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“May the gracious care of the Lord our God be ours; prosper the work of our hands for us! Prosper the 
work of our hands!” Dear brothers and sisters, with these words of the psalmist, I’m happy to be with you 
today for our annual Rural Life Celebration. I want to thank the Blessum family for welcoming us to their 
beautiful farm, and I want to thank Fr. Miller and all his parishioners for helping us to organize this event. 
It really is a beautiful way to give thanks to God for his goodness. 
 
Have you ever noticed how often Jesus uses images from agriculture when he speaks and teaches? He 
spoke about sheaves of wheat, and flocks of sheep, and the farmer who sows seed and gathers in the 
harvest. And there are many more besides these.  Jesus was speaking to people who were close to the 
land, and he taught them the Good News in ways that made sense for their lives. Jesus recognized the 
dignity and virtue of those who worked the land, and he also held up for them the beauty of God’s 
creation, his gift to all humanity. 
 
Well today, once again, Jesus uses an image from the life of a farmer to teach the Gospel. He tells a 
parable about the rich man who gathered in a bountiful harvest. He tore down his barns and built bigger 
ones to hold all of his grain and possessions, and figured that he was all set. But our Lord warns that he 
was short-sighted, because soon he would leave this life, and all his possessions wouldn’t help him. Jesus 
tells all his listeners, and us too, that rather than just store up treasures for ourselves, we must become rich 
in what matters to God. 
 
Now let’s be clear. Jesus isn’t putting down anyone who enjoys the success of their labors, least of all the 
farmer. But he is telling us to keep our eyes on the One who provides for us, the God of all creation. And 
he’s telling us to lift our eyes above the limits of this life, so that we can keep our eyes fixed on the 
ultimate goal, life with God in heaven. 
 
I have the opportunity to travel all over our diocese, and I’m constantly amazed by the beauty and variety 
of God’s creation. At this time of year, it’s especially wonderful to see the crops growing and the herds 
grazing in the fields. It’s a reminder to us that God has entrusted this land to us, and he asks us to use it 
well. But we all know how quickly these crops grow and are gone, even how quickly they can disappear 
because of storm or drought. The fruitfulness of the land is a sign of the eternal fields that await us in 
heaven. And they remind us that our life and work here on earth are just a preparation for something even 
greater, the eternal life that he prepares for us in his presence. 
 
When we look around and take in the majesty of this creation, we can’t help but feel a spirit of gratitude. 
Every day when farmers and ranchers look out over their land, they are reminded how much we depend 
on God. From the heavens come the rain and the sunshine, and the soil itself is his gift. We prepare the 
soil and plant the seed, but God makes it grow; he alone is the source of life. In the good years and the 
difficult years, and we’ve certainly known those, we are thankful for the opportunity to cooperate with 
our Creator in planting and harvesting, in tending his creatures, and sharing in the richness of his creation. 
When our ancestors came to this country, even in the midst of enormous hardship, they were grateful for 
the chance to work this land. And now, even with the hard work that rural life involves, that spirit of 
gratitude should be ours too. 
 
In fact, what we do here today is a sign of that gratitude. This Mass, this celebration of the Eucharist, is 
the supreme act of thanksgiving offered to God, and the very word, “Eucharist,” actually means 
thanksgiving. We come to him in worship, because we believe that Jesus alone can satisfy our longings. 



Farmers all over the world provide bread for all humanity, but Christ alone is the bread of life. Only he 
can give us food for eternal life, his own body and blood. 
 
And that brings to mind the faith that is so much a part of rural life. Those who live in the country and in 
our small towns have formed communities of faith, our rural parishes that have sustained us and 
supported us during our lifetimes. Our diocese was built on the small parishes scattered across this land, 
and those parishes still manifest the living presence of Jesus Christ among us. Prayer is a part of our 
family lives as we see the hand of God all around us. And when we experience the challenges and trials of 
this life, we know where to turn, to our Lord who died and rose for us, and who restores all creation in 
himself.  
 
As we gather around the altar today, we pray for all farmers and ranchers, all who are engaged in the 
work of agriculture, that the Lord will indeed prosper the work of their hands and help them to bring in a 
rich harvest. We pray for our families, that they might grow in love and care for each other, and grow in 
their reverence for the gift of life. We pray for our rural communities, that they might prosper and thrive. 
And we pray for ourselves, that in the midst of God’s creation, we might always turn our eyes to him with 
gratitude and faith. 


