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 In Franco Zeffirelli’s beautiful film, Brother Sun, Sister Moon, a turning point 
comes in the story when Francis of Assisi, born and raised in a wealthy, privileged, 
and religiously observant family, stands before the entire town, including the local 
bishop and his parents, strips off his clothes and walks off into the mountains to live 
among the poor as a beggar.  Francis is responding to a call that has troubled him 
since he returned, ill with fever, from the adventure of fighting in a war between 
petty nobles.  His life before the war no longer makes sense to him, and he feels his 
soul being pulled toward a different way of living, a radical giving up of everything 
that would have been easily his, a turning away from a comfortable path that has 
been laid out before him.  During this recovery time, something quite mysterious 
has happened within Francis.  Not only was his body healing, somehow, some way, 
his interior life in relationship with God in Jesus Christ was being healed as well, and 
in the process of this healing, Francis makes the radical choice that those caught up 
in worldly possessions would never understand.  For Francis, only turning away 
from the worldly possessions and power that would corrupt and destroy him, could 
bring ultimate freedom and deeper faith than otherwise, he could ever hope to find.   
 
 Has there ever been a time in your life when you discerned a choice not 
easily understood by others, even those who loved you?  Have you ever walked 
away from a relationship, a job, the temptation of a bigger house or more expensive 
car, or more power or control over your life or that of others for the sake of your 
conscience, your physical, emotional, or spiritual health and well-being?  Has there 
ever been a time when you gave something up, something very precious, for 
someone else?  
 
 For nearly 20 years of our life together, Martha picked up and moved with 
me as I was called to various parishes throughout Massachusetts, Pennsylvania, and 
Connecticut.   After six years of ministry at St. Paul’s Church in Fairfield CT, Martha 
had the courage one day to ask a very difficult question that had been, no doubt, on 
her heart, for a very long time.  She asked, “What would happen, Judy, if I was 
offered my dream job?  Will my dream job matter?”   I remember thinking, if only for 
a moment, “I can’t believe I’m hearing her say this! What would I really do? How 
would I really feel?”   And then, I found myself thinking, “Well, dream positions don’t 
come along every day and if her search goes anything like a search goes in the 
church, certainly I have one more year or so to actually give her an answer.”    
 



Well, my friends, the dream position came onto the horizon no longer than 
two weeks later in a phone call from a head-hunter.  Still, I thought, this could go 
either way and at any point in time, negotiations could go south.  And instead of 
negotiations going south, here we are, in South Texas… and by God’s amazing grace 
we find ourselves feeling blessed, loving San Antonio, loving Church of 
Reconciliation, loving new friends and neighbors and looking forward in the months 
to come, to buying our own home.    
 
 In the Gospel appointed for today we hear another of Jesus’ parables about 
earthly possessions and the ordering of one’s priorities.  Again, Jesus doesn’t cut any 
slack here.  He’s direct and clear about the demands of following in the way of 
discipleship.  It’s interesting to note that Jesus has more to say on the issue of money 
and possessions than he says about any other topic, including what seems to have 
driven so much of the dissent and divisiveness in the church, the issue of sexuality.  
Suffice it to say, the church as an institution doesn’t have a lot to say about money or 
possessions except of course in what seems to be a forced topic of conversation in 
“stewardship season.”   And even then, if we are honest, we don’t quite have those 
conversations in as extended and transparent manner as perhaps is required of us.   
 
 Like many of you, I grew up in a home where it was “never acceptable” to talk 
about religion, politics, sex or money around the table.  So, we didn’t.  And we didn’t 
hear much about any of those topics in church, either.   That is, of course, until 
nearly the whole of God’s Church got hijacked by the sexuality debates…  and I am 
not sure we are beyond living with those very sad consequences.   There is more 
work to be done and more difficult conversations yet to have.   
 
 Still, Jesus says to us, don’t be such fools.   When possessions possess you, 
you are in deep trouble.  When fear is all that compels you to hoard money, judge 
others, or prevents you from being generous with your time, talent or financial 
treasure, you’ve got to accept the spiritual consequences of that decision-making.   
Jesus goes so far to say that if you are not “rich toward God” then when your soul is 
demanded of you, there will be consequences.  Period.    
 
 At a point in history when the church was at a particularly low place in terms 
of embracing God’s mission of service to the lost, the last, and the least, Francis was 
a breath of fresh air who led the church to a time of repentance and renewal.  
“Rebuild my church, Francis.” was the call he heard while he labored with stone to 
rebuild the crumbled sanctuary of San Damiano.  And over the past years, the 
images of the present Bishop of Rome, Pope Francis, call the universal church to 
renew its commitment, our Christian vocation, to seek and serve Christ in all others, 
loving and serving our neighbors as ourselves.   
 
 For you and me, the words of Jesus call us to a radical re-ordering of our 
priorities in life.  Jesus isn’t condemning the wealthy nor is he condemning us.  This 
gospel, like that of the rich young man, or Lazarus sitting by the gate must be 
understood as an invitation to assess one’s life, one’s priorities, dreams, hopes and 



goals in light of our faith in Jesus Christ in such a way that possessions, the 
accumulation of wealth, or status of any kind never hold us hostage or limit our 
capacity for sacrificing for the sake of others.    
 
 And by the way, that goes for our collective life as well.  It’s not only 
important, it’s essential to understand our collective responsibility for the fiscal 
health of our parish, for the stewardship of our resources and the measure with 
which we offer the resources of our life to benefit the lives of our friends and 
neighbors.   This does not always translate to financial investments.  Our 
faithfulness can be expressed as it has been over the past several weeks by the 
extraordinary ministry of the Serna summer program, the mission trip of our youth 
and adults to Wisconsin, the offering of our physical resources to our RMI friends 
and to the 12 step programs hosted on our campus.  The stewardship of God’s 
creation as we save energy with solar panels and the generosity of Sally and Bob 
Buchanan’s gift of LED lighting speaks to our caring for God’s mission.  It’s not all 
about the money, but it is about the money, too.  And so, we Reconcilers must get 
comfortable having the sometimes difficult conversation about possessions, 
finances, and missional commitments if we are to be faithful to the way of Jesus.  
More isn’t always better whether it’s possessions or activities.  Being faithful is 
being willing to struggle with the ordering of our personal and collective priorities.   
 
 In her book, My Grandfather’s Blessings, Rachel Naomi Remen shares a 
personal story of one of her best friends whose son happens to love playing with hot 
wheels cars.   She didn’t wish to embarrass her friends whom she described as 
“living richly but having very little money” by going out and buying a whole bunch of 
these cars.  However, she discovered that a certain gas station was giving away the 
hot wheels cars with every fill-up.  So she enlisted several of her friends in the plan 
to collect as many of these as possible.  Rachel persuaded the entire clinic staff to 
buy this brand of gas for an entire month and organized all twenty of them with 
checklists, so that they would not get two fire engines, or Porches or Volkswagens.  
In a month, they accumulated all the hot wheels cars then made, and Rachel 
presented them to Kenny in a big box.  She goes on to say that they filled every 
windowsill in the living room, and then she noticed a strange thing happened.  He 
stopped playing with them.  Puzzled, she asked him why he did not like his cars 
anymore.  He looked away and in a quivery voice he answers, “I don’t know how to 
love this many cars.”   
 
 The author writes, “Many people have too many hot wheels to love.  It can 
make you feel empty.”  So it must have been for the one who addressed Jesus in our 
Gospel text this morning.  I wonder what happened to him after this encounter with 
Jesus?  I wonder what might happen to you and me and to us, as a parish, if we take 
this gospel to heart… ???  If we take the prayer we pray each and every Tuesday at 
our Holy Eucharist and prayers for peace, the prayer attributed to St. Francis deep 
into our hearts…   Lord, make us instruments of your peace… What might really 
happen then?  
 



 I want to leave you with a poem that you might reflect upon during this week 
ahead.  It is written by David Whyte and is included in a collection of poems entitled, 
Where Many Rivers Meet.   The title of this poem is Enough.   
 
    
Enough. 
 
These few words are enough. 
 
If not these words, this breath. 
 
If not this breath, this sitting here. 
 
This opening to life we have refused again and again  
 
Until now.     
 
 
And so I ask you in the name of Jesus Christ, when is enough, enough?  Jesus has 
something to say about that…   will we pay attention?   
 
 
Amen.    
 
 


