Sermon for the Twelfth Sunday after Pentecost

Proper 13---Lectionary 18 

August 3, 2008

Texts:  Isaiah 55:1-5; Psalm 145:8-9,14-21; Romans 9:1-5; Matthew 14:13-21 

When I think of abundance,
I think of Church Suppers,

Both the ones of my childhood,

And those that I have experienced here at CLC.

In my childhood,

At a German Lutheran Church,

The ladies, who seemed old to me,

But who were probably not much older than I am now,

Put on an annual Sour Beef and Dumpling Supper.

I remember huge pots of beef,

Simmering for hours in a spicy broth, 

After having been marinated for days

In a vinegar herb mixture. 

There would be mounds of potato dumplings,
Made from cooked potatoes 

That had been forced through a ricer,

Combined into balls

And cooked in boiling water.  

I can still see the ladies at the steam table

With sweat beads on their faces,

Serving up heaping plates of food.
Since I was usually relegated to working behind the scenes,

I also remember the mountains of gravy coated dishes and silverware,

That had to be hand-washed, dried 

And, of course, put away in their proper places.

People would wait in line for an hour or more,

To have a chance to taste the specialty dish

Which this congregation was famous for. 

I don’t know how these ladies

Knew how much to buy and prepare,

But there was always food in abundance.
No one went away hungry,

And there were always leftovers to bring home.
A similar scene of abundance

Greeted diners at CLC

In late March,

When the week after Easter,

We celebrated the approach of spring

With a spaghetti supper,

Prepared by Mary Jo, Susan, Bonnie, and Jen.  

I remember walking into the fellowship hall

And being greeted by the glorious aroma

Of homemade sauce, complete with fresh garlic and herbs.

Crisp and buttery garlic bread,

And tangy Caesar Salad rounded out the meal.

The taste of those meatballs is still fresh in my memory.  

And as if the spaghetti was not feast enough for senses

The mellow sound of the accordion provided music for the ears,

And the table fellowship around the red-checked tables warmed the soul.
When the dessert had been served,

And the door prizes awarded,

Leftovers were distributed,

That fed a number of families the following week. 

Eating and table fellowship 

Are also common themes in the Gospels.

Every time your turn around,

Jesus seems to be feeding someone

Or eating at someone else’s house.

In today’s lesson we hear about hungry people

Gathered around Jesus

And how they were fed with abundance.

Imagine the scene
Jesus, who is mourning the death

Of his cousin, John the Baptist

Has tried to go off by himself to get some quiet time.

He loaded his gear into a first century version of a kayak

And paddled off to a remote area on the Sea of Galilee.

Some of the disciples most likely accompanied him,

So he was never really alone.

But when he tried to return to shore,

There were more than just a few disciples waiting for him.

Thousands of people from all the surrounding towns
Had flocked to his landing point,

An almost Woodstock like gathering,

Hoping against hope for comfort and healing.  

Now any one of us,

Mourning and in need of some alone time,

Seeing a crowd on the shore,

Might just have gotten back into our kayak

And headed for the opposite side of the lake.

But, by this point, Jesus had seen the suffering people,
And had compassion for them.

He had spent hours teaching and healing them.
Now darkness was approaching
And the disciples began to become

More than a little bit nervous.

They realized that this whole crowd of people surrounding Jesus

Was likely to become hungry,
And a hungry mob with no food

Is not a pretty sight.

The disciples began to counsel Jesus.

You better stop what you are doing

And send these people home.

Think about it—they can be hungry and upset here,

Or they can go into town and buy themselves some food.
Quick—get them out of here while there is still time. 

Jesus looked them in the eye,
And said—You feed them!

At this the disciples probably gulped

And looked  around at each other

Mouthing “Is he crazy?”
Then they started to whine,

Jesus, how can we feed these thousands of people.

We didn’t come prepared to cater a picnic.

The only food we can find

Are these five pita rounds and two sardines.  

That’s not even enough for us.
How do you expect us to feed all these people?
Jesus probably sighed to himself

And thought these duh-sciples,

They just don’t get it!

So, he looked at them
And said bring whatever you have to me.

Now, friends, I ask you to think about what the person

Who originally brought this meager meal felt like.

He or she must have been thinking,
I come prepared, and now I have to give up my food.

I brought a meal, and now I am going to be hungry,

Because I have to share.  

But somehow the owner of the lunch

Was convinced to surrender his or her pita bread and sardines.

Jesus blessed the little meal,
And scarcity was turned into abundance. 

Much like our spaghetti supper,

Not only was everyone filled,

But there were leftovers to take home,

Twelve huge baskets full of leftovers.  
Instead of a hungry mob,

Dispersed into the towns

In search of food,

Satiated people gathered their belonging

And trekked home, filled with wonder

At the things they had seen and heard that day.

They had seen: 
The lame walk,

The blind see,
And the hungry filled with good things. 
They pondered and reflected on what Jesus had done.

In our own community, today, we also see those hungry people
In need of good things.
If you have ever delivered the home bound meals

From the Thanksgiving In-Gathering,

You have seen the trailers on the back roads

With empty pantries.

If you are at church during the week,

You might see the Mom,

Who husband abandoned her,
Bringing several children

To the front door of the church

Hoping for some food,
To stretch her meager cash resources.

If you have served a meal,
At the Methodist Church Community Suppers

You have seen how much the food and fellowship

Mean to those who are served there. 
And if you have ever been at the Town food pantry,

Particularly at the end of the month,

You have seen the people

Who aren’t sure where their children’s next meal will come from.  

In the cities of this country

Where there is glitz, glamour and unbelievable wealth,

Every night children go to bed,
With hunger pangs in their stomachs.

Jesus promises abundance

And that the hungry will be filled with good things.

However, in these hard economic times,

Where even at a farm stand

Corn costs 65 cents an ear,

And tomatoes $3.95 a lb,

And the month seems longer than the paycheck,

Abundance can seem a pretty far-fetched idea.

We can feel an awful lot like the person

Who brought the meager lunch

To Jesus’ version of Woodstock.

We hear the thought reverberating in our minds

Do I really have to share,
What’s in my kitchen,

When I’m not sure that there is enough for my family and me. 

Into these thoughts of scarcity,

Come Jesus’ words to all of his disciples,

Those in the first century and those in the 21st century:
YOU FEED THEM!
But Jesus, we answer,

There is not enough

I only have four ears of corn,

A loaf of bread,

And two small chicken breasts for dinner tonight,

And there’s only $20.00 left to last until payday,

And by the way my car needs gas!

Jesus says, bring it to me,

And with my blessing,

Scarcity will become abundance.   

The question that faces each one of us

Is do we have faith, 

That Jesus can turn scarcity into abundance in our lives?

Do you believe that with Christ’s help

If you open your hands.

Instead of clenching your fists around what is yours,

There will be enough for you, your family
And YOUR neighbor who is hungry?

In a few minutes you will be invited

To share in the abundance of the feast

That transforms lives,

The bread and wine

That are the body and blood of your Savior Jesus Christ.

Jesus offered all that he had,

His body for you,

So that you, personally, could experience

The abundance of the Kingdom of Heaven

Right here on a Sunday morning in Enfield NH. 

There will be no scarcity at this table,

All are invited, and all are fed,

With food left over.  

This meal has the power to soften hearts

Open fists and create abundance. 

Open YOUR hands and receive Jesus’ nourishing food.
Let this meal help you to experience abundance 

In this time and in this place.   Amen
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