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“Grace Poured Out for You” 

 

 There are some life lessons that cannot be taught, they have to be lived.  There are 

some truths that cannot be explained, they have to be experienced.  Tonight, we live 

through the suffering and death of God’s beloved son.  Tonight, we experience the truth 

of God’s abundant, enormous, inexplicable love for humanity.  Tonight, what was once 

words and promises becomes action and reality, as Jesus gives up his life for all people, 

as Jesus suffers and dies on a cross, as Jesus reveals the depth of God’s grace for the 

world. 

 We need to be here tonight; we need to hear again this story with its suffering and 

pain, with its heartbreak and despair.  We need to hear again this story of Jesus’ Passion 

in order that we may know the depth and intensity of the Resurrection.  When God 

raises Jesus from the dead, overcoming all death and darkness, because we will hear 

again the story tonight – we know just how awful and lonely and insurmountable that 

death and darkness really is.  We hear about Jesus’ suffering and anguish, we watch as 

friends desert him, we witness the horrible pain, so when the glorious day of 

Resurrection comes, we know just what it is that the power of Life and Light are 

overcoming.  The world’s death is deep and painful.  The world’s darkness is hopeless 

and overwhelming.  The pain in our own lives is serious and real.  The brokenness 
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within us is not cured by an easy fix.  We celebrate the conquering of death on Easter 

Sunday knowing just how harsh and hard the power of earthly death and suffering really 

is.  We need to hear again this story so we know for certain, when God raises Jesus from 

the dead, the conquering of death and darkness is not a superficial victory or a 

ceremonial redemption, but the raising of this Jesus from the dead is a deep, outpouring 

of a grace and redemption that overpowers the world at its worst.  

 Theologians, pastors, and professors have written books upon books about the 

meaning of the Last Supper, the meaning behind each step of Jesus’ journey to the 

cross:  Judas’ betrayal, Peter’s denial, the arrest, the trial, Pontius Pilate, Barabbas.  For 

the past 2,000 years these events have been studied and taken apart; the accounts in the 

Gospels have been poured over – each Greek word studied and interpreted and parsed 

out.  As Christians, these are crucial, central events to our story as a people of faith.  

Their meaning and purpose are central to who we claimed to be as Christians.  So, the 

attention these words have received is predictable and fitting; we would expect nothing 

less. 

 As Christians, we have studied these words and have been taught their 

importance; we have debated their meaning and discussed their purpose – so much so 

that it may be hard to allow these events to take over us and speak to us anew, which is 

what I’m going to invite you to do tonight.  We are so tempted to assume we know the 

story.  We are so tempted to intellectually figure the whole scene out.  We are so 
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tempted to rationalize or reason what parts of the story make sense and how this all 

works together and is tied up neatly.   

 But tonight is about experience; it’s about mystery; it’s about truth without logic; 

it’s about beauty defined by suffering.  This story is a mess and it’s awful and it’s sad 

and depressing.  There is no simple explanation or easy way to dismiss the ills of the 

world that are on full display tonight, which is exactly why the Resurrection holds so 

much power.   

As we listen to the Passion narrative retold by John, I invite you to open yourself 

to the words.  Allow the scripture to capture your heart.  Allow the scripture to fall 

around you and fill you up.  Allow the scripture to take hold of you and push you to 

places unfamiliar and unknown.  Allow the scripture to speak the word God needs you 

to hear.  Allow the scripture to reveal God’s love and mercy through the final hours of 

our Savior’s life. 

 It’s a heart-breaking journey, to listen to this story.  It’s hard to hear.  So we first 

gather around the table, as Jesus did with his disciples before his walk to the cross.  We 

gather around the table and are fed by the body and blood of Christ.  Even has he heads 

to his great suffering and death, he feeds us first, so we are nourished for the journey; so 

we can go with him.  

 So now, I invite you, to gather around this table.  Jesus Christ has set this table for 

us, and he asks all who believe in him to come and be fed by his body and his blood, by 

his grace poured out for us.  This is not my table, this is not Church on the Mall’s table; 
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our Deacons have set it for us tonight but it is Jesus Christ who welcomes us with open 

arms to come and feast.  Jesus said, “Behold, I stand at the door and knock; if those who 

hear my voice open the door, I will come in to them and eat with them, and they with 

me.”  O taste and see that the Lord is good!  Happy are all who find refuge in God!  Let 

us prepare ourselves to celebrate this meal with our Lord in preparation for the journey 

which lies ahead. 


