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I find it difficult to believe that two years ago, our clergy team was meeting over Zoom trying to 

figure out how we might bring one another together on this sacred night. The pandemic had 

started just a few weeks earlier and we all thought we’d be celebrating together again by Easter 

morning. Little did we know that our world would be forever changed. 

 

That year, our greatest struggle as clergy was that somehow being separated on this night of all 

nights seemed incongruent with the very meaning of this celebration. The service begins 

remembering that it was on this very night that Jesus gathered together with his disciples. How 

could we do that when we couldn’t do that very thing? So we pre-recorded the service from each 

of our home tables and joined you online at your family tables that night. Last year was quite 

similar.  Now, it’s been three years since we’ve gathered together like this. Take a moment to 

breathe in that sacred reality. 

 

There is something entirely holy about disciples of Jesus coming together to gather at the table.  

It’s why this table going down the center aisle, and the table that you find in your own homes if 

you are joining us online, is so sacred. For it was on this night that Jesus brought his disciples 

together one last time for a meal. 

 

And before the meal even started, he took a towel and some water and began to wash their feet.  

All of the dirt, all of the mud, all of the muck through which they had walked that day, Jesus—

their teacher, their rabbi, their master, their Lord—washed off of their feet. It didn’t seem right, 

however, because this wasn’t a role for such a friend as this. This role belonged to one of the 

lowest servants in the household, not the honored guest. 

 

It’s no wonder that Peter protests. Even still, Jesus insists, and when he is done, he pushes Peter 

and each of them further saying, “So if I, your Lord and Teacher, have washed your feet, you 

also ought to wash one another’s feet. For I have set you an example, that you also should do as I 

have done to you.” 
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Oh, how we have missed the ordinary nature of gathering on this night, haven’t we? We have 

missed this story shared together. We have missed coming together, perhaps because it is the 

very thing that disciples do. They gather together. And on that night that Jesus brought them 

together to the same table, he didn’t simply gather with friends. No, he gathered with so many 

different personalities. 

 

John is quick to point out Judas’ betrayal. At one point in the story, Jesus will even encourage 

him to go ahead with his plan. John is pretty harsh with his words for Judas. Yet there was Peter 

as well, who not only didn’t want Jesus to wash his feet in one moment, invited him to wash his 

whole body the next, and didn’t seem to get the message throughout Jesus’ ministry, but would 

deny Jesus three times before the cock crowed. Besides these two, everyone else except a few 

women falls away, standing back as Jesus spends his agonizing moments on the cross. They 

can’t even stay awake in the garden later this night when he goes to pray before his betrayal.  

This is some lot that Jesus has brought together, isn’t it? 

 

And yet, could it be that this is exactly why we’ve missed being together on this sacred night 

over the past two years? Is this not the moment for which we long? Could it be that on this night 

as we come together, the Church remembers not only what Jesus did, but we remember how 

closely connected we are to those very first disciples? 

 

Certainly, we come as a people who have known betrayal among ourselves and towards God. 

We come as a people who have been both those left on our own like Jesus as well as those who 

have walked off from Jesus and even one another. We come like any extended family comes 

together for weddings and funerals, sometimes joyful at good reunions and sometimes simply 

tolerating those with whom we’ve broken ties. Somehow, Jesus brings us all together on this 

night and we are reunited in our brokenness by the very one who body is broken for us and 

whose blood is shed for us. And before the moment that he breaks that bread on the plate and 

shares wine from a simple cup that becomes sacred food and drink served on patens and chalices, 

he stoops to his knees to wash off the mud and muck that we bring with us; inviting us to do that 

for one another, to serve one another, to remember that we are here for one another, despite 

whatever past may bring us to this moment. 

 

In his book, Worshipful: Living Sunday Morning All Week, James C. Howell, tells the story of an 

interview that Krista Tippet once shared with Father Greg Boyle. You might remember that 

Father Boyle is a 67-year-old Catholic priest that has committed his life to working with gang 

members in Los Angeles. Father Boyle speaks in the interview about how Jesus makes the 

ordinary sacred while we seek to go straight to the sacred. He says, “We’ve wrestled the cup out 

of Jesus’ hand and we’ve replaced it with a chalice because who doesn’t know that a chalice is 

more sacred than a cup, never mind that Jesus didn’t use a chalice?” 

 

In that interview, Father Boyle goes on to talk about a former gang member from his program 

who lived a life of abuse as an orphan. One day following Christmas celebrations, Boyle asked 

him, “What did you do for Christmas?” 

 

The young man told how he had cooked a turkey “ghetto-style” and invited six other guys to 

gather together with him. When he told Boyle who they were, Father Boyle knew them as 
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members of warring gangs. As he thought about them cooking together on Christmas that year, 

he asked himself, “So what could be more sacred than seven orphans, enemies, rivals, sitting in a 

kitchen waiting for a turkey to be done? Jesus doesn’t lose any sleep that we will forget that the 

Eucharist is sacred. He is anxious that we might forget that it’s ordinary, that it’s a meal shared 

among friends.”1 

 

Could it be that on this ordinary night, we come together to discover the extraordinary grace of 

God that meets us in our brokenness and our struggle with God, with our world, and even with 

one another. And it is in hearing Jesus words anew, “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,” we remember again how 

we are called to live with one another. Betrayer, denier, and those who fall away are reunited as 

family…by the grace of One whose love is made real in the sacred ordinary of life.  

 

 

                                                 
1 https://www.ministrymatters.com/all/entry/10250/weekly-preaching-maundy-thursday-2020 


