
Today’s passage is about an ordinary, every-day problem: how to be sure that everybody has enough to eat. 
Jesus’ ministry has been growing by leaps and bounds. The signs that he was performing, the work he was 
doing in the world, they were impressive to say the least. What he was teaching, too, was generating buzz 
and controversy; a new realm yet to come, one with different values, more godly values of love for neighbor, 
care for self, care for community, reverence for the holy. And this meant that great crowds were now 
following him. In fact, the gospel says that crowds of people kept following him, as if they had expected for 
people to disperse but instead they were there day after day. Hence their ordinary, every-day problem. 
Where are we to get bread to feed all these people? 
 
And Jesus’ disciples, rightly so, begin by noting the scale of the problem. The first step in solving a problem is 
to understand it and there were thousands of people there. Great big gobs of money would only make a dent 
in the problem and, by the way, they didn’t have great big gobs of money.  
 
The second step of solving a problem is to look at what resources you have available. And what did they 
have?  Well, there was a child who was there, a boy, and he had brought five loaves of bread and two fish. 
Five thousand people. Five loaves, two fish. What are five loaves and two fish among so many? What does 
the little they have mean in the face of so much need? Five thousand people hungry: hungry for news of a 
realm yet to come, hungry for the world to run on values that value them, hungry for bread too. Five loaves, 
two fish, what are they among so many?  What does the little they have mean in the face of so much need? 
    
I cannot think of a better summation of the spiritual challenge of our day and age than this question that the 
Disciples ask. What are they among so many? What does the little we have mean in the face of so much 
need? So much in the world seems to be careening toward disaster, lurching from crisis to crisis with no 
pause for breath and nothing but uncertainty when asking what shall the world be like for children and 
grandchildren?  
 
So much in our nation is radically uncertain as well. Week follows week when civil order is not normal and it 
leaves the wondering question: was there ever any normal to begin with? Is this some kind of dream or 
aberration, or have I simply only woken up from a dream, come to life now for the first time in the real world 
where the poor and dispossessed have always lived? Our village, too, wrestles with deep questions: who can 
afford to live here, whose children are set up to thrive here, what is the heart of the village now? With tumult 
all around, all around, all around, the question comes unbidden: what does the little we have mean in the 
face of so much need? There is no shame in asking that question. Christ’s Disciples asked the very same 
question. Five barley loaves and two fish, what are they among so many?   
 
We know how this story ends, of course. Christ miraculously and mysteriously increasing the loaves so that 
everyone eats their fill.  
 



That’s how it ends. But more interesting to me is how it begins. Because Christ did not pull these loaves and 
fishes from his own pocket or conjure them from thin air. Someone had to come forward with something to 
give, even though the need was greater than what they alone had to give. Jesus does not trade in magic or 
wonders for wonders’ sake. The works of Christ are those of faith. And faith in this story means that in the 
face of much need, five thousand mouths to feed, faith means someone came forward and offered what they 
had, even knowing that the need was greater than their gift. And with even a little faith, Christ fed five 
thousand and the disciples were left with an all new problem: what are we going to do with all these 
leftovers? Anyone want to take this home?   
 
As people of faith, we must be people who continue to live our values even in the face of a world filled with 
need. We must be committed to investing in the future, even when our investments seem wholly insufficient 
to change the whole world. It is not our responsibility to change the whole world all on our own. We do not 
need to bring five thousand loaves of bread. But we do need to bring five. We do need to do what we can in 
the world. It is God’s responsibility to do the rest, but we must do our part. 
 
The most low-key, under the radar, but absolutely radical way that we are investing in our future, bringing 
our loaves and fish to Christ, the radical way we are investing in the future is with our children’s 
programming, our youth programming. In Godly Play, we teach our children an open, generous, faith, one 
that is in love with questions and hungry for mystery. We teach our children to meet the God who loves them 
fiercely and claims them as Her own.  
 
We teach our children a generous faith, and then we send them into a world in love with easy answers and 
built to divide into tribes, infatuated with fundamentalism. We teach our children a different way, but what 
are these children in the face of so great and frightening a world?  To invest in our children, teach them 
about the God of love and mystery, this is an act of deep faith. We bring what we have; that is our 
responsibility. Christ is responsible for the increase. Christ is the one who shall make our children change the 
world.  
 
Our middle schoolers, we teach them a curriculum called Our Whole Lives. It is a sexuality curriculum that is 
grounded on self-knowledge, built toward self-respect, unflinching in demand of respect for others, honoring 
of LGBTQ people, honoring the body, thankful for the gift from God that is our bodies and how they work. 
Our Whole Lives teaches middle schoolers about sexuality in a way that does not build up shame, but builds 
up reverence for God and respect for human life. We teach them, and then we send into a world that is so 
twisted up about sexuality it does not know if it is coming or going. In our society, sexuality is somehow both 
idolized and degraded, somehow both commercialized and treated as of little worth—somehow both ever-
present and swept under the rug.     
 
We teach our middle schoolers a better way, to invest in health for their bodies, minds, and spirit. But what 
are these children, from this one church, what are they in a world that is tso wisted up about sexuality it does 
not know if it is coming or going? To invest in our children, it is an act of deep faith. We bring what we have, 
that is our responsibility. Christ is responsible for the increase. 
 
The First United Senior High youth group, FUSH: we teach young people from all over our village about 
community. We teach them about loving people who are not the same as them, we teach them about how 
the whole can be stronger than the sum of our individual strengths, how community decisions can be wiser 
than a string of independent judgments, how vulnerability takes more courage than silence and that asking 
for help is braver than suffering alone. We teach the teenagers of this church and of the village about the 
value of community. Then, they graduate, and they go off into a world that shouts at them from every 



corner: you are alone; no one will help you; you should not need any help anyway; your problems are your 
fault and if anyone finds out about them they’ll know you aren’t worthy. FUSHies know that’s not true. We 
teach our youth about community, but what are they? These few dozen youth? What are they in the face of 
a whole world of loneliness and isolation? To teach young people about community, to invest in building 
community among them, it is an act of faith. We bring what we have, that is our responsibility. Christ is 
responsible for the increase.  
 
As people of faith, we must be people who continue to live our values even in the face of a world filled with 
need. We must be committed to investing in the future, even when our investments seem obviously 
insufficient to change the whole world. It is not our responsibility to change the whole world, we do not need 
to bring five thousand loaves of bread. But we do need to bring five; we do need to do what we can in the 
world. It is God’s responsibility to do the rest, but we must do our part. 
 


