The rich man in today’s Gospel, dressed in expensive clothes and ate like a king every day.  While the poor man, Lazarus, looked-on hoping for the scraps that fell from his table, but the rich man fed those to his dogs.  When the two men died, things were reversed: Lazarus Found Consolation And The Rich Man Found Torment.   But why was the rich man condemned?   Was the rich man condemned because he-

-was rich or because he dressed in fine clothes or because he feasted in luxury every day?  No.  The rich man was condemned because He Didn’t Even Notice Lazarus, who sat at his door and longed to eat the scraps from his table.  Jesus Never Condemned Having Money Or Material Things.  But, He does condemn those who use their wealth in a selfish way, without paying any attention to those who are in need. 

This story is meant for us.  Now, most of us probably don’t think of ourselves as being rich.  Compared to Bill Gates we’re not.  Still, in comparison to most of the people in the world we are very wealthy.  We all have warm clothes and decent housing.  Not many of us here have to worry if we will have enough to eat.  In fact, most of us worry about going on a diet.  And even those who work for minimum wage earn more in a day than most people in the world earn in a week.
I know a lot of us are in debt and struggling, but we should also realize that we have opportunities that others can only dream about.  

Now, this doesn’t mean that we have to take the world’s problems on our shoulders.  We have enough problems of our own.  But we can help.  
The rich man had everything this world could offer, but he didn’t have God.  The poor man didn’t have any material wealth, but he had God.  Jesus makes it pretty clear who was better off.  

We live in a world that has shrunk.  The poor are right at our doorstep.
We can’t help them all, but we can help some.  The important thing is that we pay attention to those who are less fortunate than ourselves.  They are just like us: they need to know that somebody cares; they need God.  Lazarus is at our doorstep.  I hope we pay attention to him so that one day he will welcome us into the heavenly banquet along with Abraham and all the saints.
