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Multiplication of the Loaves  
(Adapted from John 6:1–14) 

 

Reader: One day, Jesus went across the Sea of Galilee. He wanted to be alone, to take time to 

rest and pray. But a large crowd came searching for him because they had heard that Jesus was 

a prophet and a healer. They heard that he was filled with God’s love and that he shared that 

love with others. When the people found Jesus, they sat down on a hillside and pleaded, 

“Jesus, teach us more about the kingdom of heaven.”  

 

What do you think Jesus was thinking when the crowds followed him? (Pause.) 

 

Jesus: I’m tired. I was resting just now, over there, beyond those trees on the hill. For days 

we’ve been surrounded by crowds of people. They are wonderful, good people. They are 

people looking for hope. They are people looking for God. But there just hasn’t been any 

time for a break. I wanted some time to be alone, to relax a bit, to rest, to think, to pray. But 

look at these people. I can’t believe how many there are. They’ve followed me here and now 

Philip tells me they want me to preach. The woman there—she’s been following us since 

yesterday. Villagers, mothers with infants, fathers, and children—these are God’s people. 

How can I say no to them? 

 

Reader: As the day grew longer and longer, more and more people kept coming. Finally, there 

were about 5,000  men, women, and children. By the time Jesus had finished teaching, it was 

late and everyone was very hungry. The disciples were worried.  

 

Philip: Jesus, these people have no food. 

 

Jesus: Feed them. 

 

Philip: But there’s no food here. We’re out in the middle of nowhere—hours away from the 

last village. Shouldn’t we send them all away before darkness settles? Even if we could get 

food, we wouldn’t have the money to pay for it. No one could feed this crowd. There are just 

too many.  

 

Reader: Can you imagine why Philip was so worried? (Pause.) 

 

Philip: I’ll tell you why I’m worried. Jesus does this all the time. Why? I don’t have a clue. I 

worry about him. He’s going to get himself in trouble. Sure, when he preached today on the 

hillside, the people loved him. But they will turn angry when it is dark and their bellies are 

not full. Hunger does strange things to people. I know. Look at him. Jesus is talking with 

that older couple, laughing, sharing stories with them. How can he do that? Why isn’t he 

worried about dinner? What are we going to feed these people? What are we going to do? 

 

Reader: One of the disciples, Andrew, the brother of Simon Peter, said to Jesus, “There is a 

boy here who has a small basket of food. But what good is one basket of food for so many?” 

Jesus turned to the boy and asked him what he had in his basket. The boy ran over, eagerly 

opening the basket. Inside were five loaves of barley bread and two small fish.  
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Child: “It’s my supper, Teacher, but you may have it.”  

 

Reader: The boy held the basket up to Jesus. How do you think that child felt when he offered 

his bread and fish to Jesus? (Pause.)   

 

Child: I don’t believe it. I just gave away my dinner. I don’t know what came over me. I 

overheard the disciples talking to Jesus about how they were going to feed all these 

people. Some of the disciples sounded pretty upset. And then—I don’t know why—I 

just barged right in and said, “Here you can have this.”  

 

Ah, look at it. The bread looked OK this morning. But now, it’s falling apart . . . and two 

small fish. I mean, I guess I’m happy to share if it will help. But Andrew is right—what 

can this little bit do? Andrew thinks I’m foolish for having offered it. But Jesus doesn’t. 

I can tell by the way he looks at me. Jesus is pleased with my gift. I think he’s glad to 

have it. 

 

Reader: Jesus thanked the boy and told the people to prepare for a meal. Now there was a 

great deal of grass in that place. So the people sat down. There were about 5,000 in 

number. Then Jesus took the loaves, lifted them up to heaven, and gave thanks. He blessed 

the loaves, broke them into small pieces, and handed them to his disciples.  

 

Jesus: Here, serve this food until everyone has eaten as much as they want.  

 

Reader: Can you imagine how the apostles felt when Jesus told them to serve the food? 

How do you think you would have felt if you had witnessed this great miracle? (Pause.) 

 

Philip: I’ll tell you what happened. At first, we wanted to run away. How did Jesus think 

these small bits of bread and fish would feed that big crowd? But since I could think of 

nothing else to do, I decided to give away what little I had. I saw a woman there with five 

small children. I brought the food to them. I was sure that after I fed them, there would 

not be any left for anyone else. 

 

I remember, each child broke off a piece of bread and some fish and then passed it 

along. Last, the mother tore off  her portion. Then she handed back what was left. I 

couldn’t believe it. She gave me a larger piece of bread and more fish than we started 

with. I thought to myself, how can this be? She’s given me back more than I gave her. 

The bread . . . the bread was multiplying! 

 

Reader: And so it went as the apostles walked up and down the hillside, feeding everyone 

until they were full. The disciples ate too—all that they wanted. When the people  had 

had their fill, Jesus told his disciples to gather the left over fragments so that nothing 

would be wasted. When the scraps were gathered, 12 baskets were filled to overflowing 

with the leftover bread and fish. 

 

No one would ever forget that day. When the people saw the sign Jesus had done, they 

said, “Jesus is truly the Great Prophet, the one who is to come to save the world.” 


