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I read a story recently about Kerry Packer. He was going to go into hospital for his kidney replacement operation when he decided that he would go and do some Christmas shopping. He especially wanted to get something for those who had worked closely with him during the year. So he goes by himself to the dinnerware department of David Jones in Sydney with no credit card, no ID and he orders their WHOLE STOCK of Limoge Dinnerware. 
Fine china; two or three thousand dollars a set. One set each for his secretaries and personal nurses and cooks and cleaners. He says, I'll take everything you've got in the warehouse.

Which made the shop assistant a little bit nervous. I mean, he looks a bit like Kerry Packer. He sounds a bit like Kerry Packer. But he's got no ID. So what do you do?
Well, what you do is you say “excuse me for a moment sir”, and you walk as calmly as you can into the floor manager’s office; and you get your floor manager to phone Kerry Packer's Head Office. Which they did. And you say, there's a guy here who says he's Kerry Packer and he wants to buy half the stock in our department. And he's got no credit card and no personal ID. To which his personal assistant on the phone says, “Can you tell me what he’s wearing.” You peek round the door of the office to take another look; grey suit, blue shirt, red tie. And the voice on the phone says, “Yes that’s him.” Give him whatever he's asking for.

It pays to ask the question, doesn't it. WHO IS THIS GUY? Before you hand over the goods. He looks like Kerry Packer. He sounds like Kerry Packer. And he's dressed like Kerry Packer was before he left the office. Chances are it really is Kerry Packer. And it was. Similarly is pays to ask the same question about Jesus. Who is this guy? Before you give your life to him, before you decide to follow him, you have to have a good look at what he says & what he does. And the second half of Mark chapter 6 gives us another chance to do just that. 

1. Who is He? The Shepherd. Now the apostles have gone out on their missionary journey. They have preached, they have healed, they have loved and they come back on a high. Excited. Amazed. They had set out in faith and wow what an experience that had been. They couldn’t wait to tell Jesus what had happened. The only problem is that they are not alone. The crowds are pressing in around them. They too have seen Jesus power, now they have seen the disciples power and they all want a piece of the action. They push and shove so much that Jesus sees the need to withdraw to a quiet place, a solitary place so they can debrief so to speak.
But the crowds have other ideas. They run alongside the lake. They ended up getting there before Jesus and so suddenly there are not just 12 disciples with their teacher. There are 5000 men, maybe even 20,000 people in total. What does Jesus do? Does he send them away? No, he teaches them. He ministers to them because they are like sheep without a shepherd.

Now we have just had a story about King Herod, the local King, he is their leader but still these people are still leaderless. We have heard snippets of information so far from Mark about the Pharisees, the spiritual leaders of these people but they are still rudderless. We have just read about the disciples teaching and ministering in Jesus name but when the temperature in the kitchen gets a bit too hot they are all for sending these people away to fend for themselves, but not Jesus. He sees the sheep and takes on the role of the good shepherd.

So what does he do? He takes them to a quiet place and feeds them. He prepares a table for them that’s what he is doing, isn’t it? According to verse 39 he gets them to sit down and they recline in groups, because that is how you ate in those days, and so these people lie down on the green grass. Now I wonder if you see where I’m going with this, no where Jesus is going with this? He gives them what they want, so that they are filled to overflowing. 

It’s the 23rd psalm isn’t it? The Lord is my shepherd, I shall not be in want, he makes me lie down in green pastures, he leads me beside quiet waters. There's the picture; painted very carefully by Mark in the way he tells the story. Here are these sheep without a shepherd; and Jesus says to them, “I’ll be your shepherd.” 

Hey wait a second, the Lord is my shepherd, I can’t have anyone else lead me other than God Himself, can I? No you can’t. But here Jesus is positioning himself as these people’s shepherd, your shepherd, my shepherd. The one who provides for us spiritually by teaching us about God. The one who provides for us emotionally be filling that void we have in our lives. The one who provides for us physically by giving us our daily bread. The one who can miraculously feed a huge crowd with just one boy’s lunch.
But it is more than that. Because according to John’s gospel the people see this and want to make Jesus King, a political king. Get rid of King Herod he only cares for himself, bring in King Jesus there will be bread for all and healings to boot! But Jesus doesn’t want to be a political king so he sends the disciples away across the lake, he dismisses the crowds and he goes up the mountain to pray. He has to focus his thoughts. He needs time with God. He desires spiritual strength because the needs around him are great, much too great.
So after he has spent hour upon hour in prayer he goes again to join the disciples, this time walking on water. Yes here is Jesus walking on water. Now this isn’t the McCain Pizza ad where the man saves the drowning girl by walking on water and she is instead amazing at the miracle of the McCain pizza! No Jesus is physically walking on the sea as if it dry land. 
The point is that people normally don’t walk on water. Job 9:8 says “HE ALONE (that is God) stretches out the heavens and treads on the waves of the sea.” So when Jesus walks on the water toward the disciples, He’s saying “Have no fear, God is here! I’M THE ONE who has power over this situation! I’M THE ONE who can calm the wind and the waves!”

Jesus is not just a good shepherd, he is the Lord, who is my shepherd! This is not just a good man. This is not just a miracle worker. He is God in human form. Now I know that this is hard for our minds to grasp. I know that when we try and figure out what this means, Jesus is 100% man, yes I can believe that. Jesus is 100% God, well that’s much harder to believe that. But Jesus is 100% man and 100% God, that sounds a little crazy don’t you think?
And talking about crazy read the text again, verse 48, “about the fourth watch of the night he went out to them, walking on the lake. He was about to pass by them” What’s this all about? They are straining at the oars, they are tired and exhausted and he doesn’t use his miraculous powers to make the situation a bit easier for his friends? Why doesn’t he calm the storm, he has already done that once before in Mark 4. Instead he plans to walk on by?

Fanny Crosby was probably the most prolific hymn writer in history. Though blinded by an incompetent doctor at six weeks of age, she wrote over 8,000 hymns. One hymn she wrote in 1868 picks up this subject. It goes like this. 
“Pass me not, O gentle Saviour, Hear my humble cry; 

While on others Thou art calling, do not pass me by.”

Sometimes it seems like Jesus is passing us by. We are straining with the difficulties of life and he doesn’t seem to stop. He could change the situation by a miracle and yet he leaves us to do things in our own strength. “You don’t need to be afraid. You can take courage. You may feel like you are not strong enough to do what I have asked you to do, but I am with you. So reach out to me and ask for help. Trust in me and seek to do what I am calling you to do. I am the Lord your God. If I can walk on water, if I can feed 5000 people with just a few leftovers, I can do anything. Absolutely anything. You just have to recognise who I am! And take your weaknesses to me and I will make you strong.”
Which is what happens in the last paragraph of our text. People who are sick reach out even for the tassels on the edge of his cloak. Others beg for healing. The things that the promised Messiah was to do begin to get done. People are healed. Demons are exorcised. The Kingdom of God is preached, for the Messiah, the promised King has come.
Who is Jesus? He is the shepherd that comes to look after the lost and the harassed sheep of Israel. He is the promised King of God’s people, the Messiah, the one that we have been waiting for ever since the time of King David. He is the Lord Himself, who this time hasn’t sent another a prophet, another King, another priest to be his spokesman. He has sent His Son to be a prophet, a priest, a King all wrapped into one so that we might know what God is like. 
So that we might make a decision about whether Jesus is our Shepherd and whether we will allow him to lead us beside quiet waters and to restore our soul. So that we might decide whether he is not just God, but our God, our Creator, our King, our boss. So that we move our faith from an intellectual one, yes I believe this, to a real one, yes I will live by this.

2. Who is Jesus? But who am I? And so when we look at Jesus he challenges us, he expects us to learn the lessons of life and change from who we are to who he is. And the first challenge is to ask ourselves am I compassionate like Jesus?
For even when there are interruptions, even when things don’t turn out the way that he had planned them, he seems to have such an enormous capacity for compassion. He can remove himself from his own situation, his own emotions and get under the skin of the person who is near him. Meanwhile the disciples just don’t seem to get it! They want to send the people away. They don’t see their need for a shepherd. They are tired and irritable and they focus just on what is going on in their own lives and they fail to reach out to others in compassion.
There’s a story told about a bitter, cold evening in northern Virginia many years ago. An old man sat by a river, waiting for a ride across. His wait seemed endless. His body became numb and stiff from the frigid north wind. Finally he heard some horsemen galloping along the frozen path. They rounded the bend, he let the first one pass by without an effort to get his attention. Then another passed by, and another. Finally, the last rider came near, the old man caught the rider’s eye and said, "Sir, would you mind giving an old man a ride to the other side? There doesn’t appear to be a passageway by foot."

Reining his horse in, the rider replied, "Sure thing. Hop aboard." He then proceeded to take the old man not just across the river, but to his destination, which was just a few miles away. As they neared the tiny but cosy cottage, the horseman’s curiosity caused him to inquire, "Sir, I notice that you let several other riders pass by before you asked me for a ride. Why? 


The old man lowered himself slowly down from the horse, looked the rider straight in the eyes, and replied, "I’ve been around these here parts for some time. I reckon I know people pretty good." The old timer continued, "I looked into the eyes of the other riders and immediately saw there was no concern for my situation. It would have been useless even to ask them for a ride. But when I looked into your eyes, kindness and compassion were evident. I knew, then and there, that you would help me in my time of need."

Those heart warming comments touched the horseman deeply. "I’m most grateful for what you have said," he told the old man. "May I never get too busy in my own affairs that I fail to respond to the needs of others with kindness and compassion."With that, Thomas Jefferson, the President of the US turned his horse around and made his way back to the White House.

Do you think anyone would say that of you and me? That we were never too busy with our own affairs that we never failed to respond to the needs of others with kindness and compassion. It’s hard, we are so busy. We have responsibilities for others, we can’t just drop those things for the stranger, the visitor, the hurting. Or can we? Jesus did. He saw those who were sheep without a shepherd and he taught them and he fed them. If we want to be like him we need to find a way of being filled with his kindness and compassion.
Who are you? Are you compassionate, are you worried? The disciples were worried weren’t they? Once again they are trapped in their own little world. Jesus had just miraculously fed them, Jesus had taught them, sent them out, received them back and sent them over the lake and now they see Jesus walking on the water. And they are afraid. It’s a ghost. 
Can’t they remember that he has the wind and the waves under his control? Don’t they know he has sickness, danger even death in his hands? But they worry, until their worries are blown away by his presence. Who are you like? Are you a worrier? Concerned about the state of your life that God has placed you in. Stressed out about your kids your friends, your future? Or can you trust in the presence of Jesus in your midst and know that you may not like where your life is taking you at the moment but that Jesus is with you every step of the way.

I read this week the story of a woman and her husband who interrupt their holiday to go to the dentist. She says "I want a tooth pulled. I don’t want any pain killers because I’m in a hurry. Just yank the tooth as quickly as possible, and we’ll be on our way." The dentist was impressed. He said "You’re a brave woman! Which tooth is it?" The woman turns to her husband and says, "Go ahead and show him your tooth, dear."

It’s easy to talk brave when you’re not the one who has to BE brave! But if we are men and women of faith, we are allowed to be scared, we are allowed to be afraid, but we need to take courage, Jesus is here and so he is in control, especially when we are not! 

Who am I? Am I compassionate, am I brave and lastly am I hard hearted? Because we find out that the disciples had not understood about the loaves and the fishes, they had not understood about the walking on the water because their hearts were hardened.

The disciples had front row tickets to see the spectacular of a life time and yet they didn’t recognise who Jesus was. We too can go along to church, can see answered prayer, can be amazed that circumstances always seem to turn out just right and yet not give the glory to the one who is in control of everything. We can know in our heads that Jesus is the shepherd but we can still try and turn on our own GPS navigation system on and ignore his leadings in life. We can acknowledge that he is God and yet still treat our family as gods. We can still worry and fret, and think about ourselves and fail to have compassion on others. Because our hearts are hard and we are not letting God come in there and soften them, change them, mould them into a heart that he can use, that he can touch the people around you with. 

Imagine you'd been that shop assistant the day Kerry Packer came in; and you'd said, SORRY, NO ID, NO SALE. And he turns around and walks out and goes to Myer across the road. And you've just blown the best day's sales figures in the history of your store. 

How much MORE of a tragedy not to recognise Jesus when he comes. To say, WHO IS THIS? And figure out in the end he's just some prophet. Even just some GOOD MAN we're meant to try to imitate. When the reality is, you're meant to recognise him as GOD HIMSELF stepping into history to RULE. As your SHEPHERD KING. 

And how tragic to know who Jesus is and not allow him to change who you are? Allow his presence to make you compassionate like him, brave like him and not hard hearted like the others. Mark doesn’t want us to do that. Pick up again his gospel, read carefully about who Jesus is and then ask him to change you, to change me to make us more like Jesus.

