
Corpus Christi 2022 

On the very day he would be betrayed and arrested - on that day 

before he would suffer and die for me and for you – Jesus was asked a 

question by his disciples. This is what they wanted to know “where would 

you like us to prepare for you to eat the Passover?” They were, of course, 

looking for an address - directions to somewhere in Jerusalem, but today I 

invite you to explore with me a deeper and more personal reflection on their 

question.  

You see today I hope to come before Jesus with that same question 

and I invite you to ask him as well. “Jesus, where do you want me to 

prepare for you to eat the Passover?”  I am wondering where in my life 

would you be my guest and sit down with me at table? Where is it that you 

wish to come before me with pitcher and basin to wash my feet in humble 

service? Where is that upper room where you want to offer me again your 

body and your blood? 

There are so many things I would love to talk over with the Lord, if I 

had the opportunity to sit down with him over dinner. I don’t mean lofty 

topics of theology or morality. I’ll leave those to people who lose sleep over 

them. I mean things that trouble or perplex me in my daily life. How long will 

I be able to keep doing what I’m doing? Am I doing what you want me to do 

– the way you want me to do it? Why aren’t you calling more people to take 

my place? Is there a message in this for me? Where can we sit down and 

just talk? 

I know that you want to wash my feet, but I still feel awkward letting 

you do that. I still want to protest like Peter and try to stop you because I 

know that I have not earned this. I know it should be the other way around I 

need you to convince me once again that you chose to do this for me – not 



because I deserve it, because you love me. I need your help to be humble 

enough to allow myself to be loved. Where can we meet for this healing? 

I sometimes amaze myself at how weak my faith is – how feeble my 

attempt to be your disciple. I have tried, but the truth is I cannot do it on my 

own. You know that all too well.  So, Lord, that is why I am asking, “where 

do you want me to prepare for you to eat the Passover?”  

And when I finally dare to ask, I easily hear your response and am 

amazed that you have been answering it pretty much every day of my life. 

Gary, it is right here. Right at this altar and in this place today and 

whenever you need me. I am here to be your counselor and consoler, here 

to remove any roadblocks you have put between us, here to walk the 

journey with you so you don’t stumble along the way. Here to be your 

strength and courage. Because it is in this place that we have prepared for 

him that he sits with us at table, binds up our wounds, and offers himself to 

us again saying to me and to you once again – “Take this and eat of it. This 

is my body given up for you. Take this and drink from it. This is the chalice 

of my blood.” 

 


