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Luke 12:13-59 
13Someone in the crowd said to him, “Teacher, tell my brother to divide the family inheritance with 
me.” 14But he said to him, “Friend, who set me to be a judge or arbitrator over you?” 15And he said to 
them, “Take care! Be on your guard against all kinds of greed; for one’s life does not consist in the 
abundance of possessions.” 16Then he told them a parable: “The land of a rich man produced 
abundantly. 17And he thought to himself, ‘What should I do, for I have no place to store my 
crops?’18Then he said, ‘I will do this: I will pull down my barns and build larger ones, and there I will 
store all my grain and my goods. 19And I will say to my soul, ‘Soul, you have ample goods laid up for 
many years; relax, eat, drink, be merry.’ 20But God said to him, ‘You fool! This very night your life is 
being demanded of you. And the things you have prepared, whose will they be?’ 21So it is with those 
who store up treasures for themselves but are not rich toward God.” 
 
Reflection 
In the first verse of this chapter, Luke describes a crowd, “gathered by the thousands, so that they 
trampled on one another.” Imagine the scene. Sick people. Hopeful people. Self-righteous people. 
Lonely people. Needy people. People not knowing what they really wanted. All were focused on 
getting Jesus’ attention. Everyone wanted something from him and many would step on others to get 
it. It’s so easy to put “me” above “you”. How many demands were made? How many insisted that he 
agree with them? How many actually listened to what he said, thought about it later? How many went 
away frustrated because Jesus wouldn’t give them what they thought they needed and they could not 
see what he longed to give. 
 
We know hardly anything about the family inheritance situation. It’s quite possible that the man who 
was appealing to Jesus was the wronged party and was being cheated by his brother. Or not. Jesus’ 
rebuke was gentle – but it must have stung. Luke doesn’t describe what Jesus did as he settled into 
telling his parable. Perhaps he reached out a hand and settled it gently on the man’s shoulder. 
Perhaps he looked at him as he told his story about the rich man, pleading with him to listen, to think, 
to be open, to look beyond himself and what he wanted. 
 
One of the things that stands out in the parable of the rich man is that his focus is on himself. He 
doesn’t think – “Wow, what a great harvest! I can help old James and his family eat this winter. And 
maybe a few others.” He thinks with satisfaction of his early retirement, of the celebrations he’ll enjoy, 
of all the pleasure he’s earned with years of hard work and acquisition. His physical heart is going to 
stop that night. His real heart, it would appear, shriveled up years before. There’s nothing wrong with 
enjoying the fruits of our labor. Where the destruction lies is when we let our wants and acquisitions 
come between us and others; between us and God.  
 
Consider again the man wanting his share of the family inheritance. Lawyers and clergy will tell you 
that dealing with families over an inheritance can be devastating. Whether it’s the slam of sudden 
grief that brings old resentments to the surface or the hope of gaining enough money to chase a 
dream or get out of debt or a sense of entitlement or any other motives, families can be wrenched 
apart by the smallest things with destructive consequences that can last generations. They blind us to 
love, compassion, forgiveness and our deep, genuine need for each other. As with the rich man, the 
more inward our focus, the less we experience real love – the love of God found in love of each other. 
 
What if people in the crowd helped each other rather than trampling to get to Jesus first? What if the 
man who felt cheated by his brother chose not to carry that burden but to forgive and try to keep the 
relationship open to future possibilities? What if the rich man had shared more of his crops and more 
of himself over the years? What if each of us looked at where we let what we want, what we think we 
need, come between us and loving the people God has put into our lives? What if? 


