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Today’s reading both speak of abundance. 

 

Our reading from Isaiah opens the final section of that greatest of prophetic books. Here the 

narrator is instilling in their hearers ears the sense of the coming abundance of God’s love and 

promise. Not in an abundance that they can see in front of them, but an abundance that would 

come that would be beyond their imagining: 

 

you shall call nations that you do not know, 

    and nations that do not know you shall run to you, 

because of the Lord your God, the Holy One of Israel, 

    for he has glorified you. 

 

Our second reading is that greatest of stories of the abundance of God’s love revealed in Jesus. 

The feeding of the five-thousand reveals the abundance of God’s love in Jesus Christ in such a 

powerful way that is it one of the few stories of Jesus’ ministry which occurs in all four gospels.  

 

Great and powerful stories of God’s abundant love which inspire and challenge us. They inspire us 

to live in the hope and promise they offer us. They challenge us because they can seem so far 

removed from the reality of our everyday experience. 

 

All around us the watch word of human wisdom is to be prudent. Summer holidays, as many will 

be know, are a punctated by the conversations between parent and child coming to terms with 

cold hard logic of what we might want and how far the contents of our piggy bank might stretch.  

 

On a wider canvas our new Prime Minister and his government are making bold promises to, in 

their words, reset our national life for the first time in a generation. But these promises are 

tempered by the prudence of fiscal rules and manifesto promises.  

And beyond that again we look at our seemingly stretched and challenges world where the 

competition for scarce resource is becoming stronger by the day. 

 

In the face of these our response is naturally for take the position of prudence. But in the face of 

this human wisdom, Jesus offers a different route. That the small things we have do not simply 

need to be managed with prudence but sometimes, when offered to God, can reveal the promise 

of abundance that Isaiah promises us. 

 

Our Gospel reading is a working out of this choice. Faced with a problem – how to care to the 

thousands that had followed them to this deserted place – the disciples initial response is a very 

recognisably human one, one which comes first from prudence. “This is a deserted place” they say: 

 

“and the hour is now late; send the crowds away so that they may go into the villages and buy food 

for themselves.” 

 

Jesus then challenges them to think beyond the limitations of their prudence. 

 

Jesus said to them, “They need not go away; you give them something to eat.” 

 

 

 



And in that challenge they looked at what they had – five loaves and two fish – and gave them to 

Jesus who, through the power of God’s love, transformed this small thing into a sign of the 

abundance of God’s love. Providing from this small thing given to God in hope and love, and finding 

that through it five thousand men, not counting the women and children, are fed with twelve 

baskets filled with the remainder. 

 

Here is the sign and promise of true abundance. 

 

That’s all very well and good, you might say to me, but how do we experience that transformation 

in the reality of our world. Well the answer remains the same. Rather than simply look at the 

seemingly little we have and manage it with prudence, Jesus challenges us to give to God that we 

have as a means of revealing his abundance. 

 

An example of this transforming power came in my time as a Vicar in Northumberland and the 

offering to God of that most precious of gifts, the gift of time. 

 

When I arrived in those parishes it would be fair to say that they were not places of overflowing 

abundance. Although there were fine and faithful parishioners there was little in the way of 

additional capacity. No administrator, no lay ministers, no associate or assisting priests. There was 

though one retired priest who could offer a little. After a discussion he said he could offer one 

Sunday a month in one Church, the equivalent for me of about two hours a month of additional 

resource. A small gift  but a gift that unlocked the abundance of that place. 

 

Those two-hours one Sunday a month meant rather than dash from one church to another on a 

Sunday morning, I could remain in the other parish for the whole morning. This in turn created a 

space to welcome families exploring baptism and a natural rhythm in the month to begin a regular 

Sunday school in both parishes.  

 

This then created the energy and openness for Messy Church and the creative space to develop 

for those growing families our worship in the landscape called God’s Tent, which itself spawned a 

short book and inspiration for others to follow our example.  

 

These three together – Sunday School, Messy Church and God’s Tent – formed a pattern which 

then encouraged the transformation of our monthly joint service into a child focused celebration 

service which, one Palm Sunday about four years after that initial offer of two-hours a month was 

made, drew from seemingly nowhere nearly one hundred people of all ages to worship in a church 

that thought that thirty in the pews as a bumper day. 

 

As we the Dean explored with us last week in that constellation of parables, and as we find today 

in our readings, small things – a mustard seed, yeast, loaves and fish – can lead us to great 

abundance. But this transformation comes if we learn the courage and wisdom to step beyond the 

comfort of our prudence and bring them instead into the abundant promise of God’s love. 
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