
July 28 & 31, 2016 (11
th

 Sunday after Pentecost)  ``  Ecclesiastes 1:2; 2:18-26 

 

CHRIST MAKES A MEANINGLESS LIFE MEANINGFUL 

 

Back in the 70’s a rock band called Kansas came up with a hit song called “Dust in the wind.”  The phrase 

“all we are is dust in the wind” was repeated throughout the song.  The music was beautiful but the words 

are pretty depressing.  “All we do crumbles to the ground, though we refuse to see…nothing lasts forever 

but the earth and sky; it slips away and all your money won’t another minute buy.”  The message many 

people took from that song is that life really has no meaning or purpose. 

   

Don’t the words of that song almost sound like a paraphrase of the words Solomon wrote in our text?  Did 

Solomon really believe that his life as well as the lives of everybody else had no meaning or purpose?  

No.  He did point out though that many people look for the answers in the wrong places.  By the grace of 

God Solomon found real purpose and meaning in his life.  The same is true for us.  Today we will focus 

on the  the truth that Christ makes a meaningless life meaningful.   

 

Meaningless!  Meaningless!  Utterly meaningless!  Everything is meaningless.  Wow!  Talk about 

somebody having a bad hair day!  Talk about someone winning the award for the most pessimistic person 

of the year.  Talk about someone who always sees the glass half empty.   These words must have come 

from a man who was suffering extreme poverty, poor health and having only one kind of luck in life, and 

that’s bad; a man who had had enough and couldn’t take it any longer.  Yet they aren’t.  These are the 

words coming from the mouth of King Solomon who summarized what he had in life and some of his 

accomplishments with these words.  I undertook great projects.  I built houses for myself and planted 

vineyards.  I made gardens and parks and planted all kinds of fruit trees in them. I made reservoirs 

to water groves of flourishing trees.  I bought male and female slaves and had other slaves who were 

born in my house.  I also owned more herds and flocks than anyone in Jerusalem before me.  I 

amassed silver and gold for myself and the treasure of kings and provinces.  I acquired men and 

women singers, and a harem as well-the delights of the heart of man.  I became greater by far than 

anyone in Jerusalem before me.  In all this my wisdom stayed with me.  I denied myself nothing my 

eyes desired; I refused my heart no pleasure.  Solomon was the king of Israel, the most powerful, the 

wisest and richest person in the world.  People around him must have envied him and thought, “What a 

happy and carefree life he must have!  He has it all.”  Yet when Solomon looked at his wealth, wisdom 

and power, the one word that kept popping into his mind was “meaningless.” 

  

Why?  God led him to this realization about what he had.  I hated all the things I had toiled for under 

the sun, because I must leave them to the one who comes after me.  And who knows whether that 

person will be wise or foolish? Yet they will have control over all the fruit of my toil into which I 

have poured my effort and skill under the sun. This too is meaningless.  So my heart began to 

despair over all my toilsome labor under the sun. For a person may labor with wisdom, knowledge 

and skill, and then they must leave all they own to another who has not toiled for it. This too is 

meaningless and a great misfortune.  Solomon hit the nail on the head.  People work hard, sweat, save 

up, worry and get all stressed out and for what?  To accumulate wealth and worldly things and eventually 

leave it all behind when they die to people who have not worked for it, people who may not even 

appreciate it.  Meaningless!  Solomon completes his point by describing the everyday work life.  What do 

people get for all the toil and anxious striving with which they labor under the sun? All their days 

their work is grief and pain; even at night their minds do not rest. This too is meaningless.  Solomon 

was not a pessimist but a realist.  Trying to find meaning in life by the things you own, by how hard you 

work, by your accomplishments in life can only lead to physical stress that leads to body aches, mental 

stress and worries that keep people up at night. 



Don’t we see the truth of that all around us?  For many people, what is their purpose or meaning in life?     

Isn’t it to work hard, have fun, be a good spouse and parent, raise your children to be successful and 

respectful citizens, be a kind and loving neighbor, laugh, save up enough money to enjoy retirement, 

make some good memories, try to stay healthy as long as you can and then die?  That, in and of itself, is 

not bad.  It is though if you believe that this is all life has to offer along with all the headaches, heartaches, 

worries, fears, stress as well as sadness and tears.  That might sound pessimistic but isn’t that the truth?   

I’m not saying we shouldn’t work hard to provide for our families or buy things we need or enjoy in life.  

Yet all this stuff that is important at the time and brings joy to our lives gets old and rusty or worn out, 

maybe shoved off in some corner collecting cobwebs, and eventually thrown out or sold in a garage sale.   

 

You see, the earthly things that many people think will bring true meaning to life last only a short time 

and do bring temporary pleasures and enjoyment.  Yet, in the whole scope of things, at the end of life, 

what good will they do you?  What meaning or enjoyment will they bring?  What happiness or comfort 

can they offer?  None because you leave it all behind for someone else to enjoy, squander, or fight over.  

A very wealthy executive was told by a friend that he was the richest man he knew.  The man replied, 

“Yes, but I would trade it all for more.”  That man will eventually die and maybe have the biggest stone in 

the cemetery but like all the others in the grave, he leaves this world empty handed and others will get 

what he accumulated.  Meaningless!  Or there’s the story of a very wealthy man who was buried in his 

shiny Cadillac.  One of his friends at the cemetery made the comment, “Now that’s living.”  I beg to 

differ.  That’s not living.  That’s what I call foolish, meaningless and sad.  So many people are looking for 

the answer to what their meaning and purpose in life is, but they are looking in the wrong places, in 

themselves and what they own. 

   

That’s why Solomon used the word “meaningless.”  After examining his own wisdom, pleasures, 

successes, wealth and everything else under the sun, Solomon considered it all to be meaningless.  So 

where was his hope?  How or where did he find meaning in his life that otherwise was meaningless?  

Solomon gives us the answer.  A person can do nothing better than to eat and drink and find 

satisfaction in their own toil and then he tells us how this can only be possible.  This too, I see, is from 

the hand of God, for without him, who can eat or find enjoyment? To the person who pleases him, 

God gives wisdom, knowledge and happiness, but to the sinner he gives the task of gathering and 

storing up wealth to hand it over to the one who pleases God. God’s hand symbolizes power, power 

that is unlimited.  God uses his power to transform the meaningless into meaningful.  Finding true 

meaning and enjoyment in life rests in God’s hands.  It’s a gift only God can give.  He gives us this gift in 

our Savior Jesus Christ. 

 

Jesus came into this world because the lives of sinners here on earth were not only meaningless but also 

hopeless.  As hard as we might work, as nice as we might be to others, as successful and rich as we might 

be amounts to nothing in God’s sight because on our own, we cannot please him.  Nothing we do or say in 

life can get rid of any of our sins.  Because of this we could not look forward to a life in heaven.  On our 

own we are left to a life filled with frustration, stress and hopelessness.  Jesus came to change that.  He 

did that by his perfect life, his innocent death on the cross and his resurrection from the dead.  Jesus said, 

I have come that they may have life and have it to the full.  In other words, Christ came to make our 

meaningless lives meaningful.  His cross and empty tomb are what give meaning to our lives.  Our sins 

are forgiven.  Heaven is ours.  God loves us as his own.  All this he has revealed to us in his holy Word 

through which the Holy Spirit has created faith in our hearts.   

 

Because of this, our approach to our lives is different.  We can enjoy all the stuff we have because we 

know they are rich blessings that come from the hand of the Creator of life, the Redeemer of life and the 

Sanctifier of life who wants us to enjoy our lives.  Our attitude is not eat, drink and be merry and then we 

die and that’s it.  Our attitude is one that because we have a Savior, because we have a future in heaven, 



we live our lives to God’s glory by being a loving child, parent, spouse, friend, worker. Our focus is not 

on ourselves and how much we can accumulate or save up.  It’s what we can do for others during the time 

God gives us here on earth.  We can use our mouths to build up and encourage people; to share with them 

the hope we have because of our Savior Jesus, the hope they too can have through him.  We can use the 

blessing of money that God has given us to provide for our families and enjoy things in life as well as  

generously support the Gospel ministry of our church and our Synod.  We can use the abilities  God has 

given us to help others and serve in the church.  We find meaning and purpose in life knowing that 

through Christ, we are pleasing in God’s sight.  He alone is the one who gives us godly wisdom, 

knowledge and happiness.  We know he is the one who gives us strength for every challenge we face in 

life knowing that one day, all those challenges will be history as we begin our new life with him in 

heaven.  Talk about purpose and meaning in life! 

 

 My friends, the philosophy so many people have in life is this.  “Eat, drink and be merry because 

tomorrow you might die. You only live once so get all the pleasure out of life that you can.”  Solomon 

says, “Meaningless.  Utterly meaningless!”  He is right.  The wisdom and wealth of this world can only 

offer temporary pleasure and happiness.  Everything we own in life is only for this life.  When we die, it 

all stays here.  That is why life without Christ equals life without meaning.  Even worse, life without 

Christ equals life without him forever.   On the other side of the coin, life with Christ equals life with 

purpose, life with meaning, life with enjoyment and contentment, life with service to God, life with the 

comfort of knowing our sins are forgiven and we have life, life with him forever in heaven.  My friends, 

never lose sight of the fact that Christ is the one who makes a meaningless life meaningful.  By the grace 

of God, you already know that and are blessed with a meaningful life.  Thank God for that every day by 

the meaningful life that you live.  To God be all glory and praise. Amen. 


