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Last week, in her terrific sermon focused on the feeding of the 5000, Suzanne encouraged us to 
be open to the miraculous. And, not only the miracles of yesteryear that we hear about in the 
bible, but also the unexplainable and miraculous things that happen in our own lives and to 
those around us. Our reading today reinforces that message – and invites us to wrestle with 
what we understand about we see and experience. 
 
Our story today begins the day after the miracle of the feeding of the 5000. Some portion of 
that crowd, those who ate the barley loaves and the fish the day before, go searching for Jesus. 
It's not quite clear what they are looking for. They couldn't be blamed for wanting more food - 
most people living at the time of Jesus were underfed, undernourished, and perpetually 
hungry. But they were also clearly looking for answers. When they find Jesus, they ask him a 
series of questions. And listening in on their questions and Jesus' answers it's clear that there's 
a disconnect. They are firmly located in the concrete and tangible, while Jesus is definitely 
responding spiritually and metaphorically. 
 
As I read and pondered the text this week, I kept coming back to one moment in the story. It's a 
question asked by those who had been present the day before. They'd eaten the bread and the 
fish, “as much as they wanted.” They were full - perhaps for first time in a very long time. They 
saw the 12 baskets leftover from the five loaves and the two fish. And after they'd eaten, they 
proclaimed, “This is indeed the prophet who is to come into the world.” And yet, these very 
same folks find Jesus the next day and ask him, “What sign are you going to give us then, so 
that we may see it and believe you? What work are you performing? Our ancestors ate the 
manna in the wilderness....” 
 
The question I've been pondering all week is this: How did these folks somehow miss what was 
happening right before their eyes? Jesus has, in fact, just given them a sign. And here they are, 
the very next day, asking Jesus for a sign. Was the problem that what they experienced didn't 
look the like what they were expecting? Had they been trained by their tradition that 
miraculous feeding only looks like mana - not barley loaves and fish? For whatever reason, a 
miracle happened right before their eyes, and they missed it. 
 
Throughout the course of my ministry, I've had the occasional person say to me, “I wish I lived 
in Biblical times when miracles happened right before the peoples’ eyes.” My sense is that 
those folks felt like it would be easier to believe – in miracles or in Jesus – with some concrete 
evidence. And yet... Here are people who were present at a miracle so significant to the early 
church that our four gospels tell the story six times. And the very next day, they ask Jesus for a 
sign that they might believe in him. It boggles the mind. 
 
There is both caution and encouragement to be found in today's gospel story. The caution is for 
us not to be so blinded by our history and expectations that we miss the miraculous right in 
front of us. And the encouragement is to be on the lookout for the miraculous both large and 
small. 
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What are the hallmarks of the miraculous? How do we know them when we see them? We only 
need to look at Jesus' life and ministry, as well as his interactions with others, to find the 
markers of the miraculous. When we see these things, we may be in the presence of a miracle: 

• Love, both the love of God for us and the expression of love for others 
• Healing physically or emotionally 
• Restoration of broken relationships 
• Help for those on the margins of society 
• Empowerment of others 

Here are some stories: 
 
David and I experienced what we both can only describe as a series of miracles when we met in 
Jerusalem. We both nearly didn't embark on the trip. We each separately heard a clear and 
audible voice encouraging us toward the other. Once we decided to get married, his house sold 
in one day, at full price, in a stagnant real estate market. Our marriage, eleven years ago today 
has been a source of joy to us both. Throughout our marriage we have experienced love - for 
one another and God's love for each of us, and we have experienced powerful healing from 
grief and hurts of the past. It was and is a miracle. 
 
I was walking through the undercroft of our church in New Hampshire, when a woman getting 
ready for an AA meeting greeted me, “Good Morning, Rev. Fran. How are you?” I smiled and 
said good morning and confessed that I didn't know who she was. “It's me, Bonnie.” She was a 
walking miracle. When last I'd seen her, she was in a nursing home at, what I thought was the 
end of her life.  Years of addiction to alcohol and drugs had ravaged her body and her mind. I 
was sure then that she was days, if not hours, from death. She was utterly unaware of her 
surroundings and experiencing strong delusions. Her family and friends were distraught. And 
yet, here she was, just a few months later – obviously clean, sober, and in her right mind. I 
couldn't believe it. She died a few years later, her body unable to overcome all the harm that 
those years of addiction had brought. But before she died, she encouraged countless teens and 
young adults in our community to face their addictions and begin to live sober, one day at a 
time. It would be easy to dismiss Bonnie’s resurrection and new life as something she claimed 
for herself. But her mind was so far gone when I saw her that day that I don't think she was 
capable of that kind of deliberation. Her recovery was a miracle. I call it such because of how I 
saw God's love for her bring her back from death. I also saw profound healing physically and 
mentally. And, finally, I saw her empower others. A miracle. 
 
And, of course, there is the greatest miracle of all for those of us who are Christian: Jesus' birth, 
life, death and resurrection. We hear the stories of Jesus' life and ministry in scripture and call 
them first century miracles. The Bible tells us that Jesus is Emmanuel, which literally means God 
with us. And here we are - the body of Christ. And, when we celebrate communion together, 
we receive the Body of Christ. When we come together to act in response to God's call to us, 
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we are the hands and feet of Christ. God's love was and is made manifest in Jesus Christ. We 
are recipients of that love, healed and empowered to share it all with the world.  
 
It's easy for me to judge those first century folks who sought Jesus out to ask for a sign less than 
24 hours after they'd witnessed one. But I know I've done the same. I've seen something 
miraculous and dismissed it as chance, or coincidence. I've given all the credit to science or my 
own strong will. I've taken Jesus' life and his power in my own life for granted.  
 
Today's story reminds us all to keep our eyes wide open and to be on the lookout for God at 
work in the world. And it reminds us all to remember the greatest miracle of all, Emmanuel, 
God with us and among us. 
 
Amen. 
 


