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More Than Meets the Eye
Maundy Thursday

April 9, 2020

The lenten sermon series, by the Reverend Carl Roth is a series that sees this 
season through the eyes of various people.  Tonight, the title is “More than meets the 
eye.”   I will use this title for my sermon as well.  It is an apropos title for the meal that so 
many seem to not be able to see past what their eye can see.

How many sermons have you heard this night throughout the years.  How many 
sermons have been written by thousands or millions of pastors on the happenings in 
that upper room that night.  Many houses even have copies of a painting hanging on 
their walls of this very event (well Leonardo De Vinci’s rendering of what it looked like).

The first supper occurred in people’s homes.     was after a week of preparation.  
It was the night before the Israelites would say good-by to their captors and head for the 
promised land, or that is what they thought was going to happen.

The Lord had performed many of the “more than meets the eye” miracles before 
Pharaoh, using Moses and Aaron.  I don’t think they used this illusionist phrase but as 
the title to this sermon suggests, there is something going on that the eye can’t or has a 
hard time picking up on.

Those in the house that night had called on the Lord to provide a way out from 
under their slave drivers.  God had promised after a few centuries they would come 
back to the promised land, the land promise to Abraham so many years ago.  

Moses said he needed to take the people out to the wilderness to worship God 
with their sacrifices to Him.  Pharaoh said they could and then went back on his promise 
time and time again until this 10th and last plague where the firstborn of all that did not 
have the blood of the sacrificed lamb around their doorways would die.  The sacrificed 
lamb’s blood was shed, place around the door frame and then the lamb was eaten, an 
occurrence that would happen yearly to celebrate their deliverance from the hand of 
Pharaoh and the Egyptians.

It was that meal that was being celebrated in that upper room that night by Jesus 
with his disciples and who knows how many others.  We envision the painting and only 
think of the 13 but it was to be celebrated with families so any disciple who had families 
may have had them there too. 
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Anyway, they were gathered to celebrate, celebrate a feast which would more 
than meet what they were seeing.  Yes, they were told to put blood on the doorway and 
eat the roasted lamb but something happened, all the first born of those in houses that 
night which didn’t have blood on the doorway died, whether in that house or mansion or 
palace.

Those who did do as the Lord said through Moses were saved that loss and the 
next day, Pharaoh allowed them to leave, take their families, livestock and all the riches 
the Egyptians lavished on them as they left. 

The night in the upper room was planned, like many other Passover nights.  They 
gathered to eat, to celebrate and yet this night, in that upper room with His disciples 
would change that night forever for this Passover had more to it than meets the eye.

Not only was there the common rituals with lamb and the various side dishes but 
this night the wine was said by Jesus to be His blood and the unleavened was said to 
be His very body.  How could that be?  He was still there in flesh and blood, yet Jesus’ 
IS, is as He said it is.  Jesus said, “Take and eat, this IS MY body, not the body of the 
sacrificed lamb but His body.  The wine was the same, Take, drink, this IS MY blood, 
shed for the many, for the forgiveness of sins.  Sins, how did sins get mixed in with this 
meal?  Wasn’t it to celebrate deliverance from slavery in Egypt?

Why did the Lord provide all those plagues?  Egypt had so many gods, gods of 
nature, like those plagues conjured up by the Lord through Moses where the Lord 
always won, even a serpent that devoured all the other ones.  It was the shed blood of 
the sacrificial lamb in the tenth plague that finally brought Pharaoh down to his knees, at 
least for a day so that the Lord could deliver His people from the captivity they found 
themselves in.

We may wonder how this meal could continue on even today among us, us who 
are not Jews.  Ours looks a little different from the Passover meal for what we have is 
what Jesus changed that night in the upper room which we continue to celebrate not 
yearly, at least we hope not for we look forward to celebrating it regularly, every other 
week here, weekly at other congregations or maybe with some other regularity that a 
congregation comes up with.

Even this meal, provided by Jesus, is more than meets our upper room inspired, 
and directed meal.  Some still have questions as those in that upper room that night 
must have had about the wine and the bread and how it could be Christ’s blood and His 
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body.  How could it be as Jesus said?   How could Christ’s life blood be in the wine or 
His body in the bread?  Our physical eyes can’t see it.  It is impossible.  But with God, 
as the saying goes, “All things are possible”.

There is more to meet the eyes going on in His meal for us.  Yes, it is bread, it is 
wine, that can’t be denied but in that wine and bread, with that wine and that bread and 
under these physical elements, there is more than meets the physical eye.  Jesus 
provides Himself in His meal, that same body and blood that hung on that cross, who 
came for our forgiveness, for our deliverance from the bondage of not the Egyptians but 
our sins that enslave all.  

Yes, it all goes back to the garden when Adam and Eve chose to be bound, for 
they too chose another god, themselves over the one true God, the Triune God who 
made everything perfectly for them but they chose to go against what God provided and 
chose instead to go their own way.  Tempted by the serpent, they fell away from their 
source of life, and died a death that their eye couldn’t see.  They died that death that 
was more than meets the eye, their death that day was a spiritual death that would one 
day take their lives, lives that the eye could see.

We remember this night what Jesus said in that upper room.  We remember and 
normally experience Jesus’ coming with His very body and blood to us in His meal for 
us that has been put on hold by the virus.  

We will miss that tonight.  We will still remember though.  We still remember that 
it was our sins that Jesus carried to that cross the next day.  Our eyes would say, how 
could that be.  We weren’t even born but even though our sins hadn’t been committed 
as of yet, Jesus did more than meets the eye by suffering for all sin, past present and 
future that day on that cross.

We will remember tomorrow about that but this evening, we remember and yes 
even celebrate what Jesus did, all the while looking to what is more than meets the eye.  
We are looking at ourselves, at our sin, that sin that tries to enslave us once more.  Yes, 
sins enslave us in the Old Adam that so easily raises his head in us.  We know what 
Jesus did for us be these bodies of ours do things and desire things that we know is not 
right, they goes against who we are in Jesus, adding to His suffering so many years ago 
on that cross.

If left to our sins, the death we deserve in hell would be ours.  But thanks be to 
Him who died for us, He did more than meets the eye and paid the price required and 



4

then rose as the first fruits of all who will rise on the last day, with their bodies, to live 
forever with Him.  They will rise with flesh and blood, to live in His perfect creation once 
again, never to sin again.

Tonight is different than probably any other Maundy Thursday, for we will not be 
partaking of Christ’s very body and blood.  But this night we will instead remember and 
long for His body, maybe more than we have longed for it for awhile.  Yes, it is different 
this year.  Yes, we will in time to come celebrate His meal for us, if not in this life, in the 
life to come.

This virus is more than meets the eye for many, as we are now living, wondering 
how it is all going to come out.  We pray that the Lord will use this virus to have His will 
done and whether we live or die, it is in His hands.  If we die, we will be with Him and if 
we live, we will live with Him as our God.

It was a Passover meal but it was more than met the eyes of those there in the 
upper room.  The meal we will not eat this evening is one that is more than just bread 
and wine but it is also, the very body and blood of our Savior, which He sacrificed for 
our terrible sins. Jesus, our sacrificial lamb whose blood causes the death of hell to 
pass over us, provides for us forgiveness of sins and eternal life.


