Sermon Maundy Thursday, 2011

The Passover Seder meal.  The ancient Jewish tradition commemorating the passing-over of the Jewish people as the angel of death brought death to the homes of the Egyptians.  This Seder meal that Jesus celebrated with his trusted followers was his last.


The Jewish Passover remembers the story of deliverance of the Israelites from Egypt.  On the night of Passover the Israelites slew a lamb and sprinkled its blood on the door posts in order that the angel of death would pass-over their homes.  


To the Jews, remembering is central to their worship and theology.  And, as Judeo-Christians remembering is central to our Christian identity as well.  In the act of remembering not only do the Jews believe that they are looking at something past, but by re-telling the story and re-enacting the drama, the event is as real today as it was then.  When the Jewish people tell the story of Passover, the deliverance from slavery in Egypt, they are not merely remembering an historical event, they are bringing back to life the event itself.  Each and every Passover brings to life the events that occurred all over again.  This was the meal that Jesus celebrated with his disciples.  This was the meal that has become known to Christians as The Last Supper.


Imagine what Jesus must have felt.  The flood of emotions knowing that his end was near, that he had very little time left, that he would experience pain in his dying, that he would not see his friends again.  
So much to do, so many things to say, and so little time.  His followers could not comprehend or understand this flood of emotion.  It was just a couple of days earlier that they entered Jerusalem in triumph, how could they possibly know what was about to happen in a few short hours?


Jesus, knowing his time was short, knowing he needed to say good-bye while feeling the terror of what was to come did something extraordinary.  He got down on his hands and knees and washed their feet, saying, do this for one another, let the greatest become the least, be in this world as one who serves.


Then at the end of the meal he takes a piece of bread.  He gathers around the table with his friends, saying “When you do this, know that I am in this bread and I am with you.  Like the Passover that comes alive each year, when you break this bread, I too will be in your midst.  And when you share this cup of wined, think of my blood, for my life is poured out like this wine.  When you do this I will be in your midst.”

So today, when we break bread at this table and share this cup, we are not only telling a story that happened a long time ago, it happens again in our midst.  Just like the Jews who believe the Passover comes alive again, so too, in the telling of our story Jesus enters in and is in our midst right now.

And how appropriate that he chose a meal to come among us.  For every one of us, the meal is the place where we live our lives with one another.  We have memories of meals with our parents and brothers and sisters, with our friends, our wives, husbands, children, and our co-workers…countless gatherings around a table.  

Every major event centers on food.  From birth to death all the major events of our lives take place around a table.  It is where we experience celebration and intimacy.  It is where we comfort one another and hear one another’s stories.


Here at St. James’ food is important to us…just look at the Fish and Chips season we just completed.  It is an event that brings together the parish in a special way and brings together people across the community for a common purpose of sharing food and fellowship.  For some Fish and Chips was the entry point into our parish community, for others it simply is not Lent without attending St. James’ fish and chips.


As we take in food to nourish our bodies, we consume the food of our Lord to nourish our hearts and our souls for the journey of living.  And, as Jesus taught his disciples to be great through service may we remember that our calling as follower of Jesus is to do the same…to serve the poor, the hungry, the imprisoned, the sick, and those who live on the margins of our society and the larger world.  Amen.
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