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After the five thousand had eaten and were satisfied, Jesus made his disciples get into the boat and precede him 

to the other side toward Bethsaida, while he dismissed the crowd. And when he had taken leave of them, he 

went off to the mountain to pray. When it was evening, the boat was far out on the sea and he was alone on 

shore. Then he saw that they were tossed about while rowing, for the wind was against them. About the fourth 

watch of the night, he came toward them walking on the sea. He meant to pass by them. But when they saw him 

walking on the sea, they thought it was a ghost and cried out. They had all seen him and were terrified. But at 

once he spoke with them, "Take courage, it is I, do not be afraid!" He got into the boat with them and the wind 

died down. They were completely astounded. They had not understood the incident of the loaves. On the 

contrary, their hearts were hardened. 

 

“THE SIGNIFICANCE OF THE MIRACLE OF THE LOAVES.”     
 

PRAYER: Open our hearts and ears to hear your Holy Word. May the Words of my mouth and the mediations 

of all our hearts be acceptable in thy sight, oh Lord our strength and redeemer. Amen. 

 

They had not understood the incident of the loaves. Mark 6:52. Let us, with deep attention, consider THE 

SIGNIFICANCE OF THE MIRACLE OF THE LOAVES, lest we fall into the same evil as that which 

happened to the disciples in the text. When they saw Jesus walking on the sea, “They were amazed in themselves 

and wondered: for they considered not the miracle of the loaves, for their heart was hardened.” Hard hearts and 

painful unbelief spring up in the waste places where we bury our forgotten mercies. The miracles of our Lord 

Jesus Christ ought to be considered. They are not trifling and they ought not to be passed over as if they were 

the mere commonplace stories of a daily newspaper. Everything that has to do with the Son of God is a fit 

subject for the deepest study and all His sayings and works should be sought out by them that desire to know 

him personally.  

 

Remember, since Jesus Christ is the same yesterday, today, and forever, what He did at one time ought to be 

well considered, because it is the index of what He is prepared to do again should the need arise. He would still 

sooner feed His own sheep by a miracle than allow them to lack any good thing. His accomplished wonders 

have not spent His strength—He has the dew of His youth still upon Him. Our Samson’s locks are not cropped! 

Our Solomon has not lost His wisdom! Our Immanuel has not ceased to be, “God with us.”  

 

If the disciples had considered THE SIGNIFICANCE OF THE MIRACLE OF THE LOAVES, they would 

have observed that Christ is grand in emergencies. When there were five thousand people to be fed, and no 

towns and villages near enough to supply them with bread and the people would faint before they could reach 

the markets, then Christ was ready, full-handed in time of scarcity, prompt to dispense His kindness, able to 

meet the emergency so perfectly that the people must have been very thankful that such an emergency had 

arisen. And undoubtedly, wished they could have been in such a strait, again, if they could have had the Lord 

near to bring them out of it. Had they considered THE SIGNIFICANCE OF THE MIRACLE OF THE 

LOAVES, the disciples would have known that Christ is not only grand in emergencies, but that He displays 

His power spontaneously, without need of pressing or even prompting. Before anybody else had cared for the 

multitude, He began inquiring about the state of the supplies from which the hungry must be fed. He thought of 

the way of feeding them—it was a design invented and originated by Himself. His followers had looked at their 

little bit of bread and fish and given up the task as hopeless. But Jesus, unembarrassed, and without confusion, 

had already considered how He would feed the thousands and make the fainting sing for joy. The Lord of Hosts 

needed no plea to become the Host of Hosts of this hungry crowd. Remembering this, the disciples, in their new 

distress should have said within themselves, “Now will He display His power. We hardly need to cry to Him, 

for before we call, He will answer! And while the emergency is yet pressing upon our minds, He will hear.” But 

they forgot what He had done on that occasion and therefore, they fell into distrust as to their new test. Beloved, 

is not this a very common fault with us? Do we not too often forget what the Lord has done for us in times past? 
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Do we not forget those Ebenezers? Do we not very frequently grieve our memory and not consider THE 

SIGNIFICANCE OF THE MIRACLE OF THE LOAVES? How many times have you sought the Lord in 

bitterest trouble and He has brought you through! What burdens have you or I carried to Him and found them 

vanished! What needs has He not supplied? What marvels has He not worked on your behalf? Surely, if I think 

of what He has done for me, I shall not, unless my heart is hardened, permit myself to be afraid. How many of 

you can say the same? Is there not an oasis in your pilgrimage through the desert which, as you look back upon 

them, are to your grateful memory very green and full of sunlight where the Lord revealed Himself to you and 

worked very mightily for you? Consider, then, The significance of the miracle of the loaves as it has transpired 

in your own life story and be not afraid, whatever your present trouble may be.  On this 1st Sunday, Communion 

Sunday in May 2020, my Sisters and Brothers, let’s have a little friendly talk about the banquet of the loaves 

and fish.  

 

I. First, let us think about THE GUESTS who gathered around our Lord when He worked THE 

SIGNIFICANCE OF THE MIRACLE OF THE LOAVES.  

 

And we are struck, first, with their great number. Jesus had His feast days, when He kept open house and 

entertained His guests in unusual crowds. Twice, He held very remarkable feasts and His banquets were 

distinguished for the number that came to them. Here were five thousand men and, on another occasion, some 

four thousand men, besides women and children. This was feasting on an imperial scale! In the present instance, 

five thousand gathered together and all were as easily provided for as if there had been but five. Should we not 

consider this point - Jesus will feed our hungry souls if we come to Him? Can each one of us, say, “If my soul 

is needing His love and mercy, surely He can and will bless me? He who could feed five thousand could certainly 

feed five thousand and one! One, more or less, could make no difference at so great a feast. No, I am quite 

certain Jesus can supply me, for He had twelve baskets left after He had fed the entire host. Come, my soul, if 

you are hungering after Christ, do not stand back as though you would be one too many! The more the merrier! 

Had he not come to feed me with the food that is necessary for my soul? Has He not come into the world to save 

sinners? Did He not visit this world as a physician to heal the sick? Let not my unworthiness keep me back! The 

more that come to His gospel banquet, the more pleased Jesus is.” Christ’s banquet hall was an open field—no 

walls or doors, or persons guarding the entrance—thus free is His feast of love for any one. As I see Him feeding 

hungry souls, I will join in with the rest and partake of the fruit of His compassion. Whoever will may come 

and partake of the bounties which the King of heaven has prepared for every hungry, thirsty soul! Whoever will, 

let him come!  

 

THE UNIFORMITY OF THE GUESTS. There were five thousand, but they sat down in ranks by hundreds 

and by fifties. I wonder how they were organized so well. Oh, I remember! The Lord of Hosts was there and He 

knows how to organize armies! But how was it that they were willing to sit in ranks? People are not always so 

willing to be ordered about and when they are hungry, they are often very disobedient. But they sat down as 

they were told to do. They sat down in rows so that they were divided with little aisles between them. The 

original word used by Mark represents them as divided like beds of flowers, with walks between, so that as a 

gardener can go up and down and water all the plants, so the waiters at the feast could conveniently give every 

person their share of bread and piece of fish without confusion.  

 

“It was a grand banquet of mercy and it was ordered well. And Christ, the great Head of the house, made a 

divine display of His generous mercy in causing the multitude to taste His grace.” Our duty, I believe, is to urge 

the people to sit down and receive the Word of God. And the responsibility of the sinner is, when they hear the 

gospel preached, is to sit in a manner of expectancy - desiring to obtain the blessing. Let us be always confident 

that when God inclines the people’s hearts to come, expect a blessing and wait for that to blessing come. I could 

not imagine the 5,000 sitting there waiting to be fed and Christ not feeding them. Could you conceive such a 

thing? Their sitting down in expectancy laid a sacred compulsion upon the divine compassion to which it gladly 
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yielded. Oh, soul, if you sit down in your hunger before Christ, and say, “Lord, I know You can feed me. By 

faith, I open my mouth wide that I may eat of Your flesh and drink of Your blood”—then assuredly, you shall 

be fed! Never was such a soul sent empty away. If you believe in Him so as to accept of Him, you have Him! 

Rejoice in Him!  

 

And now, a little about the bread and fish. Jesus seems to have made that His standing sustenance whenever He 

spread a banquet—bread and fish. They once gave Him a piece of honeycomb, but He seems always to have 

given them bread and fish. Bread was enough, was it not? Yes, enough, but not enough for Him to give, for He 

loves to supply a little more than enough. He would give a delicacy as well as a staple—there was bread and 

fish. When Jesus Christ makes feasts for souls He gives them staple— bread, all that they can need, all the 

necessities for their souls’ life. Giving an abundance, He also gives excellence—He gives fish - there shall be 

savor and delight and peace with God. Will you say, “He has given me insufficient sustenance—only half of 

what I need and no sweet morsels.” No, you shall have more than you actually need! You shall find in your dish 

a secret something which will sweeten all, and many other precious things of which you shall sing, “He satisfies 

my mouth with good things.”  

 

Jesus might have called some of the people close to Him and given them bread and fish, and then have fed the 

next row with bread only, but He did not do so. He gave bread and fish all round—and it is very sweet to think 

that all souls that come to Christ get the same spiritual food—and if they do not eat in the same measure, it is 

their own fault - they did all eat and were filled. For every promise that is in the Word of God is for every soul 

that believes in Him. If you come to Jesus, there is the same love in His heart for you as for others! There is the 

same covenant mercy and covenant blessing for you as for Paul or Peter! Bread and fish, He gave to all who 

came to His table, and even so, there is an equality of spiritual meat for all. Jesus is the same precious Christ to 

all His people.  

 

Come here, you hungry souls, you who have been to Moses and from him you only obtained nothing but the 

stony law! Come and eat the bread of heaven! Come, poor sinner, you who have been to the pleasures of sin 

and found nothing there but the rind to eat. Come to Jesus, and He will fill you with divine meat!  

 

THE WAITERS at this feast were the disciples.The blessed Spirit does not stand in need of us—it is Her 

respect that employ us; using the living voice, the living example, and the spiritual encouragements of us to 

show other the way to the Savior. And what an honor this is! What a privilege this is! I am sure I should have 

been very delighted that day to help to pass round the bread and the fish—what about you? It is one of the 

greatest pleasures you can have in life to feed a hungry person. If you have ever done it, you know that there is 

a look about their eyes and a joy in the manner of their eating which makes you whisper to others, “I wish you 

would come and see him eat.” It gives you pleasure to see their pleasure! If they are very hungry, every mouthful 

is sweet to them, and you feel a sympathy with their gladness as their needs are supplied. What delightful work 

it must have been to serve out that bread and fish! These are the things that make it sweet to live and even 

sweeter to die, if we may feed poor hungry souls with the bread of heaven!  

 

THE BLESSING. There they sit, all hungry, and the waiters are all ready, but our Lord will not proceed till He 

has worshipped and rendered thanks. There is something in His glance and gesture—He looked up to heaven. 

What did that mean? “O Father, these loaves and fishes are Yours. You have given them to us. We thank You 

for them. And now, O Father, by your power make them sufficient for this crisis.” He blessed the bread and 

broke the loaves. Jesus must bless our labor or it will be fruitless. After the blessing comes the distribution.  

 

Now came the work itself—THE EATING. The disciples distributed the bread and the fish as quickly as they 

could and the people began to eat. They all ate of the provision and they were all filled. Jesus provided spiritual 

meat, but not to be looked at. He has not set it before us that we may merely hear about it. He has provided it 
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that it might all be eaten. None of the multitude refused the Lord’s provision. The miracle of the loaves and 

fishes would have been a poor, lame business if the crowds had not eaten of the food so wondrously supplied.  

 

Now, when they had all eaten, there came the CLEANING UP. There must be clean up after every banquet. 

They went around and gathered up the fragments that remained and found 12 baskets full. Yes, after they had 

all been fed, there was something left. Did I hear a heavy heart complain? “I heard of a great revival and a great 

blessing, but I was not there. I was out of the town when the blessing came. I am too late.” Ah, there is plenty 

left. You’re not too late! Sometimes friends come in at the end of a meal and there is nothing left beyond the 

bare bones. But here is quite enough for you. Here are twelve baskets full to the brim! You are not too late! 

Come, sit, - you are welcome! Peter, bring some of that bread and fish. You have a whole basketful, hand it out. 

Let this poor latecomer have their portion. What if the revival did miss you, and what if the Sunday sermon did 

not bless you, though it blessed so many? Nevertheless, come along, there is something left.  

 

And there was something left for the waiters. The five thousand did all eat, but there were twelve who managed 

the distribution, and they have a basketful each to themselves. That was more than they had when they began! 

Sometimes, we who are the waiters in the gospel feast, do not get as much as others. The waiters can be likened 

to a butcher selling meat. This person comes for ribs, and that customer carries away a round of beef, while a 

third has a sirloin. Thus, they have dealt out the meat of the gospel while they were very hungry, themselves. 

There seemed to be nothing for the waiters, but the chopper and the block. Is it not so occasionally with you 

Sunday School teachers in your classes? Have you not found it so, church leader and committee chairperson? 

You see the corn, but you’re starved as a muzzled ox. It shall not always be so. Go on feeding the people and 

you shall sit down afterwards—a great basketful will remain for you at the end.  

 

I remember a good story of one of our young brothers from the college. He preached one Sunday afternoon what 

he thought to himself was a dull, powerless sermon. He was going away very much discouraged when an aged 

minister said to him, “My dear brother, there are two tokens that God can give you of your being called, and 

they are such as He gave to Gideon. He can make the fleece wet while all the barn floor around is dry, or he can 

reverse the token, and He can make all the ground wet while the fleece is dry. Now, which token would you like 

to have?” “Oh, sir,” said the young man, “I see what you are driving at. If I could but hope that all the people 

were wet, this afternoon, I would not mind being dry myself.” We may well choose, my brothers, to be dry 

fleeces if all our hearers are wet with the dew of heaven! I like the sign best to come as a wet fleece and a wet 

barn floor, too, and when the Lord gives that, it is a favor, indeed! Such was the divine generosity in this case. 

He gave the food for the 5,000, and the 12 basketfuls for those who waited on them, so that not a grumbler went 

away, nor a latecomer had to say, “There was none for me,” nor a waiter missed his share! 

 

I humbly believe that if all 5th Avenue family & friends should come to Jesus, they would find enough in Him 

for all of us! If all humanity right now during these frightening and uncertain times, should come crowding 

around the Savior, there would be no fear of exhausting His power to save them! We should not hesitate for a 

moment, but boldly stand and share the gospel to every living creature, “They that believes and is baptized shall 

be saved!” Come, then, weary, hungry sinner! You have nothing to do but to take Christ! You do not have to 

bake the bread, or broil the fish! The bread and fish are broken, blessed, and ready. Open your mouth and enjoy 

the food! Faith to receive what Christ provides is all that is needed. Lord grant it! Take salvation freely. Freely 

Jesus gives it to you. Take it and God bless you! And if you have never had Christ before, you can get Him right 

now, even during this virtual recorded 4th Sunday of Easter Holy Communion Sunday. “They began to be 

merry.” Come, for all things are ready! Turn not away! God bless you, for Christ’s sake. Amen!  

 


