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John 6:1-21 

Jesus went to the other side of the Sea of Galilee, also called the Sea of Tiberias. A large crowd 

kept following him, because they saw the signs that he was doing for the sick. Jesus went up the 

mountain and sat down there with his disciples. Now the Passover, the festival of the Jews, was 

near. When he looked up and saw a large crowd coming toward him, Jesus said to Philip, 

“Where are we to buy bread for these people to eat?” He said this to test him, for he himself 

knew what he was going to do. Philip answered him, “Six months’ wages would not buy enough 

bread for each of them to get a little.” One of his disciples, Andrew, Simon Peter’s brother, said 

to him, “There is a boy here who has five barley loaves and two fish. But what are they among so 

many people?” Jesus said, “Make the people sit down.” Now there was a great deal of grass in 

the place; so they sat down, about five thousand in all. Then Jesus took the loaves, and when he 

had given thanks, he distributed them to those who were seated; so also the fish, as much as they 

wanted. When they were satisfied, he told his disciples, “Gather up the fragments left over, so 

that nothing may be lost.” So they gathered them up, and from the fragments of the five barley 

loaves, left by those who had eaten, they filled twelve baskets. When the people saw the sign that 

he had done, they began to say, “This is indeed the prophet who is to come into the world.” 

When Jesus realized that they were about to come and take him by force to make him king, he 

withdrew again to the mountain by himself. 

When evening came, his disciples went down to the sea, got into a boat, and started across the 

sea to Capernaum. It was now dark, and Jesus had not yet come to them. The sea became rough 

because a strong wind was blowing. When they had rowed about three or four miles, they saw 

Jesus walking on the sea and coming near the boat, and they were terrified. But he said to them, 

“It is I; do not be afraid.” Then they wanted to take him into the boat, and immediately the boat 

reached the land toward which they were going. 

 

There is a saying, that came into popularity back in the 1980s.  At least, that is what I 

found when I checked it out this past week.  I found that when linguists looked back, they 

couldn’t find any evidence that it was used prior to that time.  It tends to get used most nowadays 

by Baby Boomers rather than all those other generational letters and names.  Even so, I have no 

doubt that there had to be other sayings prior to this one, maybe things like “You weigh the 

wheat” or “You count the cows” that meant the same thing and conveyed the same message, 

because the sentiment that it holds seems to me to be so human.   
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The saying that I am thinking about for our day is not from some profound philosopher or 

some deep religious thinker.  The idiom is “You do the math.”  

Have you ever used it?  I know that I have.  And while it can have something to do with 

actual math, it often doesn’t.  The Grammarist website defines it like this: “Do the math means to 

add up facts and figures in order to come to a conclusion.  Do the math might quite literally be a 

demand to analyze numbers in order to make a decision on whether to proceed on a project. It 

may also be used to encourage someone to look at the circumstances of a situation and come to a 

logical conclusion.”  So, I guess what they are telling us is that it is a saying we use either to 

mathematically reach or verify a decision, or it is one we use to encourage another to embrace or 

reject the sense of a proposition that we hold.   

Like in a documentary I watched Thursday night that said Las Vegas is on the brink of 

becoming a ghost town.  I thought that sounded silly.  After all, it is a vibrant city; active and full 

of people, and even has a NFL team.  But then they said that 100% of Las Vegas’s water comes 

from Lake Mead and Lake Mead is losing, on average, over a foot in water volume per year.  In 

the last 20 or so years, Lake Mead has lost 5.5 trillion gallons of water.  And while trillion may 

sound like an everyday number when we hear about government budgets and national debt, a 

trillion is a huge amount of water.  So, to all you Las Vegas fans, you do the math.   

But, most often, it is not always as easy as doing some calculations.  Our children were 

kept out of school for over a year because of the pandemic and most missed out on not just the 

fullness of that education, but also on the socialization that helps our kids mature into functional 

adults.  In looking to our and their future…You do the math. 

When one group of people is taught to dislike, even hate, another group of people, black 

or white, rich or poor, this party or that; or when one group of people is taught that another group 

is evil, or lazy, or inferior, or greedy, or intellectually challenged, or hereditarily superior in 

relation to another group, when we look to the future that will come from that thinking, well, you 

do the math. 

The thing is, we like doing the math, even those who were not big fans of it in high 

school.  As human beings living in a temporal and material world, doing the math helps us find 

our way through.  Our math helps us to make sense of things, even if we often ignore what the 

math points towards.   

Then came Jesus.  After a busy day, he sat down with his disciples and looked out across 

the landscape.  Many people had followed him and were gathered around in hope.  Jesus looked 

out and said the obvious.  “These people are going to get hungry, probably already are.  What are 

we going to do?”   

Phillip started doing the math.  “Well, Lord, it would take six month’s wages to handle 

the job.  I just don’t see it in our budget, at this time.”   



3 
 

Andrew did his own math.  “Hold on a sec,” he might have said.  “We have this boy over 

here.  Let’s see, he has five barley loaves and two fish.  Sorry Lord, the math doesn’t work there 

either.  I have to agree with Phillip.” 

Jesus smiled, I’m sure.  Having received their calculations and estimations, he told them 

to tell the people to find a seat.  When they did, he took the food, blessed it for the work it was 

needed for, and had it distributed.  And everyone ate well, with ample leftovers.  I like to think 

that when the feast was completed, Jesus said to the disciples that there is math…and then there 

is MATH. 

We like doing the math?  But sometimes worldly math fails us.  How can five thousand 

be fed from half a dozen lunchable snack packs.  How can one God consist of three persons.  

One plus one plus one can’t equal one, right?  Christ is 100% human, but also 100% divine?  Our 

math just doesn’t work either.  But there is a MATH that always works, even if we can’t see 

how. 

How about the math of love your enemies and pray for those who would want you 

destroyed?  If someone strikes you on the left cheek, turn and give and them the right to hit also.  

How about forgiving others as you have been forgiven by God, and then asking them to forgive 

you of your faults and transgressions in the same way?  How about seeking reconciliation instead 

of stoking division?  How about marching in the streets for unity instead of in anger?  How about 

we do that MATH? 

What if we would draw nearer and nearer to God so that we can live into God’s love that 

is both uplifting as well as challenging.  What if we were to gain God’s vision in order to see our 

personal situation and our personal need for healing and wholeness, instead of always focusing 

on the potential shortcomings of our neighbors’.  What if we were to trust God enough, what if 

we were to trust God enough, to put ourselves under His care and guidance so that we, each one 

of us, could live a whole and loving life as an example for the world that would draw others to 

God, and the life God made for all of us?  What if we were to embrace that MATH? 

In our passage this morning we caught a glimpse of an ancient math that began when God 

breathed all things into existence.  It was a math of plenty and abundance.  It was a math of 

promise and celebration and unity and love.  And for those watching from that hillside that day, 

it was a math that was amazing and confusing.  And in their astoundment at what the ancient 

creation math could bring within the world, they responded by doing their assessing.  They 

gathered over a meal and “did their math.”  They decided to embrace a future as they conceived 

it.  And they prepared, as they dabbed the breadcrumbs from their faces, to take this food 

provider and make him king, so that the food would keep coming.   

They did their small math, they conceived their desired future, and they implemented 

their human plan.  And Jesus left to a secluded place, because their math was not aligning with 

God’s.   
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I have a story about a mouse.  I figure that it is a nice way to bring a sermon to an end.  

This particular mouse was a mother mouse and one day she decided to teach her children 

about the real world. So, she gathered them all up and set out for a little walk. They went 

down the hall and into the family room.  They crossed the room.  Then, with an excitement that 

could only be found in the curiosity of youth, they entered the kitchen. And there, sleeping on a 

soft bed in the sunlight coming in the window, was the cat that they had all been told about.   

The mother mouse froze, but not wanting to panic her children, she calmly signaled them to be 

very quiet and to follow her as she began to tip toe quietly and slowly past the sleeping cat. Just 

as she was about to get past the cat, the cat's eyes popped open, it leapt to its feet and raised its 

paw ready to do what cats do. 

The little mice were terrified, all watching to see what would their mother do? Well, just 

as the cat's paw started to come down, that mother mouse looked the cat right in the eye and 

started barking like a dog. And with that, the cat was so startled and amazed that it jumped up 

and ran away! The mother mouse, took a deep breath, shook off the fear, turned to her little mice 

and said, "Children, I hope you learned a valuable lesson. Sometimes it's good to know a second 

language!" 

It's sort of the same way with us.  It's good to know and be able to do holy math.  Salt and 

light are the mathematics of God.  With that understanding we are able to live lives of meaning 

and purpose.  Grace is God’s math of hope and love. Through it we can embrace wholeness 

within ourselves and spread reconciliation among all people.  Joy and peace are God’s math for 

the already and yet still coming Kingdom of Heaven.  With that grand vision we are enabled to 

see beyond the confines and the disfunctions that we so often get trapped in. 

The next time we are encouraged to do the math, let’s remember which math it is that 

really works. 

Amen. 

 


