
18th Sunday in Ordinary Time

The hospitality you’ve demonstrated to a visitor like me shows how willing 
and able you are to give of yourselves amid your many responsibilities. At our 
cathedral parish in Kansas City we also welcome visitors every day. Recently, our 
city hosted several games of the World Cup, and we rejoiced to see people from 
dozens of countries coming to our home. In the months before the World Cup, 
many of our parish leaders said, “We don’t have enough people to meet the 
demand. We’re busy. We can’t do anything more than we already are to welcome 
the stranger.” We would need many volunteers to open the front door, answer 
questions, and offer tours. It seemed difficult. But we discovered that many 
people were able to do a little, and they accomplished a lot.

Sometimes when people think they could never give enough, they choose 
not to give at all. This may apply to gifts of money, time, or even love. We may 
think, “Some day later, when I have a little more, that’s when I’ll give.” But when 
that day comes, we may still think we have to take care of ourselves; we don’t 
have enough to share.

Perhaps even Jesus faced this temptation on the very day he worked the 
miracle of the loaves. John the Baptist had just been put to a savage death. Jesus 
needed some time to grieve. He wanted to be alone. 

Perhaps it was that very human reaction that made Jesus all the more 
attractive. Certainly he was a powerful speaker and a worker of miracles. But 
people must have also found in him someone they could relate to, someone who 
knew their own experiences of want and loss.

So the crowds went on foot to where he had landed by boat. His desires to 
grieve, to be alone, were thwarted by the need in front of him. At that moment, 
Jesus may have felt like many of us: “I just don’t have enough to give right now.” 
But he did. He spoke at such great length to lift their spirits that darkness fell and 
people got hungry. 

The disciples wanted to bring the day to a close, but Jesus had another 
idea. Again, perhaps coming out of his own feeling that he just didn’t have 
enough, he said to the disciples, “Give them some food yourselves.” Maybe it 
was his way of finally stepping away. They still did not leave him alone; once 
again, they came to him, this time bringing some food. He blessed and broke the 
loaves, and gave them to the people. All of them ate, and they had baskets of 
fragments left over.

Like Jesus, we all probably have a little more than we think. When parents 
are tired, and their child needs something more, somehow they summon the 
strength to help again. When you’re out of a job, and you’ve lost self-confidence, 
somehow you convince a new employer that you can do the work. When God 
needs us to take on some responsibility, we may be tempted to say no—“I have 
too little time, too little knowledge, too little faith.” But if we put the little we have 
into the hands of Christ, let him bless it, break it, and give it away, he can work 
wonders.
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