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“The Last Supper: Risking  Loss” 
 

Entering the Story 
 

Crossing the Threshold 
 

Pastor: 
 We continue on our journey through Lent  

as we step inside the heartbreaking story of loss.  
We put ourselves in the picture of Holy Week   

so that we might take a closer look  
and let the ancient story open us to listen to one another  

and treasure each other— 
all equal and precious in the eyes of God. 

 

Enter 
Enter the story 

Enter the place you belong 
Not just looking on 

For this is your story 
Enter the story 

 
 

Pastor:  
Jesus’ words at the Last Supper were shocking to those in attendance.  

His words can seem familiar, even comforting to us  
because we hear these words every time we have communion,  

But at the moment of their utterance, they were anything but “usual.”  
This week we enter the scene of that last supper  

long enough to get a grasp of the shock  
that would have rippled through Jesus’ friends.  

Partaking of body and blood? Not kosher!  
A “Lord” washing feet like a servant? Unbelievable!  

Breaking bread with the enemy? What?!  
But Jesus knew his time was up.  

And it was time for the disciples to get the message,  
even if it came in a shocking way:  

love one another as I have loved you—by serving, forgiving, freeing, communing—
becoming one with—God. 

 
 

Enter 
Enter the passion 

Enter the place we belong 
Not just looking on 
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For this is our passion 
Enter the passion 

[tag] Enter the story… 
Enter the passion… 
Enter his passion. 

 

Prayer of Confession 
 

Pastor: Let us pray together: 
People:  

Sometimes we just aren’t paying attention. 
We can keep our heads in the sand 

when we really need to attend to difficult situations, 
or the needs of your people. 

Forgive us, O God. 
Guard us from distancing ourselves, 

and help us to care for what’s right in front of us.  
You entered our story through Jesus, 

now help us to enter fully into the story  
of your kin-dom on earth as it is in heaven. Amen. 

 

Assurance of Pardon and Entering the Peace of Christ 
 

Pastor:  
Know this: Our lives contain continual opportunities 

to be in humble service to friends and strangers. 
You are forgiven and freed, 

encouraged and loved 
by a God who wants you to live fully. 

Let us enter the passion of Christ,  
and pass the peace of Christ with each other. 

At home – lift your hands toward the screen or up towards the sky 
Feel the connection with all who are worshipping today. 

 
 

Getting Perspective 
 

Listening for the Story  
Luke 4:16-21 

 
Reader: 

In her book about the Passion,  
Amy-Jill Levine says this about Jesus’ act of washing the disciple’s feet: 

 “To be a servant leader, to take on the role of a slave,  
also means to take on the role of freeing others— 

not only from sin but also from bondage.”  
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Jesus’ stature as the Master Teacher and honored guest  
made him first in line to be served— 

certainly not to be the servant.  
If the disciples had been paying attention,  

they would have heard Jesus’ own proclamation of his call— 
to free those held captive, especially the least among society.  

In taking the place of a slave, he shows forth the fulfillment of this role,  
one that will be further fulfilled in dying as a common criminal.  

We remember Jesus’ words from an earlier time: 
 

When he came to Nazareth, where he had been brought up, he went to the 
synagogue on the sabbath day, as was his custom. He stood up to read, and the 
scroll of the prophet Isaiah was given to him. He unrolled the scroll and found 
the place where it was written: 
 

“The Spirit of the Lord is upon me, 
 because he has anointed me 
  to bring good news to the poor. 
He has sent me to proclaim release to the captives 
 and recovery of sight to the blind, 
  to let the oppressed go free, 
to proclaim the year of the Lord’s favor.” 

 
And he rolled up the scroll, gave it back to the attendant, and sat down. The 
eyes of all in the synagogue were fixed on him. Then he began to say to them, 
“Today this scripture has been fulfilled in your hearing.” 

 
 

“In Remembrance of Me” – Special Music 

 
Dwelling in the Story  

Dramatist: 
 My master’s banquet hall upstairs was booked for this night,  

and the time had arrived for this evening’s group to come for the banquet.  
All was prepared according to their wishes,  

and I was ready with the water and basin as I always am.  
Years ago, my parents had given me to the owner  

as collateral for the debt they owed him.  
But things did not go well for them, and the debt had never been paid.  

And so I work to pay it off.  
Roman law says that someday I could be a freed person, 

 but I will never again have the full rights in society  
like those who have never been slaves.  

It is a mark for life.  
I keep my head down and do what the master asks  

because legally he has the right to punish, abuse, and humiliate me.  
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I’ve witnessed it happen to others.  
Right now, I have no rights. 

 

So there I was with the bowl, just waiting for the go-ahead to start.  
It would be the honored guest first, of course,  

and I knew which one that was by where he was seated.  
This was all protocol, everyone has a place according to status.  

When he showed up, I recognized him and remembered the stories  
I had been hearing about this teacher.  

He was saying things that were really upsetting  
those invested in this system of status…  
saying things like “the last shall be first.”  

My friend who serves in the kitchen had to tell me to stop staring.  
I just couldn’t imagine a world like he described. 

 
And then he came right up to me and took the basin of water from my hands.  
He took my servant’s towel and wrapped it around his own waist and knelt,  

telling Peter to come sit down.  
This was going to be no ordinary night.  

And I realized my life, my view of myself and my station in life,  
was never going to be the same. 

 
Enter 

Enter the passion 
Enter the place we belong 

Not just looking on 
For this is our passion 

Enter the passion 
[tag] Enter the story… 
Enter the passion… 
Enter his passion. 

 [the music concludes] 
 

 
Sermon 

I imagine that the disciples were feeling somewhat relieved as they 

gathered for their evening. Here they are, safely tucked away in an upper 

room; no prying eyes, no immediate danger, only the familiarity of 

celebrating the Passover. 

And then, right away, Jesus does the unthinkable; he takes the bowl and the 

towel from the servant and begins washing the feet of the disciples. Jesus 
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becomes the servant.  And he says things that sound peculiar to the 

disciples ears - the greatest among you must become like a person of lower 

status and the leader like a servant and If I, your Lord and teacher, have 

washed your feet, you too must wash each other’s feet. I have given you an 

example: Just as I have done, you also must do. 

These words still sound peculiar to 21st Century disciples. 

I imagine as Jesus takes his place at the table, that things begin to go back 

to the familiar routine of the Passover celebration.  And the disciples, like 

us, tuck Jesus’ words away to ponder at another time. 

But Jesus isn’t through.   

It was time for the disciples to get the message, even if it came in a shocking 

way: love one another as I have loved you— by serving, forgiving, 

freeing, communing—becoming one with—God." 

Jesus takes the risk of speaking the unspeakable.  Jesus names the pain of 

loss – the loss of his own life.  As he breaks the bread he says, “This is my 

body, broken for you, and as he pours the cup he says, “This is the new 

covenant poured out in my blood. Drink from it all of you – and the 

disciples just don’t want it to be true.   

They must have been deeply disappointed that their teacher, who they were 

beginning to glimpse as “Messiah” was taking the road to ultimate sacrifice 

for the sake of the "least of these" (including that servant in the monologue 

we just heard). For justice. For feeling the pain of humanity.   

In these last couple of weeks of social distancing and using the word 

“pandemic,” I know I have this feeling that “this just can’t be true.”  And yet 

it is true.  We have been jarred out of our familiar and comfortable places 

and thrown into a situation that is frightening and so very uncomfortable. 
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We are all having to make more sacrifices than we imagined just a couple of 

weeks ago. People have lost jobs or are worried about losing them. People 

are separated from family and wondering when/if they will see them again. 

We, too, risk loss by feeling the losses, acknowledging the losses, as Jesus 

did.  

When we take that risk, we become free to carry out amazing acts of loving 

kindness and sacrifice and servanthood - shining beacons that love wins in 

the end, that Jesus is with us in our pain and loss, and that God's presence 

is ever near. 

I imagine that when those first disciples looked back on that evening with 

Jesus in the upper room, it was the amazing acts of servanthood, sacrifice, 

and loving kindness, spoken in the midst of immense loss, that they 

remembered.  

May it be so for us.  Amen.  

 

Zooming In 
 

 
The Body of Christ Prays 

 
Turn your eyes upon Jesus 

Look full on his wonderful face 
And the things of earth will grow strangely dim 

In the light of his wonder and grace 
We remember today all those whose lives were  
turned inside-out by their encounter with Jesus, 

especially those at the Last Supper. 
 

We remember today those people who give their time and effort 
to give clean shelter, food, and clothing to those whose wellbeing has been  

compromised by homelessness and tragedy 
and those who work to end human trafficking. 

 
We remember today the health care workers who care   
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for the very sick; often putting their own lives in danger. 
The EMTs and police who are working  

in conditions they never thought they would face. 
We remember the farmers, the truckers and railroad workers,  

the grocery store owners, clerks and shelf stockers;  
all of whom work around hundreds of people 

so that the rest of us can stay home 
 

And now let us call to our “mind’s eye”—perhaps with eyes closed if you are 
comfortable doing that—those people in our lives that need our advocacy,  

presence and prayers.  
I invite you to lift aloud names or places that you would add to our prayers today. 

Say the names aloud where you are, 
type them in the comments 

or go to stjohnschapel.org and make a prayer request 
 

Lords Prayer 
 

 Turn your eyes upon Jesus 
Look full on his wonderful face 

And the things of earth will grow strangely dim 
In the light of his wonder and grace 

 
 

A Time of Offering Ourselves 
We offer a portion of our worldly goods and a portion of ourselves  

in thanksgiving for what God has done, is doing, and will do. 
In this time of separation, there are two ways to do this. 

You may mail a contribution to St. John’s Chapel 
or you can go to our website 

www.stjohnschapel.org and donate electronically. 

 

 
 

Entering the World’s Story 
 

Closing Hymn/Song 
“An Upper Room Did Our Lord Prepare” Chalice 385,  

 

Benediction 
 

During this season of Lent,  
and now this season of social distancing 
we are putting a frame around a bit of life 
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we section off a scene of the Passion Week, 
we look long into a face in the story, 

to see what we can see, 
to know what we can know. 

When we put a frame around our own lives 
we discover that there is beauty each day 

in our own stories 
in the stories around us 

in the heartbreak and pain  
and in the joy and awe 

of simple moments. 

Find those moments as we move forward 
into what seems to be a very dark valley. 

Those moments are moments you dare not miss. 
Go in the love of God our Creator 
the Strength of Christ our Savior 

and the sweet communion of the Holy Spirit  
who connects us even when we are apart.  Amen.   

 

Postlude 
 
Worship Notes 
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