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“In Remembrance of Me” 

I Corinthians 11:17-34 

 

 A pastor was preparing to lead a new confirmation class through the rigorous process of church 

history, biblical analysis, theological debate, denominational and local church history, and the workings 

of the church. He had worked diligently to gather all of the needed biblical and theological materials, 

had reviewed the procedures with the church's officers, and had discussed the process with the group of 

unsuspecting and trusting confirmands and parents. The pastor's own daughter was in this particular 

group and so he was especially excited about what lay ahead. 

 One evening, as the pastor sat on the front porch reading the evening paper, his daughter came 

up and sat down beside him. "Can we talk about this church deal?" the thirteen-year-old girl asked. 

Thrilled by the prospect of a great theological discussion with his daughter, the pastor turned and said, 

"Fire away!" 

 "I just don't get it!" the girl said. 

 "Get what?" asked Dad, waiting for an inquiry about the nature of the Trinity or a question 

about some cloudy detail of the Reformation. 

 "I just don't get what the big deal is about this communion thing. Why is it so important? What 

exactly is it that we are supposed to remember? What difference does it make?" 

 "Oh," came the disappointed reply, for he was hoping for a question with a little more meat to 

it. "Well, let me tell you a story!" 

 When I was in seminary we had a course on worship. One day the old professor who taught the 

class came in carrying a brown paper bag, and declared that today we were going to learn the 
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significance of the Lord's Supper. As he began to talk he reached into the bag and pulled out a handful 

of buckeyes, and began throwing them, one by one, to each member of the class.  

 The professor then reached into his own pocket and removed a small, brown, shriveled up 

something. Holding it between his two fingers for all to see he said to the class, "See this? This is a 

buckeye like you have. I have been carrying it around in my pocket since 1942. I had a son who went 

off to the war that year. When he left, he gave me this buckeye, and told me to put it in my pocket and 

keep it there until he came home. That way, each time I reached in my pocket I would always 

remember him. Well, I have been carrying that buckeye in my pocket since 1942. And I have been 

waiting. Waiting for my son to come back, and each time I reach in my pocket I remember my son." 

 "You see, class," said the old professor, "putting aside all the theological stuff. Putting aside all 

the mystery. Putting aside all the questions of how, when, and how often. Communion is simply about 

waiting and remembering. Each time, we, as a community of faith, gather around the table to take the 

bread and the cup we are remembering, and we are proclaiming that we are waiting for our Lord to 

return." 

 The girl was quiet for a while. "That's it, huh? It's just a simple matter of waiting and 

remembering." 

 "That's it," said her dad.   (www.sermons.com/illustrations) 

 That’s it, my friends.  It’s very simple.  When we gather at this table as we do with Christians 

around the world on this World Communion Sunday we gather to remember and to proclaim our faith 

in the one who promised to return one day.   

 In our passage today we find the Words of Institution that we hear every time we gather at the 

Lord’s table.  Words that Jesus first spoke in the Upper Room on the night of his arrest.  Words that 

http://www.sermons.com/illustrations)
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the church passed down to the next generation.  Words that have reminded the faithful for generations  

to “do this in remembrance of me.”   

 And yet these words are found in Paul’s letter to the church in Corinth in the first century.  A 

church that was full of conflict and their conflict was manifested in the way they were sharing this meal 

together.  They had forgotten its purpose and the meal had become like all other meals where the 

wealthy ate while others went hungry. Class distinctions and racial prejudices had taken over.  Paul’s 

words were spoken to remind them that this meal was different - special and unique because of the one 

who first shared the meal.   At this meal they and we come to remember that on the night of his arrest 

- the night he was betrayed by one close to him - Jesus had taken the loaf of bread - Jesus who had said 

“I am the bread of life. Whoever comes to me will never be hungry, and whoever believes in me will 

never be thirsty.”  Jesus had lifted the bread and said “This is my body that is for you.”  Friends, 

when we eat from this loaf of bread - when we share this bread with one another as Jesus did - we are 

remembering who Jesus was and all he taught us.      

 Leslie Weatherhead once told of a little boy who was admitted to an orphanage after his parents 

were killed. One of the first items on the agenda was to find him a new set of clothes. He was given a 

new pair of pants, a new shirt, and a pair of shoes that shined so brightly that he could see his face in 

their glow. 

 Lastly, he was offered a new cap. But he refused to take it. He hung on to his old cap which was 

worse-for the-wear. Finally the Sister was able to coax him into trying on the new cap. He tried it on, 

liked it, but then did something very funny. He reached inside his old cap and tore the lining out and 

placed it in his pocket. Noticing that the Sister had a puzzled look on her face, he said, “The lining is a 

part of my mother’s dress; it’s all I’ve got left of her and somehow it seems to bring her back.” (Retrieved 

from https://www.sermons.com/sermon/around-thew-famiolyu-tabble/1468441  Evie Megginson,http://www.sermoncentral.com/ 

https://www.sermons.com/sermon
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sermons/what-is-the-meaning-of-the-lords-supper-evie-megginson-sermon-on-lords-supper-38551.asp?Page=3.) 

 Friends, when we take this loaf of bread, bless it and break it that very act brings Jesus back to 

us - all the memories, all the promises, all the love.  And those memories fill our hearts and remind us 

of all he taught us abount how we are to live our lives.  

 Next Jesus took the cup and said this cup is the new covenant in my blood.  The cup reminds 

us that Jesus’ death ushered in a new covenant - a covenant that was sealed by Christ’s death on the 

cross.  A new covenant that offers us forgiveness for our sins and opens the door to new life.  When 

we drink from this cup we remember this gift of forgiveness from God poured out for us through 

Christ’s death on the cross. 

 Professor G. Johnstone Ross told of an incident that occurred years ago during the celebration 

of the Lord’s Supper in a little church in New Zealand.  A line of worshipers had just knelt at the altar 

rail when suddenly from among them a young native arose and returned to his pew.  Some minutes 

later, however, he returned to his place at the rail.  Afterward a friend inquired why he had done this, 

and he replied: 

 When I went forward and knelt, I found myself side by side with a man who some years ago 

had slain my father and whom I had vowed to kill.  I felt I could not partake with him, so I returned to 

my pew.  But as I sat there, my mind went back to a picture of the Upper Room, with its table set, and 

I heard a voice saying, “By this shall all men know that ye are my disciples, if ye have love one to 

another.” And then I saw a cross with a man nailed upon it and the same voice saying, “Father, forgive 

them for they know not what they do.”  It was then I arose and returned to the altar rail.   (Presbyterian 

Worship, Donald MacLeod, p. 66)   

 When we partake of the cup of salvation my friends we remember that Jesus shed his blood for 

the forgiveness of our sins.  It is this memory - this gift symbolized in the cup of salvation - that opens 
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the door to a new life for us - a new covenant that allows us to live into the life God promised in the 

midst of our human sinfulness.   

 For friends, when we eat this bread and drink from this cup we don’t just remember the past but 

we also remember the promise of the kingdom to come.  For through this meal we proclaim the Lord’s 

death until he comes again.  It is this hope and promise that fills us each time we gather at table.  For 

as we remember Christ’s sacrifice, Christ’s love and Christ’s promises we are strengthened so that we 

might go out and serve in Christ’s name loving as Christ loved us.  Believing that he will return one 

day when the kingdom of God has been fully revealed. 

 And so once again this day we gather at Christ’s table waiting and remembering.. For Christ 

instructed us to “do this in remembrance of me.” 


