
Hard to believe it is time again for another installment of Ponderings with PJ – Seems like 

Thursday of the week comes around every three days!       So here goes for this week’s ponderings. I am 
thinking about flow today.  The way that a river can cut through the ground over time and change the 
course of not only the river but the fortunes of all the creatures that live in and around the changing 
flow.  We sometimes do ourselves a disservice by cutting up the lectionary and leaving out parts of it.  It 
certainly would lengthen the worship service to read a whole letter of Paul! Yet somehow, I think if we 
stuck with the practice of reading the whole letter in one sitting, we would learn more than lifting out 
parts and pieces of the letter.  Can you imagine writing a letter to someone and then they only get to 
read it a little portion at a time and sometimes not even in the logical order that it was written.  The way 
that we dice up the Gospel texts in the lectionary have that same chopped up feel at times.  And our 
text that is assigned for us this week skips over two very important movements, or flow, if you will, of 
Jesus as Matthew presents the story to us.  So, we are missing a big chance for that flow to change us 
and the ground around us because we are not seeing how the Gospel “flows.” 
 We have just finished a section of Matthew (Chapter 13) where Jesus was in a boat and trying 
his best to explain what the kingdom of God/Heaven is like and using a number of parables to help draw 
the picture for the crowd.  WE THEN SKIP him going back home and not being able to do anything 
because the crowd there cannot believe that this little no-nothing hometown boy can be doing and 
saying the things he is doing and saying and they are upset with him. Then WE HUGELY SKIP over his 
cousin John’s death by beheading at the hands of Herod because of some oath that Herod gave to his 
dancing daughter. Then finally, we get to the text appointed for us this week (Mathew 14:13-21).  
Whew, that is a lot of territory to skip and quite a bit of flow that could direct the thinking and 
pondering and where and how the leading of God is for us this week before we gather on Sunday. 
 There are all sorts of questions that can come up with these skipped parts.  One such question is 
what does it mean to keep an oath if it leads to death.  The king - Herod - representing the imperial 
power had the chance to show everybody what true power was by saying no to that request and 
humbling himself and saying that his oath was wrong and he would not kill a man because of something 
as trivial as that.  But he did not.  Which sets up the juxtaposition in our text of what true power is all a 
about.  Because just before this, Jesus was explaining the kingdom to folks and then Herod shows what 
the kingdom is not and in our text for this Sunday Jesus shows us what the kingdom truly is – A place of 
compassion and healing and feeding and after it is all said and done there is more left over than what he 
started with.  Compassion is a word from the Latin which basically means “to suffer with.”  Martin 
Luther talked about one of the marks of the church as suffering.  Interesting concept to identify where 
the suffering is and that is where the church will be or vice versa as they say.   
 So, as of now, I am pondering kingdom ministry and what does it look like for us today.  If the 
text is leading or helping us ride the flow somewhere, I think it is moving in the direction of healing and 
meal fellowship and then the baskets will be full.  Maybe you will ponder something else that God is 
moving you with these texts.  There is the beginning of our reading for this Sunday where Jesus needs to 
take some sabbath time away from it all, even for a short time, because of the shock I am sure of 
hearing about John.  How do we take the time we need and set some boundaries around ourselves so 
we do not get weary with it all is another big question to ponder before we even get to the miracle of 
the loaves and fish!  Anyway – as always - Happy Ponderings my friends – Peace, Pastor Jeff 


