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July 25, 2021 
 
Eighth Sunday after Pentecost 
Facing the Impossible 
Matthew 14:13-21 
 
Opening words: Today is the ninth Sunday after Pentecost. We are instructed today 
from the Gospel of Matthew. The name Matthew means “gift of the Lord.” The early 
church stood united in the fact that Matthew, one of the twelve disciples, the former tax 
collector, was the author. He wrote it about the year 50 to a Jewish audience. This fact 
is important. Of the four Gospels, Matthew, Mark, Luke and John, Matthew seems to be 
preoccupied with his Jewish roots. Matthew is more comfortable with Jewish tradition 
and quotes and more Old Testament verses than the other three Gospels. Only 
Matthew gives us Jesus’s complete genealogy, which was extremely important to the 
Jews. Matthew was written for one reason, to prove to his own people that Jesus was 
the long-awaited Messiah.  
 
Our story for today, the feeding of the 5,000, is unique. It is the only story, except for 
the resurrection, to be found in all four Gospels. The repetition of the story means it is 
important. We love the story of the feeding of the 5,000 because it tells us so much 
about Jesus. The story tells us Jesus was compassionate. He was tired yet he healed 
their sick. The story tells us Jesus cared about personal needs. He fed the 5,000 and 
did not just send them away. The story tells us that Jesus believed in the disciples. He 
encouraged them to be their best. Yet today, I do not want you to focus on Jesus. I 
want you to focus on the disciples. They were facing an impossible situation. How do 
you feed 5,000 men, plus women and children, with five loaves and two fish? God had 
their full attention. When was the last time God had your full attention? Our reading for 
today is Matthew 14:13-21. Let me call this message Facing the Impossible. 
 
Matthew 14:13-21 When Jesus heard what had happened, he withdrew by boat 
privately to a solitary place. Hearing of this, the crowds followed him on foot from the 
towns.  
14 When Jesus landed and saw a large crowd, he had compassion on them and healed 
their sick.  
15 As evening approached, the disciples came to him and said, “This is a remote place, 
and it’s already getting late. Send the crowds away, so they can go to the villages and 
buy themselves some food.”  
16 Jesus replied, “They do not need to go away. You give them something to eat.”  
17 “We have here only five loaves of bread and two fish,” they answered.  
18 “Bring them here to me,” he said.  
19 And he directed the people to sit down on the grass. Taking the five loaves and the 
two fish and looking up to heaven, he gave thanks and broke the loaves. Then he gave 
them to the disciples, and the disciples gave them to the people.  



2 
 

20 They all ate and were satisfied, and the disciples picked up twelve basketfuls of 
broken pieces that were left over.  
21 The number of those who ate was about five thousand men, besides women and 
children. 
 
We find ourselves today in the fourteen chapter of Matthew. The story begins with 
some sad news. John the Baptist had been executed. Jesus must have been shocked by 
that news, so he longs for a quiet place. The problem is Jesus was in Galilee, where he 
was extremely popular. The one thing Jesus did not have was solitude. Instead, Jesus 
had the masses. Jesus tries to retreat from the crowd, but the crowd followed him. 
Jesus is not frustrated by the crowd. Jesus had compassion on the crowd and heals 
their afflicted.  
 
The scene is not wasted on the disciples. They are not hard-hearted. It is late in the 
afternoon, and the crowd is growing hungry. There are no fast-food franchises to 
found. There is not a single Big Mac to be found. There is not a single Whooper to be 
found.  There is not a single combo to be found. There is no fried chicken. There is not 
even an old ham sandwich. The only logical option was to dismiss the crowd and that is 
what the disciples requested Jesus to do. However, Jesus had another plan. The master 
tells the twelve to feed the crowd. They tried and took an inventory of their resources, 
five loaves of bread and two fish. That was not much. There is no way that small 
amount of food could feed that massive crowd, but in the end everyone leaves full. 
They cannot eat another bite. The last verse of the story tells us 5,000 men were fed 
that day, plus women and children. It was a Jewish custom that men ate apart from the 
women and children. How much food do believe would be needed to feed such a 
crowd? 
 
Just think about the disciples for a moment. The disciples did nothing wrong. As a 
matter of fact, they did something right. They were concerned about the needs of 
others. I believe, if they would have had the needed amount of food, then they would 
have given it to the crowd. The problem is they did not have that amount of food. Their 
resources did not match the need. The only logical answer was to send the crowd 
home. When Jesus commands the disciples to feed the crowd, it is almost cruel. It was 
an impossible situation. The disciples had no choice but to give Jesus their complete 
attention. When was the last time you gave God your complete attention? It was the 
last time you faced an impossible situation. The story of the feeding of the 5,000 in 
many ways is our story. Life is not easy. We face impossible situations regularly. It is at 
those times we too give God our full attention. The news is filled with impossible 
situations. Our personal lives are filled with impossible situations. I work with people 
regularly, so I am qualified to make this observation. How many examples do you 
need? There are so many impossible situations within our own lives. 
 
Family issues can be an impossible situation. Is everyone in your family living up to 
their full potential? Is everyone in your family making wise choices? When your children 
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were young you told them they could do anything, but now they cannot do anything. 
They cannot hold a job. They cannot hold onto a spouse. They waste their time. They 
waste their money on unhealthy habits and there is nothing you can do. Your little 
genius is over fifty years old and is waiting for you to die to fund their retirement. Did 
you know, according to CNN, 67% of all Americans are expecting an inheritance to 
partially fund their retirement? The same study tells us, 10% of all Americans expect an 
inheritance to completely fund their retirement. You pray for them because there is 
nothing else you can do. It is an impossible situation. It is not just the younger 
generation. It can be the older generation. Do you know of anyone who is struggling 
with their stubborn parents? They should no longer live alone, but they do. They should 
no longer drive, but they do. You are not comfortable telling them, because, after all, 
they are still your parents. It is an impossible situation. The impossible situation can 
come from your generation. Do you know of anyone who struggles with their arrogant 
siblings? They are still trying to tell you how to live. Have you ever prayed to God about 
your impossible family situation? 
 
Aging is an impossible situation. There is nothing you can do. Day by day you grow 
older. Slowly, your youthful dreams were replaced by reality. Your days are filled with 
aches and pains, doctor’s appointments and calling hours. It is a painful thing to grow 
older. Our society promotes the young and the attractive, and you are neither. Because 
of your age no one sees you. Because of your age no one listens to you. Because of 
your age no one respects you. It is an impossible situation and tomorrow you will be 
one day older. There is no fountain of youth to be found, but there is a God who cares. 
Have you ever prayed to God because no one else listens to you? Aging is an impossible 
situation. 
 
Health issues can be an impossible situation. It has been said, “If you have your 
health, you have it all.” I can tell you that is true. It is no fun being limited by health 
issues. You must keep all your pills straight. You must learn medical terms that are of 
no interest to you. You must patiently wait for your next doctor’s appointment. You 
must listen to everyone’s else’s stupid medical advice, and they are fools. Struggling to 
regain your health can seem like an impossible situation. Have you ever prayed to God 
to give you the strength and patience to endure one more day? Health issues can be an 
impossible situation. 
 
The most challenging impossible situation is death, itself. It waits for us at the end of 
life. Sometimes, it comes after a long journey. Sometimes, it comes after a far too short 
journey. Sometimes, death comes suddenly in an unexpected way. Sometimes, we wait 
for death to arrive. Yet, death is always a shock. A friend of mine once asked me the 
question, if heaven is so great why are we not in a hurry to go? Have you ever 
wondered how you are going to die? Have you ever wondered when you are going to 
die? There is no escape. It is a journey each one of us must take. Have you ever prayed 
to God because God will listen to you? Death is the most challenging impossible 
situation. I could go on, but I will not. 
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Do you get the point? Life is filled with impossible situations. In many ways we are not 
much different from the disciples. They were supposed to feed 5,000 men, plus women 
and children, with five loaves and two fish. It was an impossible situation, so they had 
no other option but to turn to Jesus for help. We have no other option but to turn to 
Jesus with our impossible situations, family issues, aging, health, and death. It is 
important you know God does not create theses impossible situations. They are Satan’s 
creation, and we live in Satin’s playground. Every day, we play the part of Job. The dark 
one wants us to denounce our faith, but we will not do it. During life’s impossible 
situations we turn to God because He is our only hope. And all of God’s people said, 
“Amen!” 
 
My first United Methodist appointment in this Annual Conference was the Morristown 
Charge in the old St. Clairsville District. I have nothing negative to say about those 
churches. They were good to me. The charge consisted of three small membership 
churches. The first church was in Morristown. Over one hundred and fifty years ago, it 
was quite a place, because it was a one-day stagecoach ride from Wheeling, West 
Virginia. The stagecoach stopped years ago, and the town was in slow decline. The 
second church was in Lloydsville, where I lived. The population dropped 1% on the day 
I moved out. It was a bend on the old National Highway, prior to interstate highways. It 
was the first highway funded by federal dollars. It is now called U.S. Route 40. The 
third church was in Bannock, which was a bend in the road leading to Flushing, Ohio. If 
you combined the attendance of those three churches on a good Sunday, you would hit 
eighty. I could drive the complete circuit in twelve miles. Geographically those 
communities were close, but they were isolated from one another. Each church stood 
independently. The pastor was the only bond between the three. However, this is 
equally true. In small membership churches relationships are not just important, they 
are everything! 
 
I was new to the community when I received an upsetting phone call. There had been 
a traffic accident, and the driver was in the hospital clinging to life. He and his parents 
were inactive members of the Bannock church. I drove to the hospital in Wheeling and 
met his parents in the waiting room. It was a strained introduction. They spent the first 
few minutes’ apologizing for not coming to church. They had busy schedules and their 
free time was precious. I disarmed that discussion with the question, “What 
happened?” Their answer still haunts me at night. Their son was celebrating his twenty-
first birthday. All his gifts revolved around drinking. Even, his father gave him a case of 
beer. When the party broke up, their son insisted he was safe to drive. He jumped in 
his car and sped off with the gravel flying. There are no straight roads in that part of 
Ohio. Not long after the party ended, the accident occurred. He hit a rock wall head on. 
The rescue squad cut him from his driver’s seat. On the floor of the front seat was the 
case of beer his father gave him gave him half consumed. There is no other way to say 
it. 
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It was an impossible situation. The mother, who never had time for church, who never 
had time for God, asked me to pray for her son. My heart was broken for them and 
from the bottom of my heart, I prayed. I do not remember my words, but I do 
remember the parents’ tears. We sat in silence waiting for some news. I would like to 
say it was good news, but I cannot. A few days later, I was officiating at that young 
man’s funeral. He was buried on their family’s property under a cluster of trees. I think 
of that family often. How do you live knowing you were responsible for your own son’s 
death? I would like to tell you that sad experience brought that couple back to church 
but I can not because they were mad at God for taking their son. They never stepped 
back in the church again because they were mad at God over the death of their son. 
The only redeeming value in that story is that for a short time God had that family’s 
complete attention. Listen to what I am about to say. That story is not exactly your 
story. 
 
You are a disciple of Jesus Christ, and you know better. You will never walk away from 
God, because without God you have nothing at all. I hope you give God your full 
attention regularly. After all, God does not just expect your attention. He delights in 
spending time with you. And all of God’s people said, “Amen!” 


