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“We Know That No Idol Really Exists” 

When I first looked at our lectionary readings for today, and I saw all this talk of idols, and false
gods, and unclean spirits, it got me thinking about a commercial from back in the 1990’s put out
by Molson Breweries. 

They had this new advertising campaign for their flagship beer, “Molson Canadian”, and the tag
line was “I am Canadian”. 

I remember thinking at the time, what are they trying to say with that? Like what are they
trying to tell me? 

Were they trying to imply that I had some sort of patriotic duty to drink their beer. 

Or did they mean that I am Canadian, as in I am that brand of beer, and that beer and I are
somehow one. 

And unfortunately, while that may not make a lot of sense, it’s probably closest to their
intended message.

Because what I came to understand is that, what they were really saying is that if I wanted to
know what being a good Canadian was all about, if I wanted to know about who I was as a
person, well then they would tell me.

They would tell me through their ads on the radio, in magazines, and of course through their
television commercials, where I could see what good Canadians looked like, and how they
behaved, good Canadians who of course always happened to be drinking Molson Canadian
beer. 

But it went beyond this still, because all those people in the commercials were also good
looking, and happy, they were having a lot of fun, with really care free lives.

And they were surrounded by lots of other people just like them, who were also happy and
drinking lots of beer. 

And so, maybe if I drink that beer, then I’ll be good looking and happy with lots of friends too. 

But what I quickly realized is that this beer company wasn’t trying to sell me something that I
might actually need, or even something that I might occasionally want to indulge in. 

What they were trying to sell me was an identity of who I am. 



And to sell me an easy way to becoming that person, that person that they were telling me I
needed to be.

What they were selling me, was an idol.

An idol that promised to refresh me, to make me better looking, more likable, outgoing,
adventurous, exciting, and a person that people wanted to be around. And for a limited time,
they were willing to sell me a whole case of them for 19.99.

But this is the way idols work, we look to something thing outside of ourselves, to change the
way we feel inside of ourselves, and the way we perceive ourselves. 

There is a story I know that I’d like to share. 

It is a very old story, about the father of Abraham, who the scriptures tell us was named Tarah. 

The story goes that Tarah worked as a carver and seller of idols in the marketplace; and was
himself a worshipper of idols. 

One day, when Abraham was a boy, his father left him alone in the shop to sell the idols,
because he needed to go and attend to some other business. 

Almost immediately, a man who was about 50 years old came in and asked to purchase an idol
that would grant him the wisdom to lead a more prosperous life. 

Abraham asked the man, how is it that you a man of 50 years, would bow down and seek
wisdom from something that is only a few days old? But the man disregarded Abraham’s
question, and after choosing the newest idol on the shelf, he left and went out upon his way. 

Moments later, a young woman came into the shop. And though she was very young and full of
life, she asked Abraham to sell her the most beautiful idol on the shelf, so that by gazing at it
daily, she too might learn how to become beautiful in the eyes of others. 

Abraham asked her, how is it that you a young woman so full of life, can believe that this image
which has been cut and molded by human hands, has anything to teach you about beauty. 

She smiled timidly and took her idol home to gaze upon it. 

Finally, a woman entered the shop who was very thin and greatly in need of something to eat.
She reached into her dress and pulled out a small but sufficient handful of coins. 

She said to Abraham, my child is unwell, and we have little to offer him. 



Please sell me an idol that will answer all our prayers. Abraham, insisted to the woman that her
money would be better spent on buying provisions that could last them the next few days. 

But the woman had already placed her hope upon the idol, for a more enduring solution. And
so, Abraham not wanting to dash her already fragile hope, gave her a large idol for free, so that
she may use her coin to purchase food and the other needed supplies for her kin. 

When the woman left the shop, Abraham realized that he would need to account for the
missing idol to his father. So, he took the largest of the idols and he used it to smash all the
others into pieces. 

When his father Tarah returned to his shop, he saw the many piles of wood and stone smashed
upon the floor and he asked Abraham, what have you done? 

Abraham replied, it wasn’t me father, shortly after you left the idols began to argue between
themselves over who would be my god. And though I tried to silence them, I could not. 

And so they continued to argue father, until finally the largest of the idols, the one that still
remains, picked itself up and smashed all the others to pieces. 

His father said to him, why do you mock me and my gods Abraham, these idols cannot not
speak for themselves or chose to be your god, for they are the gods of our choosing, they,
cannot lift up, or destroy. Why do you take me for a fool? 

Abraham said to him, can you not hear the words coming from your own mouth father.1

And from that day forward, Abraham became watchful for the true and living God. 

But these words that Abraham’s father found so hard to hear, can also go unheard by us.

Because we forget that our careers, our portfolio’s, our politics, the way we look, the way we
dress, the cars we drive, and everything we hold to define ourselves, everything that we reach
for to make us feel safe and secure, are as the scriptures teach, but fleeting vanities, they come
and they go, but they cannot make us whole. 

And so, as the Apostle Paul reminded us today in our second reading, the real issue is not that
we have these many things, for he says, “we know that no idol in the world really exists,
because there is no God but One”; but the issue lies in the place of priority that we give them in
our lives, and the daily sacrifices of health, of family, and personal freedom, that we make in
order to acquire and keep them.

 Adapted by Jason Ashby from a Midrash of Genesis Rabba 38:13.1



This is the tragedy of idolatry, that we willingly sacrifice the good gifts that God has already
provided us, for things that we do not need, and can never make us into who we’re called to
be. 

Those things which we truly seek, that we truly hope for, security, acceptance, love, joy, eternal
life, none of these are things that we can earn or buy at any cost.  

While they are indeed costly, they are costly gifts; freely given to each of us through the love
and sacrifice of our Lord Jesus Christ. 

For there is but One God, and it was for us that he came, and suffered, and rose again, so that
through faith in Him alone, we may each come to know our true identity as children of the
living God; and know the true way to abundant life through Him.

We live in a world that is constantly bombarding us with images of how we should look, how
we should think, and who we should be, constantly trying to sell us the promise of a better us.

So, I implore us, each of you, as a first act of resistance. That as we confess our faith today in
the One God, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit through the words of the Apostles Creed, confess it
not only to your Father in Heaven, and His Blessed Church on earth, but to every power and
principality that would try to claim authority over who we are, and to every person, place, or
thing that would draw us away from God, and our true identity in Jesus Christ our Saviour and
Lord.  

Amen.


