
Oct. 4, 2020 -- (Pentecost 19, The Promise of Passover) 

Sermon Text – Exodus 12:1-13; 13:1-8 

 
- They shall take some of the blood and put it on the two doorposts and the lintel of the 

houses in which they eat it.  They shall eat the lamb that same night; they shall eat it 

roasted over the fire with unleavened bread and bitter herbs.…This is how you shall eat 

it: your loins girded, your sandals on your feet, and your staff in your hand; and you shall 

eat it hurriedly.  It is the passover of the Lord.  For I will pass through the land of Egypt 

that night, and I will strike down every firstborn in the land of Egypt, both human beings 

and animals; on all the gods of Egypt I will execute judgments: I am the Lord.  The blood 

shall be a sign for you on the houses where you live: when I see the blood, I will pass 

over you, and no plague shall destroy you when I strike the land of Egypt. -  

 

 

Think with me for a moment about plagues.  They can really mess with your life.  I’ve 

never thought about that so much before, but I’ve never preached about plagues 

while in the middle of a plague.  But here it is – the coronavirus pandemic, for our 

day, the plague.  It’s not blood in the water, or frogs, or gnats, or flies, or a disease in 

the cattle, or boils, or hail, or locusts, or darkness, or even the death of the first-born, 

although that one probably comes closest because we know that some people who 

are afflicted by this plague do die.  And it’s not bubonic plague, the “Black Death” of 

the Middle Ages, or even the Spanish Flu of a hundred years ago.  This is now; and, as 

we see it make its way from nursing homes to hospital rooms, from meat processors 

and restaurants to bar rooms and college campuses, from church choirs, weddings 

and funerals to classrooms, sporting venues and movie theaters, and from the least 

and the lowliest of servants to the highest and most powerful home in the entire land, 

as we have seen this past week, it really takes a toll on peoples’ lives.  Wearing 

masks in public and social distancing when around others becomes the least of it.  It 

also brings isolation and depression, anxiety and increased stress, economic decline 

and unfair risk.  Plagues are hard.  And they lead to a lot of disappointments and 

delays, hoardings and shortages, limitations and restrictions.  I’ve always thought of 

those plagues in the Bible as slightly amusing.  I mean…frogs?  They’re cute and 

loveable.  Insects?  Nothing a swatter or bug spray can’t take care of.  Even dark-

ness, disease and stagnant waters filled with blood?  Has no one heard of light bulbs, 

or medicines, or filtration systems?  But, of course, we eventually get to death.  With 

some plagues, the worst of the plagues, people die.  Plagues are like that.  This one is 

like that.  There is no medicine.  There is no treatment.  There is no antidote.  There is 

no vaccine.  There is only precaution and cleanliness and separation. 

 

 This one is tough, partly because we have no experience with plagues.  We’ve 

had a few around in the recent past, but not like this one.  This one is different 

because it can affect anyone, and it relies on things that we do all the time, that are, 
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in fact, necessary for life, touching and breathing.  It’s hard to give those up.  And it’s 

hard to break the habits that make them so dangerous in the time of a pandemic.  I 

don’t know if the plagues of Egypt were hard for the Hebrews.  I imagine their life was 

hard anyway, so maybe a few frogs or a lot of insects didn’t really make much 

difference, but dying is different.  Dying is serious.  We sometimes read these 

passages and think that the picture we see here is incompatible with a loving and 

gracious God.  But think of it this way.  The Pharaoh himself was an agent of death.  It 

you read back into the first chapters of the book, you discover that the Pharaoh was 

afraid of the Hebrews.  They were strong and they were many and, no matter how 

much he oppressed them, they continued to multiply and grow stronger.  To deal with 

this threat, he first enlists the midwives to help reduce the Hebrew population by 

killing all the boy babies.  When that doesn’t work, he enlists all the people of Egypt, 

imploring them to throw “every boy born of the Hebrews…into the Nile.”  Not only 

that, but the Pharaoh was worshipped as a god.  He was the god of death.  It was his 

special power, the assurance of his continued rule.  The entire scheme of the plagues 

sets up as a contest between the true God of the Hebrews and the false gods of the 

Egyptians.  The Egyptian gods are defeated at every turn, until all that is left is the 

Pharaoh.  What can defeat the power of death?  Unfortunately, it seems only death 

itself. 

 

 To prepare the people for the final battle, the Lord gives Moses instructions for 

the people.  They are to kill a young animal, either a sheep or a goat, roast it and eat 

all of it.  If they can’t eat a whole animal, they should share it with their friends.  Every-

thing must be done in haste.  They are to accompany it with unleavened bread 

because it needs no time to rise.  And they are to eat it wearing their sandals and 

their coats, so they will be ready to go at a moments notice.  And they are to brush 

some of its blood on the doorposts and the lintels of their houses, so that when the 

Destroyer passes through the land to kill the first-born males among both humans and 

animals, it will see the blood and pass over the homes of the Hebrews, and the 

plague will not strike them.  This will be a formative event.  It will shape God’s chosen 

people in such a way that provision is made for the yearly remembrance and 

reenactment of the experience.  It will become the foundational event of God’s 

salvation, deliverance and liberation on behalf of the people of Israel.  They were in 

bondage.  They could not free themselves.  God won their freedom for them by 

defeating the Pharaoh’s command over the power of death.  The entire rest of the Old 

Testament story will be grounded in this single fact. 

 

 And it will carry over into the New Testament.  Jesus eats the Passover meal 

with his disciples at the Last Supper.  It is no accident.  This foundational meal again 



3 
 

 
 

becomes central as God again prepares to go into battle against all the forces of 

death that plague God’s people.  They are again harassed, oppressed and over-

burdened by the forces of evil and empire which have aligned against them.  Power 

has seized control and the people find themselves helpless to overturn its hold on 

their lives.  At just such a time, Jesus arrives, teaching a new way of love for God and 

for neighbor that infuses the Passover with new meaning.  The bread and the wine of 

the meal are transformed by Jesus’ words, “This is my body…” “This is my blood…”  

For, as we have seen, the only power that can overcome death is death itself.  The 

Lamb of God now takes the place of the Lamb of Passover, giving his body and 

shedding his blood, for the salvation, deliverance and liberation of all God’s people, 

not from bondage to slavery, as in Egypt, but bondage to sin, a condition which we 

are all subject to, and from which we cannot free ourselves.  But Christ has done it for 

us, giving of himself in love for God’s people, so that his dying blood on the cross 

might mark God’s people as those who are now protected from the wrath of “sin, 

death and the devil,” as Martin Luther would phrase it.  And he would go on to make 

provision for the remembrance and reenactment of this new formational meal with 

his words, “Do this, for the remembrance of me…”  As our longer liturgy of Holy 

Communion reminds us, “For as often as we eat of this bread and drink from this cup, 

we proclaim the Lord’s death, until he comes.”  That’s us.  That’s who we are.  That’s 

from where we get our identity.  We are God’s people, gathered together, united 

through the body and blood of Jesus Christ, and set free from sin and death to love 

and serve one another with a love that is inspired in us from God.   

 

 One of the things that our current plague took from us was our ability to gather 

and celebrate this marvelous meal of Holy Communion.  It did the same in Luther’s 

day, when the “Black Death” swept through Europe and sent people into quarantine 

for the sake of their lives.  Martin Lutheran responded that, in such times, Christians 

can do without.  "It would be safer and more salutary,” he told the people, “were the 

[elders] to read the gospel to [their] household and to baptize…those who are born 

and so to rule [themselves] and [their] own in accord with the teaching of Christ, even 

if they dared not or could not receive the Eucharist their whole life long.  For in a crisis 

the Eucharist is not necessary for salvation, but the Gospel and Baptism suffice, since 

faith alone justifies and Charity alone lives well."  As we begin to gather again, I have 

pledged that we will have Communion whenever we worship, so that we might again 

remember and celebrate who we are as followers of Christ, empowered by his gift of 

grace to be his body and blood to the world around us.  And we are making 

Communion available, not just to those who gather in person, but to those who 

worship online or who listen on the radio.  You are invited to drive through our parking 

lot on Sunday’s, generally between 10:00 and 10:30, to receive Christ’s body and 
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blood and a blessing to send you back out into the world with Jesus’ promise of 

“forgiveness of sins, life and salvation.”    

 

         Amen.  


