
Readings for the Ninth Sunday after Pentecost 

25th July 2021 

First Reading: 2 Samuel 11:1-15 

In the spring of the year, the time when kings go out to battle, David sent Joab with his officers and all Israel with 

him; they ravaged the Ammonites, and besieged Rabbah. But David remained at Jerusalem. 

It happened, late one afternoon, when David rose from his couch and was walking about on the roof of the king’s 

house, that he saw from the roof a woman bathing; the woman was very beautiful. David sent someone to inquire 

about the woman. It was reported, “This is Bathsheba daughter of Eliam, the wife of Uriah the Hittite.” So David sent 

messengers to get her, and she came to him, and he lay with her. (Now she was purifying herself after her period.) 

Then she returned to her house. The woman conceived; and she sent and told David, “I am pregnant.” 

So David sent word to Joab, “Send me Uriah the Hittite.” And Joab sent Uriah to David. When Uriah came to him, 

David asked how Joab and the people fared, and how the war was going. Then David said to Uriah, “Go down to your 

house, and wash your feet.” Uriah went out of the king’s house, and there followed him a present from the king. But 

Uriah slept at the entrance of the king’s house with all the servants of his lord, and did not go down to his house. 

When they told David, “Uriah did not go down to his house,” David said to Uriah, “You have just come from a journey. 

Why did you not go down to your house?” Uriah said to David, “The ark and Israel and Judah remain in booths; and 

my lord Joab and the servants of my lord are camping in the open field; shall I then go to my house, to eat and to 

drink, and to lie with my wife? As you live, and as your soul lives, I will not do such a thing.” Then David said to Uriah, 

“Remain here today also, and tomorrow I will send you back.” So Uriah remained in Jerusalem that day. On the next 

day, David invited him to eat and drink in his presence and made him drunk; and in the evening he went out to lie on 

his couch with the servants of his lord, but he did not go down to his house. 

In the morning David wrote a letter to Joab, and sent it by the hand of Uriah. In the letter he wrote, “Set Uriah in the 

forefront of the hardest fighting, and then draw back from him, so that he may be struck down and die.” 

 

Second Reading: Ephesians 3:14-21 

I bow my knees before the Father, from whom every family in heaven and on earth takes its name. I pray that, 

according to the riches of his glory, he may grant that you may be strengthened in your inner being with power 

through his Spirit, and that Christ may dwell in your hearts through faith, as you are being rooted and grounded in 

love. I pray that you may have the power to comprehend, with all the saints, what is the breadth and length and 

height and depth, and to know the love of Christ that surpasses knowledge, so that you may be filled with all the 

fullness of God. 

Now to him who by the power at work within us is able to accomplish abundantly far more than all we can ask or 

imagine, to him be glory in the church and in Christ Jesus to all generations, forever and ever. Amen. 

 

Gospel: St 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. 

 

A Reflection for the Ninth Sunday after Pentecost 

The feeding of the people- about 5000 in today’s account from John’s Gospel, 5000 men, plus women and children 

in some other Gospels – is a familiar story. Jesus had been teaching them, it had grown late, and they had no food, 

just the five loaves and two fish the boy had brought. Jesus asked Philip, to test him we are told, ‘Where are we to 

buy bread for these people to eat?’. In the other Gospels, the disciples wanted to send the crowd away to find their 

own food and were told by Jesus to give them something to eat themselves. I have sympathy with the disciples. This 

was a monumental task and their resources, the five loaves and two fish, a drop in the ocean. How could they even 

begin? 

In my curacy, I did not expect to be confronted with the ‘Feeding the 5000 Practical Exam’. Nevertheless, one January 

morning in 2019, just as my training incumbent and I were preparing to go out to a funeral, there was a hammering 

at the Rectory door at St Michael’s. It was a teacher from the Primary School around the corner. There was a 

suspected gas leak at the school, and they were evacuating all the children – could they use our church hall? Indeed 

they were already heading our way. My training incumbent went off to the funeral, I opened the door and the 

children poured in. 

I don’t know if you are familiar with St Michael’s in Inverness, but the hall is small. Indeed, the church isn’t very large 

– it seats about 120 maximum, that’s with extra seats for a special occasion. The local Primary School had a roll of 



about 420 children and about 90 staff. By the time they were all in, every conceivable space was filled with children 

and their teachers… and we had no idea how long this would last. 

It was as I looked out at this sea of people that the story of the feeding of the 5000 came into my mind, the enormity 

of the task that faced the disciples and the enormity of the task that faced me. It was approaching lunchtime and the 

children were soon going to get hungry and thirsty. Some of them thought what was happening was something of an 

adventure, but others were upset, and there was already considerable pressure on the toilet facilities. 

When we are faced with seemingly insurmountable odds, there is a temptation to give in to despair, to turn our backs 

saying that there is nothing that we can do.  

In our Old Testament reading today, we have the story of what is probably David’s lowest moment, when he gave in 

to temptation of a different kind, exploited a young woman with few rights in what was, at that time, a patriarchal 

society, and then abused his power to have her husband killed to cover up his own wrongdoing. Alas, exploitation 

and abuse of power remains common today in some places. As we look at some of the many challenges facing the 

world today – exploitation, abuse and oppression of some groups of people by others, the lack of basic necessities 

of life for the world’s poorest, the challenges of climate change – that temptation to turn our backs, to say that we 

can do nothing, is very real.  

On that winter day in St Michael’s, confronted by some 500 people squeezed into the church and hall, I could have 

retired into the Rectory and left the school staff to get on with it, and to do so was very tempting. There was no way 

I could provide food and drink for so many and no space to do so. It would have required a miracle! 

But we are not called to perform miracles – that’s for God. What we are called to is to do what we can, however 

small. When we are tempted to turn away, we need the strength to do what is right. As Christians, that strength 

comes from Christ, as the wonderful prayer in the reading from Ephesians reminds us. Paul prays that the recipients 

of his letter, including us; that we may be strengthened in our inner beings with power though his Spirit, that Christ 

may dwell in our hearts, that we may know Christ’s love and be filled with all the fullness of God. 

God in Christ gives us the strength and power to do what is right, that is to do what we can and not worry about what 

we can’t, when we are confronted with those seemingly insurmountable odds. In the story of the feeding of 5000, 

Jesus asked the disciples to do what they could: they gave him the loaves and fish that the young boy had given them, 

and he got them to invite the people to sit down. In a very human touch, we are even told that there was a lot of 

grass in the place – just the sort of spot we might choose to sit down for a picnic. And from those small offerings of 

what they had and could do, the abundance followed. As Desmond Tutu said of this story, ‘this miracle requires the 

thoroughly inadequate human contribution’. 

The challenges that face the world today also require the ‘thoroughly inadequate human contribution’ from each 

one of us. We are all called to make adjustments in the way we live our lives, to combat the massive over-

consumption that we in the developed world indulge in at the expense of others. As the slogan goes to ‘reduce, re-

use, recycle’, but also simply to consume less. To contribute as we are able to meet the needs of the world’s poorest. 

To stand alongside those who are oppressed and discriminated against by being prepared to speak out and by 

offering the hand of friendship. In doing so, we show forth God’s love in the world. 



In St Michael’s, faced with so many, we all had to do what we could. As the teachers supervised, cared for and 

entertained the children, the school office staff settled down in our tiny sacristy to phone the parents, who soon 

started arriving to collect their children. So the size of what we faced quickly diminished. Some of the teachers went 

round to Aldi to get some snacks to keep the staff and remaining children going, and I prepared drinks – tea, coffee, 

squash. By early afternoon, the last children were being picked up and the staff were preparing to leave. The whole 

thing had lasted about four hours. And fortunately the suspected gas leak at the school turned out to be a false alarm. 

Through the actions of many, God gave us our miracle that day in that everyone was kept safe, warm, and provided 

for as they had need. 

For me, it was a salutary lesson in how God works through the many small offerings of individuals to achieve the 

seemingly impossible, to bring abundance. As Paul said in the reading from Ephesians: God’s ‘power at work within 

us is able to accomplish abundantly far more than all we can ask or imagine.’ 

 


