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Let’s join our hearts together in prayer. Let us pray: Gracious and loving God, 

we give you thanks for our many blessings and pray that you will welcome us 

into your kingdom. In Jesus’ name we pray. Amen. 

What’s the key to a great Thanksgiving dinner? The tur-key! 

Why do people not bring turkeys to church? Because they use “fowl” language! 

What do you get if you divide the circumference of a pumpkin by its diameter? 

Pumpkin pi! 

Happy Thanksgiving everyone! I hope that you enjoy roast turkey and pumpkin 

pie this evening! 

Scottish minister Alexander Whyte was known for his uplifting prayers in the 

pulpit. He always found something for which to be thankful. One Thanksgiving 

Sunday, the weather was so gloomy that some in the congregation were murmuring, 

“He won't be able to think of anything for which to thank the Lord on such a wretched 

day as this.” Much to the congregation’s surprise, however, Whyte began by praying, 

“We thank Thee, O God, that it is not always like this.” Whyte was a good man with an 

attitude of thanksgiving that pervaded his whole life. 

The man that runs up and kneels before Jesus is a good man. He asks Jesus, 

“Good Teacher, what must I do to inherit eternal life?” It seems innocent enough, but 

it’s a loaded question. Jesus begins by redirecting the man’s reference to “good” away 

from himself and to God: only God is good. The man has tried to be good and since 

his youth, he has kept all of the commandments. Jesus loves him and invites him to 

become a disciple by selling what he owns, giving the money to the poor and following 

Jesus. But this is more than what the man had bargained for; he’s shocked and walks 

away grieving, for he is wealthy and has many possessions. 

Jesus uses this encounter to teach his disciples. He uses the famous metaphor, 

“It is easier for a camel to go through the eye of a needle than for someone who is 

rich to enter the kingdom of God.” This sounds like bad news for all of us. It’s not just 

about being generous or about tithing, but about selling all, and giving all, before 

following Jesus. We can identify with the rich man’s shock and grief as well as with his 
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attraction to his money. This passage clearly raises questions about our attitudes 

toward wealth if we want to follow Jesus and enter the kingdom of God.  

James Patterson and Peter Kim, in their book, The Day America Told the Truth, 

asked in a survey, “What are you willing to do for $10,000,000?” Two-thirds of 

Americans polled would agree to at least one, and some to several of the 

following: 25% would abandon their entire family; 25% would abandon their church; 

23% would become prostitutes for a week or more; 16% would leave their spouses; 

10% would withhold testimony and let a murderer go free; 7% would kill a stranger; 

and 3% would put their children up for adoption. Scary isn’t it. Ten million dollars is a 

lot of money, but I’d like to think that some things can’t be bought. Someone once 

said that we should measure wealth not by the things we have, but by the things we 

have for which we would not take money.  

There’s a terrible tension between wealth and discipleship that existed even in 

Jesus’ time. The disciples were shocked by Jesus’ teaching, for the common wisdom of 

the day was that wealth was a reward for spiritual virtue. If a wealthy man couldn’t 

get into the kingdom of God, who could? To which Jesus responds, “For mortals it is 

impossible, but not for God; for God all things are possible.” Maybe it’s not because of 

the man’s wealth that he can’t enter the kingdom of God, because none of us mortals 

have that ability: it’s by the grace of God alone. God can even get a wealthy man 

through the eye of a needle! After all, there were wealthy followers of Jesus who 

provided their homes for worship and funded the missionary work of the disciples, the 

apostle Paul, and others. 

The rich man asks “what must I do to inherit eternal life?” The two key words are 

“do” and “inherit.” There’s nothing we can do: we’re loved and forgiven by the grace 

of God. We’re all welcomed into the kingdom of God. Similarly, there’s nothing we can 

do to inherit, for an inheritance is by definition something that a person can only be 

given. Jesus wants the rich man to be dependent, vulnerable and humble like a child 

before God and he doesn’t get it. His wealth has separated him from God because of 

his sense of privilege, self-sufficiency, pride and mortal independence.  

Wealth is a powerful force in our society, but wealth per se isn’t evil; it’s our 

attitude toward wealth, and the potential for the intrusion of evil. The pursuit of 
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wealth can distract us from the joy and peace that comes from God’s love in mutual 

caring and sharing relationships with others, even as we endure hardships. It’s our 

attitude of faith and our attitude of thanksgiving that matter, for with God, all things 

are possible. 

Last Sunday evening, Deb and I watched a wonderful movie called It’s a 

Wonderful Day in the Neighbourhood. It’s about Mr. Fred McFeely Rogers, featuring 

Tom Hanks as Mister Rogers. Rogers was a Presbyterian Minister who focussed his life 

on the emotional wellbeing of children and their families through television. Just after 

being ordained in 1963, Rogers started in Toronto with the Canadian Broadcasting 

Corporation developing his signature sets and puppet characters, and hosting for the 

first time on camera, the black and white children’s program Misterogers. He then 

returned to Pittsburgh with his wife and two sons and created Mister Rogers’ 

Neighbourhood which ran for 33 years.  

It’s an excellent and very emotional film that we highly recommend. In the film, 

there are many interesting aspects of Mister Rogers life and his success in helping 

children understand tolerance, sharing and self-worth; and helping children 

understand their feelings about difficult events like the death of a family pet, sibling 

rivalry, enrolling in a new school, and divorce. In a rare display of his faith, Mister 

Rogers is shown in the movie praying the names of those needing support. Deb and I 

were moved by Mister Rogers’ faithful attitude of gratitude and how he focused on the 

good in all people. Throughout his life, he tried to make the world a better, more 

loving place for all of us. And for that we give thanks.   

Author Bob Perks, describes a time in an airport when he overheard a father and 

daughter in their last moments together. They had announced her departure and 

standing near the security gate, they hugged and he said, “I love you. I wish you 

enough.” She in turn said, “Daddy, our life together has been more than enough. Your 

love is all I ever needed. I wish you enough, too, Daddy.” 

They kissed and she left. He walked over toward the window where I was seated. 

Standing there I could see he wanted and needed to cry. I tried not to intrude on his 

privacy, but he welcomed me in by asking, “Did you ever say goodbye to someone 

knowing it would be forever?”  
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“Yes, I have,” I replied. Saying that brought back memories I had of expressing 

my love and appreciation for all my Dad had done for me. Recognizing that his days 

were limited, I took the time to tell him face to face how much he meant to me. So, I 

knew what this man was experiencing. 

“Forgive me for asking, but why is this a forever goodbye?” I asked. 

He said, “I am old and she lives much too far away. I have challenges ahead and 

the reality is, the next trip back would be for my funeral.” 

“When you were saying goodbye, I heard you say, ‘I wish you enough.’ May I ask 

what that means?” 

He began to smile. “That's a wish that has been handed down from other 

generations. My parents used to say it to everyone.” He paused for a moment and 

looking up as if trying to remember it in detail, he smiled even more. “When we said ‘I 

wish you enough,’ we were wanting the other person to have a life filled with just 

enough good things to sustain them,” and then turning toward me, he shared the 

following as if he were reciting it from memory: 

 

“I wish you enough sun to keep your attitude bright. 

I wish you enough rain to appreciate the sun more. 

 

I wish you enough happiness to keep your spirit alive. 

I wish you enough pain so that the smallest joys in life appear much bigger. 

 

I wish you enough gain to satisfy your wanting. 

I wish you enough loss to appreciate all that you possess. 

 

I wish enough ‘Hellos’ to get you through the final ‘Goodbye.’” 

 

He then began to sob and walked away. 

On this Thanksgiving Sunday, I wish you enough: enough thanks for the 

blessings that really matter, and enough giving to set your hearts free in the love of 

God. We are welcomed into the kingdom of God. Thanks be to God, who is at the 

centre of our thanks and our giving. Amen. 


