
Jesus left there. He walked along the Sea of Galilee.



Then he went up on a 
mountainside. 
And sat down.



Large crowds 
came to him. 



They brought blind 
people and those 
who could not 
walk... disabled 
people, those who 
could not speak, 
and many others.
They laid them at 
his feet and he 
healed them.



The people 
were amazed.

Those who could not 
speak were speaking. 
The disabled were made 
well. Those not able to 
walk were walking. 
Those who were blind, 
could see. 



So the people praised the God of Israel.





Then Jesus called his disciples to come to him, he 
said “I have deep concern for these people... they 
don’t have anything
to eat.” 

His disciples 
answered him: 
“where could we 
get enough bread 
to feed this large
crowd?”



“How many loaves do you 
have?” Jesus asked.



“Seven” they replied. 



And a few 
small fish. 



I wonder. . . 



What was your favorite part? 



Which part do you think was most important?



What are ways you’ve 
asked for help?



How have other people asked you for help?


