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We are Jesus’ guests here tonight.  We have been invited and we are welcomed by Him.  As he 
said to His disciples He says to us, “With a great desire I have desired to spend this Passover 
Feast with you.” 
 
I love this liturgy tonight, especially the washing of the feet.  I’m so grateful to be able to wash 
your feet.  I am grateful to be among you as your servant.  For me being a priest is to be your 
servant. 
 
I am aware that you too are servants.  Mothers and fathers you are servants to your children, to 
your spouse.  Deacon, Eucharistic ministers, lectors, choir, ushers, volunteers, you are servants 
to our parish community.  Police officers and firemen, you are servants to our community.  
Imagine the fire fighters at the Notre Dame Cathedral in Paris fighting the burning inferno.  
Nurses and doctors and teachers are all servants.  To be a baptized Christian, a Baptized 
Catholic, is to be a servant.  Our calling is to be a servant. 
 
We see what’s going on in our world today, in our society, domination and wars in Venezuela, 
Syria, Yemen, starving people, tiny frail children dying, immigrants seeking safety being 
demonized.  We Americans throwing out food every day. 
 
“Do you see what I have done?” Jesus says, I have washed your feet, so you ought to wash one 
another’s feet.” 
 
Enough of this domination, violence, disrespect.  Let’s change the world, let’s change how we 
live.  Let’s be servants, continue to be servants, let’s even be slaves to one another.    This is 
Jesus’ command.  
 
Where will we get the strength, the inspiration?  Don’t we have the Eucharist?  Don’t we have 
the Body and Blood of Jesus?  Are we not the Body of Jesus? 
 
Surely we are!   
 
With deep gratitude we eat the Body of Jesus, we drink His Blood. 
 
We become what we eat, we become what we drink- the Body and Blood of Jesus. 
 
We start now, over again, to serve our families, our neighbors, the poor starving people of our 
world, the suffering people of our poor neighborhood. 


