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Allen Pruitt

“Do you know what I have done to you?”

Not for you,
to you.

What has Jesus done now?

Same thing he’s been doing,
ever since we can remember.

One more time,
Jesus is turning things upside down;

one more time,
Jesus is taking what we expect

and throwing it right back to us.

“You aren’t going to wash my feet!”, Peter says.

“I am”, Jesus says,
and if I’ve washed your feet,

even though you are the servant
and I am the master,

if I have done this for you,
then you are going to do the same.”

“Do you know what I have done to you?”
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I heard a sermon the other day,
when all of the clergy went to the cathedral

to renew their ordination vows.

The preacher told this story
about doing a baptism on the deck of a U.S. Navy vessel.

Baptisms on a navy ship
seem to be even more of a show

than baptisms in the Episcopal Church.

They take down the ship’s bell,
turn it upside down
and fill it full of water.

The ship’s bell becomes the font.

And then when they’re all done,
the person who got baptized

get’s their name engraved on the bell.

Now that is cool.

This guy telling the story
told us that before the service

he was checking things out on deck
and he saw that the altar was turned around backwards.

There was a crucifix,
Jesus hanging on the cross,

and it was turned around toward the bulkhead.
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He went to the ship’s chaplain who said,
“well, I knew you were protestant,

and you protestant’s like an empty cross.”

It seems to me that we all like an empty cross.
A lot of us wear crosses.

Shiny gold things,
beautifully carved wooden things.

But very rarely is the body of Jesus
anywhere to be seen.

Empty is better;
empty is easier.

Because then it’s a piece of art
and not, as our prayerbook says,

“an instrument of shameful death.”

But what if that cross,
the crucifix,
the one with the body of Jesus hanging there in agony,

what if that is the very thing the church can offer to the world?



�4

We are bombarded with images of success
and we are told that we must win,

even that Christianity can “win”,
that we all can be made great again.

But Jesus said again and again
that anybody who wanted to gain their life

had to lose it.

I don’t know how to live that way;
I am certain that I don’t want to die that way. 
I can’t tell you what it all means.

But I can tell you,
that’s what the man said.

And then he did it too,
right from the very start.

God, with us.
Born in a stable and not a palace.

Eating with sinners
and inviting them into love.

This teacher took 600 laws
and drew them all down to nothing,

just two things we’ve got to remember:
love God;
love your neighbor.

God himself,
crucified,
dead
and buried.

An instrument of shameful death,
become for us a means of salvation.
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Are we being called to win?
Are we being called to triumph?

We are being called to this night.
“Do you know what I have done to you?

If I,
your Lord and Teacher,

have washed your feet,
you also ought to wash one another’s feet.

For I have set you an example,
that you also should do as I have done to you.”

Not winning;
not triumph.

Service.
Serving one another;
loving one another.

“…you also should do as I have done to you.”
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I would like to live that way,
but I don’t know how.

It scares me;
I’m worried I won’t like it
and I’m pretty sure it will make me uncomfortable.

I don’t think I’ll ever get
as far as I’d like to go.

All we can do is practice,
just give it a try.

“For I have set you an example,
that you also should do

as I have done to you.”

I’m not sure what all it means.
But I can tell you,

that’s what the man said.


