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Ninth Sunday after Pentecost (Year B)             July 25, 2021 
Pr. Eric L. Murray 
John 6:1-21                     St. Andrew, Franklin, TN  
_________________________________________________________ 
 
Pastor Pauline and I are so thankful for the Eucharist and Rite of Installation 
in which we shared last Sunday afternoon here at Saint Andrew. 
 
It was great to take our place at the table and give thanks for what God has 
been doing and promises yet to do in and through this congregation. 
 
We give thanks for Christ’s presence in this place and for Pastor Eric 
Pearson who first set the table and opened the doors and invited people to 
come on in.  
  
We give thanks for Pastor Julian Gordy, and Pastor Michael Lippard, who 
continued to invite others to Christ’s table. As well as Pastors Mettee, Allen, 
Museus-Dabay, Kuhlman, and so many of you and others whom Christ 
called to expand the table, so that more and more people could be invited to 
the feast. 
 
Last Sunday’s Eucharist and Rite of Installation was another occasion of 
thanksgiving and celebration. 
 
We are thankful our dear friend Assistant to the Bishop, the Reverend Jill 
Henning could be here to install us. Many of you had the opportunity to work 
with her during the interim or experienced her preaching and worship 
leadership last Sunday. She is an amazing human being and pastor   
and I am so thankful we were seminary classmates. And I’m very thankful 
she took it easy on me last Sunday by not telling of our many adventures 
and misadventures during our time together at Southern Seminary. 
 
She missed a golden opportunity, leaving it up to me to fill the void with a 
story about her.  
 
Actually, it’s a good story. Probably one of my favorites, of many favorite 
memories during our time together at seminary. It occurred at the beginning 
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of our second year. One of our classmates had been married the Memorial 
Day weekend previous. But with everyone going their different directions 
over the summer, our group of friends hadn’t had the opportunity to 
celebrate properly.  
 
So, after our long summer of separation, Jill decided to host a wedding feast 
in her tiny, tiny apartment. To pull this off, we had to rearrange her furniture, 
moving some of it out even and create makeshift tables enough to seat us 
all...together in her tiny, tiny living room.  
 
We also had to scrounge around and cobble together our hand-me-down 
china and serving dishes. Finally, the night of the dinner arrived, and Jill 
threw open the door of her tiny apartment, and we all took our places 
around those makeshift tables with mismatched chairs, and tablecloths that 
clashed. 
  
The food, lovingly prepared was great and the conversation flowed as easily 
and prodigally as did the wine.  
 
By night’s end, there was no doubt, we poor, and I do mean poor students 
and friends had experienced an exquisitely eclectic and elegant wedding 
feast. A feast of grace and joy…a feast, we hungry students received with 
thanksgiving.  
      
Today’s gospel reading is the telling of Jesus’ feeding the 5,000, the only of 
Jesus miracle stories to appear in all four gospel accounts. 
 
Although, the evangelist John seeks to set his version apart by adding 
subtle, but important details, In the Synoptics, Jesus takes bread; in John, 
Jesus takes barley loaves. Barley was the bread commonly available to the 
poor. In the Synoptics it is simply but in John the Greek states, “dried fish.” 
Again, common food enjoyed by common people around common tables.  
 
Here in John, Jesus is the host, taking the humble offerings of a poor child, 
five barley loaves and two fish and transforming them into a feast that 
satisfies not just spiritual hunger, but the physical hunger of the people. 
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In fact, it doesn’t just barely satisfy, he satisfies them to such an extent that 
the meal requires 12 “to go” baskets worth of leftovers.  
 
Today’s banquet is an extension of the wedding feast where Jesus turned 
water into wine. It foreshadows that night in which he would be betrayed 
when he would kneel down as the humble servant and wash his disciple’s 
feet and share a common meal around a common table, and, after his death 
and ressurrection, when he would make his disciples a breakfast of bread 
and fish there on the beach.  
 
This is who Jesus is, his whole ministry is about meeting people around 
common tables, and common food and drink and making of that intimate 
meeting a meal the satisfies both body and spirit,  a meal of thanksgiving, 
grace and joy.  
 
When in the gospel account it says, “Jesus took the loaves, gave thanks” 
the Greek for “gave thanks” is“ eucharisteo.” At the center of that word 
eucharisteo is charis, meaning “grace.”  
 
As the writer Ann Voskamp states, Jesus took the bread and saw it as grace 
and gave thanks.  
 
He took the bread and knew it to be a gift and gave thanks. Eucharisteo, 
thanksgiving, envelopes the Greek word for grace, charis. But it also holds 
its derivative, the Greek word chara, meaning “joy.” Charis. Grace. 
Eucharisteo. Thanksgiving. Chara. Joy. 
 
Deep chara joy is found at the table of the euCHARisteo; the table of 
thanksgiving.  
  
And the table of eucharisteo is set it in the very center of Christianity.  
 
It is to this table, set at the beginning of every week, that Christ bids us to 
come. Unconcerned whether the table is ornate or common, set with fine 
linens or mismatched and clashing tablecloths, Christ throws open the doors 
and sets a place for all to come and take a seat, to eat of their fill and satisfy 
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the hunger of their bodies and spirits, and to receive with thanksgiving the 
grace and joy that Christ intends for all.  
  
And beginning our week at the table of the Eucharist clearly places the 
whole of our lives in the context of thanksgiving. 
 
We are living the Eucharistic life and we are throwing open doors and 
cobbling together common tables that we might invite all people to the feast 
of grace and joy. 
  
We are throwing open doors and hosting a wedding feast, calling all people 
to… as the poet Elsa Tamez writes in her poem entitled “Feast of Life”, 
 
 “Come On. 
    Let us celebrate the supper of the Lord. 
 Let us make a huge loaf of bread 
  and let us bring abundant wine like at the wedding at Cana. 
 Let the women not forget the salt. 
  Let the men bring along the yeast. 
 Let many guests come, 
  the lame, the blind, the crippled, the poor. 
 Come quickly. 
  Let us follow the recipe of the Lord. 

All of us, let us knead the dough together with our hands. 
 let us see with joy how the bread grows. 
Because today we celebrate 
  the meeting with the Lord. 
Today we renew our commitment to the kingdom. 
 Nobody will stay hungry.” 

 
So, dear sisters and brothers in Christ, beloved of Saint Andrew, now that it 
appears like we are   nearing the end of our time in separation, may we 
follow the recipe of the Lord.  May we live the Eucharistic life, live with 
eucharisteo, with thanksgiving, grace and joy.  
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May we, in the history of this community of faith, throw open the doors. We 
may have to rearrange the furniture, move some things out and bring in 
some new things.   
    
But it is all for the purpose of calling all others to Come on. Come, to the 
feast of life. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
   
 

 


