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At my church growing up, just before the gospel was proclaimed, we would all stand and sing the words 
of Simon Peter: Lord, to whom shall we go, you have the words of eternal life. 
It was a lovely little thing to be reminded of just before hearing the gospel, just before hearing those 
words of eternal life, and it is a prayer i find myself going back to, especially when things are too 
overwhelming, when there is a new fire on the west coast, or when there is deadly flooding in Germany 
and Belgium, or when DACA (or deferred action for childhood arrivals) once again is halted, new 
applications are stopped, and thousands of young people’s lives are in question.  It is too much, and so i 
hold onto, Lord to whom shall we go, you have the words of eternal life. 
 
When i hear this gospel passage today, everyone seems to be crying out those words, lord to whom shall we go, 
you have the words of eternal life. 
There is no one without need in this passage, in this gospel, in this world. 
The disciples cry out to be fed by Christ, Lord to whom shall we go, you have the words of eternal life. 
The people from the village cry out to be healed and taught by Christ, Lord to whom shall we go, you have the words 
of eternal life. 
 
The weariness of everyone in this story hits me. 
There is no one in this passage that is rested, there is no one in this passage who is not hungry, there is no 
one in this passage who does not have some need that is unable to be met with the way that things currently 
are set up.   
 
The disciples are hungry, are tired.  Jesus himself seems tired.  Those trying to encounter Jesus seem weary as 
well, not necessary in the tired, quiet way of the disciples, but more in a way that they have no patience left, 
they have nothing else that they can do but try to encounter and know Jesus. 
There is just so much need in this passage, so much begging, so much exhaustion, from everyone involved.  
The lines begin to blur of who is serving whom, of who is feeding whom, of who needs what from those 
around them. 
 
The disciples, the ones who are often helping Jesus with feeding others, who are often serving, are themselves 
hungry, they are the ones in need of rest, in need of food. 
 
What is so frustrating about today’s gospel is that it makes it seem like everyone is left still crying out, Lord to 
whom shall we go, you have the words of eternal life. 
It seems like the disciples remain unfed, like those who came to meet Jesus also were not fed, and at the 
conclusion, everyone still seems sort of weary, still wanting, still begging, still impatient.   
The disciples fundamentally do not actually eat in the passage from this morning; they never actually go to a 
secluded place to rest. 
There seems to be more villagers, more people who need healing, more sheep without a shepherd, more 
crying out Lord to whom shall we go, you have the words of eternal life. 
 
There is no one without need in this passage, in this gospel, in this world. 
 
It also seems like everyone’s needs are in conflict.  There is not really a way in this world of time and space 
for the disciples to keep teaching, to keep healing, and to rest, and to draw away, and to eat. What, though, is 
interesting about everyone’s needs in this passage is how open they are.  Jesus sees the needs of the disciples 
and names them.  There is an element of visibility and knowing happening not only between Jesus and his 
disciples, but also between the disciples and the villagers, and Jesus and the villagers.  The sick from the 
villages are not left in the shadows, not left in their homes, but rather come into the marketplace, into the 



center of the village, to be seen, to be known, to be healed.  Christ sees the crowd, he sees how lost they are, 
how helpless they are.  But Christ also allows himself to be seen.   
When they had crossed over, they came to land and moored the boat.  When they got out of the boat, people at once recognized 
him.  It is in this mutual recognizing, this mutual looking, this mutual knowing where healing and feeding 
happens. 
 
And, yes, people actually do get fed in this portion of mark, but the way that the lectionary has cut the text 
makes it seem like the disciples are never actually fed.  The way that the lectionary has cut this gospel is not 
the truth; the way this passage is put together is not actually how things took place according to mark. 
 
In between the two portions of today’s gospel, just after Jesus has compassion on the people and begins to 
teach them, the disciples do not actually board a boat just yet, but rather feed 5,000 people.  
And, after all had been fed, the disciples do get on a boat, and that boat ride is not uneventful as this cutting of 
the gospel makes it appear, but rather it is the time when Jesus walks on water, when Jesus quells the wind.   
 
I am not sure why those who compiled the revised common lectionary edited this passage in the way that 
they did.  In the words of theologian Sofia Cavalletti, the text is alive when it is complete, and in my opinion, the 
text is not complete today, but I do think it is still alive.   
 
Without the stories of the feeding of the 5,000 and walking on water, we are left to focus not on the 
miraculous changes in material conditions, but on those mutual relationships between Jesus, the disciples, and 
the people from the villages.  By excluding the feeding, we are left with people who are trying to be seen and 
see others.  And this seeing cannot happen in isolation; it cannot happen alone. It requires other people and 
requires an awareness of our interconnectedness between ourselves, god, and each other. 
 
In his letter to the Ephesians, Paul writes,  “in him the whole structure is joined together and grows into a holy temple in 
the lord, in whom you are also built together spiritually into a dwelling place for god.”  
None of us are the whole structure of the church of god, and none of us are disposable in the household of 
god.   
 
Through Christ, we are able to enter into this dwelling place for god, to become a dwelling place for god, to 
become a dwelling place for each other.   
 
Yet, to me, something is still missing by excluding the feeding of the 5,000, as it makes it seem that in the 
kingdom of god there are competing needs that cannot be met, that there is not actually enough food or time 
for the disciples to eat, that there is not enough time for us to do something substantial regarding climate 
change, that we must watch the west coast burn and be okay with it, that we must watch billionaire after 
billionaire launch into space while in no state in this country can someone making minimum wage afford 
housing. 
 
Without the feeding of the 5,000, we do not see how those close relationships draw us to actually love for and 
care for our neighbor.  We do not see how those relationships lead to change and newness of life.  We do not 
see how those relationships feed not only the disciples, but 5,000 more people.  
But we know the whole story.  We are not bound by the framing of this story by lectionary; we are not bound 
by the framing the world puts on us that tells us that we all must stay unfed and unhoused. 
 
Dear ones, you are citizens with the saints and also members of the household of god, built upon the 
foundation of the apostles and prophets, with Christ Jesus himself as the cornerstone.  
 
And so, through Christ, we are able to call upon the lord and to call upon each other, saying Lord to whom shall 
we go, you have the words of eternal life.   
And know, dear ones, that Christ and us will answer.   


