



Sermon
I listened, earlier this week, to a guy called Chris Backhouse on Look North, talking about his charity, which takes old musical instruments that people don’t play any more, to Africa – to the Cape Verde Islands, for the children there to learn to play, with the help of nine instrumental teachers, on five of the Islands. 
He said, ‘I’ve been a musician for over 50 years, I’ve had a great life in music – 
I just think all kids should have access to music’.
I found his message really inspirational, and I’m busy now searching out all my old instruments to give to him. The gifts of instruments perhaps enabling those children to become great lovers of music and maybe even great musicians.
It took me back to my first year at Infant School – our headmistress played the recorder, and she started teaching us how to play. I quickly became quite a competent player – 
so much so that she actually gave me her own treble recorder! What an amazingly generous gift to a little 5 or 6 year old. I’ve still got it, a bit battered and the wood bare on the mouthpiece from my lips constantly blowing.
I don’t play that instrument now – I’ve got my lovely ebony treble that I play in services sometimes, but that gift was so important to me that it led to a lifetime of recorder playing, as well as introducing me to the oboe and bassoon, which have given me great joy.
One relatively small gift, which blossomed & became a huge part of my life.
So if any of you have old instruments you’d like to give away, please donate them to Chris’s charity if you can – it’s called Cape Verde – Instruments for the Islands

But before we think about how this story relates to our Gospel reading, I wonder if you’ve noticed a change in our usual order of service? 
Instead of the usual pattern, where the sermon follows straight on from the Gospel reading, you’ll see that this Sermon is sandwiched between two hymns, which help us to understand two major aspects of the nature of Jesus.
The song we’ve just sung is called The Compassion Song – ‘There is an everlasting kindness that Jesus lavished on us’, we human beings, and we’ll explore this aspect of Jesus’s nature in a moment.
But let’s look first at v.13 – the 1st verse of our Gospel. 
You might find this a bit puzzling:
‘Now when Jesus heard this, he withdrew, in a boat to a deserted place by himself’
Did it make you wonder why he wanted to get away on his own?
 It’s actually because in the verses just before this, Jesus had been told that his cousin, 
John the Baptist had been murdered! Beheaded by Herod. Jesus just needed to be somewhere quiet, so he could come to terms with what had happened to John – I think you might be able to empathise with him in this?
I remember when my husband died, I used to go & sit on an outcrop of rocks on the hillside overlooking Burnsall – I just needed to have space to process what had happened...
So Jesus jumped in a boat & headed off to his special, deserted place, only to find that crowds of people had followed him there on foot and were waiting for him on the shore when he arrived there. How awful for him – just what he didn’t want! 
I think if it were me, I’d just jump straight back into the boat & escape from them all;
but instead, Jesus’s thoughts are only for them, those crowds of people. He has overwhelming compassion for them – he loves and cares for them, healing all those who are sick; lavishing his ‘everlasting kindness’ on them’ as he promises equally to us in the words of the Compassion Song we’ve just sung. 
Jesus, as a human being, is full of love; caring; his compassion lavishingly poured on all people.

I wonder where you see yourself in this story? There are three distinct groups of people:
· well, there’s Jesus himself – a group of 1; 
· The crowd of people – a group so big we can’t really measure it, but many thousands of men, women & children. 
· And then we have the disciples
So I suppose we must either be in the crowd, or be one of the disciples – 

It doesn’t really matter, but it’s interesting to try and work out where we are in our faith. 
None of us would have come to church this morning if we weren’t followers of Jesus in some way. 
I suppose the crowds are there because they’re excited about what Jesus has been saying and doing in and around Galilee; whereas the disciples have been travelling around with him for ages, learning from him day by day, week by week – doing the things he asks of them; becoming more and more familiar with his teachings – his ethos – his way of doing things..
.Maybe we find ourselves at times in the crowd, excited by what Jesus says to us and following to hear more...
Or maybe as a disciple, trying to second guess Jesus. Trying to help; trying to become more Christlike; but sometimes, or maybe frequently, getting things wrong!
I think we’re probably in both these groups at one time or another: 
sometimes overwhelmingly excited by Christ; and other times doing the hard graft of working for him. I think we actually need both of these in our lives.
But let’s move on to the disciples – they have an IDEA – it probably comes from their care for Jesus – they suggest he could send the crowds away so that they could go and get themselves some food. 
But Jesus says ‘You give them something to eat!’
You’re my disciples, you do it! – And they feel completely lost!!! 
‘We can’t possibly do this! Feed all these people?  Thousands of them...
We’ve only got five loaves of bread and two fish!!!’
Do you know that feeling yourself? I certainly do!
Being given a task by God that you just can’t carry out! 
I can’t do what Jesus asks of me...
But then we’re shown the Divine side of Jesus; God’s incarnation; here on earth as a human, but with divine powers... 
And as the disciples begin to give out the meagre portions of bread & fish, 
it’s all suddenly transformed; becomes a huge banquet; enough for everyone;
more than you could ever dream of...
We’re reminded of that banquet every time we share bread & wine together at God’s table; reminded that God feeds us & transforms us – fills us with his lifegiving Spirit..
Enables us to do things we thought were impossible

So be asssured that whenever God speaks to you – 
gives you a task that maybe seems beyond anything you can actually achieve – 
you will be given the means to fulfil it – you’ll be given so much that it overflows...
and going back to the story I told at the beginning, I feel sure that Christ’s been empowering Chris Backhouse, he actually knows it or not; 
empowering him to speak out on Look North about ‘feeding’ those children in Cape Verde filling them with the joy they’ll find as they learn to play those musical instruments; 
and who knows how that will blossom and flourish in their lives.

So Lord, we pray today that you’ll fill us with your bread as we seek to follow you. 
And that we’ll not be dismayed when you ask of us something that seems impossible – 
that we will know you’re alongside us, supporting and feeding us every step of the way.
We pray in the name of Jesus, our Saviour. 
Amen
 
And now complete the ‘sandwich’ as we stand to sing ‘I am the bread of life’.








