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THE BANQUET OF HIS LOVE 
John 13:1-17, 31-35 

 
 
 “Having loved his own who were in the world, he loved them to the end.” 
 

Some might say there is no Christianity without the cross.  Some will tell you it is all 
about the empty tomb.  But before we jump to Christ’s death and resurrection, let me say to 
you:  None of that matters without this meal. 
 

That Christ died and rose is nothing.  If Christ had not lived fully in the world, had not 
shared his life in community with others, had not broken bread with them, had not washed 
the feet of the disciples he knew would betray him, had not believed he had an unending 
supply of love to give. 
 

It is not so hard to understand.  Our depth of sorrow at the cross is in the depth of our 
love for the one who is gone.  As the prophet Kahlil Gibran said: “When you are sorrowful look 
again in your heart, and you shall see that in truth you are weeping for that which has been 
your delight. “ 
 

The power of resurrection joy is the power of how greatly loved we have been. 
 

And yet, it is so hard to understand how greatly he loved us.  With full knowledge that 
these friends would falter and fail him, with a complete understanding of the betrayal that 
was to come, He still poured out water and wine, and gave himself fully to them. 
 

In full knowledge of our faltering and failures, of our betrayals, Jesus still loves us.  
Invites us to the table, the banquet of his love, to pour out water and wine.  To break bread 
that will nourish us. 
 

What he asks tonight is that we copy him.  Wash each other’s feet.  Love one another. 
 

The commandment is to be Christ for one another.  To be the body of the one that 
gathers, that serves and gives, that loves. 

 
The commandment is to love one another – with the outrageous, wasteful, radically 

inviting love – given even to those who might fail us, might betray us.  Love that looks right 
into inadequacy and incompetence and weakness and loves even more. 
 

    
 

We will have communion a little differently tonight.  In the spirit of the community 
gathered, we will enact the shared meal by gathering together around the table.  We ask that 
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you form a line at the handrail over on the lectern side of the chancel steps.  You will move in 
groups of 10 or so to the table to pass the bread and the cup – to serve one another, as God’s 
people gathered, living in community – truly sharing, truly loving. 
 

As you receive the bread and cup, can you receive the kind of absolute and 
unconditional love that Christ has for you? And as you pass the bread and the cup, can you 
look at the one you are serving with the loving eyes of Christ? 
 

Over the next few days we will journey together and apart into the grief of Good 
Friday, Saturday’s hopeful vigil and Sunday’s joyous celebration of the resurrection.  But none 
of that matters without the life that came before it.  

 
Without this meal shared. 
Without this community. 

 
“Having loved his own who were in the world, he loved them to the end.” 
 
Just as he has loved us, we also should love one another. By this everyone will know that we are his 
disciples. 
 
Let us gather. 
 


