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St. James Episcopal Church, Clinton NY 

The Rev. Gary Cyr, Rector 
 

There is an economic war being played out around us: 
what are the ways you might respond to God’s call? 

 

The oracle of Omaha, Warren Buffett – purported to be one of the richest humans alive – is recorded as 

making the following comment in an interview: “There’s class warfare, all right, but it’s my class, the rich 

class, that’s making war, and we’re winning.” With just a surface reading of the text, it sounds like Buffett is 

almost reveling in the fact that he’s of the winning superior class while all others are inferior losers. 

However, when placed in context with the whole interview, he isn’t gloating at all; he’s in fact chastising the 

current tax and financial system within the United States as being disproportionally favorable to the 

wealthy at the expense of all others, whether middle class or working class, but most especially the 

working poor and destitute.  

The public discourse we’re currently witnessing isn’t an unfamiliar one – at least not for me. 

Throughout my life-time, I’ve heard people of all persuasions have a heated discussion about money and 

the distribution of wealth. After all, working in a barbershop for twenty-five years, one is bound to get into 

politics and religion, though we all know better than to talk about those topics at work or family gathers 

(like that ever happens). People are often passionate about their views, particularly when one social sphere 

determines what is unfair and then judges others by that criteria. For me, what this does is expose the 

fallacy of the American mythos: social mobility.   

I was taught from a young age, as many are, that hard work and determination would elevate me 

into a new class distinction. The belief is that an individual, through their own efforts, can move between 

working poor, wage labor, professional, and if fortune shined upon them, even the privileged 1%. However, 

reality is another story. My maternal and paternal grandparents were indentured farm laborers. The only 

inheritance my family has to pass along is genetic coding. I, and my forty first cousins, are the first 

generation to receive a high school diploma.  Of all those cousins, by brother and I hold the most college 

degrees. Regardless of how many diplomas or certificates I hang on my wall that announces to anyone who 

sees them my professional status, I’ll always be grounded in my working-class roots. What I mean when I 

say that, is though I have the credentials, I’m not fully aware of all the social cues and niceties of the sphere 

I’m now part of. Unlike those who grew up in this particular social class, I’m always learning how to 

integrate while recognizing I’ll never fully fit in.  Blend in maybe.  Fit in, not so much. Thus, social mobility 

https://www.goodreads.com/author/show/756.Warren_Buffett
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is a delightful thought, fantasy that it is, but it also masks our responsibility to those who labor simply to 

survive. Now our public discourse around class warfare becomes one of economic justice. 

In today’s gospel, we hear what’s colloquially termed “The Golden Rule”; or in light of today’s 

financial understanding maybe it’s better if I refer to it as “The Platinum Rule” considering platinum is 

more valued than gold.  Regardless, the Golden Rule rolls off our tongues easily, yet what it implies and its 

consequences are not accorded the same ease. We are to love God by loving our neighbor, which always 

begs the question: Who is my neighbor? And this is where it gets tricky. 

Is my neighbor the person less fortunate than myself? Is my neighbor in the same social class as 

myself? Does my neighbor look like me? Are they of the same ethnicity? Gender? Orientation? Faith? Who, 

then, is my neighbor and what criteria do I use to determine that? If this is how we think, then we’re 

missing Jesus’s point. It’s not what distinguishes us from one another that matters. Rather it’s love of God 

that transcends our many divisions.  It’s God’s love that determines who are neighbor is. 

Liberation Theology, which many of you know, deeply influences me – as does Feminist Theology 

and Queer Theology – argues that God’s love shows a preferential option for the poor.  God’s love is for all 

people, yes. But God aligns most closely with the poor, working poor, and destitute. After all, our God is the 

God who liberated Israel from slavery. Who liberates us from the power of sin and the snares of death. Our 

God is a God who liberates the poor and destitute from the chains of social injustice.  That’s what Liberation 

Theology espouses: God will liberate the marginalized and disenfranchised from the power of capitalist 

economic and political systems of oppression that enslave nearly two-thirds of the world’s population in 

poverty. God is telling us – showing us even – who are neighbor is, but too many of us are purposely acting 

blind and deaf. In effect, we’re acting oblivious to the truth that what exists in two-thirds of the world’s 

population exists here in this country, in this state, this village, and even in our church community.  And 

this I cannot abide. 

As a Christian and as a priest, I can’t remain silent in the face of such injustice, especially if it occurs 

within the Church community I serve. We all come from different social, political, and economic spheres, 

yet we’re called into community by the love of God. Therefore, regardless of our differences, be they social, 

political, or economic, ALL are welcomed here, and ALL are welcomed to participate in the Eucharistic 

feast. God’s kin-dom does not exclude anyone, nor will I.  God’s love isn’t the domain of the privileged, it’s 

grace poured out for all, and all are invited to participate, invited into the community, to be the Body of 

Christ for the world.  

  To love God is to love those whom God loves, which shines a critical light on the question of who 

our neighbor is and the criteria each of us uses to make that determination.  Here I’m haunted by Jesus’s 

words as recorded in Matthew’s Gospel: “Truly I tell you, just as you did it to one of the least of these… you 
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did it to me’” (Mt 25.40) When two-thirds of the world’s population lives in squalor conditions of poverty or 

indentured servitude, who my neighbor is ought to be self-evident if only we had eyes to see with and ears 

to hear with. And when those conditions exist in the community I live in, then a call to Christian action and 

witness is required.  

The Third Mark of Mission is to respond to human need by loving service. How apropos to hear 

those words in light of today’s Gospel. When confronted by class war-fare and economic injustice, we are, 

as disciples of Jesus, called to action. Loving service isn’t a passive idea, but a call to engaged witness. That 

means participating in elections in order to change the political system, especially when that system 

perpetuates systemic racism, misogyny, homophobia, Islamophobia, economic disparity and many more 

injustices. It means marching in protest to bring awareness to the situation, standing in solidarity with the 

marginalized and disenfranchised. It means volunteering at a local foodbank, or serving food at a soup 

kitchen. Writing a check to support a cause is good (and thank you for doing so), being physically involved 

with a hands-on approach even better. It’s when different social / economic spheres intersect that love of 

God is manifest in love of neighbor (x2). Loving service in response to human need lies at the core of the 

Golden Rule.     

We here at St. James are striving to responding to human need through loving service.  We exhibit a 

fair amount of effort to bring awareness to human need; yet there is always room for improvement. Too 

few of us are actively engaged, too few give proportionately of their time and finances to support ministry 

here. There is too small a group giving of their time to foster active ministry.  To love the Lord your God 

with all your heart, soul, and mind is more than a platitude. It’s our Christian mandate from which loving 

our neighbor emerges. 

As we enter more deeply into this harvest season of thanksgiving, I ask each of you to prayerfully 

consider the ways you participate here at St. James.  Is the Holy Spirit nudging you to a more intentional 

Christian witness? If so, what’re the ways you might respond to God’s call to meet human need? 

There is an economic war being played out all around us.  We have only to take the blinders off and 

see with the eyes of our eyes and hear with the ears of our ears. We’re in the midst of a public discourse on 

economic justice that currently skews in favor of the privileged and while further burdening others who 

are simply trying to survive and meet the most basic of human needs. Jesus, through the Gospel, is clear 

what our mandate as his followers is. The Marks of Mission provide the template by which we can answer 

the call to Christian witness through faithful ministry. What are the ways in which each of us can respond 

to human need by loving service?  Remember, what ever you do to the least of these, you do to me. May we 

serve Christ by serving our neighbor and thus loving God with all that we have.    


