
Putting swords on the table 

Putting swords on the table was once a practice in court. It was a symbol that rank 

and reputation were being put on hold, until the conclusion of the hearing. For then 

the tip of the sword was turned towards the guilty ones. 

Jesus encountered the Jewish authorities’ insistence to find guilt in Him. 

The New Testament is full of stories about the tensions between Jesus and the 

Jewish authorities. But the putting of swords on the table during Jesus’ last Supper 

with His disciples…? It’s not in our reading.  

It did happen though… 

Jesus longed for this Passover meal, the last one before His work on earth would 

come to its conclusion. And now, at last, the time had come to have His deeply 

desired last Passover feast with his disciples. 

The sacrifice of the Passover lamb, followed by the meal during which bread and 

wine was shared, remembering, every year, that Israel had been led out of Egypt, by  

God who set Israel free. The Exodus from Egypt had been carefully planned by their 

Deliverer, God Himself, and had been realized by Him, with Moses as His servant. 

This story of God and His forefathers was not just well known by Jesus. He was 

immersed in that story, it had shaped Him. He was brought up within that tradition 

from when he was born. When He was found, by Mary and Joseph, as a twelve year 

old boy in the temple, and went home with them, quietly, it says that 

Jesus increased in wisdom and in stature and in favour with God and man.  (Luke 

2:52) 

And now, Jesus knows the time had come of the redemption, the delivery of the 

world, through the slaughtered lamb: Himself. And He speaks mysterious words, 

For I tell you I will not eat it until it is fulfilled in the kingdom of God.  (Luke 22:16) 

Rather than a statement that indicates a timescale, it is a statement with which Jesus 

reinforces His obedience to God. His unwavering obedience to God, in the midst of 

all the opposition. A costly obedience, that would make His blood flow, just as the 

slaughtered lamb’s blood flowed, the night before Israel left Egypt. The blood that 

was put on the doorposts of the Israelites, so that the angel of death would pass their 

houses. 

Again, like previous years, Jesus takes the bread and wine, but now with a new 

interpretation. For from that moment onwards they represent His body and blood. He 

knew He was the lamb that was going to be slaughtered. A new interpretation, a new 

covenant made possible through His obedience to God. Whether or not the words of 

that new covenant registered with His disciples; whether or not it really registers with 

us, now, Jesus did establish that new covenant rooted in the love of the same God 

who led Israel out of Egypt. 



But then He adds words that trigger confusion, puzzlement, shock, when Jesus 

brings to the surface the truth of betrayal, saying, 

But behold, the hand of him who betrays me is with me on the table. 

If the cap fits, wear it.  

It turns out that anyone sitting at the table fits the cap. For it makes them look at 

each other, with suspicion, wondering: who is the guilty one; who is the betrayer…? 

Swords appear to protect themselves; to protect Jesus…And then, another dispute 

follows; a dispute about who from them is the greatest.  

In the midst of that dispute, the peace of God is unaffected, through Jesus who says, 

 let the greatest among you become as the youngest, and the leader as one who 

serves… I am among you as the one who serves. (Luke 22: 25-27) 

Longing for this last Passover meal with His disciples, Jesus longed for the unity that 

should have come with that meal. However, within the light of Jesus’s obedience to 

God, within the light of His oneness with God, disunity amongst His followers comes 

to light. 

A shameful earthly disunity versus heavenly unity. Human imperfectness versus 

heavenly perfectness. Sharp weapons versus the unshakable peace of God.  

And so, the table where the twelve disciples were sitting, including the betrayer, is a 

mirror of the table where we take the bread and wine. 

 At the same time, that same mirror, in which we can see ourselves, is our given 

chance to change. A change that can only happen if we let Him bring about a 

change of mindset, that begins with a change of heart. But He cannot bring about 

that change if we don’t give ourselves to Him. 

If we do, if we take the responsibility to make the choice to go His way instead of 

ours, then it means handing over the sharp weapons which, consciously and 

unconsciously come out when our defence mechanism; our self justification; the 

protection of our ways…when all these kick in, in our daily lives. 

We know that, giving ourselves to Him and letting go our sharp weapons, is what is 

deeply desired by Him, who gave Himself to us and who is the Judge of all judges 

He shall judge between the nations, 

    and shall decide disputes for many peoples; 

and they shall beat their swords into plowshares, 

    and their spears into pruning hooks; 

nation shall not lift up sword against nation, 

    neither shall they learn war anymore.(Isaiah 2:4) 

Amen  

 

 


