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 “The land of a rich man produced abundantly.” 

 That’s a good place to start. The land of a rich man produced abundantly, 

and he said right out loud, “This land is so rich, so lush, so generous.” He looked at 

the mounds and mounds, the hills of grain, the mountains of wheat, and he 

looked at his barns, and he knew they could hold a lot but they couldn’t hold all 

that harvest that the land had produced, so he walked down the road fifteen or 

twenty minutes to his neighbour’s place and he said, “I hear things are a little 

tight this year. Your land just didn’t produce, did it?” And his neighbour, she told 

him about how she’d put in a lot of work but things just didn’t grow this time 

around, and she said it’ll be hard to pay the rent on the land and hard to turn that 

grain into enough money for enough food. But the land of a rich man produced 

abundantly, so he said, “Well I’ve got more than I know what to do with, and 

there’s no way my harvest can fit into my barns. Why don’t you come over and 

take some of mine off my hands? The land gave it to me, there’s no reason the 

land can’t be giving it to you too.” So between the two of them they hauled a pile 

of his harvest over to her place and fit it neatly into her barn.  

 The land of a rich man produced abundantly, so right away he looked 

around to see who else might need some of the gifts that the land gave. He knew 

the land would always have more to give, and he was confident enough that if his 

land didn’t produce next year someone else’s might, and they might come over to 

his place and say, “I see your barn’s looking empty this year. Want some of the 

grain the land gave me this year?” 
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 Once he was done checking with the neighbours to see who else might 

need something, he still had too much to fit in his barns, so he decided to have a 

party. He hired a band, paid a caterer, imported the best wines, rented a hall, got 

everyone together, and had a big old social where the whole point was to be 

together and enjoy all the goodness that the land produced that year. 

 There was a rich man whose land produced abundantly. And when all the 

dust of that year’s harvest had settled, all the neighbourhood’s barns were full, 

even the neighbours in town who didn’t really work too hard had enough, and 

everyone was full and sleepy after a great night together. The rich man’s barns 

were full, right to the top. HE didn’t have to get stressed out about building bigger 

barns. And it all started with that land that produced abundantly. For everyone. 

  

 That’s not how the story unfolded though, is it? “The land of a rich man 

produced abundantly.” He saw how much there was, so right away, he started 

talking to himself. Closed up in his own world, he asked how he could hang on to 

all this, and he told himself he’ll build bigger barns so he can save it all so he’ll 

have a good future. He says to himself, “Self, you’ve got enough now, so you can 

enjoy yourself for years.” It’s almost as though he forgot that the land produced 

abundantly; he couldn’t even ponder that it will probably produce again. He 

begins by thinking that things are scarce, so he’d best gather up all he can. But the 

land produced abundantly. 

 And then God said to him, “You fool! This very night your soul is being 

demanded of you, and all these things – whose will they be?” Your soul is being 

demanded of you….And it’s not that God is demanding his soul; it’s just that these 
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things, this grain, these possessions, this wealth, they demand our lives. My 

wealth makes me think that my wealth will make me happy; our wealth can make 

us trust that our wealth will make us free; our wealth can make us believe that we 

have to keep gathering it up because it’s scarce, rather than trusting that the land 

will give abundantly, or rather…that God will give abundantly, like the land of a 

rich one. As God has given what we need until now, God will give it again, and 

again, and again. 

 There’s another story I know. A decade or so after a few friends of mine 

finished their education, they had finally paid off their student loans and paid off 

a couple of car loans, all in the same month. The first thing they did was throw a 

party for their friends. They hired a caterer, brought in the best food and drink, it 

cost hundreds and hundreds of dollars, and a handful of people spent an evening 

around a dinner table enjoying such good company and conversation, all because 

two people knew that the land produced abundantly and would produce again. 

 Sure, they started to save and make some plans after that. But their first 

thought was not, “We’d better build a bigger barn.” Instead, they gave thanks for 

what was given and they turned around and shared it with the ones around them, 

because “the land of a wealthy woman produced abundantly.” 

  

This story Jesus tells, it’s not about the evils of being wealtlhy. It’s more 

that life is short, and a time comes and it’s now, always now, when we have to 

stop saying “We need a bigger barn,” and start saying “who is our wealth for?” 

“Who is my wealth for?” And the answer is not “Just me.” 

I guess the story is about greed. Jesus says as much. But really, it’s more 
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about something like this: The things, the wealth, the harvest that life gives can 

demand our soul and tell us that life is all about hanging on tight. But the land in 

the story produced abundantly. And will produce abundantly again. The God who 

gave life to us all will always give life. The God who gives life sets us free from 

building bigger barns, and sets us free to live with and live for one another.  

So try this: keep that first line of Jesus’ story in mind. “The land of a rich 

one produced abundantly.” And start from a place of trusting the abundant 

goodness of God. It might just push away our fear and our worry that everything 

is scarce. 

There’s one more story: 

On the night in which he was betrayed, Jesus took up some bread. He knew 

that bad things were coming along, he knew that life was short, and he was 

afraid, and that night he’d pray in the garden that maybe it’d be great if this thing 

that was going to happen didn’t happen… But on the night in which he was 

betrayed, Jesus took bread because the land had produced abundantly and God 

gave them this loaf of bread at that table and it was just there to be shared, and 

he gave it to his friends around the table…and he gave it to people he hadn’t met 

yet, and even to people like us in a place like this with all our inflation and 

drought and too much rain and Russia and Ukraine war troubles and broken 

relationships in this land and our own struggles over whose land this is. Jesus took 

bread and broke it because he knew that the land produced a good harvest or 

even a small harvest, and Jesus was glad to share the gifts that it gave; the gifts 

that God gave. He did the same with the wine, because that year the grape 

harvest had been good and Jesus thought that next year the harvest would be 
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good and they’d share it again; that we’d all share the gifts together again….just 

like we do now. 

Our story begins with that short simple line: The land produced abundantly. 

Our God gives abundantly. We’re set free from the burden of bigger barns. 

Because God’s promise is to give enough, always. For us, for the world, for the 

land, for the whole creation. AMEN. 


