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Maundy Thursday 

 

Mark 14:12-25 

 

 

 Last Saturday night, we had a family dinner at my house.  My brother Jeff 

was in town from Seattle following a conference he attended in Kentucky, and since 

all of us are going to be spread about far and wide on Easter, we took the 

opportunity last Saturday to have our Easter dinner ahead of time.  It was great!  

We weren’t all there - there are 29 of us in the entire family - but there were 17 of 

us present - including Mom and all six of us children! 

 

 As I said, it was great.  We sat at two tables, and as it turned out, I was at 

the, I guess you could call it, “the children’s table.”  My brother Adam and his wife 

Linda were there as well, but all the rest of them were nieces and nephews.  And it 

was a hoot sitting with them.  We told stories and laughed and teased and picked 

on each other.  We talked about the past and looked forward to the future, 

especially to a new baby coming in October to my nephew and his wife, happily 

suggesting possible names for them, of course, Karen among them! 

 

 It was a great night - a great family dinner.  A time to reconnect and 

strengthen our family bonds. 

 

 Tonight we have come together here for a family dinner, if you will, and as 

we do, we remember a supremely important family dinner, the last supper Jesus 

shared with the disciples.  It was in the last week of Jesus’ life, and it was a 

Passover meal.  As all Jews have done for centuries on end, Jesus and his disciples 

gathered to remember the Passover - God’s saving of the Jewish people. 

 

 The Passover meal is filled with symbolism - a lamb bone to symbolize the 

sacrificial blood put on doorposts, a hard boiled egg, symbolizing new birth, herbs 

symbolizing spring and new life, salty water, symbolizing tears of sadness, sorrow 

and struggle.  Everything on the plate at a Passover meal means something 

symbolic - it tells a story of what God has done. 

 

 So Jesus and His disciples are sitting around a table filled with symbolism, 

and Jesus talks with them about what is to come in very short order.  He tells 

them that His days are numbered, that the ones who have been after Him, will soon 

have their way.  And then he stuns them by telling them that one of them sitting 
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right there with Him in that room will be a part of it.  (Later He will tell another, 

Peter, that he will deny Him.) 

 

 After delivering this stunning news, and seeing shock waves run through all 

of them (each one questioning if the betrayer was him), Jesus then turns to 

elements on the table and continues in the Jewish tradition of symbolism.  He 

takes the bread, gives God thanks for it, and then says to His disciples, “This is my 

body.  Take and eat it in remembrance of me.”  And then he picks up the chalice of 

wine, and says to them, “This is my blood of the new covenant poured out for you 

and for many for the forgiveness of sins.  Drink this in remembrance of me.” 

 

 The message was not lost on the disciples.  Just as the symbols of Passover 

were forever etched in their minds - whenever they saw them, the lamb bone, a 

hard boiled egg, salty water - they thought of God and what He had done for them; 

so now, they knew that, forever and always, when they saw bread and wine, they 

would think of their Master, their Friend, their Savior. 

 

 And to this day, so do we.  Tonight, over 2000 years after that Last Supper, 

we look at this table, and see the bread and cup, and we know what they mean - not 

just bread and cup - but the body and blood of Christ.  We see them and we 

remember - 

 

 We remember our story.  We remember that Passover meal, and the events 

that followed.   

 

 We remember our sin.  We hear Jesus telling the disciples that one of them 

would betray Him, and later that another would deny Him, and we wonder, “Is it I, 

Lord?” just like the disciples did.  Because we know, in our heart of hearts, that we 

have betrayed and denied Him - by things we have done or failed to do, by words we 

have said or failed to say. 

 

 We remember our Savior.  We look at the bread and cup, and we remember 

that Jesus stood up from that table, went out and was arrested, tried, wrongly 

convicted, treated brutally, and hung on a cross to die. 

 

 And He did it for us - He died for us, and so, in this meal of bread and cup, we 

also remember our salvation.  We have been saved by His blood shed for us.  He 

paid the price for our sin.  He bought our salvation with His very life. 

 

 This is a very special gathering, a very special family meal.  We come to the 

table together to eat the bread and drink the cup, and to remember - our story, our 

sin, our Savior, our salvation.  We come to take this journey with Jesus all the way 

to the end - to the cross. 
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 The next few days are brutal.  They are solemn, and sad, and while we 

could, like the majority of the world, go on our merry way and ignore them, we will 

not.  We will walk with Jesus, enter into His suffering, and remember that it was 

for us. 

 

 Garrison Keillor had an uncle who, every year at family gatherings during 

Holy Week, would read the story of the passion and death of Jesus.  And every 

year, when he got to the verses describing Jesus’ betrayal, he would burst into 

tears.  The whole family would sit there awkwardly until the man was able to 

continue the reading.  Keillor said, when telling his story, that his uncle took the 

death of Jesus “so personally.”  (On-line, “Taking Jesus’ Death Personally,” Leon 

Spencer) 

 

 How can we not take it personally?  How can we not weep over His 

suffering?  How can we not weep over our part in it?  How can we not be 

overwhelmed with praise and thanksgiving for His love for us borne on the cross? 

 

 Tonight, at this our family meal, as you hold the bread and cup in your hand, 

I invite you to “take it personally.”  Remember our story, remember our sin, 

remember our Savior, and remember our salvation, bought by the blood of the 

Lamb, Jesus, the Christ.  

 

       Amen.   


