
 

 
My Sermon from last Sunday September 6, 2020 ‘14th Sunday after Pentecost’  ~ 

 
“We Have Passed Over” 

 

Through the written word and through the spoken word may we know your living word, 

our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ.  Amen. 

 

I have been dreaming of this day for 6 months.  Dreaming of the time when our beloved worship 

space could re-open and we could gather together in community as the body of Christ. Dreaming of 

seeing your faces filled with God.  I am deeply thankful for our new sound, lights, and live-

streaming equipment so we can offer state of the art worship services on line. 

   

And here we are!  We will take each week as it comes and we will make adjustments to our amber 

protocol as needed.  If we have to close again to keep you safe, we will.  The real possibility is that 

we won’t get to the green stage of our re-opening until there is a vaccine. 

 

This is a real Passover moment for us this morning.  We are moving into the physical community of 

discipleship.  We hear the words of Jesus from our gospel for today: 
 

“For where two or three are gathered in my name, I am there among them.”   Matthew 18: 20 

 

Passover.  This is the most significant religious celebration for Jewish people and it usually takes 

place during the month of April.  The annual celebration of Passover goes for 7 or 8 days and it 

begins with a Seder supper which uses symbols from the Passover to teach children about the 

freedom of the Jewish people from the pharaoh of Egypt.  It was at the Passover Supper when Jesus 

initiated the eucharist and had a final meal with his disciples, a meal that we call “The Last Supper,” 

a meal that we remember on Maundy Thursday. 

 

For the third week in a row, we are focused on the prophet Moses.  We have reflected upon his 

birth, his being placed in a papyrus basket in the river Nile when he was just 3 months old, his 

rescue by the pharaoh’s daughter, his escape to Midian after he kills an Egyptian, his life as a 

shepherd in Midian, and his calling by God from the burning bush to return to Egypt and to 

negotiate the release of the Jewish people from their captivity.  This captivity occurs after Joseph, 

son of the patriarch Jacob, moves his family from Canaan to Egypt during a severe famine. 

   

We now return to Egypt.  Moses is 80 years old.  So my dear friends in Christ, age is not a reason to 

pull back from doing the Lord’s work. 

 

Moses has asked pharaoh to release the 

Hebrews but the pharaoh has a hard heart and 

refuses to do so.  Moses keeps begging “Let my 

people go!” but Pharaoh’s heart is hard and he 

says, “No!”  and he keeps saying, “No!”  God 

sends 10 plagues upon the Egyptians including 

plagues of blood, sick livestock, boils, 

hailstorms, and darkness.  The tenth plague is 

the harshest and the one that finally works to 

release the Hebrews from Egypt. 

   

The tenth Plague is the killing of every first born 

son by the angel of death.  Even the firstborn 

son of the pharaoh dies.  The Israelites mark the doorframes of their home with lamb’s blood so that 

the angel of death will “pass over” the home and firstborn sons will not die.  They are protected. 



 

Finally, after this 

tragic event, 

Pharaoh agrees to 

let the people go. 

 

This is the part of the story where they cross the Red Sea.  This is a 

miracle of God because God causes the sea to part, allowing Moses and his followers to cross safely, 

then closes the passage and drowns the Egyptians. 

 

The Jews go into the wilderness where they will wander for 40 years before they enter the 

promised land.  And we know that many adventures will happen.  Moses will receive the 10 

Commandments from God and the people will have their faith tested. 

 

During the Passover celebrations, Jewish people remember the saving acts of God.  Although the 

event happened over 3500 years ago, the act of remembering happens every year.   

 

All of us can relate to theses events.  The reality of oppression and systemic racism.  I cannot 

imagine what it would feel like to be judged based on my ethnic background or my gender or the 

colour of my skin.  The closest I can come to this understanding is how I experienced some 

uncomfortable moments when I was a woman in management in Toronto in the late 70’s.  When I 

first became a eucharistic assistant in the 90’s, some people refused to take the chalice from me 

because I am a woman.  And these are minor incidents compared to what many people in our 

community have experienced many times. 

   

What enables us to have hope and what enabled the blacks to keep singing during their captive 

time as slaves in America was the freedom that comes from turning to Christ. 

 

Early on, the followers of the way (the early name for Christians) recognized that we share in the 

Passover but in a new way.  Christ has become our 

Passover Lamb, our Paschal Lamb.  When we turn in 

faith to Jesus, we are freed from what chains us 

down.  The powers that oppress us lose their hold 

on us.  We are set free and we pass from darkness 

into light, from mortality to eternal life, from sin 

into salvation.  The death and resurrection of Jesus 

have set us free. 

   

Jesus is known as our “Paschal Lamb.”  Here is what 

St. Paul wrote in his letter to the Corinthians: 
  

“For our paschal lamb, Christ, has been sacrificed.”   

1 Corinthians 5: 7 



 

Paul adds the name Christ to ensure that we understand the reference.  And early Jewish Christians 

would have absolutely associated the paschal lamb with the Passover lamb’s blood that was used to 

mark the lintel, the top of the door. 

   

Early on in Jesus’ ministry, John the Baptist points out Jesus to his followers and says this: 
 

“Here is the Lamb of God who takes away the sin of the world.”   John 1: 29 

 

In his revelation, the last book of the Bible, St. John the Divine, has visions of Christ as a lamb who 

was slaughtered for us, a lamb who is worshipped, a lamb who is followed.  

  

During the 50 days of the Easter season, we light what we call the “Paschal Candle.”  It is the large 

candle with Christian symbols that we place beside the font. 

   

In celebration of our re-opening this morning, September 6, we are going to light our Paschal 

Candle.  As a reminder of our Passover lamb, as a reminder that God passes us from darkness into 

light, as a reminder that we move from slavery into freedom, as a reminder that God blesses us with 

grace, and that we move from death into eternal life, and as a reminder to put on the Lord Jesus 

Christ each and every day.  We have passed over into grace.  God is faithful and Christ is the victory 

over death, the risen conquering son (in the words of the hymn Thine be the Glory). 

Note To ‘Ambassador’  

Readers:  at our 8:30am 

service, I lit the Paschal Candle 

at this point; at our 10am 

worship, I asked our Layreader 

Marty Sauer to light it. 

 

I ENCOURAGE YOU TO 

LIGHT A CANDLE 

AT HOME!! 

 

I find it meaningful that after an 

absence of 6 months, we will 

be receiving the eucharist this 

morning on the day when we 

are remembering the Jewish 

Passover. 

  

We won’t be eating lamb but 

we will be eating the true Paschal Lamb.  We will not be singing the “Agnus Dei” which is translated 

as the “Lamb of God,” but we will be saying in our hearts: 
 

“O lamb of God, that takes away the sin of the world, have mercy upon us. 

O Lamb of God, that takes away the sin of the world, have mercy upon us. 

O Lamb of God, that takes away the sin of the world, grant us your peace.” 

 

We are God’s Passover (in Hebrew) people.  We are God’s Paschal (in Greek) people. 

 

In the words of the psalmist, may we praise God, serve God, love God and love our neighbours. 

   

Lord, we are your children and we are freed.  Amen. 

 

Archdeacon Deborah+  

 


