Having Our Fill

Last week, we looked at two miracle stories from @ospel According to John, the feeding of
the five thousand and Jesus walking on the water haw those stories signaled God’s amazing,
loving provision for us. Through Christ Jesus,leerned, God saves us from hunger,
selfishness, and fear. Whether we understand #toses to involve the supernatural creation

of food out of nothing and the literal footstepsleus on the Sea of Galilee or whether we
understand them as Jesus creating a sacred tinspane where generosity and peace can
flourish in the midst of life’s troubles or whethse hold both views as meaningful, the message
is the same: we are loved by God who providesadtighings for us and we are called to love
and provide for each other in turn.

This morning, we will begin with the story in Exalthat foreshadows the stories of Jesus’
miraculous feeding of crowds and then pick up theysn John 6 following the two miracles.
Once again, the primary theme is God’s all-suffitigrovision for us. But we will also look this
morning at how some of God’s people have turneil baeks on that provision; on how they
refused to trust and at how the failing of greedreththeir relationship with God. We'll
consider how that sign of deep brokenness andli@bélas continued to plague humankind and
we’ll ask ourselves how we have fallen into theegr&rap. Are we greedy and selfish with that
which God provides for the nourishment of our be@ieAre we greedy and selfish with that
which God provides for the nourishment of our ¢p#i Can we still embrace the generosity and
peace of the Jesus way?

We begin with what may be a familiar story from Hxe, that great saga of God’s deliverance

of the descendants of Jacob Israel from slaveBgypt. The Hebrews are well into their

journey now. Already, they have experienced Gaodisculous deliverance several times.

After generations as slaves, God has used the ehaguof the formerly stuttering Moses and a
series of plagues to convince Pharaoh to set thtévea free. But no sooner are they well-begun
on their journey back to the land promised to theitestors than Pharaoh changes his mind and
sends his army after them. Trapped between thptEEgytroops and the Red Sea, the Children
of Israel cry out to God and to Moses: “Was it hessathere were no graves in Egypt that you
have taken us away to die in the wilderness? Winat lgou done to us, bringing us out of

Egypt? Is this not the very thing we told you inyag ‘Let us alone and let us serve the
Egyptians’? For it would have been better for usdore the Egyptians than to die in the
wilderness.” But God parts the waters of the sehthe people cross over on dry land just
before their pursuers are overwhelmed by the raetgnwaters. After three days’ further journey,
when their supplies of water have begun to runtbetescaped slaves come to a source of water
only to find it bitter and undrinkable. Again, giture tells us, they complain but God shows
Moses how to make the water sweet. After many rdayes and another stop at an oasis, food
has begun to run short. Once again, in the wosdshgard a few moments ago, the people begin
to complain.

It would be pretty easy to form a low opinion oétHebrew children at this point and I've heard
many sermons that do just that. But let’s think through for a moment. Remember, these
escaped slaves have lived their lives having ration matter how meager, provided for them.
They may have supplemented those rations withla ¢iardening. They were made to leave
Egypt in a hurry, with little time to gather proiiss. These are not trained survivalists, led by
Bear Grylls. They don’t have the equivalent of EBout or Girl Scout camping badges. They
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are city folk, lost in the wilderness, traumatizsdtheir narrow escapes to date. Can we
honestly say we'd do better? Or should we havela patience and mercy for them?

God certainly shows mercy. The word of the Lordstmt come to Moses saying, “Tell those
ingrates to tighten their belts and stop whinifigll them to start looking for succulent plants
and bugs — there’s plenty to eat here if you'rersthdNo, God says, “I am going to rain bread

all up in here. Oh, and here’s some quail to foast can make sandwiches for the trip.” God is
patient with God’s people, even if we are not. Gadalve is always faithful.

God even makes provision for them to follow a lamd®as not officially given them yet. The
commandment to remember the Sabbath day is sekétbhapters and many miles away. But
God’s mysterious manna, which normally spoils ipkevernight, miraculously stays fresh from
Friday to Saturday, so that no gathering is ne@she8aturday morning. Of course, the people
only learn these things after they have ignoredribguctions given to them by God through
Moses and both tried to keep extra manna duringviek, only to have it infested with worms,
and gone out to gather manna on Saturday, onipdatfnot there.

It's such a human thing, isn’t it, not to followsitnuctions? Sometimes, we don’t hear the
instructions clearly or we don’'t understand therd il to ask questions. Sometimes, failure to
follow instructions comes from our own all-too-fdiaw brokenness. We assume that we know
better — “Oh, | don't have to dotihat way.” Or we assume that the rules don’t reallglampo

us. Sometimes, we think we’re better than otherthat we just need more than they do. We get
selfish. We get greedy. We certainly see thosaters in God’s Chosen People in this story.
They want just a little extra — it'll keep untilt@rrow. They want to get ahead of their
neighbors — we’ll just go out and get some mor&aturday.

| can’t hear the story of the quail blanketing taenp without thinking of a North American
corollary: the passenger pigeons that used tothasky black with the density of their flocks.

At one time, these were the most abundant birdsuorcontinent and possibly in the world. Yet
now, they are extinct, the victims of over-harvegtand outright slaughter by greedy and
unthinking humans who reduced the flocks to thafpibiat they could not survive in the way
they had evolved. We nearly wiped out the Amerigson in a similar way and that disastrous
story of greed is made worse by the fact that nafche bison slaughter was aimed at depriving
the First Nations of the Plains of their stapled@nd the bone, leather, and horn with which
they made most of their household items, includiveyr houses. Why do we so often descend to
the failure of greed? What in the world makeshiiskt we can take and take, more than we need,
more than our share, without consequence? Fromartineals we have driven to extinction, to

the trees and plants we waste, to the mineralspieom the ground and with which we pollute
our skies and our water, we are driven by over-gomion, by greed, by selfishness.

Still, as with the Hebrew Children, God is patieith us and merciful and loving. Let’s turn to
the ongoing story in the sixth chapter of Johnete lsow that continues to play out in this
morning’s Scriptures. Many of the people who haxperienced the miraculous feeding that so
closely echoed the manna from heaven have purased back around the lake to Capernaum.
Just as God is patient with the hungry and frigatelsraelites, so Jesus is patient with the crowd
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who has clearly come to see if he can “do it agalte acknowledges the very human reason for
their coming but does not criticize them for ite Bimply encourages them to change their focus.

Like the Israelites who couldn’t follow instructisnJesus’ audience doesn’t seem to understand
him. As we were working through this passage togredn Wednesday, one of my “lectionary
buddies” paraphrased the exchange this way: “Ah,fghowed me because you liked how it felt
when everyone had enough. Don’t worry about thehyconcentrate on how it felt to share.
You can feel like that all the time.” “How do we that?” “Trust me.” “Why should we do

that? Are you going to feed us again?” “Don’t woabout the lunch.” “We want lunch!”

“Oy.”

It's an over-simplification, of course. Jesus nbaiims his patience with the crowd. What he is
trying to get them (and us) to see is that Godie far us goes far beyond the immediate
gratification of our transient needs. It's closingon lunch time here. In just a little while, we
will all leave and go to our homes or restaurants @at and be filled. But we will be hungry
again come dinner time. Before we go to have lubokad and grape juice will be served here.
But it is not to slake our physical hunger. Thaid why we've come here this morning. We've
come for a different kind of feeding. We’'ve cormdeel the presence of God, mediated through
our customary worship, through the prayers andgmens and the ritual of the Table, maybe
even through the sermon, and through the presdrezch other. We are here to satisfy our
hunger for spiritual feeding.

And, just like the Children of Israel in the desgrst like that hungry crowd that followed Jesus
around the lake, we can miss the point. We caipfay to our greed. We can fail to trust God
to take care of us. For this congregation, I'mualty much less worried about this last point.
You have shown in the past your courage in trusBog and I'm confident that you will

continue in that trust. You trusted God’s proumswhen you chose to give away half of the land
to which God, through the Washington Baptist Cotieenand the late Dick Ice, had led you.
Had it not been for your trust in God and your t&sg willingness to donate those 2.2 acres to
Good Shepherd Senior Housing, Inc., it is likelgttS8hepherd’s Garden would never have been
built. Some 50 people, including our own dear lanmhomas, would not have their current
homes, we would have never met Chris vantLevenSuedSmith, who have become such
important parts of our congregation. We would hageer raised our profile in the community,
not have become even more known for our hospitalit$ho knows how different things would
be here had you not trusted God?

We will need to continue to trust God together asmove toward fulfilling yet another part of
the collective vision that was dreamed in 2003yagprepare to balance our ministry to elders
through Shepherd’s Garden with a ministry to clefdand families through the hosting of
Playful Learning Co-op Preschool. As | have mambpreviously, here and in the newsletter,
we will have to make renovations to our little llirlg. The numbers are still being calculated
but it will not be cheap. Although our new partar Playful Learning stand ready to pay their
fair share, the costs to us will bite into our slenreserves. But if we are to be faithful to the
vision that God gave us in all those prayerful ugfittful sessions over a decade ago, we must
trust God to sustain us even when our bank acdeuhin. We must remember not to focus on
“lunch” but to focus on the Bread of Life.
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We can fall prey to greed even where that Breadimcerned. We can become “hoarders” of
Jesus. We can say to ourselves, “All that matseosir spiritual filling. We don’t need to care
for others, to be hospitable, to share the lifargjdove that we have in our little community.”
We can do this by closing ourselves off to makieg/iiriends. We can do this by separating
ourselves from others because they do not belieweezbelieve or because they do not worship
as we worship. We can do this by turning our bdxkthose in need. When we are greedy with
the Bread of Life, we will find that just like maanhe Bread becomes inedible, full of worms,
no longer nourishing to our souls. But whenevereash out, whenever we make friends,
whenever we love as we have been loved, then wenaukr be spiritually hungry or thirsty.

That is when the Bread of Life is manifest for us.

We pledge ourselves to this life of sharing Gogsitual and physical gifts with us and take
symbolic action of that sharing on the first Sundégach month here at Good Shepherd Baptist
Church. On those mornings we say to all who eff@me and take this nourishment with us.”
Here, we practice the open communion that recogrizg Jesus was willing to eat with anyone
who would come, willing to share his life with amgwho would come, willing even to die for
anyone who would come. When we break this breadieamember that it is not ordinary bread
alone that we share, not merely a powerful symtai, some unknown bread fallen from the sky,
but the substance of the life of Jesus, the goadnie the poor, the release to the captives.
When we raise the cup, we remember that it is ingply the crushed fruit of the vine but the joy
that ran through the life of Jesus, the presen@aipt.oving Creator and the token of our trust in
Creator, Redeemer, and Sustainer. We will singtteey and then we will celebrate our coming
together as the people of God in this place, yamyold, rich and poor, new friends and old,
hailing from different places and different tradits. We will celebrate the invisible union we
share with all of those who trust God around thédyavith all who came before us and all who
came after us. We will share the Bread of Lifewatl who will because we are willing to be
counted among those who are not hoarders, whootirgreedy, but who put the needs of others
ahead of our own desires. My brothers and sisters;ome together in communion and we
share the Bread of Life. We will have our filLhdnks be to God.
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