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Jesus feeds 5,000 people 
 

Right sit yourselves down! Good, great. 
I’m going to tell you a story today on a nice beautiful sunny day. So forget today, and all the 
weather we’ve been having and just think of a nice sunny day when you want to be out of doors 
all the time.  
 
And everywhere that Andrew went there were crowds of people. It was amazing, everybody 
wanted to speak to Jesus, or see Jesus. In fact, it appeared they had all taken the day off just to be 
with Jesus and so instead of being just twelve of the disciples there were hundreds and hundreds 
of people all crowding round, and Jesus was setting off out of town. So everybody followed him. 
And they followed him along the path as they went, all going at a leisurely pace so that the 
children could keep up, the old people could keep up; and everybody was chattering and having a 
wail of a time. Andrew was in his element: Andrew loved crowds because he could wander round 
and talk to everybody and he chatted to all sorts of people. He came across Mary who had a pet 
sheep, and she had two lambs and it was really exciting because they were nibbling her fingers, 
and she was telling him all about them. And then there was Josh; well he got a clip round the ear 
for being cheeky to the Rabbi – well that sounds very familiar doesn’t it? And there was this guy 
called Aaron and he had two whole fishes and five rolls in his lunch box. “Wow”, said Andrew, 
“that’s amazing.” And there was Benjamin, who was practicing for his reading of the holy scroll in 
the synagogue for his Bar Mitzvah. And he had loads of other stories I could tell you but you’d be 
here all evening because Andrew spent a long time chatting to all these children saying all the 
sorts of things you want to talk about and he would listen to them – he was great at that. 
 
Anyway, they all arrived at the place where Jesus decided, and Jesus sat down on the hillside 
which was really cool because everybody could then spread out and listen to him. He was talking 
and Andrew ran out of people who wanted to talk to him because all of a sudden it went ever so 
quiet. And all you could hear was the sound of the birds, the occasional person talking [but not 
very often], the odd child crying. You could even hear the wind blowing through the grass; and 
the voice of Jesus. And when Jesus talked, they listened. He was not boring like school teachers 
and Rabbis, and people like that; he was interesting – he told all sorts of stories: he told stories 
about farming, and about shepherds, and about travelling, and all sorts of really interesting 
stories. Sometimes you wondered why he was teaching them and you had to scratch your head 
but they were really interesting. He told us about God … all day. Everybody sat there … all day. 
And it was beautiful. And what Jesus was saying was really, really, really interesting. Everybody 
was drinking it in, and listening to it, and trying to make sure they remembered it. 
 
Jesus finally stopped. There was a slight pause, and then everybody started talking! Everybody 
started talking to everybody else. “Wasn’t that very interesting!”, “Wasn’t that wonderful!”, “Ooh, 
I’m feeling hungry”, “Yeah, I’m really hungry”. In fact it was the common conversation, everybody 
was talking about food! Because, all of a sudden, they had been sitting all day and they hadn’t 
thought about anything other than what Jesus had to say, and now nothing of that. “Ooh, my 
tummy is rumbling”, “I haven’t eaten since breakfast”, “I’ve missed a whole meal in the middle of 
the day”. Fancy doing that: that was bad enough.  
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The disciples were saying to Jesus, “Well, we’ve just got to send them away.” “You’ll have to send 
them to the nearest villages and they’ll have to buy something in the local shops”.  
And Jesus said, “They don’t need to go away. You give them something to eat.” There was instant 
uproar between the twelve disciples; in fact everyone else stopped to find out what was going on.  
“Jesus, we can’t possibly buy food for this number of people, it would cost thousands and 
thousands of pounds, it would take hours to organise, and how are we going to do this?” and all 
the six thousand other things, you know, where would you put the washing up bowls and all the 
other things we adults try to sort out as a problem.  
Jesus said, “Go and see what sort of food there is.” 
Well, Andrew already knew about Aaron, didn’t he? What had Aaron got?  
“Two fishes.” 
Two fishes, and? 
“Three rolls.” 
Five, five rolls of bread – perhaps you weren’t listening. He already had that, and he went and 
found Aaron. Now Aaron had sat and listened to Jesus all day and he and his mates thought now 
was the time, not for food, but for rolling down the hillside. So they were rolling and having a 
wonderful game chasing one another and they were squealing and dodging round some of the 
adults and getting their ears clipped occasionally for being in the wrong place at the wrong time. 
Aaron had actually forgotten about his lunch; he hadn’t eaten it – he had put it neatly underneath 
a stone so it would keep cool as it was a hot sunny day. So there was his lunch – his five loaves 
and his two fishes, all sitting there ready.  
And Andrew said to Aaron “Would you bring them and show them to Jesus?”  
So Aaron followed along with Andrew and they had a nice little chat along the way and they got to 
Jesus and all the disciples were standing there looking really gloomy. They had gone around and 
asked everybody how much food they had got and they were a bit cross by now because they 
hadn’t got any food and the disciples had found nothing except for Andrew who had found Aaron 
who had still got his lunch.  
 
Jesus said, “Right, let’s get organised.” So he organised the disciples, who organised the crowd.  
Jesus said, “Get everyone to sit in crowds of fifty.” 
So everyone got sorted out into crowds of fifty and he turned to Aaron and he said “Can I share 
your lunch with everybody else?” 
And Aaron, well he didn’t really have a lot of choice, but actually he thought Jesus is so wonderful, 
if Jesus wants to share my lunch, that would be the most fabulous thing that could ever happen to 
me. Having said that, he probably looked at them and the fish looked absolutely fantastic, and 
those rolls looked really nice, and all of a sudden he felt ever so hungry and wasn’t really sure this 
was a good deal, especially when Jesus picked up his five rolls and two fishes and started 
thanking God for them. It suddenly occurred to Aaron that Jesus just wanted to share this out, not 
between him and Jesus, but between him and his disciples, and all these people standing around 
them. Andrew and Aaron watched ever so carefully but they could not work out what was 
happening; because Jesus was dishing out the bread and as fast as he was dishing it out one of the 
disciples was coming up with a bowl and it would be full up and he would go off – and there was 
still five loaves there! What was happening?  And another one came along and he started dividing 
up the fish and there were still two fish in his hands, but there was a whole basket full of fish. And 
Peter took the fish and followed John round and John gave them a roll each and Peter gave them a 
fish each and the rest of the disciples were doing the same. It took them ever such a long time to 
do it, but all the time Aaron was watching and his five rolls and two fishes in Jesus’ hands were 
just becoming roll after roll after roll after roll, and fish after fish after fish after fish. He had never 
ever seen anything like it and he was watching to see what the trick was. How was it Jesus was 
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doing that? He stood there and watched until all of a sudden Jesus stopped and said, “Here you 
are Aaron, do you want to share your lunch with me?” 
“Yes” said Aaron. And he tucked into it, and his mates who were sitting near him, they’d all got 
loaves as well. And they ate and they ate until they were completely stuffed. You know what it’s 
like when you have a party sometimes, and by the time you’ve finished you cannot get another bit 
in. They were completely full up and they threatened to roll all the way down the hill and home, 
because they were so full.  
 
Well Andrew turned up again; this time he was collecting up the left-overs. He collected all the 
left-overs and then he said to the boys “Well, it’s about time you went home because your mums 
might get more than worried about you – you’ve been out all day.” So off they disappeared, and 
Andrew watched Aaron and his friends disappear into the dust and the crowd as all the crowd 
made their way home. And Andrew took his basket which was pretty well full of left-overs and 
discovered that each of the disciples had got a basket of left-overs.  
 
Jesus had provided more than enough to feed these people. Andrew was thinking, how many 
people would there have been? I reckon there were one hundred groups, and in each group there 
were fifty … who can do the maths? Fifty lots of one hundred. James? 
“Five thousand.” 
Five thousand people. Wow! Jesus had fed five thousand people with Aaron’s five rolls and two 
fishes. Andrew was amazed. And they put the baskets on the boat and ferried them back home, 
and as they were doing so Andrew was thinking, “I’m sure Jesus has a use for the left-overs: 
otherwise we wouldn’t have bothered to collect them up.” Don’t you reckon? 
 
Phil Platt 
 


