
A wealthy American banker was standing on the pier of a coastal village in

Mexico when a small boat with one fisherman aboard docked near him. Inside

the boat were a few large tuna fish. The banker complimented the fisherman

on his catch, then asked him, ‘How long were you out there?’ ‘Oh, about a

couple of hours,’ the fisherman replied. The banker said, ‘Why didn’t you stay

out longer and catch more fish?’ The fisherman said, ‘I’ve enough here to meet

the immediate needs of my family.’ ‘But what do you do with the rest of your

time?’ the banker persisted. The fisherman said, ‘I sleep late, and after a little

fishing, I play with my children, take a siesta in the afternoon, and in the

evening, I stroll into the village to sip a little wine, play my guitar, chat with my

friends.  Believe me, I have a full and happy life.’

The banker was not impressed. He said, ‘You should spend more time fishing.

Then with the proceeds you could buy a bigger boat. With the proceeds from

that you could buy several boats. Eventually you would have a fleet of fishing

boats. Then you could open your own processing factory. You would need to

leave this village and move to Mexico City, then to Los Angeles or New York,

from where you would run your expanding business.’ The fisherman asked,

‘How long would all this take?’ ‘About 20 years,’ the banker replied. ‘And what

then?’ asked the fisherman. And the banker said, ‘When the time is right you

could float your company on the stock market, sell your stock to the public and

make millions.’ ‘Then what?’ asked the fisherman. ‘Then you could retire and

move to a small coastal village like this, where you could sleep late, fish a little,

play with your grandchildren, take a siesta in the afternoon, and stroll into the

village in the evening, drink some wine and have some fun with your friends.’

The fisherman, now quite bemused and rather irritated, said to him, ‘What do

you think I am doing right now?  I might not live another 20 years.’

The banker’s mindset was such that he simply couldn’t understand that the

fisherman was happy where he was and with what he’d got, that he had all he

needed. This story connects well with the parable in the Gospel today. Jesus

does not condemn wealth as such. What he condemns is an over-dependence

on wealth, and most of all, he condemns greed. A certain amount of money

and material possessions are usually necessary for a reasonably secure life.

There is nothing wrong in what or how much we own. The problem begins

when it starts to own us, when money and material possessions take over and



become, as St Paul says, in our second reading, the same thing as worshipping

a false god. In the Gospel story the farmer was rich to begin with, but he still

wasn’t satisfied. He discovered too late that material wealth is not a

permanent possession.

It is still the case today, especially in the West, that people are often estimated

not by what they are but what they have. It is an attitude which suggests that

to have a lot is to be someone; to have nothing is to be no-one. I wonder if it is

this kind of thinking that has fuelled the current fascination with celebrity

status that feeds the tabloids, the magazines, and social media. These media

idols are always very rich, have houses, cars, planes, and other luxuries that

their worshippers can only dream of.

Years ago, through my work at the time, I met an interesting and likeable

character, a rock singer called Bob Marley. You may have heard of him! On the

first of several encounters, I was only vaguely aware of who he was. He told me

that when he left school in his native Jamaica he took an apprenticeship as a

welder, earning just a few dollars a week. I said to him, ‘I expect you earn a

little bit more than that now.’ With a big broad smile he replied, ‘I’ve been very

lucky.’ His music brought joy to millions and still does. Sadly, within a few years,

he was gone, and still only a young man.

It was to his credit that he never forgot where he came from, and neither do all

the best people of wealth and fame. They know as we know that they and all

who may be regarded as ‘rich and famous’ otherwise have all the same

problems as everyone else, and that their renown and wealth do not

automatically bring them peace, fulfilment, or happiness. Deep down we

know, or should know, that possessions can never give us what constitutes a

fulfilled and meaningful life. Material things can only ever take us so far along

life’s journey and do not contribute to the meaning of life and who we really

are. When they become over-important and all-consuming, they become like

chains, as so well portrayed by Charles Dickens in his book, A Christmas Carol –

the chains forged in a life of material accumulation that leaves the possessors

spiritually shackled both in the here and the hereafter.

Earthly things, however pleasant and helpful they may be, can never truly

satisfy the human heart. Jesus urges us not to store up treasures for ourselves



on earth but to make ourselves rich in the sight of God. What makes us rich in

the sight of God is not what we own, but what we are, what we have become

as persons, what our values are, and most of all how much we love, how

compassionate and caring we are towards our fellow human beings. When

our last hour strikes, that is the only wealth we can count on, the only wealth

that will matter.


