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Remembrance 

When I was growing up, like a lot of families in the 1950s and 
1960s, mine had one of those 8mm film cameras.  

My dad took dozens of films with that camera. The films were 3-4 
minutes long.   

I had not thought much about them for years until this past winter 
when I decided to transfer them to digital so we could hang onto 
them.  It might seem shocking but when I was young the world was 
apparently just black and white – there was no color at all. 

There were films of the many places we went, things we saw, our 
family including grandparents, aunts, uncles, and my parents all 
dead now. But those films are being digitized – life, captured by 
Kodak. Memories that can be played on an iPhone.  

As I have worked on this project, I have come to treasure them 
more than in the past. We all want something of the people that we 
love to outlast them, and stay with us.  

We want to remember them. 

And remembrance is at the very heart of what we celebrate this 
evening. But Jesus didn’t leave us films for our iPhones. He left us 
something better.  

He left us Himself. 

Paul’s letter to the people of Corinth is the earliest scripture 
account ever written of the Last Supper. It pre-dates, even, the 
gospels.  

It is so close to the original event, that its words are part of our 
Eucharistic prayer, spoken at every mass, every day, at every altar, 
around the world. The words that created the Eucharist are the 
beating heart of our Catholic Christian faith. 
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And through it all, one word leaps out at us. 

Remembrance.  

Do this in remembrance of me. 

Jesus is saying: This is how I want to be remembered. 

In the Eucharist we remember the saving work of Jesus Christ and 
the fact that we know it is living and active in our community and 
in ourselves. 

If it is only something that happened two thousand years ago, then 
it is just another interesting artifact from history. 

Interesting, but hardly life-changing. It would hardly be worth 
doing today.  

But, as he had done so often in his preaching and teaching; on this 
night Jesus offered the Sacrifice-Meal that will bring his followers 
together through all ages – together to remember him.  

In that sacrifice, he is always with us; or rather we are always with 
him.  

In the gospel, John doesn’t even mention the meal, or the 
institution of the Eucharist. But he finds something else for us to 
remember: Christ, the servant.  

The USCCB calls deacons “the living icon of Christ the Servant” 
because deacons are to be living examples of service to the church 
and their community. But it is not just deacons who are called to 
this. It is all of Christ’s disciples. All who sit at His table and share 
in His body and blood. 

All of us. 
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“You ought to wash one another’s feet,” Jesus says. “I have given 
you a model to follow, so that as I have done for you, you should 
also do.”  

In other words: remember what I have done. And do this, too, in 
remembrance of me. 

In most years we wash each other’s feet at this mass, it is to help us 
remember our duty to look for opportunities to serve just as Christ 
did.  This year we won’t have that reminder due to Covid.  But this 
year we don’t need that reminder.  The tornado that swept through 
Newnan a week ago today should be reminder enough.  The skyline 
on the west side of Newnan has been changed forever.  There are 
over 1,500 homes damaged, many of them beyond repair.  Entire 
neighborhoods have been practically obliterated.  In many cases 
the people displaced from those homes are now homeless.  People 
who just eight days ago were looking toward Holy Week and Easter 
now are looking for shelter, food, and help.   

In a profound and terrible way the need for us to serve our neighbor 
has come to our community. It is our obligation to remember the 
humble way Jesus served, and for us to imitate that in our own 
town.  When we contribute financial resources to help our homeless 
brothers and sisters, when we provide food and personal care items 
so that they can strengthen and care for their bodies, when we pray 
for them and those on the front lines of this disaster, we show we 
are a people remembering Jesus’ example. 

We simply cannot forget or ignore them. 

It is no secret that the older you get, the more you do forget. For 
some of us every day is a battle to try and recall where I put my 
keys, what time we are supposed to leave, why is the peanut butter 
in the refrigerator? 

It is far easier to forget than to remember. 
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Which makes tonight’s remembrance of the institution of the 
Eucharist, the priesthood and our obligation to serve all the more 
remarkable. 

For two thousand years we have gathered around altars and heard 
Paul’s beautiful words – the words the Corinthians heard and took 
to heart. 

And down through history, we have knelt and washed one another’s 
feet with a profound humility and charity and a sense of purpose 
that made Christian love the most powerful force on the planet.  

Even unbelievers were moved to say, “See how these Christians love 
one another.” 

See what we have done in remembrance of Him. 

They say a picture is worth a thousand words. Each one contains a 
story.  All the films my father took over the years tell a story, and 
come with emotions attached – happiness, adventure, nostalgia, 
and some sadness.  

I would suggest that the next few days will be worth a thousand 
emotions.  

From the wonder and gratitude of tonight, to the sorrow of Good 
Friday, and the loneliness of Saturday. 

But then there is Sunday. 

This night, our journey toward Calvary begins in earnest. But so 
does our journey toward Easter. 

Holy Communion, when it is given to the dying is referred to as 
“viaticum,” which means food for the journey.  

Let us prepare to receive that food, so we can begin our journey. A 
journey of struggle, of faith and of service. 
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It is a journey that more than a billion others around the world are 
also undertaking with us on this sacred night. 

We share it with them for one beautiful and hopeful reason: we do 
this in remembrance of Him. 


