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John 6:1-14 

 

 

 A couple of days ago, I was in a store, and I walked down the aisle where they 

sell things like trash bags, and aluminum foil, and storage bags, and I saw the most 

interesting thing.  It was a packet of lunch bags that you could color!  You know, 

those flimsy lunch bags that we all carried at one time or another - our‟s were 

always basic brown.  But these were white, with I think, Disney characters on 

them - so you could color your lunch bag after you ate your lunch!  What will they 

think of next? 

 

 I know, I‟m pathetic to get excited about that, but I guess years and years of 

carrying plain old brown lunch bags will do that to you!  When we were growing 

up, we made lunches for the six of us at night before we went to bed, so we‟d spread 

the six bags (no, actually seven - one was for Dad), and we‟d write each person‟s 

name on his or her bag.  And then, we‟d make the sandwich, which most times, I 

think, was peanut butter and jelly, and add a dessert and a napkin and that was it. 

 

 Except for Friday‟s!  Friday‟s were special.  We had tuna fish sandwiches 

every single Friday - and I loved, and still love, tuna fish sandwiches.  But do you 

why we had tuna on Fridays?  I know some of you do.  My father‟s mother was 

Catholic, and Dad was raised Catholic, and back then, Catholics did not eat meet on 

Fridays - so for us, Fridays were tuna fish! 

 

 Now, why am I talking to you about lunches?  Well, there was someone in 

the crowd with Jesus in today‟s Gospel lesson who brought his lunch, and if you 

weren‟t careful, you might have missed him.  It was a little boy.  He was there in 

the midst of that great big crowd, watching Jesus, and no doubt, watching Jesus 

have this conversation with his disciples about feeding the crowd.  He was standing 

there holding onto the lunch that maybe his mother or father had made him that 

morning - five barley loaves and two fish. 

 

 He watches as Jesus asks his disciples about feeding the massive crowd that 

had come together to see him.  He hears the disciples‟ reply, that even six months‟ 

wages would not be enough money to buy all the food that would be needed to feed 

that many people. 

 

 And then, suddenly, without warning, that little boy becomes the center of 

attention.  One of the disciples, Andrew, turns and looks at him and says to Jesus, 

“Well, there is a boy here who has some food - but it‟s just five barley loaves and two 



fish.  What can be done with that?”   

 

 Well, as it turns out, plenty could be done with that.  They took the meager 

offering that he had, and somehow, miraculously, all five thousand people were fed, 

and there were leftovers, to boot!  Twelve baskets full! 

 

 There‟s so much I could say about this wonderful Gospel story this morning - 

about how so many people were able to be fed with such a small amount of food, or 

about the disciples‟ doubt that it could be done.  What I want us to look at this 

morning, however, is that little boy and what he did. 

 

 And what he did was offer what he had.  Period.  Sure, he was in the right 

place at the right time, but what made the difference that day was that he offered 

what he had, just as it was.  It doesn‟t appear that he apologized for the small 

amount he had to offer.  It doesn‟t appear that he apologized that it wasn‟t 

something grander or more delicious.  It doesn‟t appear that he asked to keep some 

for himself.  He simply offered all that he had when it was needed the most. 

 

 As we finish this sermon series entitled “All Things New” this morning, a 

sermon series that has kicked off this new year of 2012, I invite all of us to start 

this new year looking at the things we have to offer - each of us.  That little boy‟s 

story can be an invitation for us to look at ourselves and consider who we are and 

what we have to offer.   

 

 We don‟t know a whole lot about him, but we can make some assumptions.  

He was curious, because he came to see Jesus that day.  He was somewhat 

confident I think, because here he was, a little boy, right up near Jesus, right at the 

front of the crowd.  And he was generous, because he gave what was asked of him. 

 

 So he was curious, confident and generous.  Now, what are the words you 

would use to describe you?  What do you have to offer?  The list to choose from is 

endless - are you a person of joy?  Are you athletic?  Are you a listener?  A doer?  

A baker?  A person good with numbers?  Are you a leader?  Do you have many 

resources at your disposal?  Are you creative?  You get the idea.  What words 

would you use to describe you? 

 

 Whatever words you use - know that those things are gifts from God.  Your 

creativity.  Your skills.  Your resources.  Your personality.  Those are all gifts 

from God - gifts that make you uniquely you.  Gifts, that I want to encourage you, 

as we all continue in this new year, to embrace with passion, and use to the glory of 

God.   

There‟s a wonderful line in the Book of Galatians that goes like this - this is from 

The Message version of the Bible - “Make a careful exploration of who you are and 

the work you have been given, and then sink yourself into that.” (Gal. 6:4) 



 

 Notice that the writer said, “make a careful exploration of who you are.”  

The writer didn‟t say to worry about everyone else‟s gifts and whether or not your‟s 

are good enough.  That little boy didn‟t turn to Jesus and say, “Hey Jesus, I don‟t 

have very much - surely somebody else can do better than me.”  He simply offered 

what he had, and that it what you and I are called to do as children of God and 

disciples of Christ. 

 

 However, that is what usually stops us.  We compare ourselves with those 

around us.  “I can‟t cook as well as __________ (well, you fill in the blank).  And I 

can‟t stand up and speak like our worship leaders, or sing like Steve Gilmore, or 

arrange music like Paul Deemer, or lay out a beautiful spread like our hospitality 

hosts and hostesses, or lead a committee like Bethany Buckley, or build a ramp like 

Ted McDowell.”  You know what I mean.  It‟s so easy to put ourselves down and 

hide our gifts when we compare what we have with everybody else. 

 

 That‟s not what we are called to do or who we are called to be.  We are called 

to be exactly who we are, who God created us to be, and to discover what our unique 

gifts are, and then use them to the glory of God.   

 

 But, you know what?  Sometimes there‟s another problem.  Not just that we 

compare ourselves with others, but sometimes that we don‟t really see the gifts in 

ourselves.  I know that was the case with me, when someone approached me about 

ordained ministry.  I had no idea what gifts God had given me, until someone else 

helped me see them. 

 

 Let me tell you about a few other people with that same problem.  One was a 

young girl who was failing miserably in school.  She was really struggling, not just 

with school work, but with self-esteem.  She had no vision for herself and her 

future, and most days, would just sit silently in class doodling on the papers on 

which she should have been taking notes. 

 

 Another person was a young man who also had a hard time at school, not just 

academically, but in sports, and well, in friendships.  He didn‟t have a whole lot of 

friends, and because he was kind of artsy - he liked to draw cartoons - the other kids 

made fun of him.  He felt like a loser, and life was tough. 

 

 The third person was a young man who lived a long time ago in Italy.  He 

lived in a town famous for music, and more than anything else, he longed to be 

gifted musically, but he wasn‟t.  He wanted to sing, but was rejected by the boys‟ 

choir.  He wanted to play the violin, but his first days at it were so bad, his parents 

and their neighbors, begged for him to stop.  The only talent he seemed to have was 

whittling wood.  He felt like he was nothing special, and life for him, too, was 

tough. 

 



 None of these three could see the gifts that God had given them, until 

somebody else noticed, and told them about those gifts.  That young girl who 

doodled.  Her parents saw her school papers, and instead of admonishing her to get 

serious and quit that, they realized that she had a passion for art and drawing.  So 

that summer they enrolled her in an art institute where she realized that there 

were people like her out there, creative and wonderful people.  And from that 

moment on, her life changed.  She embraced her gifts, and she found joy, and her 

self-esteem improved, and she finished school happy and confident. 

 

 Somebody noticed that young cartoonist as well.  A teacher encouraged him 

to keep on drawing no matter what anybody said.  And so he did.  He dreamed 

about working for Walt Disney, and he sent some of his work off to Disney, but he 

was rejected.   

 

 So he decided to keep at it, and decided that he would try to tell his own life 

story in cartoons - in his words, “a childhood full of the midsadventures of a little 

boy loser, a chronic underachiever.”  Do you know who that cartoon character was?  

Charlie Brown.  The geeky young cartoonist was Charles Schultz, and unless 

someone noticed, he might never have discovered the wonderful gift God had given 

him. 

 

 Finally, the whittler, Antonio,  who longed to be a musician.  One day 

someone took him along on a visit to a famous violin maker who lived in their town, 

and that violin maker learned about Antonio‟s gift with the carving knife, and put 

him to work as an apprentice in his shop.  Before long, Antonio was fashioning his 

own violins, violins that to this day are the most valuable in the world.  His last 

name?  Stradivarius.  Antonio Stradivarius - who might never have used his 

fabulous gifts unless someone noticed. 

 

 My friends, one of the greatest things we can do for someone else is when we 

see their gifts tell them about it.  They may not know they have that gift.  I saw 

that happen last weekend on the Womens‟ Retreat.  One of the speakers spoke so 

beautifully and with such wonderful use of words, and I lost count of how many 

people said she should be a writer, and I told her that myself. 

 

 Whether you know the gifts you have been given, or you learn about them 

because others see them in you, the next step is to embrace them and use them to 

the glory of God.  Don‟t hide your light under a bushel.  The world needs what only 

you have to offer.  Max Lucado wrote in one of his books, “You can do something no 

one else can do in a fashion no one else can do it.” (Max Lucado, You!  God’s Brand 

New Idea, p. 29) 

 

 Let me stop for a moment for you to think about this question: What is one 

gift that you have, and how are you using it?  Now, a follow-up question: Is it 



bringing glory to God?  Thirdly, if you‟re not using your gift, why not?  What‟s 

keeping you from offering it? 

 

 Imagine what this church would be like if too many people kept their gifts 

hidden away like buried treasure, for whatever reason.  It would be tragic, and we 

would be lifeless.  God needs everyone of us to use what we have been given to 

share His love with our hurting world. 

 

 I read something this week that really made me think.  It was from a church 

newsletter and asked the following series of questions.  Listen to them and ask 

yourself ow would you answer them? 

 

 - What would the church be like if every member were just like me? 

 - Would our church be empty on Sunday, or full to overflowing, if everyone 

  attended like me? 

 - How much Bible study and prayer would occur if everyone took the  

  time I did? 

 - How many bruised, hurting, lonely people, would be touched by the 

  church if every member acted exactly as I do? 

 - Would we need more ushers and offering plates if everyone gave like me? 

 - How many children would be led to faith through the Sunday School 

  and church, if everyone had my priorities? 

 - Would the church just be an attractive social club, would it be closed, 

  bankrupt, out of business; or would it be a dynamic force for Jesus 

  Christ in our community and our world if everyone were just like me? 

 - What could our church be like if every member were just like me? 

 

 Interesting questions, aren‟t they?  What if this church was filled with 

people just like you?  Would it be thriving with gifts in abundance, or would it be 

timid and lifeless? 

 

 My friends, every single one of you is gifted.  Every single one of you.  You 

have something in you that no one else has, and it‟s there because God put it there.  

Perhaps your journey in 2012 is to discover what it is, and then, once you discover 

it, find ways to share it with the world.  If you need help, ask your friends, ask 

people around you, ask me.  As one who is where she is, because someone else saw 

something in me that I didn‟t see in myself, I would love to help you discover the 

hidden gifts in you. 

 

 I want to close by telling you something more about last weekend‟s Women‟s 

Retreat.  It was marvelous.  There were 100 of us gathered together at the Dunes 

Manor Hotel in Ocean City, and the theme of the retreat was “Live Like You‟re 

Loved - Because You Are.”  Over and over again last weekend, we saw the reality of 

this morning‟s Gospel lesson lived out.  Over and over again, people offered their 

gifts and we were all the better for it. 



 

 Three courageous women stood up and shared their stories with us, and even 

though all of them were nervous about it, when they got up in front of us, they were 

strong and powerful and their stories touched us deeply.  Later in the weekend, 

other gifts became evident through activities like jewelry making and writing and 

doing yoga and photography and scrapbooking.  Then on Sunday morning, all of 

the women were involved in some creative tasks.   Each table was given a creative 

task to do - and though many of the tasks were initially greeted with things like 

groans and “we can‟t do this” - what was presented, in the end, was unbelievable.  

Two powerful collages were created, two incredibly moving letters were written, 

four skits were presented that conveyed the message of the weekend with humor 

and yet with power, and finally, two hymns were created that moved us all. 

 

 Every woman in that room used her gift in some way last weekend, and I 

think, God was smiling! 

 

 Friends, discover the gifts within you that God has given, and then use them 

to the glory of God in whatever way you can.  Don‟t worry about how they compare 

with anyone else‟s gifts, just use them in whatever way you can.  Embrace with 

passion the gifts you have, offer them to God, and then watch, as God makes them 

enough just as they are!  He did it for that little boy on that day so long ago, and 

He will do it for you. 

 

 Let me close with an old Jewish proverbs that goes like this: “When you get 

to heaven, God is not going to say, „Why weren‟t you more like Moses?‟ or „Why 

weren‟t you more like Abraham?‟  Rather, God is going to ask you if you did the 

best you could with what you have been given.” 

 

 How will you answer that question?  If the answer is not what you want it to 

be, make this the year that you, embrace with passion the gifts God has given you, 

and start to use them to His honor and glory.  May it be so. 

 

       Amen. 

 
  


