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This Sunday, “World Communion Sunday,” is one of two or three of my favorite Sundays of the entire year.  For me, it ranks right up there with Easter Sunday. As you can tell by the attendance today, that is not true for most of the members of our church.  I do appreciate you being here, especially on a day such as today.  I know it would have been easy to roll over and pull up the covers.  
I usually get up about 5:00 a.m. on Sunday mornings. I usually sleep like a rock the other 6 nights of the week, but Saturday night my sleep is fitful. I don’t know if it’s some kind of sermon angel that comes by about 3:00 a.m. in the morning, but I always wake-up about 3:00 and the time between 3:00 and 5:00 a.m. is spent half asleep and half awake.  
This morning when I got up the paper was not there yet, so I was sitting in the office we have at the front of the house, watching for the paper delivery man to come. It was raining and I knew that the paper would get soaked as soon as he threw it.  As I was sitting there in the darkness waiting, I remembered a wonderful old  story about a woman who was trying to get her little guy out of bed one Sunday morning, much like this Sunday morning. She went several times into his bedroom and tried to wake him up. Finally she was about out of patience and said, “You’ve got to get up!” He said, “I think I’m just going to sleep in this morning.” She replied, “You’ve got to get up, you’re the preacher!”  

I’m glad that a day like today is “World Communion Sunday,” when I especially wanted to be here.  As I was preparing for this sermon this past week, I was looking at all the good stuff in this scripture. I thought to myself, “This sermon would probably preach itself.”  So I want you to wait just a minute and we are going to see if that works . . . . .

It won’t.  You have chosen me to get up here and speak about the Table today, because the Table won’t say a word itself.  There is nothing wrong with the Table; we wouldn’t expect it to speak.  But there is something about the Table. I’m going to talk to Bill Osteen, our property chair, about this. Most communion tables have four sides, which would be expected. However, if you look closely our communion Table here in the Sanctuary and also in the Chapel, has six sides.  Can you see that? At the front, it kind of slopes back so there are two sides on the front and on the back, then a side on each end.  But we need to add some sides to the Table.  Six sides are not enough.    
Some of the events of this past week have said to me that we need to add a side to the Table that is marked integrity, honesty, and decency.  In a world that can seem to be filled with corruption, dishonesty, and ugliness, we need a side of the Table that speaks about integrity, and decency.  
If you watched any newscast or read a newspaper this past week, you heard the story about everything that happened with David Letterman.  I heard an interview on one of the morning news shows with an attorney. The attorney was asked to give a legal opinion about what had happened. There was also a woman who was a journalist from the New York Post on the program.  She said, “You know what’s different about this.  He’s not a political or religious leader. He’s just a comedian, so he’s held to a different standard.”  
Is that right?  When we talk about the standards of fidelity to someone we love, is there a line that says “Comedians are excused. You don’t have to follow the rules.”  Do we say to comedians, “No matter what you do, no matter how you might humiliate the person you are living with or even humiliate your five year-old son, the rules don’t apply to you.”

Closer to home, if you have read a newspaper the last couple of days, especially the sports page, you might have heard about a popular high school football coach and some problems with integrity.  Truth be told, he cheated.  He did whatever he could to win because, truth be told, that’s what we want our coaches to do, isn’t it?  Winning is the bottom line. Winning is most important.  We need a side of the Table that is marked “integrity.”
We need another side of the Table that is marked “truth.”  Imagine people as they watch us take communion today. How silly it must seem to someone who is outside the faith--little pieces of crackers, grape juice, a bit of a loaf of bread.  How silly that must seem to people who are outside the church, but to those of us who understand the meaning of this Table, we say it is the truest thing of all.  We need a side of the Table marked “truth.” 

We need a side of the Table marked “remembrance.”  I was surprised this past week when I noticed our communion table does not have the inscription that most communion tables do, “Do this in remembrance of me.”  We need reminders, most of us, don’t we?  Have you ever forgotten to get a birthday card for someone or any anniversary card when that special time came?  I know that I have done that from time to time.  I’ll give you a suggestion if you forget to do that again.  When I forget to mail a birthday card to someone who lives out-of-town and I know it will be late when it reaches them, I will call them and wish them a happy birthday and say, “Did you get my card?”  Of course they say “no.”  Then I’ll say, “That darn post office, they lost it again!”  We need reminders, most of us, about what and who is truly important to us.  We need to be reminded of how important this Table is to us.  
We need a side of this Table that is marked “gratitude.”  In the scripture I read today, we see the first recorded words of Jesus in the New Testament.  Remember, Corinthians was written prior to the gospel.  I read those words today; you’ve heard them every Sunday.  When the words of institution are repeated, “This is my body which is broken for you, do this in remembrance of me.”  There are other words before this. Did you hear what Paul said? “Jesus, on the night when he was betrayed, took bread and when he had given thanks . . .” It was only after he had given thanks that he repeated what we call the words of institution.  
Remember the circumstances of that night. It wasn’t a tea party. It wasn’t Jesus getting together with some of his closest friends to throw back a cold one.  This was the last time he would be with them.  When He came together with his friends, He gave thanks, even though He knew it was a cross that lay ahead for him.  We need a side of this Table marked “gratitude.”  
This gratitude leads to joy. Through the years, I can’t tell you how many people I have been with who have received “a death sentence” from their physicians.  “You have just a few months to live. We’ve exhausted all that we can do.”  People of faith, when they hear those words, are able to live unafraid.  Christians, of all people, are unafraid in the face of death because we come to this Table every week to proclaim the Lord’s death.  When we proclaim his death, we are unafraid of death.  
Because of this, we can live with hope.  There is a saying in the world that says “As long as there’s life, there is hope.”  We say, “Even in death, there is hope.”  We need a side of the Table marked “hope.”

We need a side of the Table marked “presence.”  Something mysterious happens here that I can’t explain.  No one can explain an outward and visible sign of an inward and invisible means of God’s grace.  We need to be reminded that this is Christ’s Table.  Christ extends the invitation, because it is Christ’s body and blood.  We need a place at the Table with a place for Christ at the Table.

We need a side of the Table that is marked “inclusive.”  As exclusive as we can be, this Table reminds us of the inclusive nature of Christ.  A few of you will be familiar with the name Bert Cartwright.  The chalice hymnal that we use has a companion book called “Chalice Worship.”  Just prior to the time of his death, this Chalice Worship book was released.  It was written, co-authored by Bert Cartwright. 
During 1957, during the desegregation of the schools in Little Rock, Bert Cartwright was serving a church in North Little Rock.  The board met one week, one Wednesday evening, and decided that in the face of all that was happening they needed to have a resolution that said all persons, no matter what their race, were welcome as members of the church.  That next Sunday one of the Sunday School classes met and voted not to go to worship that day They disagreed with the resolution.  They wanted the church to remain all white.  That Sunday this class stayed in their classroom instead of going into the Sanctuary for worship. Bert Cartwright told that story and said, “We went ahead with the worship service that Sunday. We had Communion the way we always did, but it was wrong.  We should have taken a couple of the trays to that Sunday School classroom and served them Communion, also. Above all, there is a side of the Table that is marked “forgiveness.” When we sing our Communion Hymn today, “Let Us Break Bread Together,” in the chorus we will sing these words, “When I fall on my knees, with my face to the rising sun,” I have to catch myself when we sing that hymn. I want to sing “When I fall on my face,” which we all do.  There is a side of the Table marked “forgiveness,” the forgiveness that we all need. 
Now, if I were sitting where you’re sitting, I might be tempted to say to myself, “I agree with all of this about the Table, but what does this have to do with how I live my life on a daily basis?”  The answer is this: This Table affects all the other tables in our lives.  If you have a little table, just for two in your kitchen, where you and your spouse sit and have breakfast,  lunch or supper, what we do at this Table affects what happens at that table.  Kitchen tables, dining tables, tables in the cafeteria at school, board-room tables, all of the tables of our lives are affected by what happens at this table because at this table there is a side of the table with your name on it.  The living Christ who will be present here with us this morning, at this Table, says to each of us, “There is always a place for you at my Table.”  
Earlier in the service I said this sermon won’t preach itself.  Of course that’s true, and the sermon that you can preach that is better than any sermon that I could preach is the sermon that you preach as you live your faith.  There is a side of this Table marked “evangelism.”  That means sharing good news with your friends, family members, co-workers, and others who don’t know that their name has a side at this Table.  This Table calls us, challenges us, by its presence in our midst and all that it means to share the good news that Christ says to all of us, “There will always be a place for you at my Table.”  Amen. 
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