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“PDo this in remembrance of me.” Paul recounts for the (Corinthians this line from
Jesus’s last supper with his discipies. Words we say cach 5unday during the
E_uci‘naristic i:east, in remembrance oFJcsus’s death and resurrection.

Remembrance—and memories—are a sacred part of our lives.

Mg father turns 80 in a few weeks. ]’ve taken up the task of creating a memory
book for him. ] asked my siijiings and stepmom to send me favorite Pi‘iotos. Ti‘nc
exercise is taking me down a memory lane of my own: a reiiving of vacations and
i)irti'iciag Parties, of WCACingS and iJaPtisms, aiong with small but remarkable
moments from across the years: my Dad ciriving his six grancichildrcn around on
alawn tractor; heiping 4-gear~oici~me go tiirougii my [~ aster basket; making a

goo{g 1CaCC For ti-ne camera.

At their ijest, memories not onig i"lCiP take us back tojogicui times; tiieg serve as
the medium for us recreate the emotions we felt in those moments. St.
Augustine of HiPPo, an carig Ciwurciﬁ fatherand a icading xcigurc in the secular

stucig of memory, “is credited with cstaijiisiwing memory as the inner source of

selfhood and locus of the search for God.”]

Augustinc said, “..there are three times: a time present of tiiings past; a time
present of ti'iings present; and a time present of ti‘nings future. [Tor these three
do coexist somehow in the soul...”? iﬂis book “Comfessions” sPeaks to
reconstructing the past and anticipating the future as a kind of ai)iiity to travel
in mental time, “tiiougiit to be at the heart of consciousness and...the center of

human cognition.”

11 Augustine on Memory | Oxford Academic (oup.com)

2 St. Augustine [1], Book 11, Chapter 20, Heading 26.

3 St. Augustine’s Reflections on Memory and Time and the Current Concept of Subjective Time in Mental Time
Travel - PMC (nih.gov)



https://academic.oup.com/book/39176
https://www.ncbi.nlm.nih.gov/pmc/articles/PMC4217622/
https://www.ncbi.nlm.nih.gov/pmc/articles/PMC4217622/
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T his week, we embark on a sort of mental time travel, where past, present, and
future do somehow coexist in our souls. On Sunday, we reenacted the Fassion
of our Lorc{. And thoug}v we may know the stoxy we”, hoPcFunﬂ we sensed anew
the weight of our part in this tale, echoed in the PcoPle’s cry: “Cruci{tj himi
“Cruchcg him” Now, we find ourselves at the start of the | riduum: the three
holg dags of Christ’s Passion, death, and resurrection. Tonight, Jo}m takes us
back to the Perioc{ before Jesus’s arrest, to the setting of the Upper Koom.

T he scene itself is one left to imagination: The discip!es make it to Jcrusalem,
wading throug]ﬁ crowds of PeoPlc streaming in from hundreds of miles away to
celebrate Fassover. The group somehow finds a salce) warm Place to stay. At
supper, Jesus reclines at a long table a]ongside his closest friends. The flicker
of lamPlight casts shadows on the walls. SoFt conversation hums tlﬂrouglﬁout the

chamhers.

T he event evokes our collective memory of the traditional Jewis]ﬁ Fassover
feast, as recalled in our rca&ing from |~ xodus, as we expcrieﬂced in the Seder
[Teast before this service: lamb and unleavened bread and bitter herbs. We
become Par‘c of the story of God’s command to Moses and Aaron: “This dag
shall be a da9 of remembrance forgou. You shall celebrate it as a festival to the
Lord; throughout your generations you shall observe it as a Perpetual

ordinance.”

A C]89 O‘F remembrance.

| wonderJ how did the disciples remember this Maundg Thursc}ag? Did thcg

fixate on Jcsus’s revelation that one of them—someone in that very room—would
betrag him? Did theg recall the towel and basin, their beloved T eacher
s‘cooping to wash their feet? [Did they regret their hesitation to be cleansed,
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Peter Proclaiming, “| ord, are you going to wash my feet? Peter, who sees

Jesus not as a servant, but as the exalted King of ]srael.

Did the c{isciplcs think back to how thcg failed their !ong~awaitecj Mcssia}ﬁ soon
after this night? Judas alrcad9 fallen to the temptation of 30 Pieces of silver,
John and James unable to stay awake and keep watch in the garden, Feter’s

rePcatcc{ denials go”owing Jcsus’s arrest.

Or, did thcg focus on other memories? The s]ﬁaring of an agape meal—a feast
of love. T he sensation of sitting shoulder-to-shoulder. T he sound of water
splashing into a Pitcher. T he soft g]ow of light. Their| ord addressing them as
“Little Clﬁilclren.” A scene of dcep intimacy and connection.

We can on]g wonder about such things, but we can know for certain what
Johms Gospe] tells us: As he spends this evening scques‘cered in the UPPCI’
Koom, Jcsus krnows what’s coming. John says, “”‘]e] knew that his hour had
come to depart from this world and go to the Father.” Jesus knew the sugering
that lies ahead. And yet, he devotes his time and energies to his disciples—his
friends. [1e teaches, he serves, he cleanses. Despite any fears or sense of

Foreboding, he offers them nothing less than the ghct of his presence.

[” ven as he draws nearerto a bruta”9 Paimcu] death, Jesus leaves his disciples
with a new commandment. Maundg, meaning mandate: ¢ give you a new
commandment, that you love one another. Just as I have loved you, you also
should love one another. Bg this everyone will know that you are my discip]cs, it

you have love for one another.”

We may think we know the Maundg T]’]ursclag s’cory well. But every time we

hear it, we should hear it anew. \/\/e should allow the storg to shake us loose from



In Remembrance
The Rev. Denise Schiavone

our assumptions and set beliefs—and immerse ourselves afresh in thisjoumcg

with Jesus to the cross.

Tonight, Jesus welcomes us aflto be part of this story. ]Fﬂou have memories of
cvcrfee]ing rejectcc{ or shut out, here is a different memory-—one we relive
together, in remembrance, a seat for each and every one of us at the table.
Bruised, bat’cered, and ca]]ouse&, we come to feed and be Fed, to wash and be
washedJ to exPericnce the healing power of (od’s grace and love. Tom’ght, we
all belong,

Of the notion of remembrance, Thcologian Mrederick Buechner said, “When

you remember me it means you carry somcthing of who ] am with you. Tha‘c ]

have left some mark of who l am on who you are.”

In a world where loneliness and isolation withers souls and corrupts communities,
where hatred and violence Aestroy, this is the role of the Churc!’]. As disciplcs
of (hrist, we carry Jcsus in our collective memory, the thousands oFgcars of
memories before us, the present moment, and the anticipation of the future

g]org of (God’s Kingdom, to }‘ICIP reconcile a broken Creation.

]{:gou were a stranger who happcnc& to Pick tonight’s service for your very first
encounter with Jesus, what would you take away in remembrance? ]Fyou or]
were to meet that same stranger on the street and their first encounter o?)esus

was through us, what would we offer in remembrance?

In these final moments of Fc”owship with his disciples, Jesus chose to put aside
his Fcars, to take the form of a servant. 5urprising to the disciples, but Cer’cainlg

not new for Jesus. Jcsus has alwags sought out the least of us, Peop]e on the
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margins: those disabled, diseased, and demonized—«hcﬁriending them, brcaking

bread with them, restoring them to wholeness.

When we find ourselves surrounded bg Fharisces and false Prophets, }33
Peop]e Pumq:ecl up in their Pursuit of power, Jesus brings an alternative realitg:
identiﬁjing with the lowest of us, carrying out acts of servitude, demonstrating
the hcaling power of love.

[riends, Jesus is making his way to the cross. As we move through these next
three holy dags, let us be present with our | ordin sugering, | etus cmboclg the
examplc of our Savior, who washes us clean and asks us to do the same for one

another—the Jcsus ever focused on sacrhticial, serving, surrcnclering love.



