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Leviticus 19:9-13 
9When you reap the harvest of your land, you shall not reap to the very edges of your field, or 
gather the gleanings of your harvest. 10You shall not strip your vineyard bare, or gather the fallen 
grapes of your vineyard; you shall leave them for the poor and the alien: I am the Lord your God.  
11You shall not steal; you shall not deal falsely; and you shall not lie to one another. 12And you 
shall not swear falsely by my name, profaning the name of your God: I am the Lord. 13You shall 
not defraud your neighbor; you shall not steal; and you shall not keep for yourself the wages of a 
laborer until morning.  
 
Luke 12:22-33a 
22Jesus said to his disciples, “Therefore I tell you, do not worry about your life, what you will 
eat, or about your body, what you will wear. 23For life is more than food, and the body more than 
clothing. 24Consider the ravens: they neither sow nor reap, they have neither storehouse nor barn, 
and yet God feeds them. Of how much more value are you than the birds! 25And can any of you 
by worrying add a single hour to your span of life? 26If then you are not able to do so small a 
thing as that, why do you worry about the rest? 27Consider the lilies, how they grow: they neither 
toil nor spin; yet I tell you, even Solomon in all his glory was not clothed like one of these. 28But 
if God so clothes the grass of the field, which is alive today and tomorrow is thrown into the 
oven, how much more will he clothe you—you of little faith! 29And do not keep striving for what 
you are to eat and what you are to drink, and do not keep worrying. 30For it is the nations of the 
world that strive after all these things, and your Father knows that you need them. 31Instead, 
strive for his kingdom, and these things will be given to you as well. 32“Do not be afraid, little 
flock, for it is your Father’s good pleasure to give you the kingdom. 33Sell your possessions, and 
give alms. 
 
 
I’ve been what might be considered poor for about six months of my life. It was a little sliver of 
time while I was finishing seminary, recently divorced, no income, two kids, rent to pay, the last 
semester of books to buy, and I was facing that vast unknown of “what comes next” after 
graduation and the seminary will need my apartment for the incoming class. It was this weird 
time of excitement for the potential future and fear for the same.  
 
I had a little bit of savings, and an extended family that could and would help me out… and did. I 
learned the many ways to make a meal out of pasta, broccoli, ground beef and a little bit of 
butter. I was in the best physical shape I have ever been in and, it led the way for me to fit into a 
size six dress for mine and Greg’s wedding a year later.  
 
On paper, I could have qualified for a number of assistance programs but couldn’t bring myself 
to taking that step because I didn’t want to become one of “them”: The faceless, intentionally 
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anonymous poor in the world that relied on the kindness and generosity of others to just get by. I 
wanted to be known as a person, with a name, a story, a life, a child of God. Not a number. Not a 
“client” at a food pantry. Not a statistic on some organizations glossy annual report – one of the 
165 families that were served in the past year. I had a name, a family, friends. I had hope for the 
future. I had a college degree. I was more than what my current financial situation said I was: 
poor.  
 
That short, albeit powerful time in my life is always in the back of my mind, at the center of my 
soul, whenever we make appeals for FISH, or the emergency fund or school supplies or any of 
the other important ways that we work with others to help alleviate the burden of poverty.  
 
I think it has something to do with my passion to get involved in things that will put me 
alongside the very ones who receive our help. Because, at one time, that reality was very close, 
closer than I like to realize. So, when we hear of a need to help folks in Ballantine repair their 
mobile homes after a hail storm, I want to go with the money and meet the people. When I hear 
of an opportunity to build homes in Honduras, I want to go and get to know the people and their 
way of life and the family and friends and church community that is working to make the home a 
reality. As one who was on the verge of being poor, I feared becoming an unknown in the vast 
sea of poverty. I wanted to be cared for as a person by people.  
 
Caring deeply for the poor has been built into the Judeo-Christian way of life from early on. 
Linked with this command to care for the poor is often the reminder that Israel, our ancestors in 
faith, were once poor and oppressed. Through the liberating, saving acts of God, they were cared 
for and brought to freedom in a land rich with sustenance. Throughout the Levitical laws and 
calls of the prophets are numerous commandments to remember and to provide for the poor: 
leaving portions of fields unharvested so others can glean from them; instructions to treat and 
pay laborers fairly (Leviticus 9:9-13); to share food with the hungry; give shelter to sojourners 
(Isaiah 58:7); clothe the naked; defend the oppressed; take up the cause of the fatherless and 
plead the case of the widow (Isaiah 1:17) providing for those who have no means to provide for 
themselves, namely widows and foreigners. The entire culture included systems to care for the 
poor and even to prevent poverty and oppression.  
 
The “cause” is taken up in the flesh in the stories of Jesus and the many ways that he, not only 
sidled up to the poor in person but continued the instructions from the scriptures: 
 
When he is invited to have dinner at one of the religious leader’s homes he teaches, “when you 
give a banquet, invite the poor, the crippled, the lame, and the blind.” The invitation is not just 
about feeding the poor but inviting them into relationship, respectable, intimate relationship. 
Names will be known. Life stories will be shared. I imagine this wealthy person’s eyes and 
hearts opening to the beauty of this new friend’s soul. I imagine the holiness of the moment 
when all are fed at the same table. When all know grace under the same roof. It’s a caring for the 
poor that goes deeper than simply sharing a few cans of tuna fish and a gallon of milk. Which is 
not a bad thing but is a much deeper expression of care. 
 
May short experience on the brink of poverty, and know that it is short and not anywhere near 
the kind of in depth poverty that 18.5 million Americans experience 1, was enough to instill 
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within me the passion to personalize any efforts of care in which I engage. Let me share some of 
those persons with you. 
 

 
 
This is Mersad. Mersad and his wife, Senela, are refugees from Bosnia. They fled for their lives 
during the Bosnian war and sought refuge in the United States, eventually in Wisconsin. 
Although Mersad is a learned man and experienced in horticulture, the only job he could find in 
the US was as a truck driver which meant he often left his wife and their two young children in a 
small, run-down apartment for days. I had the privilege to work alongside Mersad as our church 
built a Habitat for Humanity home for them. 
 

 
 
This is Ursula and his family in the home we worked with him to build in Monterey, Honduras.  
 

 
 
The home they lived in before this was made out of sticks and was close to the river. 
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Every time it rained hard, and it does in Honduras, the river would overflow and flood their 
home. The roof of their former house was made of thatch, palm fronds that were overlapped like 
shingles. Most of the time the rain just ran right off. But, during the really rainy season, the 
fronds would become saturated and the scorpions that lived in them would climb deeper into the 
thatch to stay dry and end up falling into their home, often on top of them while they were 
sleeping. 
 

 
 
This is Tiffany and Eli. Tiffany has a history of mental illness. Eli was born several weeks 
prematurely when Tiffany’s husband was out of work and she was not receiving pay for 
maternity and health leave. They had three other children at home at the time. 
 
For me, these will always be the faces of the poor for which I have come to care over the years. 
It’s the kind of care that goes beyond my convenience. It’s the kind of care for the poor that calls 
for a deeper commitment – one of relationship, one of system change, one of faithful caring that 
sees, not just the need but the person behind the need. It’s the kind of care that calls for the 
church to be the church, deeply, faithfully, passionately, in ways that not help for a day or two 
but for a lifetime. 
 
Caring for the poor isn’t about collecting our leftovers and giving them away.  
Caring for the poor is about creating a society where leftovers can become everyone’s reality. 
 
Caring for the poor is not just about purchasing extra to be placed on a food pantry’s shelf and 
distributed through an open window to those who arrive with the right referral. 
It’s about creating an economy where everyone can choose their own food off the grocery store 
shelf whenever they need to. 
 
Caring for the poor is not just about dropping your spare change or even a crisp twenty dollar bill 
into a kettle at Christmastime.  
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It’s about working for the time when twenty dollar bills are not rare in anyone’s wallet.  
 
Caring for the poor is about rejecting a mindset of advantage and disadvantage and creating 
attitudes of empowerment and equipping. 
 
Caring for the poor is about recognizing systems that perpetuate poverty and working to change 
them. 
 
Caring for the poor is about rejecting the notion that there are limited resources and more for 
some means less for others.  
 
Caring for the poor is about meeting people where they are without judgment, calling them by 
name, hearing their stories and standing with them.  
 
Caring for the poor is not just about helping the “less fortunate” the “needy” the “people living in 
poverty” “them.” 
It’s about seeing people for who they are: children of God and calling them by name: beloved.  
Amen. 
 
 
                                                
1 https://www.washingtonpost.com/news/wonk/wp/2018/06/25/trump-team-rebukes-u-n-saying-
it-overestimates-extreme-poverty-in-america-by-18-million-people/ 


