
Sermon for Trinity 19, 2019
The Consecration Prayer Series #5

Until He Comes Again…

St Paul wrote to the Corinthians, “For as often as you eat this bread and
drink the cup, you proclaim the Lord's death until he comes.” 

1 Cor. 11:26

One of the many interesting things about wearing this collar is how 
many people see it as an invitation to convince me of their heresy. Last 
week, while touring our building site a young man working on our 
school took that invitation. When I greeted him, he stood up from his 
work and said, “Father, would you be willing to baptize me?” 

Now I don’t get that question every day so I stopped to inquire, “Why do
you want to be baptized?” 

He immediately answered, “Well, I believe in God and in Jesus, but I 
also believe that Jesus didn’t have to die. I wish he had not died. If I 
could go back in time, I would rescue him, so he could live. He didn’t 
have to die. I wish he had lived.”

Now in one sense that is a noble sentiment. We all wish that Jesus had 
not been rejected, despised, abused and slaughtered. 

However, as the young man spoke I could not help but think of our Book
of Common Prayer and the shape of our liturgy which teaches us the 
exact opposite of what he had to say. 

The death of Jesus was not only necessary, it is the central event of 
history toward which we Christians look with hope and joy. His death is 
so important to us that we call the day of his crucifixion “Good Friday”. 
His death is somehow the return of goodness.

Every good thing we hope for, every good thing we desire is somehow 
dependent on his death on Calvary’s tree.



And I thought about the line from the St. Paul’s letter to the Corinthians 
(from which we get our words in the Consecration Prayer, which is our 
focus today). 

For as often as you eat this bread and drink the cup, you proclaim 
the Lord's death until he comes.”

There is a world of meaning in those words, but today I want us to 
consider just two principals put forth in that phrase.

First, the death of Jesus on the Cross is so important to the Gospel that 
we remember it before all else – we anamnesis his death as the central 
act of all our worship.

Second, His death is such a comfort and a hope for us that we will 
continue remembering his death – showing forth his death – until the 
day when he returns.

Pause

Each year when we teach the school students about Holy Week, the 
week of Jesus’ passion and death, inevitably at least one child will ask, 
“Why do we call Good Friday Good? 

That is the central question which must be answered. 

The death of Jesus was necessary because, as Scripture says, 
“Jesus partook of our human nature, that through death he might 
destroy him who has the power of death, that is the devil, and 
deliver all those who through fear of death were subject to lifelong 
bondage.”

Of course, that passage from Hebrews accords perfectly with the passage
from 1st Corinthians which states, 

“As in Adam all die, so in Christ shall all be made alive.”



It was by one man that death tainted human nature. And it must be by 
one man that death is destroyed in human nature, so that everlasting life 
is returned to human nature. And so, The second person of the Trinity 
became incarnate as a man, with a full human nature, to destroy death’s 
grip on us and restore us to eternal life. For that purpose, he tasted death,
“even the death of the cross,” that he might exalt human nature to its 
original nobility.

This is why Jesus had to die. In dying with human nature, he alone 
destroyed death, rising to life again, in the complete triumph of human 
nature over the devil and death.

This is exactly why “showing forth his death until he comes again” is 
and always shall be the central act of Christian worship. It is why he 
commanded us to enact the Sacrament of his death as a “never-ending 
memorial.” His defeat of death is our good hope over death each and 
every day of life in this world. Tomorrow, if we tarry, we will have this 
good hope, that Christ Jesus died to destroy death and give us life.

It is this remembrance, this anamnesis of his death which points us to the
greater hope of his coming again.

Pause

I’m not generally a fan of Contemporary Christian Music. Most of it 
tends to be vapid, overly sentimental, and a bit on the effeminate side. 
But not all of it is contemptible. One of the best of which I know was 
sung by the band Casting Crowns. Here are the lyrics,

Living he loved me. Dying he saved me.
Buried he carried my sins far away.
Rising he justified, freely forever.
One day he’s coming, O Glorious Day. 
O Glorious day.



If the great joy and the central act of our worship is to show forth the 
saving death of Jesus, the central HOPE of our faith is the knowledge 
that he will return. As the angels said to the Disciples at the ascension, 
“You will see him return just as you saw him Ascend.”

You and I live in a great moment of anticipation. Christ’s work on the 
cross secured a perfect win for humanity “against the world, the flesh 
and the devil.” But the consummation of that win is still in our future. 

The benefits and the joys, the perfection and the completion of Christ’s 
death will be delivered to our possession when he returns in all his glory.

This is our hope – our longed-for vision for the future – our constant 
heart’s-desire. We will never forget the work of Christ’s death until the 
day when he returns to deliver every benefit his death has won.  

O Glorious Day!

In the voice of my Appalachian forebearers,

What a day of rejoicing that will be – when we all see Jesus, we’ll sing 
and shout the victory!

In closing, I remind you of the task in front of us, here in this moment of
worship. We have come together to remember again the great price of 
our redemption, the Death of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. 

We are here to “Paint ourselves with his blood; 

that we may be found eating the flesh of Jesus, the holy Lamb slain from
the foundation of the world, as the devil of death passes among us – so 
that in the day of Christ’s return, we may rejoice in his presence and rise
to the glory that awaits us.



Let it be today.    Maranatha!     Return Lord Jesus! And find us 
faithful.`1

1 Corinthians 11:23-26 (RSV-2CE)
23 For I received from the Lord what I also delivered to you, that the Lord Jesus on the night when he was betrayed took bread, 24 and when he
had given thanks, he broke it, and said, "This is my body which is for you. Do this in remembrance of me." 25 In the same way also the chalice, 
after supper, saying, "This chalice is the new covenant in my blood. Do this, as often as you drink it, in remembrance of me." 26 For as often as 
you eat this bread and drink the chalice, you proclaim the Lord's death until he comes.

Sermon two
The command of the Passover was that the people of God should be found covered by the blood of the lamb (the blood on the door post and 
lentil) and eating the flesh of that lamb, while dressed and prepared for the journey of a lifetime. And they were commanded to continue this 
sacrifice as a memorial forever.

The holy Eucharist is the perfect completion of this holy sacrifice. In this celebration today, we cover ourselves with the blood of Jesus, the 
Lamb of God, and we eat his flesh that we may be found faithful when the angel of death passes over us. 


