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GATHERING

GATHERING HYMN EVLW #807 Come thou Fount of Every Blessing

1  Come, thou Fount of ev'ry blessing,
tune my heart to sing thy grace;
streams of mercy, never ceasing,
call for songs of loudest praise.
While the hope of endless glory
fills my heart with joy and love,
teach me ever to adore thee;
may I still thy goodness prove.

2 Here I raise my Ebenezer:
"Hither by thy help I’ve come";
and I hope, by thy good pleasure,
safely to arrive at home.
Jesus sought me when a stranger,
wand'ring from the fold of God;
he, to rescue me from danger,
interposed his precious blood.

3 Oh, to grace how great a debtor
daily I’m constrained to be;
let that grace now like a fetter
bind my wand'ring heart to thee.
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it;
prone to leave the God I love.
Here’s my heart, oh, take and seal it;
seal it for thy courts above.

GREETING

P: The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God and the Communion of the Holy
Spirit be with you all.

C: And also with you.

CALL TO WORSHIP

P: God meets us in our greatest need
C: and satisfies us with divine presence and provision.

P: In gratitude, let us worship the Lord our God.

PRAYER OF THE DAY



P: Let us pray. Life changing God, you have touched us and transformed us to reach out to
all who hunger for what only you can give. Keep our feet in your paths and bless us to
multiply blessings to others, through Jesus Christ, our Redeemer and Lord.

C: Amen.

WORD

FIRST READING

Jacob wrestled all night with God, and when God wanted to get away as dawn was breaking,
Jacob would not let God go until God had blessed him. Jacob’s name was changed to Israel to
mark his new relationship with God as he enters the land. Jacob is astonished that he remains
alive after seeing God face-to-face.   Reading from the Book of Genesis in the 32nd chapter:

The same night he got up and took his two wives, his two maids, and his eleven children, and
crossed the ford of the Jabbok.  He took them and sent them across the stream, and likewise
everything that he had.  Jacob was left alone; and a man wrestled with him until daybreak.

When the man saw that he did not prevail against Jacob, he struck him on the hip socket; and
Jacob's hip was put out of joint as he wrestled with him.  Then he said, "Let me go, for the day is
breaking." But Jacob said, "I will not let you go, unless you bless me."  So he said to him, "What
is your name?" And he said, "Jacob."  Then the man said, "You shall no longer be called Jacob,
but Israel, for you have striven with God and with humans, and have prevailed."  Then Jacob
asked him, "Please tell me your name." But he said, "Why is it that you ask my name?" And
there he blessed him.  So Jacob called the place Peniel, saying, "For I have seen God face to
face, and yet my life is preserved."  The sun rose upon him as he passed Penuel, limping because
of his hip.

Genesis 32:22-31

Holy Wisdom, Holy Words.  Thanks be to God

GOSPEL

After John the Baptist is murdered, Jesus desires a time of solitude. Still, his compassion for
others will not allow him to dismiss those who need him, and he is moved to perform one of his
greatest miracles. This is the Holy Gospel according to Matthew:

Now when Jesus heard this, he withdrew from there in a boat to a deserted place by himself.
But when the crowds heard it, they followed him on foot from the towns.  When he went ashore,
he saw a great crowd; and he had compassion for them and cured their sick.  When it was
evening, the disciples came to him and said, "This is a deserted place, and the hour is now late;
send the crowds away so that they may go into the villages and buy food for themselves."  Jesus
said to them, "They need not go away; you give them something to eat."  They replied, "We have
nothing here but five loaves and two fish."  And he said, "Bring them here to me."  Then he
ordered the crowds to sit down on the grass. Taking the five loaves and the two fish, he looked
up to heaven, and blessed and broke the loaves, and gave them to the disciples, and the disciples
gave them to the crowds.  And all ate and were filled; and they took up what was left over of the
broken pieces, twelve baskets full.  And those who ate were about five thousand men, besides
women and children.



Matthew 14: 13-21
 P: The Gospel of the Lord
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Welcome to this summer sermon series that our Evangelical Lutheran Church in Canada is

providing for congregations throughout the vacation months, giving your pastor or lay leaders an

opportunity to have a break from preparing the message. I am Pastor Dennis Serfas, one of the

part-time Assistants to the Bishop, for the Saskatchewan Synod. I am retired and live in Prince

Albert, about 150 kms north of Saskatoon. The last 20 years of my career were spent as the

Director of Spiritual Care for the Prince Albert Parkland Health Region. Prior to that I was a parish

pastor for about 16 years, nine of which were spent here in this congregation of Messiah Lutheran,

from where I am taping this sermon, and where my wife and I are currently members.

Today’s text is Jesus’ feeding the multitudes, the 5,000 plus people, with just a meager two fish

and five loaves. He has just been told about the tragic death of his cousin John the Baptist, and like

many of us who have experienced tragedy or difficult news, we often try to retreat to a place of

solitude to get our head around what has just happened. When I worked with the Health Region

and still today, when I do funerals and work part time with a local funeral home, I know that grief

requires compassion and support from others, but it also needs some “alone” time to process

everything that sometimes hits us like a plow wind here on the prairies. That “alone” time is what

Jesus really craved as he got into the boat heading for a quiet deserted place. I know the feeling. I

live in lake country, surrounded by a National Park and several lakes, within a 50-minute drive.

When I was in the parish, I was tempted to buy a cabin at one of the resorts, to have a place to

retreat on rare days off or vacation time. Well, many of my parishoners and residents in the

community also had the same idea and had cabins or RVs in those same resorts or parks. Needless

to say, it wasn’t time away from the parish or the community. Instead, the choice we made is

every other year, we go to a resort in British Columbia, about a 12-hour drive from here. 



Jesus obviously had more tolerance and patience with the people’s needs than I might have or his

disciples had on that day. 

Apparently, even without Facebook, email or GPS, the people quickly heard about Jesus’

destination spot and gathered around him. Not surprisingly, we are told that he “had compassion”

for them and dealt with their issues. I’m sure the disciples had some choice words to say about all

this. Undoubtedly, they too were looking for some time to kick back and have some R&R on their

own. I remember the years I worked in health care, when I was on-call in the evenings or

weekends. After a stressful long week or day at work, just as I was ready to enjoy a nice meal with

my wife and daughter, or some time working in the backyard, the phone would invariably ring,

requesting my return to the hospital or care home for some emergency. Sometimes, when I got

there, the situation wasn’t as urgent as suggested, and it could have easily waited until next

morning. 

I’m sure the disciples felt the same way. Couldn’t all the people’s needs have waited until they got

back into town? And if that wasn’t enough to deal with all day long, then there was the “food

thing.” As Lutherans, we know the importance of food at any gathering. Many of our

congregations have coffee time before or after services, or monthly pot-luck lunches. Times of

celebration and sorrow when people gather together, is usually associated with an abundance of

food. What is a wedding without a banquet? And what is a funeral without a lunch? Those things

have all been challenged now during the COVID 19, and may never be quite the same again. Just

before I prepared this sermon, I had a graveside service and a small family funeral, both with

Ukrainian/Polish heritages. Not able to feed people at those events was almost as hard to deal

with for the family members as the deaths themselves. Apparently, it seems to have been a similar

expectation in Jesus’ day as well.

The difficulty though, was that the caterer hadn’t been booked in advance. The meat and

vegetable trays from Safeway or the Co-op weren’t delivered. The hospitality committee at the

church hadn’t made any egg salad sandwiches and dainties. The disciples had the logical solution.

Let them fend for themselves! Or better yet, send them back to where they came from; to the

towns that no doubt had their own drive thru or curb side pickups. On top of everything else that

they had already put up with, on what was supposed to be a day off, was Jesus now expecting

them to put on their chef hats and provide Skip-the-Dishes delivery service to the hungry crowds?

And with what was this miracle supposed to happen? Two little fish and five loaves of bread? Are

you kidding us Jesus? Have you suffered from heat stroke out there on that boat all day? These

expectations seemed way beyond the disciples’ skill set or pay scale!  



I wonder how many times we have felt the same or have been squeezed so hard that we were

ready to break? We can’t do it all alone Jesus? I am the only pastor in this congregation? There are

only a handful of us lay people who run the show here, trying to keep everything going and keep

the doors open. We didn’t meet the budget last year, how on earth will we meet it this year with

all the extra challenges and less income? There’s got to be another way or somebody else to do

what needs to be done. I’m elderly! I’m a single parent! I’m going through a messy separation right

now! Haven’t we done enough all these years? Isn’t it somebody else’s responsibility to worry

about feeding the hungry, or the effects of climate change on our food chain, or the carbon print

on our environment? To all of that, and to all of them, and to all of us, Jesus replies, “they don’t

have to go away, you take care of them; you give them something to eat.” And to everyone’s

surprise, with Jesus’ blessing and intervention, all their needs were taken care of; everyone was

fed and filled with all they needed, and there was lots to spare. So, from this we can see that Jesus

compassion, also leads to action.

What does this text say about us and where we are at in our lives today? I think it is accurate to

say, that for most of us in this country, and for most of us in the church, regardless of how little we

have, or how inadequate we think we might be, we probably have much more and much more to

offer and share than most countries and people in our world. Many of us come with this mindset

of abundance, and anything less, makes us feel deficient or inadequate in comparison. If our

congregation is small or dwindling in size, 

or even if it is large, we can be overly cautious, for fear of the day when we will need what we

have given away, or if our business operation is small in comparison to the large corporations,

often we feel paralyzed and limited by what we can do, both for ourselves and even more so, by

what we can do for others. 

If we start anything on the premise that “we never will have enough” then our vision or mission is

at a disadvantage from the beginning. As always, as in our gospel text for today, Jesus is a major

partner and provider in the projects that seem so insurmountable to us and our perceived lack of

resources.

I remember the first summer I was pastor here in Prince Albert. A few months after my arrival the

fall before, the congregation made the big decision to build a new building on a new larger

location. The projected cost was about $1 million. This was more than 30 years ago. We were a

fairly large congregation then, but not flush with a lot of extra cash. Being lake country as I

mentioned, the summer attendance as well as the offerings were down considerably. One day the

treasurer came into my office, and regretfully announced that she did not have enough funds to

pay my full month’s salary. I remember thinking to myself, “What did I get myself into here?” How

would we venture forward into an expensive building project with a large debt load when interest

rates were about 10%? But guess what? We did build that 



$1 million dollar building and we did have a mortgage for several years. Even though there were

lots of new people, the majority of the costs were still carried by the long-time members. But this

is what really surprised me! Not once in the nine years that I pastored this congregation, did I ever

have to wait for my complete paycheck again. We never had a line of credit and we managed to

pay all the bills on time. There was never a huge surplus, but there was always enough.  

This taught me a valuable lesson! It wasn’t just me that had to make this project happen. Some

had more resources to share than others, some had more time and other gifts to offer than others.

Yet, when it was all brought together and shared, we had not just enough for our own needs, but

still participated in community projects, and supported the synod and wider church. In the midst of

it all though, there were a lot of prayers being uplifted with the faith and confidence that God, the

ultimate provider, was working in and acting through the people of God, then and now. If we had

waited to act, to move forward in mission, only if and when we clearly had enough, then I suspect,

that opportunity, and many others that followed because of it, would have been missed.

In contrast, I think of the book just published by President Donald Trump’s niece, revealing some

more harrowing stories of her uncle. The title of the book reveals a lot. It is called Too Much and

Never Enough. We have seen evidence of that unraveling in the last four years. Yet, we don’t have

to look to our southern border. Our human nature of wanting more, in a culture where feeling and

looking better is equivalent to somehow “being better”, always makes us feel we have missed the

mark in one way or another. Too much and never enough! In the eyes of Jesus, no matter how

little we might think we have, it is always enough and more than enough for him, and especially

when we are willing to work and share with him what we have!

Some of you might know the name Itzhak Perlman. He is an Israeli-born violinist known

throughout the world as a composer and conductor working with leading orchestras. At the age of

four Perlman lost the use of his legs due to Polio. So, he has braces on both legs and walks with the

aid of two crutches. When he performed, it took him some time to make his way to the center of

the stage for a concert. 

On the evening of November 18, 1995, something went wrong. Just as Perlman finished the first

few bars, one of the strings on his violin snapped. What would he do? It would take a long time for

him to get up and go off stage to either get a new string or a different violin. But instead of leaving

the stage, the great musician sat quietly for a few moments and composed himself. Perlman again

nodded to the conductor to begin and the orchestra started, and he played from where he had left

off. As he played, he transposed the music so that he could play with only 3 strings the music that

had been written to be played on four strings. When he finished, he smiled, and wiping the sweat

from his brow, said, “You know, sometimes it is the artist’s job to find out how much music you



can still make with what you have left.” How much music can we still make with what we have

left?

The world, in different ways, has asked this question in the last few months. Through quarantines

and distancing measures and restrictions put into place, we have been forced into a “new normal.”

Much of it has been a difficult adjustment. For some, the experience has been devastating with the

loss of health, life and their well-being. For others, it has been an inconvenience. However, for

most people, I believe this coronavirus has made us pause long enough to reassess our priorities

and values. Much good has come as a result of it, and new lifestyles and ways of doing business

have emerged and much of it will probably continue. I hope the good parts of it will. The parts that

have motivated the world to heed the words of Jesus through various actions, “there is no need

for them to go away, you give them something to eat.” 

And when they did, and when we did, there was more than enough, with much left over. Amen.

HYMN OF THE DAY EVLW # 674 Let Us Talents and Tongues Employ
1. Let us talents and tongues employ,

reaching out with a shout of joy:
bread is broken, the wine is poured,
Christ is spoken and seen and heard.

Refrain
Jesus lives again, earth can breath again,
pass the Word around: loaves abound!
Jesus lives again, earth can breath again,
pass the Word around: loaves abound!

2. Christ is able to make us one,
at the table he sets the tone,
teaching people to live to bless,
love in word and in deed express. [Refrain]

3. Jesus calls us in, sends us out
bearing fruit in a world of doubt,
gives us hope to tell, bread to share:
God (Immanuel) ev’ ry where. [Refrain]

PRAYERS OF INTERCESSION

P: Separated by distance in our homes and yet called into unity with one another and the
whole creation, let us pray for our shared world.  Each petition will end with the phrase
“Lord in your mercy” and I invite you to respond with the words, “hear our prayer.”
(Pause)



You take resources that appear to be meager, bless them, and there is enough.  May your
church trust that what you bless and ask us to share with the world is abundantly
sufficient.  Lord, in your mercy, hear our prayer.

Your bountiful creation offers sustenance and life for all creatures.  Protect this
abundance for the well-being of all.  Reverse the damage we have caused your creation. 
Replenish ground water supplies, provide needed rains in places of drought, and protect
forests from wildfires.  Lord, in your mercy, hear our prayer.

You offer yourself to all the nations and peoples of the earth, inviting everyone to
abundant life.  Bring the prophetic vision to fullness, that all nations will run to you and
that nations who do not know you will find their joy in you.  Lord, in your mercy, hear
our prayer.

You open your hand and satisfy the desire of every living thing.  Hear the anguish of
tender hearts who cry to you in suffering and satisfy their deepest needs.  Bring
wholeness and healing to those who suffer in body, heart, soul, and mind. In this season
of Pentecost we pray for: Ferolyn, Angela, Jordan, Pat, Grace, Joel, Dorothy, Carol,
Ruth, Beryl, Karen, Barb, Elethia, Pat and for all those we name aloud or quietly in our
hearts. (Pause) Lord, in your mercy, hear our prayer.

You offer freely the fullness of salvation.  Give our congregation called St. James such a
welcoming heart, that our words and actions may extend your free and abundant
hospitality to all whom we encounter.  Lord, in your mercy, hear our prayer.

You gather your saints as one, united in the body of Jesus.  Bring us with all your saints
to the heavenly banquet.  We remember with love and thanksgiving the saints we have
known.  Lord, in your mercy, hear our prayer.

In the certain hope that nothing can separate us from your love, we offer these prayers to
you; through Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen.

P: And now as our Saviour Jesus has taught us we are bold to pray:.

Our Father, who art in heaven,
hallowed be thy name,
thy kingdom come,
thy will be done,

on earth as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread;
and forgive us our trespasses,

as we forgive those who trespass against us;
and lead us not into temptation,

but deliver us from evil.
For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory,

forever and ever. Amen.

Blessing



P: Touched, changed, called and empowered, 
go now in the power and provision of Christ to heal the sick, 
feed the hungry, and serve the world.

God the creator, Jesus ] the Christ, 
and the Holy Spirit, the comforter, 
bless you and keep you in eternal life.

C: Amen

SENDING SONG EvLW #689 Praise and Thanksgiving

1. Praise and thanksgiving, God, we would offer
for all things living, you have made good:
harvest of sown fields, fruits of the orchard,
hay from the mown fields, blossom and wood.

2. God, bless the labour we bring to serve you,
that with our neighbour, we may be fed.
Sowing or tilling, we would work with you,
harvesting, milling for daily bread.

3. Father, providing food for your children,
by Wisdom’s guiding, teach us to share
one with another, so that rejoicing
with us, all others may know your care.

4. Then will your blessing reach every people,
freely confessing your gracious hand.
Where you are reigning, no one will hunger,
your love sustaining showers the land.
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Dismissal

P: Go in peace. Christ is with you!
C: Thanks be to God.


