Sermon, April 2, 2026
Maundy Thursday
“Love One Another or Die Guessing”
A Sermon by Rev. John Balicki
St. Luke’s Episcopal Church, Wilton, Maine
“We have all known the long loneliness and we have learned that the only solution is love and that love comes with community.”  - Dorothy Day
So why are we here?  Why are you here?  Why am I here?  Unlike Christmas Eve, the world doesn’t stop for Holy Week or even too much for Easter Sunday.  Folks driving by on High Street right now might be wondering why the church is open on a Thursday night and what a “Maundy” is.  Some think most of what we do in here is professing  our theism, our belief in an almighty, omnipotent, even anthropomorphic God and that there is no room for doubters or slackers.  Personally I’m fine with doubters, maybe even a slacker or two.  Others don’t come to church because they can’t wrap their heads around a compassionate loving God in the midst of a world of suffering, violence and pain.  But I think there’s a different reason that we’re here and it’s  because we have all known the long loneliness and we have learned that the only solution is love and that love comes with community. 

Bishop Brown reminded us on Sunday that “Holy Week is a drama in three acts. You can’t just come in on Easter Sunday, because without the first two acts, it doesn’t make any sense.The first two acts require our decisions. First today, Maundy Thursday, which is Jesus’ last attempt to tell us that living unselfishly is the only way to achieve
[bookmark: _GoBack]happiness . Good Friday tells us that this decision is not going to be easy; it will involve
suffering. 

So we’re here to find something and to remember something.We find caring and community by serving each other – that’s the hand washing part that shows our willingness to live unselfishly.  And we find community in a shared meal. Jesus knew that which is why he gathered his friends on the night before he died. 

One of the better things I’ve read about why we’re here was written by Ellen T. Charry:
Christians are bound together by feasting at the Lord’s table. ... In this shared meal, Christians become sisters and brothers in Christ.  In this moment, they venture out from behind the scenes of privacy and solitude, out of the fragmentation that characterizes their lives. The Eucharist is the great Christian equalizer. All come hungry, yearning to be fed of God; all leave filled, fed on God’s love. Whatever divides them from one another dies away. No one’s need is greater than another’s. No one’s pain is deeper than another’s. Issues of race, gender, and inequalities of wealth and power cease to exist at the Lord’s table. Here Christians are knit together by their hunger for God and God’s satisfying that need for each and all. Such unity, fleeting though it may be, is a taste of the Christian hope for the time when, as Julian of Norwich put it, “all shall be well and all manner of things shall be well.”

That explains why we are seated as we are, both down here and upstairs – leveling the playing field in signs of both unity and intimacy.  Then there is Frederick Buechner’s perspective, written in a series of novels called “The Book of Bebb”, which have as their central character Leo Bebb, who presided over a religious diploma mill in Florida as well as the Church of Holy Love, Inc. This is how Buechner sees this meal through Bebb’s eyes: 
"The Kingdom of Heaven is like a great feast, a love feast where nobody's a stranger. Like right here. There's strangers everywheres else you can think of. There's strangers was born out of the same womb. There's strangers was raised together in the same town and worked side by side all· their life through. There's strangers got married and been climbing in and out of the same fourposter together for thirty-five or forty years and they're strangers still. And Jesus, it's like most of the time he is a stranger too. Even when he's near as the end of your nose, people make like he's nowhere around. They won't talk to him. They won't listen to him. They keep their eye on the ground. But here in this place there's no strangers, and Jesus, he isn't a stranger either. The Kingdom of Heaven's like this."
 "We all got secrets. I got them same as everybody else - things we feel bad about and wish hadn't ever happened. Hurtful things. We're all scared and lonesome, but most of the time we keep it hid. It's like every one of us has lost his way so bad we don't even know which way is home any more only we're ashamed to ask. You know what would happen if we would own up we're lost and ask? Why, what would happen is we'd find out home is each other. We'd find out home is Jesus loves us -  lost or found or any whichway."
Finally he gets to the meal of the evening, "Eating. Feeding your face. Folks, I've eaten my way 'round the known world. I've eaten snails out of their own shells in Paris, France. I've eaten octopus in Spain and curry in India so hot it makes your eyes water and the skin on your head go cold as ice. I've eaten hamburgs pitiful and grey like the sole of your shoe in greasy spoons from here to Saint Joe. I've eaten the bread of affliction, all of us has. We got to eat our food, it's life, but all the food in the world, all the turkey and fixings, it's not life enough to keep you alive unless you eat it with love in the heart.
"Dear hearts," Bebb concludes, "we got to love one another and Jesus or die guessing."
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