
Inside out and upside down! 

PARTY IN THE PARK! 

 

When you go away on holiday, how long does it take you pack before you go?  

I guess the answer to that partly depends on where you are going, and how 

long you are going for…doesn’t it?  I guess part of the answer depends on what 

kind of a holiday you are going on doesn’t it?  So: do you need lots of gear?  A 

tent?  Lots of extras to make the holiday work? 

I guess too, that the answer partly depends on your personality. If you are a 

‘just in case’ personality, it will probably require lots of planning because you 

need to think of all the possible eventualities…and pack for them!  Or whether 

you are more like me and do your packing ‘just in time’ and throw everything 

in at the last minute hoping you’ll remember everything you need. 

I guess the same could be said of a business trip, a visit to family or friends or 

other kinds of trips you may go on.  Thing is, you have to pack and get ready 

for your trip because there are things you need to take with you.   

In Luke chapter 9, Jesus send the 12 disciples on a mission trip but tells them 

they can take nothing with them.  They are to take no provisions, no bag, no 

money and no clothes besides the ones they are wearing! 

Now… let’s be honest for a moment… that would be a bit of a challenge 

wouldn’t it?  Why would you go on a mission trip and take nothing with you?  

Well, perhaps because it is Jesus who sends them?  Perhaps because they 

know they are sharing in things that Jesus himself is doing.  Perhaps, because 

they are participating in the ministry of the kingdom of the heavens.  Perhaps 

because this is an invitation to do what Jesus does in proclaiming freedom and 

release, in both words and actions, to the poor and oppressed. Perhaps 

because the truth about the kingdom of the heavens is for everyone.  Perhaps 

because Jesus is challenging their fledgling faith, because by taking nothing 

with them, they will be wholly reliant on God to provide?    

In some way it seems Jesus invites them to do the impossible!  Is it possible, do 

you suppose, that Jesus asks the impossible of his disciples today? Is it 



possible, do you suppose that in the work and ministry of the kingdom of the 

heavens that we are invited to share in what God is doing, and that we too, are 

invited to be totally reliant on God’s provision?  Is it possible, do you suppose, 

that God still wants to proclaim freedom and release to the poor, the 

oppressed…to everyone?   

So the 12 disciples go on their mission and then this happens: 

10 
When the apostles returned, they reported to Jesus what they had 

done. Then he took them with him and they withdrew by themselves to 

a town called Bethsaida, 
11 

but the crowds learned about it and followed 

him. He welcomed them and spoke to them about the kingdom of God, 

and healed those who needed healing. 

12 
Late in the afternoon the Twelve came to him and said, “Send the 

crowd away so they can go to the surrounding villages and countryside 

and find food and lodging, because we are in a remote place here.” 

13 
He replied, “You give them something to eat.” 

They answered, “We have only five loaves of bread and two fish—unless 

we go and buy food for all this crowd.” 
14 

(About five thousand men 

were there.) 

But he said to his disciples, “Have them sit down in groups of about fifty 

each.” 
15 

The disciples did so, and everyone sat down. 
16 

Taking the five 

loaves and the two fish and looking up to heaven, he gave thanks and 

broke them. Then he gave them to the disciples to distribute to the 

people. 
17 

They all ate and were satisfied, and the disciples picked up 

twelve basketfuls of broken pieces that were left over. (Luke 9 v 10-17) 

We are not told any of the details of the mission trip, but we are told that Jesus 

wants to withdraw and rest. But that’s not what happens! The crowds find out 

where they were and go to find them.   

We are told that Jesus welcomed them!  This is really, really important – and 

we’ll come back to it.  For now though there’s a real challenge here: after 

being very busy and waiting to withdraw, Jesus welcomed the people.   

How are you doing… at welcome? 



And here’s a question to ponder for a moment: ‘Why did Jesus welcome the 

crowd when he and disciples were obviously tired and looking to take a break?  

Jesus then begins to teach about the kingdom of God and demonstrate the 

kingdom of God.  The disciples want to send the people away at the end of the 

day because there is no food for them.  Jesus stuns them with his reply: ‘You 

give them something eat!’  

I would love to have seen the faces of these 12 disciples when Jesus says: ‘You 

give them something to eat!’   

Luke records there are 5,000 men present in the crowd. Add in the women and 

children and you may have a crowd of 10,000 – 15,000. And Jesus says, ‘You 

give them something to eat!’  Why on earth would Jesus say to his disciples 

‘You give them something to eat!’ when he knows full well that they have no 

food?  He knows they have no food because they’ve just finished their mission 

trip – the one where Jesus told them to take nothing with them.  So…Jesus tells 

them to take nothing with them – no provisions, no bread…and yet now he 

tells them to feed a crowd of maybe 15,000 people…with nothing! 

What on earth do you suppose is going on?  Well…maybe Jesus is beginning to 

show these 12 disciples how it is in the kingdom of the heavens.  Jesus, it 

seems, is inviting these 12 disciples to join in, and participate in the work that 

he himself is doing.  He is inviting them to do the work of the kingdom of the 

heavens.  He’s sent them on a mission trip with nothing, where they are totally 

reliant on God and now he asks them to do what seems to be impossible and 

feed the crowd with nothing!  Is there something here about being reliant 

again, on God’s provision?   

John’s account says a boy offers 5 loaves and 2 fish. Luke doesn’t tell us where 

it comes from, but they find a tiny amount of food.  The disciples suggest they 

could go and buy food – although they know they can’t because they have no 

money either.  I’m wondering if really they are trying still to get Jesus to send 

the crowd away so they can avoid the challenge.   

I wonder if we ever do anything like that: do we ever try to avoid what we 

think God might be asking us to do…because we can’t see how it might be 

done, or we don’t think we have enough to offer? 

I wonder how many of us think that we can’t be useful to God because we 

have nothing to offer.  I wonder how many of us think that there are things we 

cannot do for God because what we have, or can do, is simply not enough. 



It might go like this: 

I’m not clever enough to do that… 

I’m not skilled enough to help with that… 

I’m too shy, too old, too young… 

I don’t fit in enough… 

I wouldn’t know what to say... 
 

And yet Jesus says to his disciples, knowing full well they only have 5 loaves 

and 2 fish, “you give them something to eat!”  Jesus, it seems has a different 

way of seeing things.  Jesus, it seems, can see what the disciples can’t!   

Jesus doesn’t leave the disciples hanging but invites them to do what he invites 

us to do!  He gets the disciples to sit the crowd in groups of 50, and he has the 

disciples give the bread to him. And it is when the disciples, struggling as they 

probably still are with what Jesus has invited them to do, give what they have 

to Jesus that the miracle takes place. 

Testimony – Doing it God’s way 

It is 2 years since I started active involvement in overseas development work for 

CED and have just returned from my second visit to Sierra Leone, where we 

were faced with many technical and financial challenges as to how to provide a 

potable water supply to a remote village community. 

Over these last two years I have also been working on a project for a Refugee 

community in Mayange in Rwanda. The scope and basic design had been 

finalised a year ago but despite a huge effort on my part in filling in many 

pages of Aid application forms to the UK government the funds were still not 

available.  

In October last year I was asked to address the congregation of Byumba 

Cathedral in the north of Rwanda and was led to speak on the story of Gideon, 

where God teaches Gideon not to rely on his own strength, or that of his army, 

but to go about the task facing him in God’s way. In this case, 300 men with 

torches and trumpets, rather than an army of 32,000 armed to the teeth. At the 

time I thought I was addressing the Byumba congregation, and asking them to 



be patient and wait on God to provide the resources they needed so badly. But 

God was about to teach me a lesson too. 

At the start of this year I was getting frustrated about the lack of funds to start 

the Mayange Project, particularly after all my efforts. DFID are still deferring a 

response that was supposed to have been made last December. How can I 

possibly move forward with this project? 

But then perhaps, when I was feeling most anxious, three different sources of 

funding, totally unrelated to the DFID application, have materialised over the 

last 6 weeks which, together, will enable the Mayange project to start in the 

coming months. 

God is teaching me, that whilst I should not expect to sit back and wait for God 

to act, I should, through prayer, be seeking more of His ways, and trusting more 

in Him, in all I seek to do in His name. 

I would love to have seen the disciples as they distributed the bread through 

the crowd!  Perhaps this party in the park reminds us of other times when God 

provided for his people - perhaps when he provided for the people of Israel in 

the wilderness.  We celebrate a meal with the breaking of bread because, later 

in the story, Jesus does it again, around a table, and tells us to do it to.  That 

meal, the last supper, is a meal where Jesus says his body is broken, like the 

bread.  The bread that was broken when he had a party in the park, fed 

everyone, all of them, all 15,000 of them.  When Jesus body was broken by his 

death on a cross, it was broken for everyone, absolutely everyone! 

When we celebrate communion, as we call it, we remember that this is a meal 

to which everyone is invited.   

So, why did Jesus not want to send the crowd away that day to find their own 

food?  Well, here’s what I think: He wanted to show them that everyone is 

welcome in the kingdom of the heavens, and that, by feeding them with 

enough bread, the kingdom of the heavens is enough. For everyone! 

Jesus came to show that the truth of the kingdom of the heavens is that God 

welcomes everyone, and that his provision is enough, for everyone!  What I 

find staggering is that at that party in the park, Jesus invited the disciples to 

participate with him in demonstrating the work of the kingdom of the heavens!  



Or, to say it another way:  When Jesus broke bread and then gave it to his 

guests, he was saying that all at his meal were welcome as his friends.  When 

Jesus breaks bread and distributes it to a crowd, he is telling them they are all, 

welcome as his friends.  He is telling that, just as they are, regardless of status, 

they are welcome as his friends. 

Or, to say it another way: Jesus has extended an invitation to those on the 

outside to come in.  If they come in, their world will be turned upside down, 

because they will be welcomed by Jesus himself. 

Friends, we are called to do what Jesus did. 

We are called to extend a welcome because, quite simply, everyone is 

welcome in the kingdom of the heavens.  The way we do that will be different 

for each of us – we all have different ministries.  We might be involved Alpha, 

or One Voice, or Kids Matter.  We might be involved in The Easter Team, or 

Lighthouse or CAP.  We might be involved in speaking to our friends, or 

neighbours or family.  We might be involved in caring for others, working in the 

city or volunteering in CYM.  But whatever we do and however we do it, we 

give what we have to God and we follow him. 

This party in the park reminds us that God can use what we give him in 

surprising ways.  At the end of the party, the disciples collected up the 

leftovers – 12 basketfuls!!  These baskets would have carried enough bread for 

the person who carried it.  There are 12 disciples who had nothing when Jesus 

asked them to feed the crowd. Now have enough for themselves! 

In the feeding of the crowd, Jesus has not forgotten his disciples, but provides 

for them, perfectly.  Is it possible that he will do the same for you?  Perhaps as 

we follow God, we simply need the courage to give to him what little we have, 

so that he can do his better work. 

PEARLS 

The cheerful girl with bouncy golden curls was almost five.  With her mother at 

the checkout stand, she saw them: a circle of glistening white pearls in a pink 

foil box.  “Oh please, Mummy.  Can I have them? Please, Mummy, please!” 



Quickly the mother checked the back of the little foil box and then looked back 

into the pleading blue eyes of her little girl’s upturned face.  “£1.95.  That’s 

almost £2.  If you really want them, I’ll think of some extra chores for you and 

in no time you can save enough money to buy them for yourself.  Your 

birthday’s only a week away and you might get another pound coin from 

Grandma.” 

As soon as Jenny got home, she emptied her penny bank and counted out 17 

pennies.  After dinner, she did more than her share of chores and she went to 

the neighbour and asked Mrs McJames if she could pick dandelions for 10p.  On 

her birthday, Grandma did give her another pond coin and at last she had 

enough money to buy the necklace. 

Jenny loved her pearls.  They made her feel dressed up and grown up.  She wore 

them everywhere – Sunday school, pre-school, even to bed.  The only time she 

took them off was when she went swimming or had a bubble bath.  Mother 

said fi they got wet, they might turn her neck green. 

Jenny had a very loving daddy and every night when she was ready for bed, he 

would stop whatever he was doing and come upstairs to read her a story.  One 

night when he finished the story, he asked Jenny, “Do you love me?” 

“Oh yes, Daddy.  You know that I love you.” 

“Then give me your pearls.” 

“Oh Daddy, not my pearls.  But you can have Princess – the white horse from 

my collection.  The one with the pink tail.  Remember, Daddy? The one you 

gave me.  She’s my favourite.” 

“That’s ok, Honey, Daddy love you.  Good night.”  And he brushed her cheek 

with a kiss. 

About a week later, after the story time, Jenny’s daddy asked again, “Do you 

love me?” 

“Daddy, you know I love you.” 

“Then give me your pearls.” 



“Oh Daddy, not my pearls.  But you can have my baby doll.  The brand new one 

I got for my birthday.  She is so beautiful and you can have the yellow blanket 

that matches her sleeper.” 

“That’s okay.  Sleep well.  God bless you, little one.  Daddy loves you.”  And as 

always, he brushed her cheek with a gentle kiss. 

A few nights later when her daddy came in, Jenny was sitting on her bed with 

her legs crossed Indian-style.  As he came close, he noticed her chin was 

trembling and one silent tear rolled down her cheek.  “What is it Jenny?  What’s 

the matter?”  Jenny didn’t say anything but lifted her little hand up to her 

daddy.  And when she opened it, there was her little pearl necklace.  With a 

little quiver, she finally said, “Here, Daddy.  It’s for you.”  With tears gathering 

in his own eyes, Jenny’s kind daddy reached out with one hand to take the 

cheap necklace, and with the other hand he reached into his pocket and pulled 

out a blue velvet case with a strand of genuine pearls and gave them to Jenny.  

He had had them all the time.    He was just waiting for her to give up the what 

she had so he could give her genuine treasure. 

Friends, let’s have the courage to give to God what little we have, and leave 

him to do the miracle – the miracle that welcomes everyone into the kingdom 

of the heavens. 
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