“The Guest”

Maundy Thursday

The Gospel of John

(excerpts)

Throughout his ministry Jesus gathered at table: other people’s table.  Jesus shared an evening meal at the home of Peter and Andrew early in his ministry, and ate with tax collectors at Levi’s home and created a place for a woman with ointment at Simon the Pharisee’s table. At the close of his public ministry, his dear friends, Mary Martha ad Lazarus invited him to their home in Bethany for dinner.

Until tonight. Tonight Jesus is the host. He has orchestrated the dinner that John says takes place not on Passover but on the day of preparation for Passover.  All twelve gather in the upper room – surrounded by a city filled with pilgrims anticipating the great feast of Passover when they will celebrate the night God redeemed Israel from slavery in Egypt. In the midst of remembered joy is present danger. Confusion grips the apostle’s hearts – their Messiah is on the threshold of a confrontation with the Sanhedrin and ultimately Rome itself. How can this be?

Jesus is the host but the apostles are not the only guests: we are invited too. Scholar Michael Graves finds in art a perfect image of our invitation: Leonardo da Vinci’s magnificent painting, The Last Supper. Can you draw up in your imagination this famous painting - what do you see? It is rather curious: Jesus and the 12 are seated on the same side of the table. The staging may seem awkward at first but many consider it a stroke of genius on Leonardo’s part because by doing this he draws every viewer right into the scene.

And now we take our place and mediate on the story unique to the Gospel of John. Jesus, the host, takes the part of menial servant and washes the feet of his disciples.  When peter resists he commands that he accept this gift of hospitality. And likewise he commands us to receive him as well – his ministrations to all the work and weary and dust filled parts of our life and soul.

Most of know from experience that we would sooner give than receive for power rests with those that can give and bestow. Tonight we relinquish all claims to ministry nd humbly beseech Jesus to pour stream of water upon us that e may be free to follow and serve him as he has served us.

Here now this reflection on the water, basin and towel (adapted from A.E. Whithman)..

I dreamt of perfect city and as I wandered I came upon a museum of that city.  As I entered a courteous attendant conducted me round.  There was some old armor there much bruised, a sling shot and pebble, but other things were conspicuous by their absence: nothing of Alexander th great, or napoleon, no Pope’s ring, nor even the ink-bottle that Luther is said to have thrown at the devil, nor Wesley’s seal and keys.

I did see a widow’s mite, and a feather of a little bird.  I saw some swaddling clothes, a hammer, and three nails, and a few thorns. I saw a bit of fishing net and a broken oar of a boat.  I saw a sponge that been dipped in vinegar, and a small piece of silver. As I turned over a old common drinking place I the center of the room, I whispered to the attendant, “Ah ha the cup! Have you got the towel and basin too?”“Oh no,” said he softly, they are in constant use. Then I knew I was in heaven amid those that served and I awoke wondering where I would find that basin and towel…that I might truly serve Him.
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