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“A Breakthrough Communion”       Luke 22:14-28 

I picked up our mail the other day and in it was one of those big, colorful post 

cards from a church in the region inviting our family to their Easter Sunday 

services. It’s a good church with a good ministry to families in our region, but I 

couldn’t help noticing how much the church defines itself by the number of 

programs they have. This is often what we do in churches; we put our 

confidence in getting to the top of our business, thinking we are in the business 

of…money, buildings, converts, attendance numbers, political influence, etc. 

It’s virtually the same with the disciples who reclined with Jesus at the meal we 

have come to call the Last Supper. They argue over who gets the best seat in 

the house, top spot in the new regime to come. As Mark tells it, James and John 

ask Jesus directly: Could one of us sit at your right and one at your left in your 

glory? In Matthew, it’s the mother of James and John who asks Jesus for the 

favor. You get the idea that being on top was important to the disciples. 

It’s the same with the crowds who see Jesus coming toward Jerusalem and start 

waving palm branches, remembering another hero, Simon Maccabeus, who 

launched a successful guerilla war against a brutal ruler 200 years before. 

They’re shouting: Welcome, warrior king. We are Number One! Hosanna! This 

is what people do. 

We look for a Lord who looks the part—powerful, in charge, with bodyguards, 

who rides in a limo and gets interviews with Oprah or Fox News. Problem is, 

that is not the Lord we have, now or ever. This Lord comes to town on a 

donkey, not a private jet. His is the road of vulnerability, of giving away for the 

good of others, of not looking for compliments or perks—or even recognition. 

This Lord lives his whole life out of one simple conviction that even a child 

can understand, that every human being, every man, every woman, every child, 

including oneself, is a beloved creature of God. This is humility. 
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It is the opposite of greed where we jostle around the table for the best position 

no matter who we jab or step on or crowd out. We say, if I take care of myself 

first then I can give good things to others. But an appetite for things like money 

and prestige and food only gets bigger the more I have and there is very little 

given away. And anyway—who wants to be bothered with people that are so 

needy? Jesus came so that we might have life and have it abundantly. He offers 

that life to every human being, not just members of Ken Mawr Church or 

Pittsburghers or even Americans, but every woman and man and child because 

each one is a beloved creature of God, to be treasured, respected, served. 

So when the disciples start pushing and shoving to get to the top of their little 

heap, Jesus says, “Hey. That’s the way the world does it,” a world of ruthless, 

oppressive, autocratic kings and rulers lording it over them, adding insult to 

injury by calling themselves of all things, “Benefactors.” That’s not my way, 

says Jesus. You want to know the best place at the table? It’s not even at the 

table, it is serving the ones who are at the table. Personally, I’ve never waited 

tables, but people who do say that their feet ache at the end of the day; 

customers are rude; the pay is terrible. Not much glory in waiting tables. 

But the humility of Christ is anything but weakness. This is holy and fearless 

and God-honoring humility that dissolves evil and heals a broken world. This 

humble man riding a donkey through the eastern gate was on a collision course 

with the arrogant Roman ruler parading in from the west. The gentle king and 

the palm wavers walked in direct opposition to a world that oppresses and 

exploits and then insists that “God wants things this way.” 

The humility of Christ is a world transforming attitude of the heart. It is not 

about putting oneself down, it is about holding others up, which is the way God 

wants it. And down through the ages, servants of the living Christ have lived 

this same holy humility. For example, Dietrich Bonhoeffer, born to wealth and 

privilege in Germany went to prison for opposing the Nazi regime. While 

awaiting his eventual execution, he counseled and prayed with fellow captors 

and guards when Allied bombing raids shook the walls. 
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And there are so many of you, people of faith and gentle humility, caring for 

children each day, going to school, doing your jobs as honestly and responsibly 

as you can, telling the simple truth each day whether it seems to be to your 

advantage or not, caring for neighbors, reaching out to strangers, giving, 

forgiving, encouraging, because that is what Jesus teaches and that is what 

transforms the world. 

Bruce Rigdon, a Presbyterian pastor in Grosse Pointe, Michigan, tells a story 

about how the presence of the risen Christ breaks down and breaks through 

human-made barriers. This remarkable story happened at the largest wedding 

he ever experienced in his church. It was a full house one beautiful Saturday 

night—a full house of people devoted to this young couple—a full house of 

diverse people of different cultures and faiths. Included in this marriage 

ceremony was something that personally I have never done—the Sacrament of 

the Lord’s Supper. This pastor describes it this way: After their exchange of 

promises, I moved to the communion table and reminded all who had gathered 

that Christ, present in this time of joy and celebration, had in his gift of bread 

and wine made all our tables holy. Then I proceeded, as is our custom, to invite 

all who had been baptized and who loved the Lord, to come forward to 

celebrate. 

To this pastor’s great surprise when he looked up from the table and looked out 

at the congregation, he saw virtually everyone, regardless of who they were or 

what their faith tradition, everyone in that congregation was coming forward. 

What was he to do? Say, “Stop! Only the baptized are invited to the table; only 

the faithful.” How absurd, he thought. What a non-Jesus like message that 

would be. So he welcomed all to the table, almost as if he was multiplying 

loaves and fishes. 

After the wedding a Jewish couple came up to him and explained that they 

were children of Holocaust families and that even though they had lived by a 

rule never to enter a Christian church, their love for the bride had brought them 

that night. The gentleman said, “When you invited people to the table and 
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everyone around us began to move, we couldn’t remain seated. We know, 

Pastor, that it’s Jesus’ table, not ours. But we were drawn by some kind of love, 

so please, we hope we haven’t offended you or your community. But we were 

received at the table tonight and we were deeply moved.” (Fanfare for Easter 

Morning by Susan Warrener Smith, April 23, 2000, www.indianolapres.org) 

Surely this is the kind of thing that decades ago led our denomination to decide 

the Lord’s Table is open to all who want to come by faith. We pride ourselves 

on saying that we do not put a “fence” around the Lord’s Table, which is 

exactly what this Presbyterian pastor unexpectedly did when he humbly served 

a “breakthrough communion” at a wedding service!  

I would say Jesus’ last meal was a “breakthrough Passover” for all people. 

Jesus said to his squabbling disciples, “For who is greater, the one who is at 

the table or the one who serves? Is it not the one who is at the table? But I am 

among you as one who serves” (v.27). Maybe we need to take Communion 

tonight for a breakthrough in our attitude toward those who are racially, 

economically, or politically different. Instead of dividing into opposing camps 

and digging in our heels, we would seek the wisdom of Scripture and the 

insights of the Holy Spirit, and trust that Christ has enough love to go around. 

Instead of coming with our own agendas, we would come together with the 

agenda of Jesus. Instead of assuming that we know what Jesus would do, we 

would get to know Jesus. Instead of imitating our culture of envy, hatred, and 

knee jerk judgmentalism, we would imitate our merciful and gracious Lord. 

Instead of seeking our own recognition, our own way, we would live as Jesus 

taught when he ate his last meal on earth, “the greatest among you should be 

like the youngest, and the one who rules like the one who serves” (v. 26).   

Then, the power of the Holy Spirit will fill us.  

Then, the way of humility and service will motivate us. 

Then, God’s love and grace will be manifest in us.  

It will be a breakthrough. Amen. 


