
Who is going to pay for it all? 
 
 
In recent years there has been a great deal of political explanation that there is no money to 
provide for so many vital things to help people who were struggling. Then along came Coronavirus 
and suddenly there was a money tree in the government’s garden. 
 
As we went into lockdown, money had to be found to keep things going. The only way to prevent 
even greater numbers dying was to keep most people at home and billions were allocated for 
various parts of the economy to keep the show afloat. 
 
We are still not back to normal and who knows what further 
money will be needed. Even with the money that has been 
spent many people have had a huge financial struggle.  
 
Whether we like it or not such questions will dominate our 
political and economic debate for a long time. The sad thing is 
that it will always be the poor and those on a financial knife-
edge who will be most affected.  
 
This should make us pause and think, for the quality and greatness of a society is measured by 
how it cares for its most needy members. 
 
In this Sunday’s Gospel, Jesus was asked to send the people away so that they could buy 
themselves some food. They were far from bakeries and such-like. 
 
But he replied that the disciples should provide the people with something. In other accounts in the 
Gospels we are told that there was a boy with bread and fish.  

 
In today’s version from Saint Matthew the disciples said, 
 

‘All we have with us is five loaves and two fish.’ 
 

They did not have very much and seemed to have no intention of 
sharing the little they had with others. After the people sat down, Jesus 
took the loaves and fish, and blessed them. He then gave them back for 

the disciples to hand out. 
 
Imagine yourself in that situation. A prayer has been said and you are given back the 
small amount of food that you brought. At this stage, there has been no multiplication of 
loaves; no miraculous appearance of more fish.  
 
Jesus tells you to hand out the little you have to thousands; an impossible task.  
 
We are so used to this story that we can easily miss the huge act of faith made by those 
who began passing around food broken off from five loaves and two fish. 
 
 
 



 
In the nineteenth century it was suggested that what actually happened was that the crowd opened 
bags and containers and produced their own food. The explanation is that it was a kind of huge 
shared table.  
 

If you want to believe this rationalising of the 
miraculous that is your choice but it really misses the 
point of the story. It misses the point of why Matthew 
and the other Gospel writers told it in the first place. 
 
Not only does the evangelist tell us that Jesus could 
provide in situations where there were insufficient 
resources but he wants us to realise that Jesus was 
challenging the disciples’ faith: not faith in the 
generosity of people to stump up food but in Jesus 
Christ.  

 
We can make up our minds in advance deciding that wonders do not happen and so when we read 
of them we will explain them away. In part, Matthew relates the story to ask whether we have a 
similar openness and faith in Jesus as those disciples had. 
 
But what about the needs of our own society and the questions of who provides and who pays? If 
we are compassionate and decent we see part of the answer to be that we are all called to dig 
deep to help others.  
 
This may seem to be like that explanation of the Gospel miracle. But there is another truth to 
recognise. 
 
No matter how much we provide there will always be a greater need. To provide for every difficulty 
and for every person in need is beyond the means of the richest individuals and even the most 
powerful nations on earth.  
 
So really the question is not so much ‘who will pay?’ as ‘how can we pay for it all?’  
 
We have to be careful. Because the problem is beyond us does not mean we should just give up.  
 
Today’s Gospel story help us recognise that God challenges us to start with what appears to be 
insufficient and leave the rest to him. 


