30 November 2014 : John 6 : 1-15  
I don’t know how you propose to mark this event called St Andrews Day. Haggis for your Sunday dinner, maybe? Good luck catching one. Those wee legs, shorter on one side than on the other, make them hard to trap out there on the Border hills. Though, actually, if we really do want to honour St Andrew, our patron saint, the best thing to do is to follow His example and go out there and bring someone to Jesus.

Whenever we find Andrew in the gospels, that’s usually what he’s doing. Today it’s a familiar scene, with Jesus teaching masses of people on a hillside overlooking the Sea of Galilee. And there’s a situation to address. The crowds have been there all day, they’re hungry, and there were no burger vans in those days, nor all-night Asdas.
Jesus knows exactly how to deal with this, but he sees in this situation a growth opportunity for the twelve and asks Philip for a bit of help and guidance. Hey Phil, what about laying on some dinner for all these folks? Philip, true to form, went into panic mode. What! Are you winding me up? There’s thousands here! It would take about 8 months’ wages to buy enough bread for everyone to get even a bite! 
Right at that moment, doubt and unbelief oozed out of every pore of Philip’s being, even though he, just as much as any other disciple, had already seen Jesus pull off some remarkable miracles – the turning of water into wine at a wedding reception, the healing of the royal official’s son with a single word of authority, and so on. 
On this day, Philip, along with the rest of the 12, would learn a big lesson about how the supernatural works – God putting his super- on our –natural, in order to achieve the purpose He desires. The supernatural happens when God’s people give God something to work with, some step of faith and trust when God’s will is clear – in this case a definite word of command from Jesus – but the circumstances appear hopeless. 

While Philip reaches for the valium, Andrew takes a refreshingly different approach. Hey Jesus, here’s this boy with 5 loaves and 2 bits of fish. I can’t see how it’s going to be enough to go round, but it will at least get us started. The text is clear that Andrew, no less than Philip, had a few unanswered questions about how this was going to work, but he at least was willing to give Jesus something to work with. 
Jesus had given a command. Therefore, by definition, since the Lord doesn’t play tricks on His people by demanding the impossible, Andrew trusted that Jesus could bring it to pass. Andrew did his natural bit, bringing to the table what he could, and Jesus honoured that by doing His bit, by putting his super- on Andrew’s –natural. 

Andrew was a can-do Christian, and it delights the Lord whenever he finds a can-do Christian who, in the face of a big problem, doesn’t just shake his head, wring his hands, and moan about how bad it is, but listens to what the Word of God says about the situation, and gets his sleeves rolled up and does what he can to obey that Word.
And that’s what Andrew did. What a good role model our patron saint is. In Scotland today, we need can-do Christians, who are willing to stand firm on what the Word says, and not be swayed by what the world says, or what their own selfish flesh says, who are willing to stand up and be counted for Jesus and the Kingdom of God.
By the time we celebrate St Andrews Day again, we’ll have had another General Election, and it would be great to think that Christians would ensure that the values of the gospel of Jesus, not the values of the secular society, become the big election issues. Such as freedom to practice and proclaim our faith without interference.

There is a definite agenda in Scotland today, and we know who is behind it, the devil himself, to marginalise the gospel, to shove the church out of public life, to get Jesus and the body of Christ and the Word of God out of government, education, and health care. Yet the church, with close on a million members throughout its denominations in Scotland alone, remains one of the most significant voting blocs in the country, if only we’d get our act together and use that power in a bold and godly way.

It’s been good to hear the new First Minister promise she will listen and to, and take cognisance of, voices from all across the spectrum. That’s encouraging, but we need to make sure ours is high among the voices she hears. It’s no good whinging how the world’s going to hell in a shopping trolley, but not lifting a finger to change the situation. You and I need to remember who we are, whose we are, what we are, and why we are, and act in accordance with our identity, our authority, and our destiny.
Jesus gave us the Great Commission, to go out and live the gospel in the power of the Holy Spirit. We are authorised and empowered to be believers, not bellyachers. We are authorised and empowered to step out in faith to exercise our God-given authority to act in the name of Jesus, instead of bleating that somebody should do something. 
That somebody is us – whom Christ has redeemed by his blood, by whose death we are forgiven, by whose wounds we are healed, by whose Word we are directed, by whose Spirit we are filled. Everyone say : That’s me! Jesus gave his church the authority to overcome all the works of the Evil One. Look at the news tonight, and you can see what those works are – hunger, thirst, disease, poverty, oppression. 
Another work of the devil is that overwhelming sense of hopelessness that is often our first reaction in the face of the latest humanitarian crisis. We feel helpless in the face of all that suffering, Ebola etc – but we’re not. Remember Jesus has called you to be a world-changer. Oh well, Frank, you know if I had £1m I’d give it to help. 
Look, no-one holds you responsible from what you might do with what you don’t have. But the Lord does want to know what you’re going to do with the 5 loaves and 2 fish that you do have! That wee boy was willing to offer his lunch-box. Andrew was willing to bring it to Jesus, and let Him work wonders with it. Never mind the £1m you can’t give. Write a cheque for the tenner you’d otherwise spend elsewhere.

Christian Aid came up with the slogan : You add, God multiplies. It’s wonderfully illustrated here as we see those 5 loaves and 2 fish broken and passed round, and as we give what we can from a heart of love and generosity – as this congregation and parish repeatedly does – God takes that seed of obedience and turns it into a harvest. 
2 Corinthians 9.11-13 : You will be enriched in every way so that you can be generous on every occasion, and your generosity will result in thanksgiving to God. This service that you perform is not only supplying the needs of the Lord’s people but is also overflowing in many expressions of thanks to God. Because of the service by which you have proved yourselves, others will praise God for the obedience that accompanies your confession of the gospel of Christ, and for your generosity in sharing with them and with everyone else. That’s part of your destiny.
Back to our text today, I guess the disciples were wondering – what are we going to do when this stuff runs out? Probably about the end of the first row – but they did what Jesus told them anyway. They couldn’t see the end from the beginning, but they took a leap of faith and obedience, trusting that Jesus could make this thing work out.

Faith in the Word, obedience to the Word. That’s something we need to learn to do. Faith, we see in Hebrews 11, is being sure of what we hope for, and certain of what we do not see. If we know ahead of time exactly how something’s going to work out, it’s not really faith. Let me say right away that faith is built upon a promise of God.  If there’s no Word, no Scriptural substance, behind it, it’s not faith, it’s presumption. 

But when there is a Word, a Scripture that the Holy Spirit brings to our attention, that authorises us to be sure of what we hope for, and certain of what we do not see. Faith lead us to trust in the Lord to do something beyond our ability, beyond our resources, to bring into being what He has commanded and promised .

That’s certainly what happened with the feeding of the 5,000. Even now, we don’t know the in’s and out’s of how Jesus pulled this one out of the hat, and in truth we don’t actually need to know the technicalities. Was it a case that Jesus miraculously turned stones into bread, and midges into fish? Or was it that the sight of the wee boy handing over his packed lunch shamed others into doing so – the changing of stony hearts rather than physical stones? Maybe it’s not either-or, but both-and? Whatever! 
The Bible doesn’t record that, but what we do know is that everyone was fair stappit and there were a dozen doggy-bags left over! It just took one person to step out in faith and obedience to a word of the Lord, and offer what he had, instead of bewailing what he hadn’t, for the Lord to release a miracle. One person added, Jesus multiplied. One person offered his natural, God anointed it with his super. 
As today we celebrate St Andrew, let’s be inspired by the power of his can-do discipleship to change the world and honour the Lord. Don’t let any feelings of doubt or discouragement, laziness or selfishness, stop you from fulfilling your destiny. 
Each of us, as we read in that sobering passage about the final judgement in Matthew 25 : 31-46, will fall into one of two categories. We will either be part of God’s problem, which is emphatically not a good idea, or we will be part of God’s solution to the problem, carrying on His family business of love, giving and forgiving. 

We get to choose, and the seed we sow will determine the harvest we reap. So let’s offer the Lord, who gave His all for us, all we are, and all we have, and all we can. As, in obedience to His Word, we add, he will multiply. He will put his super- on our –natural, and be glorified in it. 
Let’s follow the good example of our patron saint, the apostle Andrew, and be can-do Christians in honour of the Saviour whose Advent we also celebrate today, to whom nothing is impossible. Now all glory to God, who is able, through his mighty power at work within us, to accomplish infinitely more than we might ask or think.
