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September 25, 2022 

Texts: Amos 6:1, 4-7; Luke 16:19-31 

Title: “Who is Your Lazarus?” 

 

   A mother knelt down to tuck his little boy into bed. It was time for prayers and 

hugs. The little girl began the prayer that he had said every night: “Now I lay me 

down to sleep; I pray the Lord my soul to keep. If I should die before I wake, I pray 

the Lord my soul to take.” But on this night, however, the words got mixed up and he 

inadvertently spoke words of great wisdom. She prayed: “If I should wake before I 

die...”  

   Let's talk for a few minutes about waking up before we die for it wouldn’t be 

unusual for many of us to be asleep in some of the most critical areas of our lives. 

Psychologists call it “HABITUATION.” For example, my family and I moved when 

I was in sixth grade to a house near a busy railroad track. Trains were going through 

at all hours. First, we were awakened at night every time...later, we got used to it. 

Habituated.  

   Jesus was a good storyteller. Note the contrast in the Lazarus story between these 

two characters in his parable. “Rich man. . . purple. . . fine linen . . . luxury." And , 

“beggar. . . covered with sores. . . longing to eat what fell from the rich man's table. . 

. dogs came and licked his wounds.” Jesus wanted us to see in our mind's eye, in a 

way that we couldn’t forget, how fortunate the rich man was and how unfortunate 

Lazarus was.  Now, let me ask you a question. Do you think the rich man saw 

Lazarus lying there at his gate? Of course he did at least once or twice but then he 



2 
 

probably became “habituated” to Lazarus' presence and he likely didn’t notice him 

anymore. Can that happen to you and me? Sure. 

      An old man was trying to lead a stubborn donkey down the road. A passer-by 

stopped him and commented on the way the donkey was behaving. “Oh, I can make 

him do anything I want him to do with just a kind word,” the owner said. “Doesn't 

look like it to me,” the other sneered.  “Sure, I can,” the owner said. Whereupon he 

climbed off the donkey, picked up a two-by-four beside the road, and clobbered the 

animal on the head. He then explained to the onlooker. “I simply have to get his 

attention first.”  

   WE NEED TO KNOW THAT WE ARE THE RICH MAN IN JESUS' 

STORY having far more in common with him than we do with Lazarus. We live in 

fine homes. Maybe we wouldn’t describe our lives as filled with luxury, but they 

really are compared to most of the world. It’s amazing to the rest of the world how 

well we eat and how little we pay for it (yes, this is in spite of inflation). 

   And we shouldn’t forget that many of the things we take for granted are really at 

heart, luxuries. We can get along, if we had to, without smart phones, air 

conditioning, Netflix, etc. And most of us have our health. Lazarus wasn’t healthy. 

He couldn't walk. People who have good health are some of the most fortunate 

people on earth. And we have people who love us. Family, and friends. Most of us 

have a good education. And the dogs don’t lick our sores. 
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   So yes we have more in common with the rich man and Jesus is asking us, “Who is 

the Lazarus at our gate?” Who is it that has a legitimate claim on our attention? For 

this text isn’t about wealth and poverty so much as it’s about sensitivity to those 

around us. 

   THE WORLD IS FILLED WITH NEEDY PEOPLE. And those needs aren’t 

always financial. People need love, they need recognition. They need an encouraging 

word. They need a role model. They need a relationship with Christ. People have a 

so many needs that go unnoticed if we don’t look in their direction. (I feel terrible 

when I hear of people w/ pain, grief, needs etc. that I haven’t noticed for months) 

   The needy people in our lives may be our neighbors, the people we work with, the 

people we love. It may be your spouse, or it may be a child, or a teenager in your 

family. Growing up is never easy. It reminds me of some older people who were 

dining at a restaurant, and one said, “wouldn’t it be great to be eighteen again but to 

know what I know now.” The waitress, who’d been clearing the table said, “I'm 

eighteen. What is it you know?”  

   Our young people need the benefit of our experience, but we need to listen to them 

first without judging them. Then real communication can take place. And it’s not an 

easy thing to do because they’re not going to come to you. You have to come to 

them. 
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   Both Lazarus and the rich man die. Lazarus goes to heaven, but not the rich man. 

He goes to that special place reserved for the insensitive of this world. He's amazed 

how hot it is there.  

   He cries out to Father Abraham to send someone to warn his brothers, but 

Abraham says tells him they need to listen to Moses and the Prophets and if they 

don’t, it won’t matter even if someone rises from the dead." They won’t be 

“convinced,” he said.   

   Convinced about what? Caring for the needy? Faith in Christ? Jesus doesn’t say. 

Maybe it’s to convince them to wake up before they die. There’s someone who needs 

our attention, someone in our own home or neighborhood, or co-worker or someone 

sitting in your pew. Who is the Lazarus at your gate? Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 


