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Working Miracles 

July 29, 2018 

By Pastor Kris Androsky 

John 6: 1-21 
1After this Jesus went to the other side of the Sea of Galilee, also called the 
Sea of Tiberias. 2A large crowd kept following him, because they saw the 
signs that he was doing for the sick. 3Jesus went up the mountain and sat 
down there with his disciples. 4Now the Passover, the festival of the Jews, 
was near. 5When he looked up and saw a large crowd coming toward him, 
Jesus said to Philip, “Where are we to buy bread for these people to eat?” 6He 
said this to test him, for he himself knew what he was going to do. 7Philip 
answered him, “Six months’ wages would not buy enough bread for each of 
them to get a little.” 8One of his disciples, Andrew, Simon Peter’s brother said 
to him, 9“There is a boy here who has five barley loaves and two fish. But 
what are they among so many people?” 10Jesus said, “Make the people sit 
down.” Now there was a great deal of grass in the place; so they all sat down, 
about five thousand in all. 11Then Jesus took the loaves, and when he had 
given thanks, he distributed them to those who were seated; so also the fish, 
as much as they wanted. 12When they were satisfied, he told his disciples, 
“Gather up the fragments left over, so that nothing may be lost.” 13So they 
gathered them up, and from the fragments of the five barley loaves, left by 
those who had eaten, they filled twelve baskets. 14When the people saw the 
sign that he had done, they began to say, “This is indeed the prophet who is 
to come into the world.” 
 
15When Jesus realized that they were about to come and take him by force to 
make him king, he withdrew again to the mountain by himself. 
 
16When evening came, his disciples went down to the sea, 17got into a boat, 
and started across the sea to Capernaum. It was now dark, and Jesus had not 
yet come to them. 18The sea became rough because a strong wind was 
blowing. 19When they had rowed about three or four miles, they saw Jesus 
walking on the sea and coming near the boat, and they were terrified. 20But 
he said to them, “It is I; do not be afraid.” 21Then they wanted to take him 
into the boat, and immediately the boat reached the land toward which they 
were going.  
  

 It’s easy for me to remember it, probably because I’m ashamed by how 

often it happened, which is to say, FAR more often than I’d like to admit. 
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Serving as a pastor in a large congregation situated in the downtown of the 

County-seat and surrounded by small businesses, the bus terminal, social 

service agencies, and all the people served by those social service agencies, it 

happened far more often than it should have. The need was SO GREAT. 

People working one or more jobs, struggling to maintain safe and affordable 

housing, seeking to create a better future for themselves and their children 

while often fighting against addictions or mental health struggles that could 

not find enough treatment; they often turned to the church. They would 

swallow their pride and walk into our well-kept building, making their way to 

the church office, often with feet sore from standing behind fast food counters 

in shoes that didn’t have enough support, bone tired from a routine of too 

little sleep, too many burdens, and too few resources to feel as if there were 

any hope for them. “I need to talk to a PASTOR,” they would announce to the 

receptionist.   

 And depending on the day, depending on how many meetings or studies 

or funerals or sermons there were to prepare for, depending on who was on 

call and who could respond immediately, a pastor would emerge to sit on a 

bench in a hallway to hear their story of struggle and brokenness. 

Sometimes, they got a pastor fresh off of Sabbath, feeling rested and 

renewed, able to TRULY SEE the person in front of them, and to respond 

with grace. Sometimes, they got a pastor WEARY in the face of such great 

need, and feeling frustrated by how inadequate it seemed the resources were 

to REALLY make a difference. And it was on those days that it happened 

most.    

 I remember the first time it happened, when after talking and praying 

with a young woman, I told her I would go and see if we had any money to 

help cover rent. And I did go and check into the balance of the community 

support fund, and I did ask our staff to cut a check to her landlord. It should 
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have been a good day. But when I went back out to the hallway to tell her 

what we could offer her, she was texting on her phone. And I couldn’t help 

but notice, it was nicer than mine; FAR nicer than mine. And by that, I mean, 

it didn’t flip open like mine did! Before I knew it, the thoughts had started. 

“Why was she asking me for help with her rent, when CLEARLY she could 

afford a phone that I couldn’t? Maybe she should set priorities and make 

better choices, because having a roof over your head is clearly MORE 

IMPORTANT than having the latest phone that could do things my outdated, 

flip phone couldn’t do.”   

 Those kinds of thoughts didn’t happen all the time, thank goodness, not 

even most of the time, but far more often than they should have. Because 

here’s the reality … I DIDN’T HAVE A CLUE.   

 It wasn’t until I was working as Executive Director of Hebron House of 

Hospitality that I began to realize just how clueless I had been. For those of 

you that don’t know, Hebron House is the largest homeless shelter system in 

Waukesha County, running three year-round emergency shelters and 12 

apartments for men, women and children, while also providing some of the 

case management and wrap around services needed by those struggling to 

find and maintain safe, affordable housing.   

 When I started meeting with clients at Hebron House, I had to face my 

own ignorance and judgement. Sitting on the pew in the hallway of the 

church, it had never occurred to me that I had access to: a phone in my office, 

phones throughout the entire church building, a phone on the wall of my 

kitchen at home, a computer sitting on my desk at church, a computer sitting 

on the desk at home, an iPad sitting next to my recliner, two iPads sitting 

next to Steve’s recliner, a cell phone in Steve’s pocket, and, my own cell 

phone, as ancient and flippy as it may have been. I realized … if someone 

ever needed to get ahold of me … they could easily do it. If a potential 



  4

employer or landlord wanted to contact me, there were a multitude of 

options. If I ever needed to call someone … or research job openings … or 

apply for a job … or make a doctor’s appointment … or fill out an apartment 

application … or check the status of my bank account … I could do so from 

any number of places. All of a sudden, it became clear … those really 

expensive looking phones that were SO MUCH BETTER than mine … were 

the one and only lifeline for someone without safe and stable housing and 

employment.   

 “Why,” you might wonder, “is she telling us this story today when the 

scripture is about bread, and fish, and walking on water?”   

 But this story from scripture, my friends, this is a story about 

ABUNDANCE … and how our human nature hardens our hearts to those 

around us, to how God works, to the MIRACULOUS power of Jesus’ presence 

in our lives … by making us think we are living in scarcity.   

 “When he looked up and saw a large crowd coming toward him, Jesus 

said to Philip, ‘Where are we to buy bread for these people to eat?’ … Philip 

answered him, ‘Six months’ wages would not buy enough bread for each of 

them to get a little.’ … and one of the disciples, Andrew, said to him, ‘There is 

a boy here who has five barley loaves and two fish, but what ARE THEY 

among SO MANY PEOPLE?!”   

 Perhaps one of the easiest sins we never mean to encounter, is the one 

where we forget how much we have already been blessed with and we begin 

to believe it isn’t and won’t be, enough.   

 Scholars vary widely on how they interpret this text. Some say the 

bread was produced by Jesus, sort of like a magic trick where everyone takes 

a piece of the bread but somehow the loaf just keeps getting bigger instead of 

smaller. Others have said that the bread was actually there all along, stowed 

away in people’s pockets and baskets in an attempt to save enough for 
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themselves and their families. I don’t know which I believe to be true, 

because I’m not sure which would be more miraculous.   

 Would it be MORE FAITH-FULL to suggest that Jesus increased the 

bounty by somehow making the loaves and fish multiply on their own? Or, is 

it MORE FAITH-FULL to suggest that Jesus fed five thousand people, by 

fending off the fear of scarcity in a way that a sense of ABUNDANCE and 

COMPASSION for strangers was strong enough to overcome the fear and 

those gathered were willing to share what they had? I don’t know … which is 

more faithful? Which is more miraculous? Which would be harder to believe?  

Because, while bread out of nothing, is miraculous, we are well trained to live 

in a mindset of scarcity, where everything is a zero sum game and there are 

winners and there are losers and we make sure we’re the winners. 

Might it be possible, that the wondrous thing … the miraculous thing … 

is that Jesus, BY HIS VERY PRESENCE … disrupts and changes the 

natural order of things … in order to turn them toward GRACE?  Perhaps the 

miraculous thing … is that a heart world-weary and hardened to human 

need, is transformed to see the stranger in new way. Perhaps the miracle is 

that pockets were opened and a fear of not having enough was transformed 

into a desire to share one’s abundance with others. Perhaps the wonder is 

that differences were set aside, that fear was discarded, and people ate 

TOGETHER until not only their bellies, but also their hearts, were full.   

 Friends, it is easy enough, to live lives based in the fear of scarcity and 

the desire to protect our own. No one would a bat an eyelash at us if we chose 

turn inward and seek to be safe in what, and with who we already know … 

because that is the way of the world around us. But to be faith-full, to 

experience the miraculous things that Christ is STILL doing today … we 

need to turn our minds toward abundance. We need to be open to the reality 

that God’s abundance is already here among us. We need to hear and engage 
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with the work of organizations like Teen Challenge, who has joined us in 

worship today. We need to celebrate and learn from the experiences of our 

young people who have just returned from mission trips and global 

gatherings as far away as South Africa. We need to seek out those who think 

differently than us … whether in the pews of this very church, or in 

communities of faith in the world around us. And, we need to be willing to 

LET GO of our fear.   

 After the miracle of feeding 5,000, this morning’s scripture tells us that 

the disciples got in a boat and went out on the sea and the water was choppy 

and the disciples didn’t know what the future held and they were afraid. And 

we tend to think that the miracle was Jesus walking on water. But maybe, 

it’s more miraculous to realize that when Jesus showed up, the disciples were 

able to let go of their fear.   

 A life of abundance; a life without fear; a life turned toward community.  

It sounds almost … faith-full … and maybe even miraculous … and yet, it’s a 

life that is possible, and offered to US … I mean, after all, we ALREADY ARE 

… COMMUNITY.  Amen.   


