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READING - Luke 12:13-21

The Parable of the Rich Fool

13 Someone in the crowd said to him, “Teacher, tell my brother to divide the inheritance with me.”
14 Jesus replied, “Man, who appointed me a judge or an arbiter between you?” 1> Then he said to
them, “Watch out! Be on your guard against all kinds of greed; life does not consist in an

abundance of possessions.”

16 And he told them this parable: “The ground of a certain rich man yielded an abundant
harvest. 17 He thought to himself, ‘What shall | do? | have no place to store my crops.’

18“Then he said, ‘This is what I'll do. | will tear down my barns and build bigger ones, and there |
will store my surplus grain. 1 And I'll say to myself, “You have plenty of grain laid up for many
years. Take life easy; eat, drink and be merry.”

20 “But God said to him, ‘“You fool! This very night your life will be demanded from you. Then who
will get what you have prepared for yourself?’

21“This is how it will be with whoever stores up things for themselves but is not rich toward God.”


https://youtu.be/fbgdiVg1GUk

PRAYER
Dear God,

Help us to focus on storing up treasure in Heaven,
not just here on Earth.

We want to live for what truly lasts.

Guide our hearts to seek Your will, Your ways,

and Your purpose for our lives.

Amen
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My worth is not in what | own

Not in the strength of flesh and bone
But in the costly wounds of love

At the cross

My worth is not in skill or name

In win or lose, in pride or shame

But in the blood of Christ that flowed
At the cross

| rejoice in my Redeemer
Greatest Treasure,

Wellspring of my soul

I will trust in Him, no other.

My soul is satisfied in Him alone.

As summer flowers we fade and die



Fame, youth and beauty hurry by
But life eternal calls to us
At the cross

| will not boast in wealth or might
Or human wisdom’s fleeting light
But | will boast in knowing Christ
At the cross

| rejoice in my Redeemer ............

Two wonders here that | confess
My worth and my unworthiness
My value fixed - my ransom paid
At the cross

| rejoice in my Redeemer



