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September 29, 2019 

1 Timothy 6:6-19 

Luke 16:19-31    Please, See! 

 

The rich man must have seen Lazarus out there at his front gate. He must 

have seen the poor man lying there, a pile of filthy clothing, smelling of 

sickness, with flies buzzing around him like a cloud. He must have seen 

Lazarus there, crumpled up like a piece of garbage; tossed out like trash. 

It says Lazarus laid at the rich man’s gate. But the word in Greek, ballo, 

means something a bit more. It means thrown or tossed. Lazarus was 

discarded in a pile at the gate of this rich man.  And the rich man 

probably had to step around him to get to his front door. So he must 

have seen Lazarus. And he certainly saw the dogs hanging around his 

gate. There were no dog catchers in those days. Half-wild dogs roamed 

every neighborhood in every town. They were like vultures, surviving 

on garbage, eating what was dead or dying. The rich man must have at 

least seen them the dogs if he didn’t see Lazarus.  

The rich man probably didn’t want to see Lazarus. He didn’t need to. He 

didn’t have to. According to our story, the rich man was too busy being 

rich. He was too busy enjoying himself. This rich man was a parody of 
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wealth and privilege. Parables like this one often use parody as a way to 

show us the extremes of our own nature. And this rich man was an 

extreme version of himself. First, he was dressed in fine linen. A delicate 

cloth softer than the coarse cloth worn by common people; and much 

more expensive. Secondly, the rich man wore purple. Today we use 

chemicals to make purple dye for clothing. But back in the 1st century 

there was only one way to make purple. The only way to produce the 

color purple was with sea snail juice. And it took 12,000 snails to dye 

just one garment. The color was so expensive that only the royalty wore 

it. In fact, the phrase ‘to don the purple’ meant to take up the office of 

emperor.1 And the rich man in our story, he wore purple. And he wore 

fine linen. And third, to complete the image of the rich man, it says he 

feasted sumptuously every day. The word in Greek for feast is 

euphraino, which means to make merry and enjoy yourself. It means you 

are having a party. Every day was like this for the rich man. Every day it 

was champagne and filet mignon. It was veal and white truffle mac and 

 
1 https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Tyrian_purple 
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cheese. It was wagyu beef tacos and nacho cheese fountains. This rich 

man was living the life. Every day, he would eat, drink, and be merry. 

And if that phrase ‘eat, drink, and be merry’ sounds familiar that’s 

because it is. In Luke chapter 12, we heard that phrase. Jesus tells us 

about a farmer who pulls down his barns to build bigger barns for his 

harvest, so he can say to his soul, Relax, eat and drink and be merry. 

Little does the farmer know that his life will be demanded of him that 

night. And all of his things, whose will they be? 

The rich man is a parody of that eat, drink, and be merry lifestyle. He 

parties every day. He wears fine linen and purple. And poor Lazarus is 

out there lying at his gate, suffering. The rich man does not see Lazarus. 

He does not want to see him. He doesn’t have to see him. But Lazarus 

sees the rich man. He sees his expensive clothes. He sees the sumptuous 

banquets. And he wishes for just one crumb from the feast. Just a tiny 

morsel of comfort. But he gets nothing from the rich man. Not a speck. 

Because for the rich man, there is a great chasm between them. A great 

divide that separates them, so the rich man doesn’t need to pay him any 

attention. The only attention Lazarus gets is from the dogs who come to 
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lick his sores. Two lives and two extremes. And as Jesus always reminds 

us, both of those lives come to an end. And, Jesus says, guess what 

happens? In the end, their roles are reversed. Lazarus, who suffered will 

be comforted. The rich man, who had every comfort, will suffer. The 

one left outside will be brought in and the one who was inside will be 

put out. The one with nothing will have it all and the one who had it all, 

will have nothing. Here is your warning. You have been put on notice 

for what is important to God and how we will all be judged in the end. 

The rich man wishes he could tell his brothers. Well, he is right now. 

But will we listen? 

This parable is a warning. It is a cautionary tale about what has our 

attention and our focus. This parable is not a story about wealth. It’s 

about our eyesight. It’s about the problem we have seeing people like 

Lazarus when money and possessions become like blinders. And our 

fulfillment and enjoyment become all that we care about. The rich man 

was blinded to Lazarus. He couldn’t see his need. And he couldn’t see 

that it was his responsibility to help. The rich man had become blind to 
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mercy and blind to God’s Word and blind to the truth that with great 

prosperity comes great responsibility. 

Wealth can mess with our vision. It can restrict our vision. We stop 

noticing the problems that Jesus notices. We stop noticing the people 

Jesus notices. Because we don’t need to. We don’t have to. We protect 

ourselves and shield ourselves from suffering because we can. We build 

chasms and put the poor outside our gates. The poor end up in the worst 

neighborhoods. The underprivileged end up in the worst schools. The 

old and the orphaned who have nothing end up in facilities, shut away 

from view. We build chasms to keep them there and us here so that we 

might eat, drink, and be merry without being bothered. But Jesus tells us 

see the world as it is. He warns us to notice those suffering at our gates. 

Because if we take our comfort now, he says, we won’t get it later. 

Remember me, Jesus says. Remember what I taught you. Remember 

what I showed you. Remember your Lord and Savior was left outside a 

city gate on a cross to suffer alone. 

This parable is a warning to us. And like all of Jesus’ warnings, it is 

difficult to hear. It is difficult to see what Jesus wants us to see. We want 
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to relax and eat and drink and be merry. We want to believe that we 

deserve what we have. We want to believe in progress and the power of 

prosperity. The kingdoms of this world have their eyes fixed on. But 

that’s not what God’s eye is fixed on. God’s eyes are fixed on the ones 

at the gate. On the outsiders and the excluded. On the ones like Lazarus 

who only have the dogs to lick their sores, who are on the other side of 

the chasms built by pride and arrogance. God sees those people. And 

God wants us to see them too.  Please, see Jesus says. Please see those 

who are suffering at your gate, before it’s too late. 

Notice those like Lazarus. Notice the lives that has been thrown away 

like garbage. Pay attention to those who are hurting, because it’s your 

job and it’s how you will be judged. This plea sounds like the plea of 

Greta Thunberg of Sweden, a 16 year old trying to help the world see 

that climate change is real and that people are suffering from it. At the 

UN climate summit in New York, recently, she took world leaders to 

task. She said: “We are in the beginning of a mass extinction and yet all 

you can talk about is money. You come to us young people for hope. 

But all we get from you are empty words.” Greta demanded that we all 
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look at what is happening. That global temperatures are rising. That the 

arctic ice is melting. Sea levels will soon engulf island nations. Storms 

are intensifying. Bird populations are crashing. Flooding, droughts, fires, 

they are all getting worse. And unless we do something meaningful, 

something purposeful about the pollution we put in the air and the 

garbage we put in the rivers and in the ground; unless we curb our 

excess, creation will suffer. Our children and grandchildren will suffer. 

But we don’t want to hear it. We don’t want to see it. We don’t have to 

look far to find hateful words and conspiracies theories about Greta 

meant to discredit her. We Do NOT want to notice. 

Please, Jesus says. Please see the ones lying at your gate. See those 

suffering who are innocent and powerless. Notice them and do 

something before it’s too late. You should know that THIS life isn’t all 

there is. And the suffering that you allow here will be the suffering that 

you will experience. If you separate yourself from the suffering of the 

world, you separate yourself from God. If you put a chasm between 

yourself and mercy now, you put a chasm between yourself and mercy 

in the life hereafter. 
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We have been warned. Money and wealth can put blinders on us. And 

we won’t see things as they are. All we will see is a mirage that 

possessions will make us happy. The Bible warns us about that. In our 

reading from the first letter to Timothy, it says money is the root of all 

kinds of evil and it can lead us astray. Listen, the author says, we bring 

nothing into the world, and we will take nothing out of it. So if you have 

money, don’t let it own you. Be generous, do good. Keep your eye on 

the Kingdom and see how you can repair the chasms out there. 

Remember that you see God when you see the one suffering at the gate 

or by the road, or on the cross. 

Jesus tells us the same thing today; that riches can give us tunnel vision. 

Wealth can give us selective eyesight. It can tempt us to put our hope in 

something that will not save us. So if we have riches, if we have enough 

to enjoy life, then we look beyond this life to the next. There is more to 

life than our pleasure. Because this life will end. And it was too late 

when the rich man realized that. It’s not too late for us to notice that 

there are people right outside our gates. People with no power or 

privilege who are suffering. People that we could ignore if we wanted to. 
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After all, what do they matter? They are like the trash, tossed aside. 

Refugees desperate for safety. Foster kids. Homeless folks. Those 

addicted to drugs. The ones too sick and too poor for health insurance. 

They are at the gate. So, will we see them? Or will we ignore them, even 

though a dog would be kind enough to lick their sores? Will there be a 

chasm between us or not? 

If we follow Jesus, then we follow where he goes. We see what he sees. 

We love who he loves. We remember that he touched lepers and healed 

foreigners. He set aside the riches of heaven and the privileges of being 

God and he joined the ones suffering at the gate. He crossed the chasm 

that existed. Between you and I, between us and God. It’s not too late. 

It’s never too late for love. 

So who does God want us to see? How can we cross that chasm? How 

can we proclaim that there is comfort for Lazarus and that there is 

fulfillment for the rich man in service? How can we share the good news 

that God sees us? God sees us outside the gates and God has invited us 

in, to share in a sumptuous feast. And that gracious invitation is for you 

and you and you and for everyone else out there too. Please God, help us 
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see those outside our gates. Help us look with the eyes of Christ. Help us 

look across the chasms to the mercy that we all need; before it’s too late. 

 

 


