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Matthew 14:13-21 

Grace to you this day from God our Loving Parent and from the One 

who lovingly gathers up the remnants of our lives, Jesus Christ, our 

Savior and Lord.  Amen.  It has been nothing but parables for Pastors 

Amy & Jon the last couple of weeks – the Kingdom of heaven is like this, 

and that, and the other thing.  Today we return to the narrative telling 

of Jesus’ ministry, and one of the most famous miracles of all – Jesus’ 

feeding of 5,000 plus, cherished as a miracle from Sunday School-age 

on up! 

This miracle of provision might be a little difficult to relate to.  Because 

for many of us, hunger is a foreign thing.  And even though food 

insecurity is more rampant in our society than many of us realize, all of 

us experienced a “taste” of it recently.  Do you remember back in the 

early weeks of the Covid-19 pandemic, what it was like to go to the 

grocery store - finding the shelves not only wiped out of bleach and 

disinfectants, but also toilet paper and flour and meat!!   All because 

we as Americans, in the middle of mutual emergency, gave in to our 

baser instincts, specifically, in this instance, hoarding, of fearing there 

would not be enough, and that I definitely needed to make sure of my 

own, to hell with my neighbor.  We forget that glorious sufficiency, 



“enough-ness,” if I can make that a word is what our God is all about!  

Because of our recent experience of empty shelves, perhaps we have a 

better chance of getting in touch with how miraculous it is to feed 

people, to share a meal together, to be one who shares in our starving 

world, to be  a part of a great witness that there truly is enough for all. 

Unfortunately, the way today’s Gospel is carved out of the whole, we 

miss much of its point unless we look back to the story that precedes 

the miraculous feeding.  Remember how today’s Gospel starts, saying, 

“That when Jesus heard this, he retreated from there in a boat to a 

deserted place by himself.”  Quite frankly, it’s a little weird to see Jesus 

in retreat!  What’s the “this” Jesus hears about that compels him to 

take a little R & R? 

Well, weirdly, but I assert not accidentally, the “this” is another story of 

feeding, but this one a provision of excesses under human auspices.  

This one, a royal feast.  But it’s not the dinner menu that ends up being 

memorable, rather, it’s the entertainment.  In fact, the entertainment, 

the dancing of a young woman who is the King’s wife’s daughter, is so, 

what’s the right word, “good,” that the king, King Herod, the puppet 

King of Israel, propped onto the throne by the Roman Empire, promises 

he will give this party dancer anything she asks.  And boy does that sear 

this feast into everyone’s memory because the dancer, Herodias’ 



daughter, the daughter of the King’s wife by another marriage, asks for 

John the Baptist’s head on a platter – all because John (and now you’re 

going need to keep up here, or make some quick notes) because John 

had tried to stop Herod from taking the dancer’s Mom, Herodias, his 

own brother’s wife, as his own.  Herod feels he must honor his oath and 

so he kills John, both for asserting initially what was right (you can’t 

take your brother’s wife), but mostly because he can’t be perceived as 

“weak,” as someone who didn’t keep his word, no matter how heinous 

and unjust and downright evil, it would be to do so.  This royal feast, 

this feeding of the wrongly appointed who were not keeping their oath 

of good governance to their people; an invitation to this party, was 

undoubtedly the hottest ticket in town, but it literally leads to death, 

not life, to decapitation, rather than gathering together to sustain. 

That is the “This” Jesus is trying to regroup from.  But everywhere Jesus 

goes, need finds him.  Rather than screaming out to go away, “Can’t 

you see I’m tired,” he does the opposite.  Jesus, Matthew says, had 

compassion on them – so he settles in and cures them.  Access to a 

meal and healthcare, now that will draw a crowd, and so when evening 

comes, they’re all still there, virtually no food at the lakeshore, the 

villages far away, and only 5 loaves and 2 fish between them! 



“You feed them,” Jesus says.  But the disciples aren’t there yet.  They 

only see what can’t be done.  Jesus focuses on what can; what’s right 

before him – a hungry crowd and something to share.  For with God all 

things are possible, including the impossible.  It is with finite things 

that our infinite God loves to work.  And we know, because our 

sacramental practice assures us, that if we start with the ordinary, 

and just bring our ordinary stuff to God, the most extraordinary of 

things can happen. 

Jesus takes the available ingredients, “breaks” the loaves – the food is 

distributed, and, the people are filled with left-overs to spare!  Herod’s 

meal results in severed life for no good reason.  Jesus’ meal is about 

blessed sufficiency, about providing enough, and that when we 

participate in that, God does so much more, even to the point of 

gathering up the remnant pieces of our lives. 

This last week, the body of Congressman John Lewis laid in State at our 

national capitol after living an exemplary life and dying after 

succumbing to cancer.  I’m not sure Congressman Lewis thought he 

would ever live to a ripe old age.  He was there virtually from the 

beginning of the Civil Rights movement in our country, there with Dr. 

Martin Luther King. He was at the very front of the peaceful, nonviolent 

march crossing the Edmund Pettus Bridge in Selma, Alabama, asserting 



the rights and humanity of the African-American people, where he was 

beaten to within an inch of his life. 

John Lewis seemed to make friends and enemies everywhere he went.  

Which, when you think about it, is strange, because John Lewis was 

consistent, he always presented himself the same – a human being 

worthy of respect and regard, a beloved child of God, a person as 

concerned with the life experience of the “Other,” as his own, someone 

of equal worth.  John Lewis was the same, which meant he did not 

bend or conform to the evil systems he confronted in his life. 

Congressman Lewis told a story of traveling with a white friend by bus 

in 1961 from Washington DC down into the south, but because they 

intentionally did not comport to the racial requirements of separate but 

equal, when they arrived in South Carolina, they were accosted by Clan 

“enforcers,” beaten to a pulp again for the color of John Lewis’ skin, 

and their refusal to obey an unjust law – that only white people are 

allowed here.  You would think that’s where this story might end, but 

because John Lewis was not interested in just heroically taking on the 

martyr role, but in the possibility of real change and transformation, it 

is not.  For years later, in 2009, one of the white men who beat John 

Lewis that day, went to meet Congressman Lewis to confess to him 

that he was one of the men who assaulted him.  The man apologized; 



he said he was sorry for what he had done, and he did the most 

audacious thing you can imagine; he asked for forgiveness.  John 

Lewis said the man and his son were crying, and that he started to cry 

too after he said these words that offered the hope of remaking a life, 

and remaking the world, “ I forgive you.”  As Congressman Lewis said, 

“That’s the power of the way of peace and love and non-violence.  As 

Dr. Martin Luther King said, ‘Hate is too heavy a burden to bear.’ Love 

is a better way.” 

People of God, the Power of Love is the opposite of severing and 

leaving for dead. The Power of Love willingly and conscientiously picks 

up all of our severed pieces, collects even the discarded remnants of 

our lives, and gathers them up, and altogether, so that nothing is 

wasted, and all of what we need most…is able to be fed.  And if there 

was ever a need to believe in a God, in a savior, who does that saving 

by picking up all the broken pieces and bringing them together so that 

the whole world might be satisfied, well, that Good News, is so 

important to hear right now!  I know we think we can’t possibly have 

enough for these days, but this story today of Jesus assures us that 

when we lay ourselves before God, the life we are given not only will be 

enough; but when God gathers up all the remnant pieces, it becomes so 

much more! 



“And all ate and were filled, and they took up what was left over of 

the broken pieces, twelve baskets full!”  Amen. 


