
Holy Thursday                                                             24th March 2016 

‘Death and Salvation’ 

Ex 12: the Passover instructions Ps 115: the cup of salvation I will raise 

1Cor 11: this is what I received and in turn passed on to you … 

Jn 13: 1–15: if I do not wash you, you can have nothing in common with me. 

 It’s always very poignant, isn’t it, when there’s been 

an atrocity like the bombings in Brussels this week, to read 

of the lives cut short — and also of the lucky escapes?  A 

young Peruvian mother lost her life at the airport on 

Tuesday — she was hoping to open a Latin-American 

restaurant in Brussels eventually; her husband and twin 

girls of 3 did survive, but only because the little girls had 

toddled off and their father had chased after them.   

 

  

 It always strikes me that the Last Supper has a deep 

poignancy about it, too: it also is about death, on the one 

hand, and being miraculously saved, on the other.  One is 

going to His death (Jesus), the rest are going to be saved 

(the apostles, humanity, the world).  It’s maybe hard to get 

into our minds the mixed emotions that Our Lord must 

have been experiencing as He sat there reclining at the 

Passover table that night.  Only He knew it was the ‘Last 

Supper’; only He sensed the full horror of what awaited 

Him after this meal — the terrors of the arrest, trial, 

beatings, and execution.  The apostles had no idea what 

was facing Jesus in the coming hours; how could they?  

They were the ones with a lucky escape, as it were.  They 

were the ones who would be benefitting from Jesus 

Himself taking the full force of the blast of sin and death’s 

assault on Him.  They would be very near to all that brutal 

horror, but they would get away.  They wouldn’t have to 

take the injuries, the violent hatred that was meted out on 

Jesus.  They would see it, mostly from the sidelines, as 

they would have scattered — or simply offered denials, 



like Peter did, that they had anything to do with Jesus. 

 And so, the night before He died, Jesus is gathered 

with His apostles, full of the pre-knowledge of all that is 

coming, but protecting those He loves from that distress.  

Instead, He is offering them two farewell gifts, both of 

them full of the infinite loving that Jesus is.  He offers 

them the perfect example of humble service; and He offers 

them the perfect sacrifice of worship to God, the Blessed 

Sacrament of the Holy Eucharist.  Both of these are gifts 

that only He can give; only the Son of God has the human 

perfection and the divine holiness to be able to give 

humanity these two gifts: Service, and Sacrament.   

 Jesus does what we cannot do, therefore.  He does it 

for us.  He kneels and serves us — God getting down on 

the ground and washing our feet; and in fact, He will get 

lower than that, as He falls to the ground under the Cross 

repeatedly tomorrow, serving us in saving us from death.  

He doesn’t want us to die from our sins, so He steps in and 

shields us from the awful outcome of our sins— He lets 

Himself take our place.  He is God; and we His people; we 

should be serving Him, and yet He teaches us the humility 

that we should have, but don’t, and chooses to serve us.  

As He washed the feet of His apostles, they look bemused, 

and Peter complains … but He insists: “If you do not let 

Me wash you — wash away your sins in Baptism — then 

you can have no part in Me.”  

 And then, as the Last Supper continues, He gives the 

even greater gift, the supreme Sacrament of His very self, 

the Eucharist.  Here is contained the very essence of that 

Death of His, and the Salvation for us!  We cannot ever 

cease to get over the marvel of this gift to us at the heart of 

the Church, the Sacrament that Jesus instituted that holy 

night.  Nothing in the whole world is more beautiful than 

God giving us His very own self, the Body and Blood of 

Jesus.  It sums up His self-sacrifice: the death that He 

endured by giving up His body to the torturers and 

shedding His blood to the last drop on the Cross.  All of 

that love and service; all of that divine desire to protect and 

save His creation is contained in these simple forms, the 

appearances of bread and wine, food and drink for our 



souls.  After Baptism, and along with the regular washing 

of Confession, the Body and Blood of Jesus is the very 

thing that can save us.  Jesus suffers the Death; that we 

might have the Life — and He hands that life to us every 

time we are at Mass; and every time we are able to 

participate in receiving Holy Communion.  In deep 

humility we keep this sacred night: thank You, dearest 

Jesus, for these life-changing, life-saving gifts; may we 

learn to serve as You do, and let us adore You in the Mass 

always for the salvation You have won for us!   


