
  

Service of Communion ~ 2022 Justice Summit 

Welcome, beloved, to the table of love.  
This is a table of hope, a table of joy, a table of reconciliation.  
Here, we cast down our cares.  
Here, we are renewed.  
Here, we can be restored.  
  
At this table, we turn to the broken body and spilled blood of the Christ – Jesus, that First Century lynchee, 
crucified alongside others who were too much of a threat,  
Suffering a death of pain and humiliation like so many who followed, whether their cross was a tree and a 
rope, the bottom of flowing waters, the barrel of a gun, the sands of a desert they could not cross, an empty 
stomach, or a prison isolation cell.  
  
At this table, we assert that our bodies matter and what happens to them matters,  
Jesus, our embodied God, cared for the humanness of others and calls us to do the same.  
  
Let us pray together:  
  
Jesus, you are our Bread of Life; our friend, sibling, and teacher who promises us eternal life  
Feed us, O God, so that we can claim the work that is ours to do.  

  
Jesus, show us your care for all of creation, assuring us that you delight in us too.   
Feed us, O God, so that we can claim the work that is ours to do.  
  
Jesus, become for us a cool refreshing spring in our times of need.  
Feed us, O God, so that we can claim the work that is ours to do.  
 

Jesus, you are the vine and we are the branches. We abide in God’s love just as you, God’s beloved son, 
abided in God’s love.   
Feed us, O God, so that we can claim the work that is ours to do.  
 

Jesus, unite and reunite us. Call us into community, call us into wholeness, call us to be one.  
Feed us, O God, so that we can claim the work that is ours to do.  
Amen.  
  
Siblings, remember now that this table is at the center of our Christian life together. It symbolizes that in 
God’s economy, all are fed, the last are first, and evil never has the final word. This is Christ’s table, and he 
welcomes each of us with welcome arms as his longed-for guests.  
  
As we gather at this table, we remember the night before Jesus, a brown-skinned Palestinian Jew, was killed 
by the state.  We remember that at the table with him was the one whose love of money overshadowed his 
love for his friend.  
If Christ would eat with them, Christ will eat with us.   
 

We remember that at the table with him were the ones who, feeling vulnerable, would deny knowing 
Jesus.   
If Christ would eat with them, surely Christ will eat with us.   
 

We remember the unnamed and oft-forgotten ones:  
The ones displaced for that night’s holiday dinner;  
The ones who gathered and grew the food, brought it to the city, prepared the meal;  
The ones who didn’t have enough to eat that night, or had no one with whom they could eat.  
If Christ would eat with them, Christ will eat with us.   



We remember the ones who remained with Jesus until the very end, witnessing to his suffering and 
recommitting to one another.  
If Christ would eat with them, surely, Christ will eat with us.   
 

We remember that for all these beloved ones, Jesus took bread, and he blessed it and gave God thanks for it. 
And he broke it, saying, this is my body, shared with you. As often as you eat, do so in remembrance of me.  
And in the same way, Jesus took the cup, and he blessed it and gave God thanks for it. And he said, this is my 
blood, poured out for you as a renewed and everlasting covenant. As often as you drink, do so in 
remembrance of me.   
  
Let us pray:  
Creating God: we praise you, the one who hovered over the chaos of creation. We praise you who created 
the things required for life. We praise you who created us for community, making each of us both needy and 
able to serve.   
  
Liberating God: we praise you who moves through humanity for the sake of reminding us that each of us is 
your beloved child; you who worked through Moses, Aaron and Miriam to release their people from 
bondage in Egypt; you who worked through generations of prophets who boldly decried injustice and 
proclaimed your insistence on siding with the poor and oppressed. We praise You who inspired Jeremiah and 
Isaiah, Hannah and Mary; who created just visions for Ella Baker and Fannie Lou Hamer and for Dolores 
Huerta and Bayard Rustin and Grace Lee Boggs and the Grimke sisters. Thank you too for those whose 
names are lost to history but whose contributions to the quiet, thankless work of justice were essential.  
  
Accompanying God: we praise you, the one who took on human flesh to journey with us and gather with us, 
over and over, at table. We praise you for joining us in our times of sorrow, not being afraid to show your 
tears. We praise you for joining us in our times of anger, not letting decorum limit your desires for justice. 
We rejoice that you offer us joy in the journey so that we can experience the fullness of life, even as we work 
toward that which shall only later be made manifest. We praise you for gathering us at this table, ensuring 
that all have a place and all are fed.  
  
Come, Holy Spirit, come: transform for us these ordinary gifts of bread and juice into extraordinary gifts of 
liberation, transformation, and grace. Transform us, otherwise ordinary people, that we too might be agents 
of liberation, transformation, and grace for ourselves, for our communities, and for our world. Amen.  
  
This is the bread of life. As we eat it, we participate in the Body of Christ.  
This is the cup of blessings. When we drink, we participate in the new life Christ brings.  
  
Gracious God, we give you thanks for every good thing that sustains our life. Thank you for the fields, and for 
the sun and rain that sustain them. Thank you for the workers, and for the fair wages and rest that sustain 
them. Thank you for this beloved community, and for the time together and time apart that sustains us. 
Thank you for all your already and not yet perfect creation. Amen.  
  

  
Now that we are fed, we rededicate ourselves to the work of racial justice that is ours to do. In a moment, 
we will spend a moment in quiet reflection to name for ourselves what that work is and what our next step 
will be.   
  
We hope that you will share your commitments with others in your community, as a reminder that we are 
accountable to one another.  
 

 


