
 
 

A Slice of Bread and a Kind Word 
 

I went this past Saturday as I usually do to the Great Harvest Bread Company. 
Going there has become a ritual that my taste buds look forward to. I love bread 
and bread loves me and so it seems do the people there. 
 
They love what they do and their enthusiasm for life reaches out to everyone who 
walks in through the door. They remind me of the old movie of Robin Hood…they 
are the Merry Men of the Forest. Or, they are the Happy Elves of Santa’s Toy 
Workshop. 
 
The place is all smiles and everyone has a kind word as they share a slice of 
bread with you…free of charge…just so you get a taste to enjoy.  
 
These seemingly simple people earn their hourly wage selling bread for a living. I 
wonder what kind of existence that possibly can be? 
 
Don’t they know that there is much more to life than selling bread and sharing 
their enthusiasm and joy with everyone who comes to their table? 
 
You see they are in love with their work providing bread for all who come in. 
 
Do you smell something Biblical here?  
 
You see God has asked each of us to both share a slice of bread…the living 
bread of life and to share a kind word…the word of life …HIS Word…with all 
those who come to our table. 
 
If we do then He has promised us Joy and Smiles as we live our lives in Honor of 
the One who gave us Life before the foundations of the world were ever made. 
 
Who is this Bread of Life that we are to share with those who are hungry and 
come to our table?  
 
If you have not succumbed to the disease of political correctness by referring to 
the coming season as a “Holiday”…  If you know the Reason for The Season… If 
you understand that this holiday is really a celebration of The HOLY ONE who 
came to us on This HOLY Day, and you are not ashamed to speak His Name. 
Then you know the Bread of Life is Jesus.  
 
People everywhere tell me how difficult it is to understand the word of God. They 
tell me we must have intelligent, learned men disseminate the information for us. 



 
I have news for them. God’s word is meant for even a child to understand. But 
like anything else if you don’t read it or have a passion for it, if you are not 
seeking the ONE who wrote it; you will never understand it. 
 
Are you aware that Jesus, the Bread of Life, was born in the city of Bethlehem? 
Were you aware that the word Beth…Lehem in Hebrew is translated the City of 
Bread, so that Jesus the Bread of Life was born in the City of Bread.  
 
This is but one of hundreds of prophetic details that come together between the 
Old and New Testament to reveal the identity and person of the Messiah of 
Israel, the Son of God….the Christ of Christmas. 
 
So God asks you to share a slice of life giving bread with those who come to your 
table. The only way you can do this is to speak on behalf of the one who bought 
you with His own blood on the Cross.  
 
Tell them your story of coming to faith in HIM. 
 
When you do this your very words will speak life to them; for their faith will only 
come through hearing the life giving words of God through your lips. 
 
God has armed each of us that believe in Him with a slice of bread and a kind 
word to share with those we love. There is one more point to this little story.  The 
reason has to do with the name of the company that makes the bread that I love.  
 
It’s the word HARVEST. Truly, Truly…the harvest is ripe all around you. The 
need is everywhere and the workers of the harvest have always been few. But, if 
you are one of them, He is now One with You. There is nothing you cannot 
achieve with the Lord of Hosts on your side, when you speak of HIM. 
 
So go to the Great Harvest Bread Company, tell them Ernie sent you. Buy some 
bread and prepare your kind words. Then call someone over to your house and 
make some coffee while you both sit down and you share the bread and the 
words of life with them face to face.  
 
God will honor your attempt to speak for HIM and you will feel the joy of His 
presence in your heart and the touch of HOLY angels wings on your cheek as 
they put a protective hedge around the two of you; as the Holy Spirit whispers 
their name. 
 
I am, because He IS… 
 
ernie 


