Scattered flock 11 9 21 He feeds us

Scripture: John 21:8-14
8 The other disciples then brought the boat to shore, dragging their catch of fish. They weren’t far from land, only about a hundred meters. 9 And when they got to shore, they noticed a charcoal fire with some roasted fish and bread.[a] 10 Then Jesus said, “Bring some of the fish you just caught.”
11 So Peter waded into the water and helped pull the net to shore. It was full of many large fish, exactly one hundred and fifty-three,[b] but even with so many fish, the net was not torn.
12 “Come, let’s have some breakfast,” Jesus said to them.
And not one of the disciples needed to ask who it was, because every one of them knew it was the Lord. 13 Then Jesus came close to them and served them the bread and the fish. 14 This was the third time Jesus appeared to his disciples after his resurrection.

Song: Guide Me O Thou Great Jehovah
Guide Me O Thou Great Jehovah, pilgrim through this barren land: I am weak but thou art mighty – hold me with thy powerful hand. Bread of heaven, Bread of heaven, feed me till I want no more. Feed me till I want no more.  (words William Williams, Music: john Hughes)

Prayer:
That’s our prayer, Lord, we want You to feed us so we want no more. Thank You that You came as the Bread of heaven and You promised that those who live in You will never go hungry and thirst spiritually and emotionally again. Amen.



