
Grace and Peace to you from our God of abundance.  
 

When someone does a kind act for another person, and the person on the receiving end 
has nothing in hand to offer this person in return, we often say, “pay it forward,” right? 
It’s a widely used phrase that means, “keep the love going.” It means, “pass it on” or “no 
need to pay me back, just be kind to others.”  Like a pebble being thrown into a pond, to 
“pay it forward” means to let kindness ripple throughout one’s immediate surroundings 
into the world. “Pay it forward.” It’s a great motto for all of us to follow.     
  
When I lived in San Francisco post-seminary, traffic was always crazy and, especially 
during rush hour, crossing the Bay Bridge from Berkely into the “big city” was an insane 
experience. Besides the need to navigate through a thick abyss of cars, there’s a toll to 
cross, so unless you had a special pre-payed, pre-ordered device they call a Fastrak in 
your car, you had to wait in line to pay cash.  
 

I was in the cash line at the toll booth when this woman in a white car came alongside 
me wanting to squeeze her way in. We all know those people, right?  The people who 
drive in the next lane all the way up to the front of the line before turning on their turning 
signals to muscle their way in? Like their time is more precious than mine? Pfff.  
 

I made eye contact with her and she smiled and pleaded that I let her go ahead of me 
and the very long line of people behind us. I hesitated but then let her pass. I realized I 
wasn’t actually in a rush, and I was in a good mood that day, so sure, why not let her 
in?  Well, turns out, it paid off to let her in.  Literally! As I approached the toll booth to 
pay, the cashier waved me on. “She paid for you,” he said, and a smile spread across 
my face. I thought, wow, what a nice gesture! I was kind and she “paid it forward.” She 
taught me a valuable lesson that day. From then on, without even trying to muscle my 
way into the front, I paid the toll for a few random strangers every so often or at least 
wished I could when I was running low on cash. My hope was that this random act of 
kindness would ripple out into the world in ways I’d never know but could only imagine 
as a builder of God’s kingdom come on earth in the here and now as it is in heaven. 
  
I love it how such small acts of kindness make the world go round. Blessings abound 
when one is graciously willing to give kindness in any form, whether it’s through action, 
one’s time, or one’s resources, financially or otherwise. Today our gospel lesson is 
about a man who had a little trouble giving away kindness. This man was, in fact, quite 
selfish. He was centered only on himself. He had an abundance of crops and money, all 
that he ever needed, and like many in our world today, he still wanted more; he wanted 
bigger and better. Just listen to the conversation he had with himself: “What should I do, 
for I have no place to store my crops?” Then 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. And I will 
say to my soul, Soul, you have ample goods laid up for many years; relax, eat, drink, be 
merry.”  
  
I think God had had enough of his tone. Have you ever listened to anyone who talks 
only about him or herself? That’s this guy! What’s more? He was not rich toward God. 



He was only rich toward himself. God said: “You fool! This very night your life is being 
demanded of you. And the things you have prepared, whose will they be?” In the end, 
who should you give thanks to? Certainly not yourself. Only through God’s abundant 
grace do we have what we have in the first place. 
  
In this scripture reading, I want everyone to note that Jesus doesn’t warn against having 
money or material abundance. “He warns against greed, about the insatiable feeling of 
never having enough.  In this parable, the farmer’s problem isn’t that he’s had a great 
harvest, that he’s rich, or that he wants to plan for the future. The farmer’s problem is 
that his good fortune has curved his vision so that everything he sees starts and ends 
with himself” (David Lose). He forgot the importance of “paying it forward” even though 
he was blessed with so much.  
  
Also as a side note, I’m not one for saying those with money are more blessed by God 
than others in our world, because that’s certainly not true. God doesn’t pay us off for our 
love and devotion. You know that right? There are some preachers out there who teach 
prosperity-gospel thinking and success for people IF they pray hard enough, put enough 
in the coffers, or just quit sinning for the sake of building their own wealth. But God 
doesn’t work like that, folks.  
 

Remember God has blessed all of us in Christ, and God continues to bless us, even 
when we don’t recognize it and even if we do or do not have a lot of money. We say this 
man was blessed, indeed, because we should always and forever be grateful for what 
we have. But more blessed? No, I don’t think so. This man was, however, motivated 
and hardworking toward what he had. Or, let’s just say he was blessed but the 
difference was, he didn’t recognize it. Not once did he stop and think of all the people 
who helped him build his empire. Not once did he consider the people who labored for 
him, gave him advice, and paved his way. He was probably responsible for a lot of 
people, livestock, and resources, including the good earth that gave of itself, too, so his 
business could grow.  Again, he was resistant to giving thanks and/or thinking of 
others.  He was resistant to to the concept of “paying it forward.”    
  
Here’s another story for you. My mother works for a wealthy employer. This woman, my 
mom’s employer, has a lot of old money that’s been in their family for generations. They 
own lots of property and livestock in the Bear Paw Mountains outside of Havre. My mom 
has been their house cleaner and nanny for the past 25 years.  
 

A house cleaner and a nanny. Now, as many of you know or can imagine, the treatment 
of people in my mother’s position is often poor by people with lots of money. This has 
not been the case with my mother’s employer, however.  She has a nice home, and 
nice things, but so do my mom and my dad because of the kindness and generosity that 
has been shown to my family by my mother’s employer.   
 

My mother’s employer gives to more charities than anyone I have ever met.  She is 
humble, grateful, and often works right alongside my mother doing house chores or 
working outside with her animals.  The very reason I stand up here in front of you today 



is, in fact, because of her charity.  She helped me pay my way through seminary and I 
am so very grateful for her generosity.  She recognizes and remembers those who work 
for and with her. She, along with God, my family, and my love for God’s people, are 
often what inspire me to do the work I do. Unlike the man in our parable today, her 
wealth goes beyond her barns and buildings; it goes out into the world.  She has made 
my life, my family’s lives, and the lives of many others better. She “pays it forward” in 
more ways than one.  
  
Like so many of us, I stand on the shoulders of a lot of people. Many have helped me 
get to where I am today and through their generous giving of time, money, their 
intelligence, and wisdom, I am where I am today.  
 

Let’s take a moment to consider the people who’ve helped us along our way and lifted 
us up in moments of need or prosperity.  Uplift their names in prayer this morning and 
because of what they’ve given you and the world, honor God by “paying it forward” in 
their honor this week and onward as well.  
 

As I look out at all of your faces this morning, I will seek to honor God and all of you by 
continuing to “pay it forward” unto others.  This past year has been full of God’s 
abundant blessings because of you. You’ve helped shape and mold me into a 
community member who feels like she belongs. You’ve accepted my faults and my 
flaws. You’ve uplifted me and helped me feel humbly and righteously good about the 
work I do. Thank you, dear Zion Lutheran Church for a remarkable interim season. 
We’ve done good together. I look forward to what God has in store for Pr. Audrey and 
all of us as we work to store up even more of God’s bountiful harvest hand-in-hand 
under her leadership.  
 

Let us stand to sing “Lord, Whose Love In Humble Service.” Let its melody and words 
wash over you and remain with you as we “Pay It Forward” unto others this week and 
onward.  Amen. 
 


