
MAUNDY THURSDAY 

I can’t remember where I found the prayer on the front cover of your 
orders of service. It has the ring of ‘Corrymeela’ about it - that 
community in Northern Ireland which has, for over 50 years, been 
bringing fractured communiAes together and resourcing others in the 
work of healing conflict. And, of course, the significance of tonight’s 
Passover supper in the upper room was and is today everything to do 
with gathering around the table of the Lord where Jesus is our host. 
And such a paAent and loving host. 

Imagine Leonardo da Vinci doing a contemporary Refectory wall 
painAng today – the disciples would have their mobile phones nearby 
and when Judas’ name was menAoned they would start fidgeAng and 
playing with them and Jesus would rebuke them gently and tell them 
to switch them all off; something more important was happening on 
this night. It was a foretaste of the heavenly kingdom and banquet 
certainly but it was also a simple Mediterranean meal of the kind 
every family can share with loaves and fishes and wine. 

And it was to be Jesus’ Last Supper and on the next day his friends 
and closest disciples would go missing along the path to Calvary 
because they could not deal with their own emoAons of sadness and 
loss. The meaning of the meal, the breaking of the bread and the 
sharing of the communal cup would not get through to them unAl 
the dawning of ResurrecAon light. Christ’s teaching about the 
sacramental heart of this meal was lost on them unAl much later. 

But that ‘eureka’ moment was the sure foundaAon of ‘ecclesia’, the 
formaAon of what we call ‘Church’ whereby Christ’s sacrifice was 
recalled, remembered, and known even if it meant sharing this meal 
underground or in secret; even if it meant risking one’s safety or 
sowering family relaAons or friendships. The shared meal around the 
table or ‘mensa’ maTered more than fine or grandiose words. And it 
was the fourfold ‘acAons’ that maTered most: the taking, the giving 



thanks, the breaking of the bread, and the distribuAon and sharing – 
these are what we ‘Do’ in remembrance of our Crucified and Risen 
Lord. And every priest privileged to say the EucharisAc Prayer – which 
is a prayer for unity most of all – wants you to watch these acAons 
instead of seeing all your heads down, with eyes reading a text, 
following a book, or fiddling with your phone! This is Jesus we are 
concentraAng on, sharing, and feeding on. This is Jesus we are being 
nurtured and nourished by. His Body and Blood are sacred and 
eternal giZs to be seen and adored by the whole People of God, the 
‘Rainbow People of God’ as Archbishop Tutu famously called us. 

Everyone is invited in to share the feast, whatever our background or 
colour, whatever our achievements or ‘success’ or none, whatever 
our age or sexuality, and, this is important – that we just come as we 
are, poor sinners, holding out our hands to be fed, excited to be part 
of the Company of the Redeemed, and deeply thankful that the Lord 
of the Passover is here with us, present with us, united with us. 

I hesitate to remind you of a quite different and harrowing image of 
that longest of tables in the Kremlin, at which the people at the end 
of the table just look to be silenced by fear, with the dictator at the 
head of the table doing all the talking and making all the cruellest of 
decisions because he has only known corrupAon, deceit, and 
‘absolute power’. And how sad and devastaAng it is to hear the Head 
of the Russian Orthodox Church in Moscow, back up these lies and 
propaganda in the name of Christ. 

Perhaps tomorrow, most of all, we see a naked Christ and tortured 
refugee who sAll speaks to us about jusAce and freedom and the 
ways to RedempAon in a fearful world. We see and begin to 
understand why we raise the Host at every Eucharist, and raise the 
Cup, because we can never forget the agony of Crucifixion held up for 
all to see or, hear the cry, ‘I thirst’, when a sponge of sour vinegar is 
offered up to the Suffering Servant, in the baking sun. 



In the Cathedral earlier today, deacons, priests and Bishops’ renewed 
their Vows of OrdinaAon – aZer two years absence. We also re-
stocked our Oils of Chrism, Infirm and Catechumens, blessed by 
Bishop MarAn, for those ‘hidden’ ministries of the Church which 
bring healing to the sick and dying, and to those being bapAsed or 
confirmed into new and living faith. 

These ‘acAons’ are again linked to the inviAng ‘Christ- Host’, at every 
Eucharist, who longs for the unity and healing of our world. He longs 
for us all to keep ‘the rumour of God alive’ in the sacramental shapes 
and signs and simplicity of that first, ‘Last Supper’ which we celebrate 
and honour tonight. So let us pray, long and hard, with all the faithful 
being led into the Garden of Gethsemane, the place of watching and 
waiAng:  

‘May we share tables of peace in places of pain’ from Woodbridge to 
Jerusalem to Ukraine, and find you there, O Lord, in our midst: 

In the name of the Father… 

AMEN. 


