
Sermon 9/25/22 

Luke 16:19 - 31 

CHASMS 

 

Jesus is on a roll. He’s got a crowd of people listening to his stories. If you 

have a red-letter edition of the Bible, you will note that Luke 16 is solid red; it is 

composed entirely with quotes from Jesus. In fact, the chapters on either side are 

just as red. The people listening to Jesus have come to include tax collectors and 

Pharisees as well as Jesus disciples and people of modest means. The Pharisees 

were listening but not hearing the whole message. They were just not getting it; 

Luke 15:1-2: “Now the tax collectors and sinners were all gathered round to 

hear him. But the Pharisees and the teachers of the law muttered, ‘This man 

welcomes sinners and eats with them.’”   

Jesus knows a teachable moment. He uses this time to speak on religious 

tradition and money issues. He shares the parable of the lost sheep; the parable of 

the lost coin; the parable of the lost son; the parable of the shrewd manager; and 

then the parable of the rich man and Lazarus. 

The characters of the story that Jesus tells are Abraham, the rich man, and 

Lazarus. This is not Christ’s friend Lazarus. However, it is the only time that Jesus 

names a character in a parable. Abraham/Abraham’s side is known as the place of 

blessedness to which the righteous dead go. The rich man character is close to the 

character of many Pharisees and tax collectors. Paul wrote to Timothy and 

explained the rich man’s situation as: “People who want to get rich fall into 

temptation and a trap and into many foolish and harmful desires that plunge men 

into ruin and destruction.” 1 Timothy 6:9. 

In the story, the fortunes of Lazarus and the rich man become reversed at 

death. The rich man is in torment. He is alone. He is in agony. He is on fire. He 

seeks relief. He knows he’s trapped; he knows that he cannot leave his place of 

torment. If the rich man had had any empathy, in life, he could have recognized 

that Lazarus was in that situation: Trapped; tormented; in pain. Maybe the rich 

man now has that empathy. Maybe now he sees that some things are more 

important to God than following strict rules. The rich man regrets the rationale that 

a good Pharisee would not risk becoming unclean by touching someone who was 



dirty; someone who spent time with dogs; someone with a disease.  Maybe now he 

understands that compassion may be more important than acquiring and hoarding 

wealth. He can see Lazarus and Abraham. He hopes that they can help him. He 

desperately needs their help. He needs so much help, yet keeps his request modest. 

He learns the art of begging quickly. Perhaps he is trying to make amends for how 

he treated Lazarus. He requests that Lazarus provide a drop of water. A drop of 

water from his finger. The rich man really needs a gallon of water, but in his 

desperation, he will take the smallest amount. He longs for human contact. Now a 

touch from Lazarus would be welcome.  

The rich man, in his torment, comes to realize how he could have avoided 

this eternal punishment. He wants to get a message to his large family; a warning 

that a place of torment awaits, but they can avoid it. The message is a warning to 

change while you can. It’s the same message that Moses and the prophets have 

declared in many different ways. The rich man says he knows his five brothers 

would be scared by the truth and repent if someone from the dead could talk to 

them. Jesus uses the character of Abraham to deliver a sad truth: “If they do not 

listen to Moses and the prophets, they will not be convinced even if someone rises 

from the dead”.  

Jesus lets the story stand by itself. He does not explain it. He does not 

elaborate on it. Yet the message is clear.  

The Tuesday morning bible study members shared their insights: 

As hard as it is to accept, we are the rich man. 

The rich man missed his opportunity. 

The rich man was blind to Lazarus and the opportunity to assist him. 

Greed infiltrates everything. 

We need to practice “giving while living.” 

We should hold loosely to things. 

There are chasms we must face in this life. 

Chasm. Abraham explains the uncrossable gap from heaven and hell, life 

and death. The rich man makes two requests. In life he used his resources to get his 

way. The rich man has his position in the community. He is following the tradition 



of his standing. He may even give God the credit for his wealth. In death he is 

limited to begging. 1.He begs for his own relief. 2. He begs for his brothers.  

  In life, the rich man enjoyed a separation from the poor. Lazarus painfully 

experienced the separation. To Lazarus, there was a separation/chasm that he could 

not get across. He had no option but to beg and compete with dogs for table scraps. 

His survival to each next day required all of his energy. Of course, Lazarus longed 

for a good meal, safe place to sleep, proper clothes, and good health. The rich man 

experienced the chasm as a protective barrier. He rationalized that he should not 

cross that gap. How would it look to his peers? Would he get sores too? Besides, 

Lazarus chooses to live like that. As large as the gap between the lives of the rich 

man and Lazarus seemed, it was not an impossible gap. The gap between heaven 

and hell cannot be crossed, but the gap between Lazarus and the rich man can be 

crossed on earth. 

In death, the rich man cannot get across the chasm that separates him and 

Lazarus. The rich man wants more than anything to get across that chasm. In life, it 

was possible to cross the chasm to Lazarus. The rich man missed his opportunity. 

Abraham reminds him “in your lifetime you received your good things, while 

Lazarus received bad things.” 

Ever been to the Grand Canyon? Ever try to photograph it? It’s huge! It 

looks to be impossible to get across. Yet, it is not an impossibly great chasm. Tee 

shirts proclaim accomplishing the rim-to-rim journey. So, it is possible to cross 

immense chasms in this life. 

If you think about it, you can probably identify times when gaps 

(misconceptions, stereotypes, peer pressure, etc.) separated you from others. 

Usually, its others who are different from you. In my life I have had to deal with 

chasms. Chasms that challenged my comfort zone; challenged my thinking; my 

religion, but with God’s grace mercy and interventions, chasms were crossed and 

are being crossed. 

As a college freshman living on the campus of GVSU in Allendale MI, I 

observed from a distance a significantly handicapped man using a three-wheel 

scooter. I inwardly cringed and then thanked God that I was not like that and I 

hoped I would not deal with that image and cringe again. Well guess who moved 

into the dorm just three rooms away? Guess who wheeled through my open door 

and stuck out his palsied hand for me to shake?  



Another chasm was revealed to me as a started my job with the CETA 

administration here in Benton Harbor. Up to that time, I had had limited (pretty 

much zero) contact with any black person. I harbored no hate, but I was very wary. 

I was definitely being challenged to my personal comfort zone. On my first day of 

work, I was given my first assignment by my black supervisor, Zelma J. Morris. 

She sent me over to the Opportunities Industrialization Center on Columbus. There 

I was to shadow the intake specialist Ms. McGee (yes, she was black also). While 

at the OIC, I was invited upstairs to meet the director, the Reverend Donald Atkins. 

A chasm I never had to confront before was starting to close.  

The most recent chasm I have had to confront relates to persons in the 

LGBTQ+ community. This chasm I thought I could just avoid. This is a chasm I 

once thought was uncrossable for me. For years I did nothing to negotiate the gap. 

However, once again, our loving God had other plans. In the words of Barak 

Obama, I needed to evolve. In a relatively short time span, a family member and a 

close friend came out with new sex and gender preferences. A wonderful gay 

couple moved in next door. God’s love and affirmation for these individuals was 

obvious. God was patient with me. I stopped perpetuating the chasm. I started to 

fill it in.  

When I consider my experience with chasms, I consider my emotions, 

thoughts, and actions. What is going on within me is the opposite of love. No, not 

hate, but fear. The true opposite of love is actually fear. Psalm 91 reminds me that 

if I stay close to God; He will cover me with his pinions; I will find refuge under 

his wings; I will not have to fear terror, violence, or disease. 

While preparing this message, a song from my youth came to mind. I read it 

now and dedicate it to the rich man. 

 

“Get Together” by Chet Powers of the Youngbloods 1967  

 

Love is but a song we sing and fear’s the way we die 

You can make the mountains ring or make the angels cry 

Though the dove is on the wing and you may not know why. 

 



C’mon people now smile on your brother 

Everybody get together try to love one another right now. 

 

Some may come and some may go and we shall surely pass 

When the one who left us here returns for us at last 

We are but a moment’s sunlight fading on the grass. 

 

C’mon people now smile on your brother 

Everybody get together try to love one another right now. 

 

If you hear the song I sing you will understand 

You hold the key to love and fear in your trembling hand 

Just one key locks them both it’s there at your command. 

 

C’mon people now smile on your brother 

Everybody get together try to love one another right now. 

 

 

 


