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Author Noah BenShea writes in his tales of Jacob the Baker:   

 

When the world went back to their homes, Jacob turned off the lights in the bakery and 

pulled the door shut behind him. The morning rain had given way to a deep fog.  For the first 

time since waking, he was alone. 

He purposely ignored brushing off the flour that spotted his pants.  It reminded him that he 

was a baker. He crossed a small bridge, directing himself toward the home of an elderly 

man who was ill. 

Jacob knocked on the door.  The smell of medicines and old age waited in the air.  There 

was no answer.  He let himself in. 

Mr. Gold’s cane hung on the back of the doorknob.  When Jacob entered, the cane began 

to swing like a metronome keeping time on an ancient clock. 

Mr. Gold sat propped up against several pillows.  Licking his forefinger, he turned the page 

of his Bible. 

“Ah Jacob,” said Mr. Gold, his voice filled with the tone of a man slipping into something 

comfortable.  “You come to visit me because I am sick and that is your responsibility?” 

“No, Mr. Gold,” said Jacob.  “Your illness I visit out of responsibility.  You I visit out of love.” 

Mr. Gold laughed, triggered by the warmth beneath Jacob’s humor. 

“Jacob, I hear many others are discovering how clever you are.  Do you offer these people 

answers?” 

“Hopefully I offer them a mirror.” 

“Don’t be so humble!  I wish I had your wisdom.” 

“No you don’t!”  said Jacob emphatically. 

Mr. Gold leaned forward.  “How do you know what I want?” 

“How do you know what I know?” smiled Jacob. 

 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The apostles gathered around Jesus, and told him all that 

they had done and taught.  He said to them, “Come away 

to a deserted place all by yourselves and rest a while.” For 

many were coming and going, and they had no leisure 

even to eat.  And they went away in the boat to a deserted 

place by themselves.  Now many saw them going and 

recognized them, and they hurried there on foot from all 

the towns and arrived ahead of them.  As he went ashore, 

he saw a great crowd; and he had compassion for them, 

because they were like sheep without a shepherd; and he 

began to teach them many things.   

       Mark 6:30-34 
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We might find a bit of humor within Jacob’s tale, but the wisdom it invokes, helps us define our 

responsibility in following our shepherd, Jesus, on our joint journey of faith.  We hear in verse 34 of 

Mark that Jesus had compassion for the crowds, because they were like sheep without a 

shepherd, lost and unsure of the road ahead.  The shepherd metaphor is a well-established one:  

Moses prayed that the people would have a leader so that they would not find themselves “like 

sheep without a shepherd” in the 27th chapter of Numbers.  The ancient prophets condemned the 

kings of the day, for failing to act as shepherds, throughout the books of Kings, and Ezekiel 

promised a new age in which God will shepherd the people.   

 

The writer of the Gospel of Mark recalls how the crowds rushed from around the Sea of Galilee to 

a deserted place as they followed Jesus.  The multitudes were so hungry to hear Christ’s  

message that they ignored their own physical hunger pains.  The crowd’s action, as well as Jesus’ 

compassion, points to Jesus as the long awaited shepherd of their faith’s tradition.   

 

You might not be aware that the Greek word for compassion has its root in a word that means, 

“guts” and the seat of feeling; where the phrase, “Feeling it in your gut!” derives.  You probably 

have had such a powerful experience in your own life.  Compassion is a visceral feeling.  Jesus is 

irrevocably moved because we are like sheep without a shepherd, lost and in need of care, of 

protection, of pasture, of tending, of encouragement. 

 

It has been over two thousand years and our world still longs for Christ’s compassion and hope.  

Racial division, social injustice, homophobia, gender inequalities and a basic lack of respect for 

others, cloud our judgments and diminish Jesus’ mission.  All for one and only one has replaced 

the familiar “All for one and one for All” mantra.  We need more people like Jacob as a reminder of 

who and whose we are, and to remind us of how much we are truly loved.  When you gaze into the 

mirror, do you like the person looking back at you?  How will you portray your role in spreading the 

compassion of Christ?  

 

 

For Consideration 

1. What guides your thoughts and heart when you visit with the infirm?  

2. Have you ever been a mentor to another?  If so, under what context?  

3. How are you continuing Christ’s mission of compassion? In what way is your church 

community doing the work of the church?   

 

 

Prayer:  Lord, open our eyes and our hearts to see need and give us the courage to   

  respond with actions of hope and love.  Amen.  .   

 

 

____________________ 
BenShea, Noah.  Jacob The Baker.  Random House Publishing.   


