
SCRIPTURE LESSON AND SERMON        JUNE 28, 2020

Mark 8:1-10   NRSV version  Feeding the Four Thousand

8 In those days when there was again a great crowd without anything to
eat, he called his disciples and said to them, 2 “I have compassion for the
crowd, because they have been with me now for three days and have
nothing to eat. 3 If I send them away hungry to their homes, they will faint
on the way—and some of them have come from a great distance.” 4 His
disciples replied, “How can one feed these people with bread here in the
desert?” 5 He asked them, “How many loaves do you have?” They said,
“Seven.” 6 Then he ordered the crowd to sit down on the ground; and he
took the seven loaves, and after giving thanks he broke them and gave
them to his disciples to distribute; and they distributed them to the crowd. 7
They had also a few small fish; and after blessing them, he ordered that
these too should be distributed. 8 They ate and were filled; and they took
up the broken pieces left over, seven baskets full. 9 Now there were about
four thousand people. And he sent them away. 10 And immediately he got
into the boat with his disciples and went to the district of Dalmanutha.

1 Corinthians 13:13   King James Version

13 And now abideth faith, hope, charity, these three; but the greatest of
these is charity.

SERMON       Stewards, Shepherds and Servants 

LET US PRAY:

O God of Love, O God of Truth;
Let us say strong things gently
 and gentle things strongly.
Let us speak the truth in love to all
 and love the truth that lives in each.
Let us hear the truth as we each need it 
and live that truth.
O God, we heed it through Jesus
our brother and our Lord.  Amen. 



Each year Jim’s request to me when I cover his vacation is to preach a
sermon with Kids Summer Lunch as the main topic.  Easy, I think, but I
always want to make sure that I am giving a clear and good description of
the program–this is a program close to the hearts of many in our
congregation, I may even say that even though this program is overseen
by the Interfaith Council of the Northshire, it has been adopted by the
Dorset Church since we supply almost the entire committee that oversees
it.  Let’s begin with thanks for the committee workers:  Karen Allen, Kate
Coss, Linda Drunsic, Cheryl Gasperetti and Candace Parks.  We also must
give thanks to the score of volunteers from the Dorset Church  that come
together each week throughout the ten weeks of summer school vacation
to make sure the program runs without a hitch.  

Since this year is different than most and we are not sitting in our
sanctuary where we can look around and see if someone new has joined
us I want to give a bit of a background.  

This program was born out of the need to feed the children in our
community that during the school year receive free or reduced lunch.

The question, yes the really big question was: 

What happens during the summer months, do these children go hungry? 

Do these children fall behind when they return to school from a lack of a
nutritious diet during the time when their brains are given a rest?  

When children have a sabbatical from school, are they receiving the food
necessary for normal growth and progress?  

Does this thought ever cross your mind? 

Have you recently thought about food for children other than your own family?

These past months of the COVID-19 pandemic, 
   has given us much to think about and lots of time for reflection. 

 When in your wildest dreams,
 did you think toilet paper would be become a high commodity, 
when did you think it necessary to buy more than you needed, 
did you find yourself buying more cans of soup than you needed, 
a few extra boxes of pasta, more flour than you would ever use
 – even if you were baking for the food  sale.   

Sadly to say, most of us as we made our summer plans in other years, 



don’t really give this much thought,
we’re too busy making vacation plans, setting our  tee-times 
and worrying if we can have a dinner reservation and still make curtain time at the
theater. 

 But this year things have changed, we still are making plans, 
but I hope like myself you have really given more thought
 to how did you feel when you went to the grocery store 
and everything you wanted wasn’t there...
what if the items you wanted to purchase 
to make lunch for hungry kids was on the shelves, 
but you didn’t have the means to purchase them...  That’s where we begin today.  

Join me as I read again from our morning Scripture lesson,  from Mark:8:1-3 

8 In those days when there was again a great crowd without anything to eat, he
called his disciples and said to them, 2 “I have compassion for the crowd, because
they have been with me now for three days and have nothing to eat. 3 If I send them
away hungry to their homes, they will faint on the way—and some of them have
come from a great distance.” 

Mark records THIS  additional, similar miracle, known as the Feeding of the Four
Thousand.  This is the Gentile sequel to the Feeding of the Five Thousand. 
This is Jesus’ lesson that God is for everyone the Jews and the Gentiles alike. 
 The numbers connected with this miracle are a little different 
four thousand people are fed, they use seven loaves and “a few small fish,” 
and they pick up seven baskets of leftovers,  but it’s the same basic type of miracle.  

What is the reason for two such similar stories,  let’s do a little detective work.

Matthew, Mark, and Luke record most of Jesus’ ministry 
as taking place in Galilee, which is an area north of Judea. 
 In these three Gospels, 
 Jesus is in Judea at the very beginning of his ministry, when he is baptized by John, 
and again at the end of his ministry, when he is crucified in Jerusalem. 

Between those points, however, he spends most of his time in Galilee.
But not all of it.

He also makes excursions into Gentile territory, such as where he exorcizes the
Gerasene demon (Mark 5:1-20). That’s why there was a herd of two thousand pigs
in that story—because the Gerasenes were Gentiles and ate pork. 

That brings me to a bit of a personal story...



During the Stay Home, Stay Safe order, 

I had so much extra time that one Sunday afternoon
 John and I sat down to watch a documentary

Woodstock: Three Days that Defined a Generation 
It was the story of the festival that happened 

on a small dairy farm in upstate New York. 
 Everyone I’m sure remembers it.  

It was one of the major events
 in the middle of the Hong Kong Flu pandemic

 of the year 1969 
 – No one and I mean no one expected the crowds that show up. 
 I wonder was it like that during Jesus’ time?  

Did he really expect the crowds that showed up. 
I think it’s interesting
 that the feeding of the four thousand

 takes place over the course of three days...
just like Woodstock was a concert for three days.

It just so happened, that our family rented a summer cottage just about 20 mules
away.  I was eleven years old and no I don’t remember the concert.  I remember
waiting for my father to arrive on Friday evening.  The Grayhound bus was due at
7:30 pm.  When we went to town to meet him, there was no bus, but lots of “hippies”
all over the place.  I remember my mother saying–that’s right, the big concert down
the mountain is this weekend
...there must be lots of traffic.  
Lots of young people were talking about the traffic...

We headed back to the house to wait...and wait...and wait.  
 My Mother, the good Irish Catholic, 

had us sit around the dining room table 
and together we said the Rosary...praying for the safety of my father 

and I remember clearly, her saying let’s pray 
that the weekend concert remains peaceful..  

My father arrived in the middle of the night.  
The bus had been stopped at the base of the mountain

–the cars were just parked everywhere, 
they couldn’t drive any further 
–the bus driver said, 

you’ll all have to walk the rest of the way.  
My father walked up the mountain for hours. 

 He never saw anything like he said, there were young people everywhere
–happy, peaceful and excited to be able to attend the concert.  

Saturday morning dawned in regular fashion,
 we always went to town to do the “weekly food shopping.” 



 I remember walking in with my Dad to the local A&P 
and we were shocked

—the shelves were completely empty.  
Everyone was talking, all the locals, the young “hippies,” 

the local cop in town and the story was the same.  
Well, we have to feed all the young folks

 at that concert down the mountain don’t we?  It’s our responsiblity!
I don’t remember much else,

 other than we were hungry that weekend, 
of course we had food, 

but not the regular goodies that summertime brings.  
We had whatever was around the house 

and believe me when I look back, 
I had some nerve thinking I had it hard,

 I didn’t go hungry, I went without goodies for three days!  
Kids Summer Lunch
—that’s the summer story I thought about as I watched  the documentary. 
What I learned was the group hired by the Woodstock Festival to handle security
was an organization called the “Hog Farm.”  Interestingly, when I spoke with Jim
about preaching about this sermon, he taught me that the entomology of the word
“Steward” was “watcher of the pigs,” or keeper of the farm animals. 

It was a truly a miracle that this group of people,
 the Hog Farm lived on a commune

...they were used to feeding crowds,
They ventured out from the concert area 

throughout the local communities asking for food to feed the kids.  Everyone
pitched in what they could, 

local people donated  and concert organizers 
bought all the food they could at the stores, 

locals gave their canned goods, oatmeal  other pantry items they had on hand, 
farmers gave lots and lots of eggs, supplied milk, and local corn. 
 Everyone came together,

 like shepherds they watched over the flock, 
they didn’t want their neighborhoods to have

 a bad reputation of not feeding everyone that showed up.  
That weekend over four hundred thousand young people 

came together in peace, there was lots of love all around. 

Sure, there was lots of bad publicity,  but in the end as people reflect, 
as documentaries were made, 

and news articles written 
what people remember most was the good behavior, 

was the loaves and fishes story 
and the love that was shared by stewards and shepherds.



Back to today, here and now,  our communities need to come together, 
 we don’t have the crowds that Jesus commanded,  nor the nearly  ½ million young
folks coming for a concert. 
 What we have are families with  children in our communities that need help with
providing food.  
This is our chance to have our own loaves and fishes story  on a not so large scale. 
 Let us become servants of God  as we share our abundance with those who need it
most.  
Find a way, whatever that may be... shopper, driver, loader, check writer, 
farmer or the local CSA (Community Supported Agriculture)  provider  and most
especially someone who prays for it all to come together in love.  Amen.

BENEDICTION

And so my friends,

Deep peace of the running wave to you

Deep peace of the flowering air to you

Deep peace fo the quiet earth to you

Deep peace of the shining stars to you

Deep peace of the Son of Peace to you

Go in peace to love and serve the Lord.

Jane LoBrutto

  



Pastoral Prayer for Sunday, June 28, 2020          Rev. Jordan (Skip) Dickinson

Steadfast God, you greet us as a loving parent and patiently love us beyond all
measure. Great is your faithfulness.

May we offer that same kindness to all whom we encounter knowing it is Christ
whom we greet as we  welcome friends and strangers.

Generous God, the whole creation looks to you, and you give them their food in due
season.

Open your hand to us, that we may share the resources  of our church and
community with those in need…

We thank you for those who reach out at Food shelves and in providing food for
children through Kids Summer Lunch programs.

Help us to trust in you and to share what we have with a hungry world.

We pray for the earth and all creatures who look to you for their food.  May we do
our part in restoring the balance of your creation in this time of our world pandemic
and at all times.

Hear the cries and prayers of your people, O God, who peacefully and determinedly
walk and witness for racial justice in our nation.  Help us as a people to cross
barriers of fear and prejudice that we may grow into a more perfect union. 

We confess that our times call upon us to discover in one another ways of creating
blessed and vibrant communities for all, regardless of income, ethnicity or color of
skin.

Our prayers, O God, are with all who are lonely and feeling low at this time.  Help us
to continue to reach out to one another in love and caring. May we share your
healing purpose and presence in our homes, and in our world.

We thank you for all communities of faith who remind us to be silent before you 

and to hold our neighbors needs into the sunlight of your goodness. We thank you
for acts of kindness that find expression in ways large and small.

We pray for all who suffer physical ills and for all those who wrestle with you for
personal identity and peace in their souls, in their innermost being.

We lift into the light of your love those on our prayer list: ….

We thank you, O God, that you have empowered us to participate in the miraculous
multiplying ministry of your Son.

May these prayers and the unspoken prayers of all your people be lifted up in the
name and presence of Jesus.  Amen.


