
 

 
 

 
 

Quote on Preachers: Stewards of the Gospel  
 
 

“. . . preachers are stewards whom the Lord has ‘set over his household servants to provide 
them with food at the proper time.’  After all the years the church has suffered under forceful 
preachers and winning orators, under compelling pulpiteers and clerical bigmouths with egos 
to match, how nice to hear that Jesus expects preachers in their congregations to be nothing 
more than faithful household cooks. Not gourmet chefs, not banquet managers, not caterers to 
thousands, just Gospel pot-rattlers who can turn out a decent, nourishing meal once a week. 
And not even a whole meal, perhaps; only the right food at the proper time. On most Sundays, 
maybe all it has to be is meat, pasta, and a vegetable. Not every sermon needs to be prefaced by 
a cocktail hour full of the homiletical equivalent of Vienna sausages and bacon-wrapped water 
chestnuts; nor need nourishing preaching always be dramatically concluded with a dessert of 
flambéed sentiment and soufléed prose. The preacher has only to deliver food, not flash; Gospel, 
not uplift. And the preacher’s congregational family doesn’t even have to like it. If it’s good food 
at the right time, they can bellyache all they want: as long as they get enough death and 
resurrection, some day they may even realize they’ve been well fed.” 
                    

The Parables of Grace, Robert Farrar Capon, pg. 92 


