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            Ages and eons ago, before there were galaxies or stars or planets in their courses, God discovered that he had more love than could ever be poured out on all the angels he had created and so God set about to create beings who needed his love and would welcome it.  And so God created this fragile earth, our island home, and made animals of every sort and description and some that were very funny-looking too but none of those animals could really love God, though they were happy enough.  And so God made people, people who resembled God in spirit and with whom God could have a love affair, people who could share with God in the wonder of life.  And God provided them with everything they could possibly need, so that they would know that they were loved and cherished.  And the people were never hungry or thirsty, never cold or exhausted or sick.  It was all perfect except that these people got hungry in a way God never expected --- they got hungry for adventure.  And so God had to let them go; watch them walk away from their home with him, watch them scrounge for food that never seemed to satisfy them.     

And centuries went by and the people God had made weren’t doing so well on their own.  They mistreated each other and made slaves of each other and acted in all sorts of ways God had never dreamed of, so that God’s heart was broken a lot of the time.  Some of God’s people who were slaves in Egypt remembered the old stories about the love they used to share with God and so they cried out to God in their slavery and God heard them.  And God saw how hungry they were and thirsty and exhausted and sick and God yearned for them to let him love them again.  And so God devised a ritual for them to signify their new life with God, a ritual in which a lamb would be the symbol of redemption and deliverance.  And the people ate the lamb and then, fortified by this heavenly earthly food, they left Egypt and headed out into the desert, on their way home.

            But if the people thought they were hungry in Egypt, now they learned what hunger really felt like, because they were starving in the desert.  And they began to wonder if they had just imagined all that stuff about the lamb, if they had just made it all up and maybe God really didn’t care about them.  And so God decided to feed them with the bread the angels ate, manna from heaven that fed the body all right, but even more, it was meant to feed their souls, to remind them every day of how much God loved them.  And so the people learned, over 40 years of heading for home, that God could be trusted and that God loved them.

            Eventually, the people arrived back home and it was good, a land of milk and honey; in other words, a place where there was enough for everyone and no one need be hungry ever again.  And God’s people remembered the lamb in Egypt and the manna in the wilderness and they told the stories again every year just so they wouldn’t forget how much God loved them.  But living like loved people every day was hard.  There were so many people who weren’t the least bit lovable and so many people who didn’t act like they deserved loving.  So while no one was really physically hungry anymore, a lot of people were hungry in that deep-down place in their souls, that place where they used to resemble God in spirit.  They had forgotten what being loved by God felt like.

            And by this time, though God had been very, very patient, God was getting frustrated because God had done everything he could to show them how much they were loved, from the creation of the world to their deliverance from Egypt to the manna and the Promised Land and lots and lots of prophets to point the way and still they were acting like those first people, living an adventure but heaven-hungry inside and no clue what to do about it.  And so God decided to make the evidence of his love up close and personal.  Though “heaven was his home,”[1] God came down to earth, in the middle of the Promised Land, in the middle of time as we know it and put on the fragile flesh of a baby because that’s a love everyone understands.  And that baby was dearly loved and grew into a young man who loved other people no matter who they were or whether they were even worthy of being loved.  And the man Jesus lived like God was in him, so that the things Jesus said and did were all about loving hungry people.  And he told stories about hungry people, about lost sons starving in a pigsty and lost women searching for treasures in the dark, and lost sheep whose shepherd found them and brought them home.  And he touched people hungry for healing; “he made the lame to run, he gave the blind their sight.”  And once he fed 5000 people with just 5 loaves of bread and 2 fish, not because he was a magician but because he knew about spiritual hunger and how sometimes bread isn’t just bread but the answer to a gnawing need inside.

It was “love to the loveless shown that they might lovely be.”[2]  And while it was wonderful, it was also a little scary.  Because God is much easier to handle if God stays in heaven but when God comes to earth, walks among us, sits down at the table with us and invites us to share our lives --- well, there’s a lot we’d just as soon God didn’t know, a lot we’d rather not have to look at.   And so, while people were for the most part overjoyed to have their sicknesses cured and their body hunger satisfied, they really wanted to keep on as they always had been.  “Let us lead our own lives,” they seemed to say, “and we’ll call you when we need you.”  Which really broke God’s heart, because God knew that only his love could feed the hunger that would not stop.

So towards the end of his life on earth, Jesus sat down at dinner with 12 of his closest friends and acted out one more time what his whole life had been about.  He took a loaf of bread and tore it in to pieces and gave it to his friends and said, “This is my body.  If you’re hungry, come to me and I’ll feed you with my very own self.”  And he took a cup of wine and passed it around the table and said, “This is my blood.  When you’re thirsty, come to me and I will satisfy your thirst.”  Because there’s body hunger and then there’s soul hunger and Jesus loved them so much that he wanted to satisfy their soul hunger as only God can do.  And they ate the bread and drank the wine but, being just human people after all, they didn’t really understand what he meant.  They didn’t say so but Jesus could see it on their faces so he said, “It’s all right.  You don’t understand now but you will.  In the meantime, when you’re lonely and scared and wondering if I really love you or if it was just your imagination, do something for me, will you?  Just eat a piece of bread.  When you’re at worship or around the dinner table, when you’re traveling across the sea or just around the corner to a neighbor’s house.  Whenever you taste a piece of bread, remember that I’m in the bread, and you will taste my love and I will be with you.  And just one more thing.  There are lots of hungry people in the world.  Feed them too and tell them I love them unto death.” 
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