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Sermon for 7/29/18             

FEED THEM 
 

My name is Eli, and I am mentioned in scripture, in the Gospel of John, but not by name.  
You see, I am the boy from whom Philip and Andrew purchased the five loaves of barley bread, and 
two dried fish that Jesus used, miraculously, to feed five thousand people.  And I must say I was 
deeply moved when I entered your house of worship this morning and saw these two banners 
commemorating my small, but apparently memorable, contribution to Jesus’ ministry.  I hope they 
will remind you always, of how Jesus feeds us, and invites us to feed one another. 
 But let me set the table for you about this momentous event in the life of our Lord.  Ha, yeah, 
set the table, a table for five thousand.  But that may be more the truth than you or I think. 
 Well first, it was almost Passover, so it was a beautiful, warm, comfortable day, which 
accounted, in part, for the enormous crowd.  The town was dusty and dirty, and everyone enjoyed 
getting out into the hills for some fresh air.  And when they heard that Jesus was teaching—who by 
then had garnered quite a reputation—the crowd began to swell and swell. 
 Me, I was there just to make some denarii.  My father was a fisherman and my mother baked 
bread, which is where the two dried fish and the five loaves of bread came from, and I was their 
salesman.  I mean, who could resist buying bread from a young boy?  It was getting close to 
lunchtime, and the standard fare was dried fish and bread which people kept with them in their 
tunics.  But just in case someone forgot their lunch, I was ready and willing to sell them some, and 
with such a large crowd, I knew it wouldn’t take long to unload my supply.  My best bet, honestly, 
was Jesus and his disciples, who didn’t have homes in which to pack a lunch, so I made my way up 
close to them.  Five loaves of bread was just about right for them, but I wished I had a few more 
dried fish.  Beggars can’t be choosers though, eh?  It would make an adequate mid-day meal for 
them. 
 As luck would have it, I was right.  They wanted what I had, and they paid me for it.  My 
parents would be pleased.  But then, the miracle happened.  John called it a sign that pointed to Jesus 
as the Messiah, and it was that.  But it was also a miracle, just not perhaps in the way you think. 
 So Jesus, had been teaching about the kingdom of God, and he was spell-binding.  But then 
he held up a loaf of my mother’s bread, thanked God for it, and broke it.  That was a clear sign to 
everyone there that it was time for lunch, so they reached into their tunics to bring out what they had 
packed from home.  But then Jesus did the unexpected.  He took his lunch, and shared it, the bread 
and the fish, all five loaves and the two fish.  In other words, he gave his and his disciples’ lunch 
away.  And then the miracle happened, and it spread like a wild fire.  Those who had received Jesus’ 
lunch, shared theirs with those next to them.  And pretty soon, everyone in the crowd, everyone, was 
sharing their meal with their neighbor, feeding them as if they were members of their own family.  It 
was breathtaking.  Not anyone for themselves, but everyone for everyone, and if that’s not a miracle, 
I don’t know what is!  At the end of it, the disciples of Jesus took baskets and collected what people 
didn’t eat so they could give that to the poor, and there were twelve baskets full, a basket for each of 
them, and a basket to represent each of the twelve tribes of Israel.  Frankly Jesus’ message was pretty 
clear.  If we would learn to share, and feed one another not only with food, but with love, and grace, 
there would not only be enough to go around to everyone, but more than enough, with food, love, 
and grace to spare.  I tell you, it was the most amazing thing. 
 It reminded all of us, of course, of when Elisha, in the midst of a famine, fed one hundred 
people with just twenty loaves of barley bread.  His servant said, “How can I set this before one 
hundred people?”  But Elisha was confident that if they gave it to the people, they would not only 
have enough, but would have some left over (2 Kings 4:42-44).  And they did, according to the word 
of the Lord. 
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 Well, that was a long time ago.  But in the church, the miracle of enough for everyone, of 
God’s inexhaustible abundance, continues to unfold, which may explain why this miracle in the 
ministry of Jesus is the one, and the only one, that is recorded in all four Gospels.  Because it is what 
the church is to be about, a colony of heaven in which all are fed with food, love, and grace in the 
spirit of our Lord Jesus Christ, who gave himself, that we might live in abundance.  And we who 
represent him as ambassadors of his love, give of ourselves, that all may be fed with the good news 
of God’s redeeming love. 
 Abundance is a theme in John’s Gospel.  In the first chapter John speaks about Jesus as the 
Word from whose fullness we have all received grace upon grace.  The first sign of his sonship was 
turning water into wine at the wedding in Cana, wine that was not only exceptionally good, but more 
than enough to satisfy everyone’s thirst for joy and celebration.  Then at the well in Samaria, he told 
a woman about living water that gushes up to eternal life.  In his farewell speech he promised that in 
his father’s house there are many dwelling places, and at the conclusion of his Gospel John tells us 
that there is so much more he could tell us about Jesus, that there aren’t enough books to contain all 
the good news.  Whether it’s wine at a wedding, rooms for eternity, water to drink, bread to eat, or 
good news, there is more than enough to go around.  In John’s Gospel, we are entranced by a full-
measured flood of God’s amazing grace mediated through Jesus Christ, grace that is freely given. 
 What we learn about God from Jesus, is that God is a giver.  Not a miserly giver, a reluctant 
giver, a frugal giver, or a calculating giver, but just a full-throated, open hands and open-heart, flood-
waters kind of giver, who just overwhelms us with goodness and love, whether we deserve it or not.  
In fact those who think they deserve it, don’t quite grasp or see God’s generosity, but those who 
know they don’t deserve it, are the ones who really see the amazing grace of God’s unending love.  
They are fed, with food, healing, forgiveness, and reconciliation unto eternal life. 
 You know, as much as I liked and admired Philip and Andrew, they were like Elisha’s 
servant, afraid that they didn’t have enough food to feed everyone.  But more than that, they were 
afraid if they gave away what little they had, they would go hungry themselves.  And don’t you and I 
share that fear?  But when Jesus taught us to pray, he taught as to ask God for our daily bread, 
because he knew that God’s promises are sure.  And that bread is Jesus himself, the bread of life.  
Give us this day our daily bread, O God.  Give us this day our taste of Jesus and his love that we 
remember, and know, and trust, that we need nothing more to really live. 
 I’ve always imagined that as followers of Jesus we are like cups, made to dispense to others 
the love, forgiveness, and grace of God that has flowed, and is flowing, into us.  We are not jars 
made to hold or store God’s grace, but cups made to dispense it.  We can do that because we have 
faith that our supply of God’s grace will never run out, that as long as we are allowing others to drink 
of the grace that we have received in Christ, our cup will always be full.  But get anxious about 
running out, and fail to share God’s grace with others, and your cup will have no room in it for God 
to pour more of God’s love into you.  In short, share and you will never be empty.  Don’t share, and 
your supply of love will run dry. 
 In Jesus Christ, we know that we are fed. “”Whoever comes to me,” said Jesus, “will never 
be hungry, and whoever believes in me will never be thirsty (John 6:35).”  If you are hungry for love, 
and if you thirst for forgiveness and reconciliation, then come to Jesus.  But know this.  He will 
invite you to trust in God’s inexhaustible abundance, and share that abundance with your neighbor.  
He will invite you to live in faith, and thereby in the kingdom of heaven.  He will invite you to live 
into the testimony of these two banners, and offer to your neighbor your bread, not only your loaves 
of bread, but the bread of life, which is Jesus himself. 
 
Rev. Dr. Mark P. Thomas 
Ladue Chapel Presbyterian Church 
St. Louis, Missouri 
July 29, 2018 
John 6:1-14 


