
            

17th Sunday in Ordinary Time 
Cycle B, 7.25.21 

2 Kings 4:42-44/Ephesians 4:1-6/John 6:1-15 

MEAGER LEFTOVERS CAN MAKE                   
FOR A MARVELOUS MEAL 

 “A man came bringing to Elisha, the 
man of God, twenty barley loaves made 
from the first fruits and fresh grain in the 
ear.” The line from today’s reading from the 
Second Book of Kings reminds me of a story 
I heard about a rural parish in southern 
Ohio. Each summer the parishioners have a 
produce stand at a Community Farm. They 
use the produce to help supply food for 
their St. Vincent de Paul Soup Kitchen. On 
the weekend that the produce stand 
opened at 9:00 a.m. sharp loaves of warm 
bread arrived from someone’s oven. Pickup 
trucks and car trunks arrived to unload their 
cargo and soon the tables were 
overflowing. Broccoli, green beans, yellow 
beans, red beets, zucchini, onions, pickles, 
ears of corn. Vivid colors from the dull 
brown earth, singing beneath the torn 
canvas of their battered tent. 

 
 In a way it was their community’s 
experience of the message in today’s gospel 
reading. Each spring the parishioners, 
mostly farmers, are invited to plant an extra 
row for the poor in their gardens. Each 
summer when people who have no gardens 
patronize their roadside produce stand, 
they experience firsthand what the words 
of the scripture reading are saying. “Thus 
says the Lord: They shall eat and there shall 
be some left over.” Each Monday, after the 
stand is closed, the profit and the leftover 

produce -- still green and fresh -- are 
brought to the homeless of the city. It’s a 
generous offering, a relevant response to 
the gospel and a practical way to live the 
example of Jesus. Our own community of 
St. Perpetua has followed the same gospel 
example of multiplying food for the hungry. 
Each month for many years you have 
generously brought canned goods, cereals 
and other foods to fill the pantries of St. 
Vincent de Paul Soup Kitchen and 
Monument Crisis Center. Many years ago 
the Lamorinda area was a rural area with 
orchards and farms, but you’ve adapted 
other ways to feed the hungry after the 
example of Jesus. 
 That Ohio community’s experience, 
like any acts of generosity on our part, is 
nothing noteworthy if we ignore the 
context of today’s scripture passages. The 
context is this: objection, hesitancy, doubt. 
Logical objection to the Lord’s command to 
share one’s food; human hesitancy to give 
something away of value with no guarantee 
of return; spiritual doubt about the end 
result. 

 
 We hear all three levels of resistance 
in the reply of Elisha’s servant. “How can I 
set so little in front of a hundred people?” 
We hear it in Andrew’s disheartened 
comment (or was it a sarcastic remark?): 
“What good are five barley loaves and two 
fish for so large a crowd?” We hear it in our 
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own nagging doubts: “Why bother praying 
for my friend who is sick; it won’t do any 
good anyway?” “What good are my feeble 
prayers in the face of so many troubles in 
our country and in our world?”  Or when we 
change our minds about writing a check to a 
charity or needy cause, thinking that our 
little bit can’t do much good for anyone. It’s 
probably like the thoughts of some of the 
farmers in that rural Ohio parish, as they 
scatter extra carrot seeds into a shallow 
furrow thinking: “What good will a few 
carrots do in a shelter for homeless 
people?” How often must they empty the 
seed packet not because of their faith, but 
simply because they have a few extra seeds 
left over? 
 But that’s precisely the point of 
today’s Gospel. Even in the face of our all-
too-human objections, resistance and 
doubt, God can accomplish amazing things 
with leftovers. There’s an Old Testament        

 
tale about Ruth about the leftover grain 
standing in the corner of the fields? Ruth 
and her elderly mother-in-law gleaned what 
the harvesters left standing for the poor. A 
few grains of sparse wheat went to keep 
alive a refugee family so that, one day, the 
Messiah would be born from Ruth’s 
descendants. Such are the leftover grain 

and the leftover people in the rural 
landscapes of the bible. And there were 
leftovers in the city as well. Consider St. 
Matthew the tax collector as one example. 
Can you see him at his office collecting 
taxes for the hated government of a cruel 
regime? Stacking up Roman coins and 
heaping up the scorn of his fellow Jews as 
he traded his religion and his self-respect 
for a lucrative business? How meager was 
the grain of hope that Jesus managed to 
find amid the wreckage of Matthew’s faith?  
 Amazing what God can accomplish 
with meager leftovers, tiny seeds and fields 
of stubble. Like a smidgen of hope that 
can’t possibly stretch into next week. Like a 
half-gram of trust in a faltering marriage or 
a fleck of faith in a corner of a county jail 
cell. Like a grudging nod of respect from 
your supervisor. Like a tiny speck of social 
justice in a corporate boardroom meeting. 
Amazing, just amazing what God can do 
with such meager stores. The story is told 
about another rural setting. Two brothers 
grew up and worked together on the family 
farm. One married and had a large family. 
The other was single. At the day’s end, the 
brothers shared everything equally, 
produce and profit. Then one day the single 
brother said to himself, “It’s not right that 
we should share equally the produce and 
the profit. I’m alone and my needs are 
simple.” So each night he took a sack of 
grain from his bin and crept across the field 
between their houses, dumping it into his 
brother’s bin. 

Meanwhile, the married brother 
said to himself, “It’s not right that we 
should share the produce and the profit 
equally. After all, I’m married and I have my 
wife and children to look after me in years 
to come. My brother has no one, and no 
one to take care of his future.” So each 
night he took a sack of grain and dumped 
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into his single brother’s bin. Both men were 
puzzled for years because their supply of 
grain never dwindled. Then one dark night 
the two brothers bumped into each other. 
Slowly it dawned on them what was 
happening. They dropped their sacks and 
embraced one another with laughter and 
tears. 

 
So many blessings come to us when 

we overcome the barriers of objection, 
hesitancy, doubt. Logical objection to the 
Lord’s command to share one’s food; 
human hesitancy to give something away of 
value with no guarantee of return; spiritual 
doubt about the end result. Amazing what 
God can accomplish with meager leftovers, 
tiny seeds and fields of stubble. Amazing, 
just amazing what God can do when 
generous hearts place the needs of others 
before their own. The question we should 
ask of Jesus is not: “Where will I ever find all 
that is needed?” but “What do I have, Lord, 
that you want to multiply?” And then offer 
it gladly without counting the cost. 

 
John Kasper, OSFS 

  

 
 
  
 

 


