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Well, it’s beginning to look a lot like Christmas…full Rockford experience this year…got tree from William’s tree farm…my husband T.D. and I have two kids and so this time of year is a lot of fun.  7 year old daughter Mayzee’s Christmas list: for-real computer, a stopwatch, a turtle, crutches.  Found a turtle named Speedy…

But I can’t wait for Christmas morning…to see their faces as they open up their Christmas surprises…don’t you just love Christmas surprises?  Do you have a surprise gift on your list this year? I know some of you are surprising your teenager with a car, your mom with something sentimental, maybe some of you are surprising that special someone with a ring?  There’s nothing like a great surprise.

And, I hope that in this series, you have been surprised again and again at the person of Jesus. We have watched him during this series have the most unexpected encounters with the most unlikely people… saying some humble flip-flop wearing, locust eatin’ last-guy-you’d-ever-expect to be a leader was the greatest man who ever lived…

Telling a wing-tip-wearing religious leader that he could live forever, if he move from doubt to belief…

Offering living water to a woman  who was sitting at a well in her stiletto heels…he not only told her about everything she ever did…he offered her forgiveness and hope.

We watched him be “amazed” at the faith of a work boot wearing soldier.

We saw him get down in the dirt with a used and fallen woman and send her away forgiven and free and deeply loved.

And I hope as we’ve slipped our feet into the shoes of these people, that you have personally encountered what they did…God’s amazing love for us.  Because, if we will come humbly and openly and honestly and sincerely, with a willingness to believe, He will surprise us every time.  We will experience how wide, deep and long His love is for us, and it will change everything about us. 

Well today, we find no shoes…actually all the shoes have been slipped off at the door and there’s nothing but bare feet…and it is not the bare feet of just one, but of twelve…that’s 24 bare feet if you’re counting…(that’s one stinky room) and there they are, sitting around a table with Jesus.

All 12 disciples and Jesus have gathered at a small home in the city of Jerusalem to celebrate the Passover, a traditional Jewish festival to celebrate God’s deliverance of the Israelite people from the 400 years of  harsh slavery in Egypt.

And as they gather to eat their bitter herbs, their bread without yeast and their roasted lamb, the disciples had no idea that they were sharing this meal with THE LAMB who would take upon himself the sins of the world and deliver them from the slavery of their sin, in only a matter of hours. 

I can only imagine what was going on in the room: talking, laughing, eating, there was probably some food being thrown…there’s always that guy that thinks it’s funny to throw it and then look away…probably at Jesus…I bet He was laughing. 

These guys were no strangers to each other; they have been traveling together for three years, and you know how that is---you know when you take a road trip with somebody and years worth of a friendship is smashed into just a few hours of a car ride?

Well these guys have not only been taking a road trip, but they’ve seen amazing things, and I bet as they sat around the table, they shared all kinds of memories…watched water turned into wine…they’ve seen the skin of diseased lepers instantly restored back to normal, the blind get their sight,  demons being driven out of people and into pigs, dead men come back to life and come walking out of the grave looking like a mummy…and Jesus walking out on the water looking  like a ghost!  They’ve been through a lot together and seen a lot of crazy things. Can you imagine the comraderie, the closeness between these friends?

Knowing them, they were probably having some friendly competition over which one was going to sit at Jesus’ right and left in His Kingdom, they probably took their joking one step too far with Simon the Zealot and he lost his temper, Thomas was probably injecting some “Debbie Downer” some into the conversation... “I mean I can’t even believe we’re here in Jerusalem again…we’re probably all going to be killed…” WA-Wah…

probably razzing James because he couldn’t grow a good beard, somebody probably spilt a glass of water and they were all like, “Hey Pete, look, it’s water…maybe you can walk on it…”  

All the while, I see Jesus, sitting there, laughing, but maybe a little more somber than usual.  Like a father eating dinner with his family but burdened by something that happened at work that his kids know nothing about, I see him taking it all in, maybe tearing up, for He knew that everything was about to change.

And so, knowing this, Jesus decides to do something in this moment that the disciples will remember for the rest of their lives. Let’s look at this story in John 13, starting in verse 1.

John 13:1-3 (MSG) Just before the Passover Feast, Jesus knew that the time had come to leave this world to go to the Father. Having loved his dear companions, he continued to love them right to the end. It was suppertime. The Devil by now had Judas, son of Simon the Iscariot, firmly in his grip, all set for the betrayal. 

 3-6Jesus knew that the Father had put him in complete charge of everything, that he came from God and was on his way back to God. So… 

Now let’s just stop right there for a minute. Right there to look at this little word, “so.” 

In this moment, while they are sitting around the table, John makes it clear that Jesus was fully aware of three things: that He had power over everything, that He was God—God of the Universe, the one who made it all and owns it all, and that He was returning to God.  He is not having an identity crisis here, Jesus knows who He is and what He is about to do, and how it will change everything for all of mankind.  So…

So, what does He do?  So…now He’s got a chance to prove it.  To really let ‘em have it.  What’s He going to do?  I mean, what would you do? Remember that classic moment in Bruce Almighty when he discovers he’s God? I bet all of us could have a list like Bruce… make your enemy blabber like a fool on national television…change the weather…turn all the traffic lights green…change the weather…

But what does this great big, all-powerful, all knowing, almighty God do in our shoes?  

SO…  “he got up from the supper table, set aside his robe, and put on an apron. Then he poured water into a basin and began to wash the feet of the disciples, drying them with his apron.”
Just like we learned last week…God stoops down! Once again, he’s on his knees in the dirt and the filth… the God of the Universe, the Maker of DNA, the designer of sunsets and galaxies, the Great I AM…stooping down like a servant and washing feet.

Jaws begin dropping in the room.  Philip is looking at Thaddeus, James has a crumpled brow (to go with his weak beard); they are not just confused but astounded …that look of “what the heck is He up to now?” they had had that look many times before, because Jesus was always doing radical stuff…but this time it directly involved them and their own vulnerability…this seemingly simple act of washing the disciples’ feet has profound implications.

The practice of foot washing can be found in ancient civilizations, especially when most people wore sandals all year round (something us Rockfordians can’t even comprehend—I mean, did you know people actually live places where you don’t have to wear boots 6 mos out of the year? Why would anybody want to do that?) 

But, for these people in this dusty-road-walk-wherever-you-go era, one’s feet would get dirty, and I mean filthy, so when you arrived in someone’s home, they would provide a basin of water for guests to wash their feet. 

A particularly wealthy household might also provide a servant who would wash your feet for you, but rarely would you find anyone of equal status being willing to wash your feet.  In fact, most of the disciples wouldn’t have even washed Jesus’ feet, so when He stoops down with his basin and towel, His disciples were shocked. And that’s exactly what Jesus was going for.
Ever wondered what God looks like?  This is what God looks like.  God on earth is a servant, and as F.F. Bruce writes, that in this moment He washed his disciples’ feet, “The form of God was not exchanged for the form of a servant, it was revealed in the form of a servant.” God didn’t take off His “God hat” and put on a servant hat, the very person of who God is, is found in the profound act of serving.
This moment where Jesus takes each bare foot of his disciples in his hands is the beautiful illustration of Philippians 2:6—an amazing scripture you might remember from a few weeks ago—that even though Jesus was God…He did not consider equality with God something to be grasped, but made himself nothing, taking the very nature of a servant, being made in human likeness. And being found in appearance as a man, he humbled himself and became obedient to death—even death on a cross!”
I can only imagine what it must have felt like to Matthew, this former tax collector who at one time couldn’t imagine his life as anything redeemable.  As Jesus took His bare foot into his hands and gently washed Matthew’s feet, I bet Jesus reminded him of how far he’d come and how he had been chosen not just in spite of but even because of his past.  Maybe it was then that Jesus told him what a great writer he was and that he should write down some of the stuff he’d seen for the generations to come to read.

I bet John was a blubbering mess.  He was always tenderly close to Jesus.  I wonder if Jesus kept just saying over and over again…man, you just need to know I love you…you just need to know I love you…that’s all that matters…maybe at this is the point where everything changed him and he changed his identity to the name in His gospel, “the disciple whom Jesus loved.”

When Jesus got to Andrew, he was probably like, hey nice toes for a fisherman…did you just get a manipedi?  And Bartholomew…wow…been a while since you clipped these…

And remember, at this point in the dinner, all 12 disciples were there, which means, there was Judas…and this is the one really blows my mind… Judas is there and he knows what he is about to do…has already agreed to it, already planning on it. His betrayal is only a few verses, a few minutes away. He is going to be the one who betrays this man who has showed him nothing but grace.

I wonder what went through his head as Jesus was washing his feet.  Was it, “Oh, here we go again…another one of His stunts to make a point, oh brother, when will this guy give it a rest?” Or did he look in Jesus eyes…get a lump in his throat? Did he wonder, regret, fear? Did he know that Jesus knew? What was going through his head?

And what about Jesus? What do you think He said?  I bet He was kind of quiet.  Because He did know.  At the time He took Judas’ bare foot in His hand, He knew that that foot was going to walk out on Him, yet, He washed it anyway.

What a picture of grace.  What a foreshadowing of the cross.  That He was willing to wash the foot of the one who deserved it the least.

These men, who had been privileged to be a part of many of the miracles that Jesus did, even had the privilege to do some themselves.  They had seen Jesus esteem John the Baptist, confound Nicodemus, shock the woman at the well, amaze the Centurion Soldier, and astound the Pharisees when He stooped to love the woman caught in the act.  He forgave the prostitute who needed forgiven much, ate with the swindling tax collectors who had stolen much, and had healed, changed and restored thousands who needed Him much.

But now, maybe for the first time, the disciples are recognizing that He didn’t just come for “those people,” He came for them. And it wasn’t because they were easy to love.  He came for every one of them—from the doubter like Thomas, to the denier like Peter, to the betrayer like Judas—and none of them deserved it.

And neither do we.

Wafflehouse story

Not one of us deserves His gift of grace, but that’s what’s so surprising…that He stoops down and washes our feet anyway.  And if we can begin to comprehend that, if we will realize what He has done, that even though we didn’t deserve it, He came to serve, through His death, people like you, people like me, it should change everything for us. It will change the way we interact with each other, and change the way we worship Him. 

Ephesians 2:4 says, “…God is so rich in mercy, and he loved us so much, that even though we were dead because of our sins, he gave us life when he raised Christ from the dead. (It is only by God’s grace that you have been saved!)…God saved you by his grace when you believed. And you can’t take credit for this; it is a gift from God. Salvation is not a reward for the good things we have done, so none of us can boast about it. For we are God’s masterpiece. He has created us anew in Christ Jesus, so we can do the good things he planned for us long ago.”

He came in the most surprising way. Even down to the baby in a stable.  

Everyone was expecting a leader born to royalty, not an infant born to a virgin.

They were expecting a powerful commander with matchless expertise, not a little boy with skinned knees.

They were expecting a warrior not a carpenter.

An economic genius, not a friend to the poor

A political pioneer, not a humble servant.

An arbitrator with judgment…not a deliverer with grace

They expected a conquering hero…not a suffering savior.

They expected a strong King who would stand and rule…not a God who would stoop down and get dirty. 

And so, as we enter into this time of worship, let’s reflect on this: the beautiful surprise of the person of Christ.
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