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We call the blessing we say before a meal, grace. This is meaningful and necessary to our belief 
that the harvest and therefore all food is a gift from God. In a short while when we gather around 
this table for the sacrament, we might see this same connection and allow it to hold our hearts 
perhaps a little longer and closer, in that very dear relation to Jesus. 

 In our lives and in the lives of others there are always hardships for which we find it almost 
impossible to offer thanks. Perhaps later today we might, as we bless our Thanksgiving Day 
meal, consider allowing some of these hardships to come to mind.  

Because it is in these hardships that we find our common ground with most of the rest of the 
world.  

 

Hunger is something that we can identify in all forms of life. Plants wilt. In a camp my family 
once owned we often found soap that had been nibbled by mice in the winter. Deer often eat 
plants that are poisonous when all else is eaten. Our lesson from Matthew tells us that the 
“lower” creatures do not sow or reap or gather into barns. We have new ideas about the ways in 
which these creatures do in many cases actually arrange matters    so that their food is 
propagated. They are farmers and they do harvest food. What we don’t know is whether they 
worry about it very much. In many ways we might even come to see that these creatures are 
doing a better job with their resources than we are, even as we encroach on their kingdoms. Of 
course, there are the poor squirrels, with whom we probably have more in common, who try to 
stash food hither and yon but seem to forget where and lose it.  

There is however a wonderful take-away from our Gospel lesson and the reading from the Book 
of Joel and that is that nature, the Creation, is beyond abundant with nourishment and other gifts. 
Not even the wealth and adornments of King Solomon can compare to the glory of the common 
lily of the field. 

 

Most of us will not be sitting down, in a few hours, to a sumptuous feast all alone. This meal, 
that brings a few days of travel and rest among so many joining their families, is about a hunger 
that governs our spirits and our hearts. Many humorists will joke about the disconnect in families 
that make this holiday, this holy day, less than delightful. But the simple fact is that whether we 
see them or not they are still in our memories, our hearts.  And in that they are still at our table 
expanding the scope of our gratitude.  

And then there is the hunger and thirst for righteousness.  

Here at Calvary throughout the year we all have the chance to make a difference in someone’s 
hunger through the East End Cooperative Ministry. The statistics about this sad state of affairs 
are enough to make you weep. Too many go to bed hungry here and in the rest of the world. 



Food insecurity is a part of our national landscape to a stunning degree. A full third of all the 
households in our country are food insecure. What makes this even more sad is that it really 
doesn’t have to be this way. School food programs are currently threatened because they are 
being viewed as entitlements. If our children, our most valuable investment in the future of the 
world are seen as mere products of so-called entitlements then we are already toast. In God’s 
eyes, are not all of God’s children entitled to receive more than they would ever ask for or 
imagine?  

And so on this day, 

…I urge that supplications, prayers and intercessions, and thanksgivings be made for everyone, 
for kings (and presidents) and all who are in high positions, so that we may lead a quiet and 
peaceable life in all godliness and dignity. This is right and is acceptable in the sight of God our 
Savior, who desires everyone to be saved and to come to the knowledge of the truth For 

There is one God: 

There is also one mediator between God and humankind, 

Christ Jesus, himself human, 

Who gave himself a ransom for all. 

Is there anything else for which we could be more thankful?? 

Amen. 

 

 

 

–Geoffrey Royce 


