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Maundy Thursday:  John 13: 1-17; 31b-35       
 
On this Maundy Thursday evening when our minds are drawn towards that last meal that 
Jesus shared with his disciples, we think of Jesus' humility in taking the servant's place to 
wash his disciples' feet; we think of his betrayal and subsequent execution...  of his sacrifice, 
body broken, life given for love's sake.   
 
And we reflect too upon this event as the time when we received two great mandates or 
mande, to - 'do these things in remembrance of me', and to 'love one another as we have 
been loved'...  Let us just note that John in his gospel does not record what we understand 
as a model, a shape, the words of consecration for our holy meal at worship, our Eucharist. 
 
No - John's focal point is on loving service - the mandatum novum - the new command to 
love one another, shown to us by the dramatic and yet humble act of Jesus washing his 
disciples' feet, including, it would seem, the feet of Judas. 
 
It has been asked if this was not his followers' moment of baptism into Jesus' death and 
resurrection, their initiation into their own ministry to carry the gospel forwards? Was this 
not a loving act so powerful and yet so intimate and tender that even the intent of Judas 
could not destroy its spirit of goodness? I doubt that the disciples were able to fully 
understand what had happened in this act of Jesus until after the events of the next few 
days had been completed. 
 
And as we are a people who have chosen to follow in his footsteps, our invitation is to be 
ready in the same manner to serve and to soothe any who are seeking a different way, a 
better way, a healed way of living, a way of life offered through the example of loving and 
compassion as demonstrated by our Lord.  
 
So tonight we are not just revisiting a story from history, but retelling the events of this holy 
night so that we are reminded of our role in it, receiving, if we choose, these great 
commissions.   
 
For this table laid by Jesus was prepared as an invitation to us all to participate not just in 
remembering his loving service to others, but in making it live today.  
And that participation is at the heart of our Christian faith in action - that we are not just on-
lookers at a story about this radical man Jesus whose passionate loving changed the world, 
changes our world.  We are speaking of our participation in Christ, through Christ, and not 
our substitution by Christ.  Jesus does not call us to pick up his cross, but implores us to pick 
up our cross and follow him. 
 
And so as we do,  we are beckoned to go beyond the garden, trembling, back into 
Jerusalem, acknowledging our own need to die to, to let go of, our fears, our reluctance to 
sometimes love as we have been loved, to own our failure in discipleship - and my friends 
that's true for many of us.  As the Bishop said in the Cathedral this morning, not to own our 
failures is to live dishonestly. 
 



But by placing our faltering steps in those of Jesus, so we also open ourselves to receiving 
balm and solace for our wounds, to be fed at our heart level, to take spring-like hope that 
our little deaths will lead us through a forgiveness-shaped doorway into acceptance and 
welcome into a transformed life. Thus we open ourselves to resurrection... 
 
It is not yet daybreak.  And so before Friday and it's great passion unfolds, we have this 
moment to kneel together around the Lord's table in unity, as one body,  sharing bread and 
wine in remembrance of his presence in our midst today.  We have this opportunity to wait 
and watch with him in the garden as he prays.  
 
In these acts, so we echo his call to us to love and serve and indeed feast in remembrance of 
him, and if we so choose,  to carry his mission forwards from that night to this day.  Amen  
 


