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“Give Us Our Daily Bread” 
A Sermon Preached by Frank Mansell III 

Western Boulevard Presbyterian Church – Raleigh, NC 
July 17, 2022 

 
Mark 6: 35-44 
 
 If there’s one thing that we as human beings crave most it’s probably security.  We 
yearn for a safe place to live.  We wish to have enough money to pay our bills, purchase 
what we need, including food for ourselves and our family.  We want to feel safe and 
secure when we are at our home, in our workplace, or traveling near and far. 
 When that security is threatened, we feel anxious and helpless.  The loss of a job 
puts our security of resources at risk.  A diagnosis of cancer puts our security of health 
and our future in jeopardy.  Soaring costs for gas, food, and other basic living needs 
makes people fearful of how they will provide the necessities for themselves and their 
families. 
 Each Sunday, we ask God to “Give us this day our daily bread.”  It’s a short 
petition, but there’s a lot that is being said there.  And it is a prayer that we have 
undoubtedly said numerous times throughout our lives.  “Lord, help me find just enough 
today so that I can get by.”  “God, I don’t know how I can stretch things until the next 
payday – show me the way.”  “Lord, provide for my family so they will be secure.”  It’s a 
recognition that no matter how much we believe we have control over our destiny, 
ultimately our true dependence is on our loving, benevolent God. 
 There are moments when we come face-to-face with the reality that just when we 
thought we had control over our security and needs, we really are dependent on others 
and God.  I mentioned two weeks ago how God answered my prayer in seminary with a 
blizzard to give me more time for my Hebrew final.  Well, that was also an experience 
which had us all praying for God to give us our daily bread – frankly anything to eat – and 
God answered our prayers. 
 It was the first weekend of January, and many students had returned to campus, 
because final exams began on Tuesday.  Saturday night, it started snowing, and it didn’t 
stop coming down until Monday morning.  In the end, 30 inches of snow lay on the 
ground in Princeton, New Jersey.  The governor declared a state of emergency and all the 
roads were closed for 48 hours. 
 The dining hall usually only served meals on Sunday morning and noon, with 
students responsible for their meals on Sunday evening.  As the snow began to pile up, it 
became clear no one was going to be able to leave campus to get something to eat that 
night.  And where usually the Sunday lunch crowd would be smaller during the rest of the 
school year due to students going out to lunch after church, almost everyone on campus 
descended on the dining hall at 12:00 noon for their meal. 
 The only problem was there was very little food for that many people.  The 
delivery truck, which was supposed to have come on Friday, would not show up until the 
next day.  The only people present in the kitchen were a cook and an assistant.  The line 
of students was long, and it was unclear how they would feed so many with so little.  But 
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somehow they managed, pulling things out of the freezers and refrigerators and 
cupboards and pantries.  And then dinner came.  Usually, the dining hall didn’t serve an 
evening meal on Sunday.  But no one could go anywhere to get food, since the roads 
were closed.  The food service director drove in – illegally – and opened-up for dinner.  
Like a hungry flock of pigeons in a park, we all swarmed in once we heard the word that 
dinner was being served.  Between the three of those men and some help from fellow 
students, on a cold and snowy night the masses were fed with very little to start with.  It 
was a day none of us would forget.  It felt like being one of the five thousand who were 
fed with 5 loaves of bread and two fish. 
 
 In that situation, the first thing we may notice is how everyone was fed.  People’s 
physical hunger was met by the actions and resources of a few.  On the surface, that 
appears to be the common link with this morning’s passage from the gospel of Mark.  
However, as the individual who lived through that experience, the connection I draw 
between it and Jesus’ action is not that of feeding the hungry, but rather of showing 
compassion.  The dining hall staff could have said to all the students on that snowy 
Sunday night, “We’re sorry, but we can’t help you.  We have to figure out how we are 
going to take care of ourselves.”  But in that situation, the response instead was: “How 
can we solve this problem, and meet these people’s needs?”  Compassion was shown to 
many, despite the difficult situation. 
 Jesus could have very easily chosen another response to the crowds who kept 
following him at the beginning of our passage.  Immediately before this miracle, John the 
Baptist is killed by Herod.  The disciples had gone to retrieve John’s body to give him a 
proper burial.  That is where they have come from when they come to Jesus and tell him 
“all that they had done and taught.”  They had had a rough time of it over the past several 
days, and were exhausted, “for they had no leisure even to eat.”  He seeks to be their 
pastor and friend, saying to them: “Come away to a deserted place all by yourselves and 
rest a while.”  They sought peace and isolation, a chance to recharge their batteries, and 
contemplate the events of the past few weeks. 
 But all they kept running into were people, people, people.  They walked away 
from the towns and villages, and the people followed them.  They got into a boat and 
went away from the shore, and the people followed them.  They landed on the opposite 
side of the lake, and the people were waiting there for them.   
 And then comes the feeding of the five thousand.  The disciples were undoubtedly 
tired and hungry themselves, and they ask Jesus to send the people away so they might 
get something to eat before dark.  Instead of sending them away, Jesus tells them, “You 
give them something to eat.”  My guess is that it was the disciples with the A-type 
personalities who were quoted as saying: “It would take 200 denarii worth of bread to 
feed all these people.  How can we realistically do such a thing?”  All they could think of 
was the logistics of going into town, buying food at such a late hour, getting it back, 
distributing it, worrying about health codes and portion sizes, and so on.   
 But instead of logistics, Jesus thinks – and believes – on another level than the 
disciples.  “What do you have?  Go and see.”  They bring back five loaves and two fish.  
After organizing the people in their small groups, Jesus blesses the food and distributes it 
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through the crowd.  There was plenty left over.  Instead of questioning how to get 
enough for all those people, Jesus takes what they have and makes it more than enough 
for their need. 
 When do you think the miracle occurs in this story?  Is it when the people sit down 
in their small groups, ready to receive their evening meal?  Is it when Jesus looks up to 
heaven and blesses the bread and the fish?  Is it as the food was distributed and the 
people ate the meal? 
 I would argue that the miracle happens way before any of that.  It happens at the 
moment Jesus had compassion on the crowds of people and decided to put aside his own 
needs in order to meet their needs.  I would insist that the miracle which takes place is 
not one of physical needs being met through bread and fish.  Instead, it is one of spiritual 
needs being satisfied because he would not turn them away.  I believe the lesson we are 
meant to learn from this miracle story is not how we look at a person’s needs and 
determine we cannot help them because we have so little.  Instead, it is rather how we 
are to offer what we have, and allow God to use those resources in miraculous ways. 
 
 And in the example I shared earlier from my life, Tim Richards was the person who 
performed God’s miracle in Princeton, New Jersey.  Tim was the food service director, 
and he made the decision to come in and feed the students in a time of great need.  He 
wasn’t a minister, teacher, or great leader in the church.  He was a servant of God, and 
frankly, on that day, he taught me through his actions how we are to show compassion as 
children of God.  He was God’s servant who provided so many of us our daily bread on 
that cold, snowy night. 
 As we’ve mentioned before, the Lord’s Prayer is not spoken in the singular; it is 
spoken in the plural, collective voice, “Our Father . . .”  And that continues in this petition, 
“Give us . . . our daily bread.”  While much of our focus may be on our personal security 
for what we need, when we offer this prayer it is not only for us, but also includes our 
neighbor, our friends, the stranger on the streetcorner - all of God’s children.  Just as 
Jesus showed compassion on the thousands gathered on a Galilean hillside, so too are we 
called to take what we have and allow God to use it in abundant ways to meet the needs 
of God’s people. 
 I witness that at Western Boulevard in a number of ways.  I witness it whenever 
Ron Pittman and the Fellowship Committee cook meals here at church, and are always 
making sure everyone has had enough, no matter who they are or where they come 
from.  I witness it with the dedicated and generous donations every week on Wednesday 
mornings of canned food items to feed our neighbors through Urban Ministries of 
Raleigh.  I witness it through the Deacons of our church providing meals to church 
members who are recovering from illness, or the generous donations to the Little Food 
Pantry outdoors which our neighbors are welcome to use whenever they have a need.  
These are examples of taking what we have and allowing God to use it for God’s 
compassionate purposes. 
 Who else are we called to serve, so that all of God’s children might have their daily 
bread?  Those who don’t look like us, or speak English like us, or have the same resources 
we have?  Yesterday, several of us had the joy of meeting the Shams Family.  They fled 
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Afghanistan last year, as the father, Shams, worked for the US Army.  After being in 
various housing in New Mexico and the Triangle, they moved to a home near AB Combs 
at the beginning of July.  They have five children, ages 3-9, and are a truly delightful 
family.  While he is working, they nevertheless have great needs, such as transportation, 
other household items and services, and a sense of belonging to their new home. 
 How will we respond as followers of Christ?  Will we throw up our hands and say, 
“There is too much to do here – how are we supposed to do this?”  Or will we ask God to 
take what we have – our time, our resources, and our compassion – and give us and the 
Shams our daily bread?  How will our experience with the Shams lead us as a people of 
faith to new ways to share God’s love with our neighbors in ways we could never have 
imagined before? 
 “What do you have?  Go and see.”  May we trust that we have all that is needed 
for God to show mercy and compassion to all who are hungry for God’s love. 
 Thanks be to God.  Amen. 


