wrong with that? What’s wrong 
with a good job? a nice house? What’s wrong with a 
comfortable pension? What’s wrong with being rich? Well, 
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really nothing—not in and of itself. We sometimes speak of 
this passage as the parable of the rich fool. However, he 
wasn’t a fool for being rich. In fact, he may have been a good 
farmer and a shrewd manager. In this case, the man was a 
fool because of the wrong conclusions he drew from being 
rich. And his riches turned out to be foolishness because they 
were wrongly used. 
 
But, what really demonstrates the rich man’s foolishness is in 
this: with all his ability and foresight and planning, he forgot to 
reckon with the most important reality of all. That reality was 
brought home to him when God said, “Fool! This night your 
soul is required of you, and the things you have prepared, 
whose will they be?” (v 20). His riches had no lasting value. 
They were a temporary blessing. Sooner or later, they would 
be taken away from him, or he would be taken away from 
them. 
 
Furthermore, contrary to the rich man’s thinking, these things 
were not even really his own, even though he may have 
thought they were. It’s interesting to look at the pronouns in 
the man’s speech: “What shall I do, for I have nowhere to 
store MY crops? . . . I will do this: I will tear down MY barns 
and build larger ones, and there I will store all MY grain and 
MY goods. And I will say to MY soul . . .” (vv 17–19). 
 
It’s so easy for us to talk and think the same way. My job, my 
house, my car, my money. But are they really ours? The best 
farmer cannot cause seed to germinate, rain to fall, or the sun 
to shine. So, too, all our blessings are ours only in the sense 
that God has entrusted them to us—and given us the 
privilege and the responsibility to use and manage them for a 
while. A bank teller might handle thousands of dollars a day, 
but if she tried to make any of that money her own, she would 
be an embezzler. The rich man, assuming he would never 
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have to give an account for his greed and covetousness, was 
actually embezzling the gifts God had entrusted to his care.  
 
No wonder God’s judgment on the man is harsh, even though 
there’s a bit of irony in it. It’s as if God said, “You like to talk 
about yourself. Okay, let’s talk about you. You’re a fool! Not 
because you’ve had a good crop, not even because you plan 
to build bigger granaries. You’re a fool because you didn’t 
plan enough!” When King Solomon looked back on a long 
and distinguished reign, he remarked, “Vanity of vanities! All 
is vanity. What does man gain by all the toil at which he toils 
under the sun?” (Eccl 1:2–3). The point is that all earthly 
gains are temporary. This is true of the blessings we 
experience in life, but it is also true of the burdens and 
sorrows that come our way. They all pertain to this life only. 
Riches do not improve our standing before God, nor, for that 
matter, does poverty. These are temporary conditions that 
have a bearing only on the life we are given to live here on 
earth. 
 
Ultimately, there is a more important reality: our soul is to 
return to God. The question that remains is “Whose will these 
things be?” Certainly they won’t be ours. Very few people 
today, at least in our society, are buried in a shroud. Usually 
they are buried in their best suit or their favorite dress. But in 
earlier times, the use of a burial shroud was not unusual. It 
provided a respectable garment, especially for the poor. But 
there is one thing that shrouds lack. They have no pockets, 
and with good reason. We take nothing with us when we go, 
even as we brought nothing with us when we came.  
 
Jesus told this parable because someone asked him to 
intervene in a dispute over an inheritance. Jesus sensed that 
this was ultimately not a matter of equitable distribution of 
wealth. This was a request triggered by greed and 
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covetousness. The parable was designed to put that man in 
his place, and it still does that for us today. 
 
Disputes about an inheritance or any other kind of wealth 
arise because people set their hearts on the wrong kind of 
riches. God offers us a better way to live, a way not 
dependent on earthly wealth for success, nor on bodily 
pleasures for true happiness. The riches that last, the joy that 
is eternal, will never be found in the things of this world. They 
are gifts of our gracious God, who gives us both eternal 
riches and unending joy through eternal life in his Son, Jesus 
Christ. Our Lord Jesus came into this world as King of kings 
and Lord of lords. Yet he had no home, no fancy clothes, no 
comfortable bed. Still, on the Last Day, every knee will bow 
before him. Why? Because he was poor? No, because he 
faithfully carried out the Father’s will to save us. 
 
We were God’s chosen treasure, created in his image. Our 
heavenly Father loved us the most of all he had made. We 
were the crown of his creation. But we chose our way, not 
God’s way, and that has been the sorry history of the human 
race from Adam and Eve on down. That way ends in death, 
and God would have been fully justified letting us walk that 
way to our own eternal destruction. But that was not his will, 
nor his plan for us. So Christ Jesus, true God with the Father, 
but also true man by virtue of the body and human existence 
he received from his human mother, came to redeem us and 
to buy us back for God. He sacrificed his life on the cross to 
atone for our disobedience. Through his innocent death and 
victorious resurrection, he has reclaimed us as God’s sons 
and daughters. 
 
We have now been assured of an eternal home with Christ in 
heaven. We have a priceless inheritance, but it is not 
measured in houses or land, nor in dollars or insurance 
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policies. St. Paul reminds us, “When Christ who is your life 
appears, then you also will appear with him in glory” (Col 3:4). 
As God’s children, through faith in Christ, we are destined to 
inherit everything that is his, and that means everything! No 
wonder the psalmist says, “In your presence there is fullness 
of joy; at your right hand are pleasures forevermore” (Ps 
16:11). And in the words just following this text, Jesus tells his 
disciples, “Fear not, little flock, for it is your Father’s good 
pleasure to give you the kingdom” (Lk 12:32). How poor, 
then, are those, like the rich man in this parable, who counted 
their wealth only in terms of crops and barns and money and 
comfort! Rich fool? Fool for sure, and in the end, not even 
rich! 
 
Therefore, whatever material blessings we enjoy, remember it 
is God who placed them into your hands. Accept the reality 
that one day, no matter how hard you try to hold on to them, 
they will all slip from your fingers. 
 
Earthly poverty and wealth are always relative things. But 
after this life is over, we face either eternal poverty or eternal 
wealth. To be separated from God forever is to be eternally 
destitute, with no hope for relief. To be in the presence of 
Jesus forever is to be eternally rich with true riches—in ways 
this world will never understand. 
 
May God grant each of us such faith in him, that our hearts 
and eyes will there be fixed where true joys are to be found, 
that we will be grateful stewards of the material things 
entrusted to us and use them for God’s glory and the welfare 
of others.   

 

 

 


