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Jesus closes his Facebook account, switches off his mobile, activates his out-of-office-auto-
reply, and retreats to a quiet place by boat, to mourn the death of his cousin and friend 
John the Baptist.  But the crowds won’t be denied. Instead of attending to his own heart, 
Jesus is confronted with over 5,000 hungry tummies.  Ok, 5,000 might be stretching it a 
bit, but let’s not spoil a good story.   
 
As any of my RE students over the years will tell you: ‘all good stories are true; some of 
them actually happened.’ 
 
So how does this good story – this so-called ‘miracle story’ – of the loaves and the fishes 
speak truthfully to us today? 
 
It unfolds from a very important starting point: Jesus had compassion on the people.  
Compassion means empathy – a word listed as one of our values around classrooms and 
offices in the Parish School, meaning to feel for, or rather to feel with; to really put 
yourself in someone else’s skin.  And of course, that’s not only what Jesus did; that’s who 
Jesus is: God’s very self in our skin. 
 
On the strength of that divinely human compassion – that humanly divine empathy – 
something quite remarkable happens. 
 
‘Give them something to eat’, Jesus tells his disciples.  ‘We have nothing’, they protest, 
‘but five loaves and two fish.’  I love that in John’s version of this story it’s a young boy 
who brings those morsels forward, as if to show the grown-ups where to begin.  If only we 
knew the power of the little that we have – that each of us has – when that is offered in 
the service of many. 
 
This lot over here in the south transept look hungry.  Mr Fulcher, would you happen to 
have a gluten-free, parentally-approved pita bread handy?  I had a feeling you might!  
Could you please hold that up for all to see? 
 
We’re going to attempt our own miracle here this morning, by making a little go a long 
way.  We are going to try and feed the Chapel and Parish choirs with a single piece of 
bread.   
 
Mr Fulcher is going to give it to Name who is going to take a small piece and pass it along 
the row, with everyone taking a piece – but not eating it – until it reaches the bass section 
in the back corner.  Off we go . . . You guys carry on while I keep talking, and I’ll come back 
to you in a bit.   
 



There’s a way of looking at the world that could be called ‘the principle of scarcity’; that is, 
the idea – the fear – that there is simply not enough to go round: whether it be bread, or 
land, or money, or love, or blessing, or truth.   
 
The more of any of these things you have, the less there is for me; that’s how this 
principle, this world-view works.  It’s what makes people struggle and strive and fight each 
other for food or land or money or love or claims to truth.  We see it in the Bible; we see it 
in our history; we see it in the world around us. 
 
Like our first reading from the prophets, this gospel story – in fact the whole Gospel in a 
nutshell – names that fear, and invites us to take up a different way of looking things: one 
in which there is always enough and to spare; one in which there is room – a place at the 
table – for all who would draw near; one in which love and truth are not finite resources; 
one in which grace abounds. 
 
How are you going over there?  Where are we up to?  Still working on it . . . Ok.  
 
Perhaps the miracle Jesus performs in this story is not some kind of magic trick with bread 
and fish.  Perhaps the real miracle – an even bigger one at that – is to get enough of those 
tired, hungry people to follow the reluctant lead of the disciples: to reach into their cloaks 
and pull out the scraps of bread and dried fish and whatever else they grabbed for their 
journey, and to share it with those around them, even if it meant having less for 
themselves.   
 
And, lo and behold, there was enough, and to spare. 
 
Now how goes it with our miracle-workers?  Name [in the back corner], did you get a 
piece of bread?  Ok, well done, you can eat it now!  Let’s give them a round of applause. 
 
At this and every Eucharist – each time we gather around this table – the meal we share, 
whether it’s bread or blessing we receive, serves as a lamp and a mirror.   
 
As a lamp, it shows us what it would be like to live as those who trust that there is enough: 
enough for me, and for you, and for all; that everyone who seeks a place at this table, the 
Lord’s own table, will find one.   
 
As a mirror, it reflects back to us our habits of table fellowship.  Do we extend that same 
divine compassion and hospitality in our homes, our school, our parish?  Are all really 
welcome?  Will we make sure that what we have, even if it doesn’t feel like a lot, stretches 
as far as it needs to, or as far as it can? 
 
During our next hymn Name and Name will help bring up some tiny pieces of bread and a 
single jug of wine – not much, it would seem, among so many.  Yet we will watch those 
gifts reach as many people as are here, with plenty leftover for those who are not.   



 
A basket of food from your pantries will also be carried forward and blessed: food that is 
distributed to families week by week from our neighbouring church of St Martin’s; small 
offerings which, added together, go further than we could imagine. 
 
So might the gifts we bring – to our classrooms, our workplaces, our community – be 
enough, in God’s good grace: be just what is needed to work little miracles at our hands.   
 
May we offer those gifts generously, and boldly, that God’s will be done on earth as it is in 
heaven, and no one shall want for their daily bread. 
 
[CCGS Chapel Choir sings ‘Our Father’] 
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