
Day Fourteen 

Thursday in Holy Week 

9 April 2020 

Readings: Exodus 12: 1-4,(5-10), 11-14, Psalm 116:1-2,11-18, 1 Corinthians 11:23-26, Gospel 

Reading: John 13:1-17, 31b-35 

Dear family in Christ 

The past fourteen days have been very insightful to me as I hope that they have been to 

you. I know that we have experienced those days where we think what to do next? I have 

done crafts, baked donuts and pancakes, read books, said mass, prayed for our Parish 

and the rest of the world and I have had some days where I’d enjoy a cup of coffee just 

looking at the trees, staring at the beauty of nature. 

I have been on social media and I have also watched the news and during all of this I have 

also been astounded by what I have seen. The government in some aspects have been 

exposed as well as the Church and as Jesus put it in Monday’s Gospel reading you will 

always have the poor (John 12: 8). We realize that there are tons of people who have no 

running water, tons of people that are unemployed. We have realized that we have no 

refuge for the homeless. 

We have witnessed that our people are a stubborn people. We have seen on social media 

how pastors, ministers and even priests flaunt beautiful words and home services, some 

to spread the Gospel in times such as these, and others because they don’t want to feel 

left out and so too also wanting to spread the Gospel but instead making a mockery of it. 

We were supposed to attend church each day this week, we were supposed to have the 

washing of the feet, and we were supposed to have Good Friday and our celebration of 

our Easter Service, ending with the statement, “Hallelujah or Alleluia.” 

But what if we were not supposed to celebrate Holy week the way we normally do? What 

if this time, sad as it is for those who have lost loved ones, sad as it is for us who have 

made Easter plans, what if God wants us to sit still and reflect. 

The beautiful hymn “Senzenina, Senzenina?” expresses the thoughts of so many of us 

during this time “What have you done? My child what have you done? It was the night 

before my death that I washed the disciple’s feet and told them ‘just as I have washed your 

feet, so too should you wash each other’s feet.’ You have been following this tradition for 

more than 2000 years and yet the poor remain poor and servant hood is nowhere found 

amongst you.” 

Traditional Maundy Thursday is expressed through the re-enactment of washing each 

other’s feet. Have we really been servants of one another, and washed each other’s feet? 



Tradition is only a beautiful re-enactment, if the symbols that we use each year, become 

a reality for us and for those whose feet we wash. The wonderful thing about God is, 

where humanity has failed, He steps in, makes us pause and start over again. May this 

Triduum be to us, a fresh renewal of our faith, our hope and our love for Christ. 

“Sometimes a light surpizes 

The Christian while he sings: 

It is the Lord who rises 

With healing in His wings 

When comforts are declining, 

He grants the soul again 

A season of clear shining 

To cheer it after rain.” 

       W. Cowper 

Let us pray (Psalm 51: 10-2): 

“Create in me a clean heart, oh God, and put a new and right spirit within me. Do not cast 

me away from your presence, and do not take your holy spirit from me. Restore to me 

the joy of your salvation and sustain in me a wiling spirit.” Amen 

 

 

 

 

 

 


