
 

 

Holy Thursday, April 9, 2020 

To My Dear Sisters and Brothers in the Williamsport District, 
 

Some Shared Reflections (Day 4 of 7) as We Journey through the  

Distress of the COVID-19 Pandemic and HOLY WEEK 2020 
 

   

 Luke 22:27 –  “ For who is greater, the one who is at the table or the one who serves? 

Is it not the one at the table?  But I am among you as one who serves.”  (NRSV) 

 
Holy Thursday (Maundy “Mandate” Thursday) is another of Jesus’ greatest “Table-Flipping” events.  Sure, we recall 
Jesus flipping tables in the Temple, angered by those making a profit off journeyers desiring to offer sacrifice to God.   
Make no mistake, Jesus was also flipping the Table at that Passover meal with his disciples.   
 
In 15 years of summer camp counseling at Camp Penn and in three decades of pastoring in the local church, the 
concern about children receiving The Lord’s Supper, Holy Communion, The Sacrament  was constant:  One version 
involved parents bringing children to summer camp and saying, “I don’t want her to take Communion until she’s 
confirmed.”  Another version involved parents in the local church sharing, “Pastor I don’t want him receiving 
Communion until he’s old enough to understand.”   
 
Please, know that I respect and honor the care and concern underlying these statements from parents.  It was never 
my intent to undermine a parent’s belief or commitment to uphold the sanctity of Holy Communion.  However, as a 
United Methodist pastor I’ve always thought that the one thing The United Methodist Church has gotten right is the 
Biblical understanding of what Jesus was doing at that “first” Last Supper.  Jesus was stripping away any invitation to 
be earned, any higher standing that gives access, any knowledge or understanding that warrants a seat, or any 
personal Holiness that gains “good-behavior” Table-time with Jesus.   
 
The Gospel accounts of that Passover meal with Jesus reveal the same truth:  a band of misfits, broken folk, confused 
and conflicted souls were at that Table with Jesus.  None earned an invitation by merit of their Holiness, by what they 
knew or their great understanding, or by their consistent behavior in unity with the Jesus who was hosting them.  Each 
one was there by the unearned invitation and extravagant love given by Jesus.  In Luke 22, for example, a betrayer is 
at the Table.  A seemingly confident braggart (Peter) is at the Table.  The men gathered around that Table even dare 
to hijack it by disputing who among them is the greatest.  That’s when Jesus responds with the words listed above 
(Luke 22:27) that he indeed is the greatest, and he’s a servant.  “Hello!”  Soon thereafter, Peter denies that he’d ever 
do just that: Deny.  But he did.  Before long, the Table-guests would be falling asleep on Jesus and eventually be holed 
up behind locked doors.  Jesus knew all this would occur and – still – he invited them to the Table!    
 
Now that, my friends, is the ultimate “Table flipping” in a world that counts beans, achievements, what you’ve done-for- 
me-lately, social and economic status, and – well – you can continue the list.  What I’m trying to say is this:  I like to sit 
at tables with people who think like I do, whom I like, who share similar values, who “fit” my understanding of what it 
means to belong, who have “done me good” rather than those who have hurt me, or who might hurt me.  



For the life of me, every time I receive the bread and cup at the Table Jesus sets for me, I cannot understand the depth 
of his love for me, his forgiveness channeled to me, the future he desires for me.  In other words, I’m clueless.  It’s an 
amazing thing, this Invitation of love … an invitation I cannot and have not earned.  In that way, Jesus is still flipping 
tables, and I suspect if we grant Jesus greater space in our lives, he will flip even more tables as we live the Mandate. 
 
I cannot begin to understand the love that grants me access to a Table I didn’t realize I needed, didn’t come into this 
world asking to be at, and to which I, sure as certain, have not earned an invitation.  What I did begin to understand 
over the years as I observed toddlers coming to the Table with their family members is this:  They, like me, didn’t and 
couldn’t fully understand what Holy Communion meant or what was happening at that Table.  But they – like me – 
acutely understood what it meant to be told they couldn’t eat with Jesus.  I vividly recall the faces of a toddler or child 
as they reached for the bread from Jesus’ Table only to see the confusion, recoil and pain as they were told they were 
too young to take part. 
 
On Holy Thursday, I’m reminded that as a follower of Jesus, I’ll never be too in-the-know or too in-line with Jesus to 
earn an invite to the Table.  But I’m also comforted to know that I’ll never be too clueless or too stuck in my own 
brokenness to be denied a seat.  Jesus flips the Table each and every time I eat with him.  How do I know that?  I find 
myself seated there – with Jesus.  Amazing Grace.  
 
Then, to boot, Jesus gives the new mandate (from which we draw the title Maundy for this Thursday):  John 13:34-34 – 

“I give you a new commandment, that you love one another. Just as I have loved you, you also should 

love one another. By this everyone will know that you are my disciples, if you have love for one 

another.” 

 

I just love this Jesus!  He’s not sending me from the Table with a religious checklist to execute (Jesus knows that I’d 
quickly turn it into a pietistic “pass” to prove that I had, after all, earned my Table seat).  No indeed(y)!  Instead, Jesus 
excuses me from the Table of Grace by wrapping me yet again in the awareness of God’s Love acting toward me.  At 
that Table, Jesus mandates that I go and flip some life tables with others.  How so?   “Just as I have loved you, you 
also should love one another.”   
       Hmmm …   To what degree has God in Jesus forgiven me?  80%?  No way!  I know this answer!  In Christ, I’m 
100% forgiven!  “Well, then, Troy:  forgive 100%, just as I have done to you.”  Table flipper, that Jesus!     
       To what length should I extend hospitality and openness to others who probably haven’t earned as much as a 
sniff, let alone a seat, at my table?   Grrrr …  Table flipper, that Jesus! 
       And to what degree must I choose love instead of the rampant divisiveness and hate-language of our day?  Jesus 
gives me no option.  That’s why we call it Mandate (Maundy) Thursday.   (The Latin, “Mandatum” – Commandment/Mandate) 
 
Thank you for the unearned seat, Lord Jesus.  Together, let us arise from the Table and go into the world, flipping 
tables as answers to the prayer we make:  Thy Kingdom come, Thys will be done, on earth as it is in Heaven.”  Amen.  
 

   

 “God’s Peace and Embrace for the Deliverance God is Seeking to Give Us,    - troy howell 
 


