
Sermon for Trinity 22, 2019
The Consecration Prayer Series #8

After supper He took the cup; and when He had given thanks, he gave it 
to them saying, Drink ye all of this; For this is my Blood of the New 
Testament which is shed for you and for many…

It was a Thursday in Jerusalem. But not just any Thursday. It was the 
day before the great feast of the Passover. Faithful people from all over 
the world – from as far away as Western Europe and Eastern Persia had 
filled the streets of the Holy City. They were all there for one purpose. 
They came to participate, to participate personally and on behalf of 
their families, by offering the sacrifice of a Lamb in a spiritual war 
against Death. 

That is the true meaning of that greatest Old Testament Feast. 
Remembering the 10th and final plague in ancient Egypt, the death of the
Firstborn, and God’s provision of a Lamb to be the Way of Escape from 
the scourge of that death, people from the world over scoured the street 
vendors in search of an acceptable sacrifice. The City was filled with the
bleating of the sacrificial Lambs as every faithful family prepared to 
shed the blood, take and eat the meal that had saved God’s people.

There is a real sense in which the entirety of the Old Testament must be 
viewed through the lens of the Passover. Death had entered the world 
through Adam’s sin. Death had become the single enemy of mankind. 
Death as final and insuperable separation from God and from all the 
goodness and grace which God had intended for mankind. 

Passover was the temporary reprieve from that death. When the angel of 
death passes over the Land, he will not turn his sword on you, if you are 
covered by the blood of the Lamb and found consuming its flesh.
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That was the Thursday. The day of preparation when all men 
everywhere were offered the chance to participate in the Old Testament 
sacrifice of a Lamb to conquer death. 

As evening approached a sort of nervous calm began to arise as Lambs 
were taken into the homes, as prescribed by the Old Testament Law, and
final preparations came to an end with a final meal before the slaughter 
began. 

In a borrowed room atop a house in the heart of the City of God, a small 
group of men and women gathered together. They, too had made their 
preparations for the Feast. Now they would share their final meal, their 
last supper before their Lamb would be shed. 

Yet that room was filled with anxiety and dread. As they gathered 
around Jesus, they didn’t even ask about their own sacrificial lamb. As 
Jesus gathered them around the Table, they took no notice of their lack 
of a sacrificial lamb for morning slaughter. 

Perhaps their silence was brought on by their fear for Jesus’ safety. He 
himself had warned them that he would be betrayed by one of his own, 
that he would be given into the hands of wicked men, tortured and 
killed. Perhaps they were too afraid to ask, where is our lamb for the 
Feast. 

Or perhaps they were simply moved to trust Jesus in that desperate 
moment. After all, he had miraculously provided the palm strewn entry 
into the Holy City, the luxury of the room, the bread and the wine. 
Would he not also provide the lamb when it was needed?

So, on that night, according to the Old Testament Law, when all the 
lambs of the city had been betrayed into the hands of sinful men that 
their blood might stave off death, Jesus took a cup of wine into his holy 
and life-giving ____________________ hands, and what he said 
changed the world.
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“This is my Blood of the New Testament. Drink this, all of you, for the 
remission of sins. Do this, in remembrance of me.”

The Old Testament with its temporary reprieve was drawing to an end. 
A New Testament was coming into existence. Jesus would provide a 
Lamb. He himself would offer his own blood as the everlasting remedy 
for death. 

On that very night, he was betrayed, and taken into the home of the High
Priest of Israel. Unwittingly, that High Priest offered up Jesus so that by 
morning light, when all the lambs of the Old Testament were 
slaughtered for the Feast, the Lamb of the New Testament was led to his 
slaughter, his precious Blood spilled on the cross, on the door posts and 
lintel of the world, his sacrifice purpled earth with purple stain.

[Pause]

I wonder, did Saint John the Evangelist think of that night when the 
Holy Spirit ushered him into heaven and he saw “The Lamb slain from 
the foundation of the world, exalted to the throne of God?”

Flash forward in time, a mere 20 years. It was a Sunday morning in the 
Greek city of Corinth. A large group of believers had gathered to 
remember this sacrifice of their New Testament Lamb, to do battle 
against the death that holds all of us in bondage. 

Their priest begins to read from them from a letter sent to them from 
none other that Saint Paul. In that letter, they read these words:

Consider the people of Israel:are not those who eat the sacrifices 
participants in the altar?
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Those faithful of the Old Testament participated in the Passover each 
time they ate of the Sacrifice of that memorial.

Hear now especially these words from that New Testament letter:

The cup of blessing that we bless, is it not a participation in the 
blood of Christ? The bread that we break, is it not a participation in
the body of Christ?

 St. Paul had not been in that upper room with the disciples in Jerusalem.
He had not seen or heard the wondrous things which they saw. Yet he 
had come to know and to possess Christ Jesus – his body consumed and 
his Blood out-poured – through the participation in the weekly Feast of 
the New Testament – The Supper of the Lord. And so had all those 
gathered there. 

Dearly beloved saints of God, we have gathered here today for no less 
purpose than to participate in the sacrifice of the New Testament Altar, 
which is nothing less than the sacrifice of Jesus Christ. We are come 
here this day to receive our portion of the body of that Lamb, slain from 
the foundation of the world, and to place all our hopes on the efficacy of 
that Blood which he shed. 

We are here, once again to betray him with our sin. We are here to do 
battle against the death which is separation from God and from all his 
intended blessings. We are here to participate in the painting of our lives
and the lives of our families and loved ones with that precious blood 
which alone brings everlasting life and joy and peace.

And so I invite you again to the Table as the beloved guests of that 
Lamb in whose Body and Blood we participate this day.

This is your chance, your opportunity to paint your life with the Blood 
that defeats sin and death. This is your opportunity to consume the Lamb
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who bears your guilt and shame. This is your moment to share in the 
New Testament Feast of Life.

Participate. Claim the Blood of Jesus as your sacrifice and you shall live.

Glory be to Jesus,
  Who in bitter pains
Poured for me the life-blood
  From His sacred veins.

Grace and life eternal
  In that Blood I find;
Blest be His compassion,
  Infinitely kind.
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