
Biography - “Breakfast with Mr Müller” 
 

 

 

“The price of bread is going up,” a man told George Müller anxiously one day. “What will you do?” “Well,” 

he replied thoughtfully, “I guess the God who can provide us with a 4-penny loaf can provide us with an 8-

penny loaf.” This was the way George Müller looked at problems. He had now opened three houses for 

orphans in Wilson Street, and never asked anyone for money to support them. He relied on prayer for 

everything that was needed. None of the helpers in the houses were allowed to ask for money or tell anyone 

how much was in the housekeeping purse. But Mr. Müller always wrote down an account of all the prayers 

that were answered, so that others could see for themselves that God is faithful.   

  

There was always food to eat and clothes to wear. The children in the homes never knew that some days there 

was no money to buy anything. Only the workers knew the facts, and joined Mr. Müller in his prayers of faith. 

Sometimes there would be nothing to pay the bills. Mr. Müller would go for a long walk to pray, and 

sometimes a stranger would stop him and give him money for the orphans. This would pay for the next meal, 

and Mr. Müller would go on his way rejoicing.   

  

One morning there was no food in the kitchen and no money left, and it was time for breakfast. A worker’s 

child was playing in the garden at the orphanage. Mr. Müller took the little girl by the hand and led her indoors, 

into the dining room. “Come,” he said, “and let’s see what our Father will do.” The tables were set for breakfast 

with the cups and the bowls all neatly in place. Nothing else was on the table; just the empty dishes. The 

children were all there, waiting for their breakfast.   

  

Then Mr. Müller began to pray. “Dear Father, we thank Thee for what Thou art going to give us to eat.”   

  

There was a knock at the back door. The baker stood there, looking very anxious. “Mr. Müller, sir, I just 

couldn’t sleep last night. I had the feeling you had no bread for breakfast, and the Lord wanted me to bring 

you some. I got up at 2 o’clock and baked this bread for you.” Mr. Müller thanked the man and praised the 

Lord for His unfailing care. Now they had a special treat of fresh bread for their meal. 

 

Then there was another knock at the door. This time it was the milk-man. He was all flustered because his 

milk cart had broken down right outside the orphanage. Was it possible, he asked, to unload his cans of fresh 

milk for the children to drink? He needed to get his milk cart mended as quickly as possible. Where there had 

been no food in the home only a few minutes before, now the children had fresh bread and milk to fill their 

stomachs.  

  

A lady who owned some costly jewelry decided to give it all to Mr. Müller for the Lord’s use. The money that 

was raised from the sale of the necklaces and bracelets was enough to pay all the bills for a whole week, and 

provide wages for the helpers. Before he sold one ring, Mr. Müller took it and wrote with the diamond on the 

window, “Jehovah-Jireh - the Lord will provide.” Whenever there were problems after that, he looked at the 

writing on his window pane, and was encouraged to keep trusting God, who loves to provide.  

  

This reminds me of a story in the Bible about when the children of Israel were crossing the wilderness, making 

their way to a new land that God had promised them. They all got so hungry and had nothing to eat. They 

complained to Moses, thinking that they were going to die in the wilderness. But God saw their need and told 

Moses that early every morning He would rain bread from heaven for them (Exodus 16:4). When the people 

woke up early every morning there was something that looked like white flakes on the ground. They were able 

to gather it to eat. There was just enough for one day. God told them not to be greedy and take too much as it 

would go bad during the night. He wanted them to trust Him to provide for them every day. God was faithful 

for 40 years in the wilderness to provide food every day for them. 

 


