TABLED

MIRACLE TABLE

JN 2:6-11
Nearby stood six stone water jars, the kind used by the Jews for ceremonial washing, each holding from twenty to thirty gallons.

Jesus said to the servants, "Fill the jars with water"; so they filled them to the brim.

Then he told them, "Now draw some out and take it to the master of the banquet."

They did so, and the master of the banquet tasted the water that had been turned into wine. He did not realize where it had come from, though the servants who had drawn the water knew. Then he called the bridegroom aside and said, "Everyone brings out the choice wine first and then the cheaper wine after the guests have had too much to drink; but you have saved the best till now."

This, the first of his miraculous signs, Jesus performed in Cana of Galilee. He thus revealed his glory, and his disciples put their faith in him.

Reading:
What were the waiters thinking as they carried out the jugs and served the wine? Did they giggle in disbelief? Did they stop and watch in curiosity as the guests took their first swing of Jesus’ home brew? Did they sneak some for themselves when no one was looking?

From jugs used to hold bath water, Jesus kicks off a clean up job like none other. Taste buds: Tantalized. Formal Conventions: Reinvented. Self-disclosure: Miraculous.  Literally those in attendance that could take the familiar passage to heart: Taste and see that the Lord is good!

And for the first time in his earthly ministry, people were able to see Jesus for who he really was. At the wedding table, he laid his hand down for all to see. 

Have you tasted? Can you see? Or will it take another Miracle Table to make the point?

Response: Henry Poole Clip

WRONG TABLE

LK19:1-10
Then Jesus entered and walked through Jericho. There was a man there, his name Zacchaeus, the head tax man and quite rich. He wanted desperately to see Jesus, but the crowd was in his way—he was a short man and couldn't see over the crowd. So he ran on ahead and climbed up in a sycamore tree so he could see Jesus when he came by.

When Jesus got to the tree, he looked up and said, "Zacchaeus, hurry down. Today is my day to be a guest in your home." Zacchaeus scrambled out of the tree, hardly believing his good luck, delighted to take Jesus home with him. Everyone who saw the incident was indignant and grumped, "What business does he have getting cozy with this crook?"

Zacchaeus just stood there, a little stunned. He stammered apologetically, "Master, I give away half my income to the poor—and if I'm caught cheating, I pay four times the damages."

Jesus said, "Today is salvation day in this home! Here he is: Zacchaeus, son of Abraham! For the Son of Man came to find and restore the lost."

LK15:1-2

Now the tax collectors and "sinners" were all gathering around to hear him. But the Pharisees and the teachers of the law muttered, "This man welcomes sinners and eats with them."

Reading: 
Forget table manners, if you’re with the wrong people at the wrong tables then you’re doomed. Jesus knew this.

Jesus would have agreed with the Pharisees that table fellowship is, indeed, socially binding and has religious meaning, but more and other than they imagined. The very essence of Jesus’ ministry and mission can be indentified in his determination to sit at the Wrong Tables. He opened up a new chapter in religious history with his attitude towards sinners, but his eating with sinners added up to more than a social misdemeanor to the Pharisees.

Sitting at the Wrong Tables inevitably cost Jesus his life.

Have you ever been accused or criticized for sitting at the Wrong Table? Hopefully so.

Response:

TABLE OF POWER

MT 20:20-28
Then the mother of Zebedee's sons came to Jesus with her sons and, kneeling down, asked a favor of him.

"What is it you want?" he asked.
She said, "Grant that one of these two sons of mine may sit at your right and the other at your left in your kingdom."

"You don't know what you are asking," Jesus said to them. "Can you drink the cup I am going to drink?"
"We can," they answered.

Jesus said to them, "You will indeed drink from my cup, but to sit at my right or left is not for me to grant. These places belong to those for whom they have been prepared by my Father."

When the ten heard about this, they were indignant with the two brothers. Jesus called them together and said, "You know that the rulers of the Gentiles lord it over them, and their high officials exercise authority over them. Not so with you. Instead, whoever wants to become great among you must be your servant, and whoever wants to be first must be your slave— just as the Son of Man did not come to be served, but to serve, and to give his life as a ransom for many."

Reading:
Who knew that the seating arrangement would be so pivotal? That’s a lie. We’ve all thought about it. Power. Authority. Being right. A superiority complex even. Figuring out who’s in and who’s out. Figuring out who’s sitting where is just a sloppy cover-up of the real issue: Self Interest.

So often we’re trying to work our way up, and all the while Jesus tells us to work our way down.

"The way of the [Christian]  is not the way of upward mobility in which our world has invested so much but the way of downward mobility ending at the cross.  This might sound morbid and masochistic, but for those who have heard the voice of the first love and said yes to it, the downward-moving way of Jesus is the way to the joy and the peace of God, a joy and peace that is not of this world."(Nouwen)

Instead of playing a spiritual version of musical chairs, elbowing our way to what we think is the ‘most important’ seat at the Power Table, may our energies turn from being served, to serving; from making something of ourselves to making ourselves nothing; from fame to obscurity; from power to powerlessness.

Response:


UNDER THE TABLE

LK 7:36-50
One of the Pharisees asked him over for a meal. He went to the Pharisee's house and sat down at the dinner table. Just then a woman of the village, the town harlot, having learned that Jesus was a guest in the home of the Pharisee, came with a bottle of very expensive perfume and stood at his feet, weeping, raining tears on his feet. Letting down her hair, she dried his feet, kissed them, and anointed them with the perfume. When the Pharisee who had invited him saw this, he said to himself, "If this man was the prophet I thought he was, he would have known what kind of woman this is who is falling all over him."

Then turning to the woman, but speaking to Simon, he said, "Do you see this woman? I came to your home; you provided no water for my feet, but she rained tears on my feet and dried them with her hair. You gave me no greeting, but from the time I arrived she hasn't quit kissing my feet. You provided nothing for freshening up, but she has soothed my feet with perfume. Impressive, isn't it? She was forgiven many, many sins, and so she is very, very grateful. If the forgiveness is minimal, the gratitude is minimal."

Then he spoke to her: "I forgive your sins."

That set the dinner guests talking behind his back: "Who does he think he is, forgiving sins!"

He ignored them and said to the woman, "Your faith has saved you. Go in peace."

Reading: 
That was awkward. Funny things usually happen under tables. Thing we enjoy and help us seemingly get ahead, yet we’d prefer to keep hidden. And that really goes both ways. Sometimes things that are hidden also go intentionally ignored. 

Jesus, however, made a point of exposing that which was hidden or ignored. Sin is the elephant in the room, and for a while there it was only Jesus what was willing to talk about it. In this specific case, the elephant was a woman under the table washing Jesus’ feet with tears and hair. Or maybe the elephant here was the Pharisees themselves, unwilling to they themselves get under the table  and join in on the foot washing.  

That would be problematic, as it would lump them in with the woman. Sinners the whole lot. The Pharisees here were unwilling to admit their guilt, while the woman had nothing to hid. 

Admitting our sin is the first step to forgiveness. That may, however, require us to get on all fours and slip Under the Table.

Response:

CRUMBS FROM THE TABLE

MT 15:23-28
A Canaanite woman from that vicinity came to him, crying out, "Lord, Son of David, have mercy on me! My daughter is suffering terribly from demon-possession."

Jesus did not answer a word. So his disciples came to him and urged him, "Send her away, for she keeps crying out after us."

He answered, "I've got my hands full dealing with the lost sheep of Israel."

The woman came and knelt before him. "Lord, help me!" she said.

He replied, "It is not right to take the children's bread and toss it to their dogs."

"Yes, Lord," she said, "but even the dogs eat the crumbs that fall from their masters' table."

Then Jesus answered, "Woman, you have great faith! Your request is granted." And her daughter was healed from that very hour.

Reading:
Even the dogs eat from their master’s table. Crumbs. Leftovers. Spills.  What at first sounds like  backhanded compliment from Jesus towards the Gentiles ends up really being about a clarification of his mission and an opportunity to help the helpless.

For 3 years healed with crumbs that fell from the table. Widow’s son’s, Centurion’s servants, demoniacs foaming from the mouth.  And sometimes there were so many crumbs, they need a bunch of baskets to pick up the leftovers. 

Jesus came to heal: Physical ailments, empty stomachs, emotional wounds and sick souls. 

Jesus still heals: Physical ailments, empty stomachs, emotional wounds and sick souls. 

If you are hungry for healing, there are still Crumbs from the Table. 

Response:

UPSIDE-DOWN TABLE

JN 2:13-21
When it was almost time for the Jewish Passover, Jesus went up to Jerusalem. In the temple courts he found men selling cattle, sheep and doves, and others sitting at tables exchanging money. So he made a whip out of cords, and drove all from the temple area, both sheep and cattle; he scattered the coins of the money changers and overturned their tables. To those who sold doves he said, "Get these out of here! How dare you turn my Father's house into a market!"

His disciples remembered that it is written: "Zeal for your house will consume me."

Then the Jews demanded of him, "What miraculous sign can you show us to prove your authority to do all this?"

Jesus answered them, "Destroy this temple, and I will raise it again in three days."

The Jews replied, "It has taken forty-six years to build this temple, and you are going to raise it in three days?" But the temple he had spoken of was his body.

Reading:
Salvation is not for sale. The church is not a factory. Love is not a product to be consumed. Faith does not require an advertising campaign. Hope is not a business.

Jesus tipped tables in the temple. Say that three times slow. 

Jesus tipped tables in the temple.
Jesus tipped tables in the temple.
Jesus tipped tables in the temple.

Without hesitation, Jesus sought to set the record straight. Leaving Upside-Down tables in his wake, Jesus was making a clear statement: This is not the way it’s supposed to be. You’ve bastardized the whole thing. Turned it into a scam, a joke. What you’re doing could not be farther from the truth. 

Jesus tipped tables in order to redeem Redemption.

EXECUTION TABLE

LK23:32-46
Two other men, both criminals, were also led out with him to be executed. When they came to the place called the Skull, there they crucified him, along with the criminals—one on his right, the other on his left. Jesus said, "Father, forgive them, for they do not know what they are doing." And they divided up his clothes by casting lots.

It was now about the sixth hour, and darkness came over the whole land until the ninth hour, for the sun stopped shining. And the curtain of the temple was torn in two. Jesus called out with a loud voice, "Father, into your hands I commit my spirit." When he had said this, he breathed his last.

Reading:
Broken for our union, Jesus lays flat on an execution table made up of two  planks of wood. Once secured to the table by both metal and sin, the table is propped up vertically.

The intention was to put Jesus on brutal display as a nationalist revolutionary. The only revolution he was after, however, was a revolution of the human heart. 

“The Gospel is bad news before it is good news. It is the news that man is a sinner, that he is evil in the imagination of his heart. That is the tragedy. But it is also the news that he is loved anyway, cherished, forgiven, bleeding to be sure, but also bled for.” (Fredrick Buechner)

Jesus brings himself to the Execution Table.
In the company of common thieves he bleeds His last.
In His death, He invites us to join Him.

Response:

OUR TABLE

LK 22:14-
When the hour came, Jesus and his apostles reclined at the table. And he said to them, "I have eagerly desired to eat this Passover with you before I suffer. For I tell you, I will not eat it again until it finds fulfillment in the kingdom of God."

After taking the cup, he gave thanks and said, "Take this and divide it among you. For I tell you I will not drink again of the fruit of the vine until the kingdom of God comes."

And he took bread, gave thanks and broke it, and gave it to them, saying, "This is my body given for you; do this in remembrance of me."

In the same way, after the supper he took the cup, saying, "This cup is the new covenant in my blood, which is poured out for you.

Reading: 
Brought to the table by Jesus’ invite, we give thanks for the living, dying , and rising again of Jesus. In turn, we also look forward to the second coming of Christ to finally establish his Kingdom.

Amidst this hope we remember:
*The Miracle Table
*The Wrong Table
*The Table of Power

We spend time:
*Under the Table
*Eating Crumbs from the Table

Without hesitation, we:
* Turn tables Upside Down

We join Jesus at:
*The Execution Table

As we finally realize, that this table is Our Table.

This table is ours.
