
WENDOVER FREE CHURCH 

Agape Supper 2020 

 

 

 

This year we cannot meet together and share a meal as we normally do.  Yet, 

even though we are separated, we can still be together in spirit.  You will 

need a piece of bread, a cup of wine (or something else if you have no wine) 

and a small bowl of water.  We will ‘gather’ at 7pm on Thursday 9th April. 

Please join in then if possible. 

If you are reading this with others, let one person read the part of Narrator and 

another Jesus.  Then take turns to read the disciple characters, pausing after each 

one to consider how the imagined thoughts relate to your own experience.  If you 

are reading alone, you will obviously read all the parts!  But take time to reflect as 

you read, pausing often to think and pray. 

 

Narrator 

It is Maundy Thursday – the day we remember the last meal Jesus ate with his 

friends before his death.  Let’s go there in our imagination, to the upper room at 

night in Jerusalem.  It is Passover time and the room has been prepared. Jesus 

and his disciples have gathered and eaten the traditional meal.  They are sitting 

around the table. 

Jesus Jesus said: 

One of you is a traitor.  One of you is going to betray me.  Someone who has sat 

here at supper with me.  

Narrator: When they heard Jesus say that, they all began to wonder who the traitor was.  

They were shocked.  They had been such a close band of friends – more than 

friends.  They had been like family.  And now one was a traitor.  And they all began 

to consider who it might be.  Each in turn would examine himself and then ask 

Jesus that all-important question. 

Disciple 1 Perhaps he knows my doubts.  I wish I could believe wholly in what he says… and 

sometimes I do.  But it’s hard to go on believing when things are as tough as they 

are now.  Every day there’s more opposition to him.  It shouldn’t be like that.  If he 

was truly the Messiah, everyone would flock to him just as they did in the 

beginning.  It’s all going wrong.  What if it all turns out to be an illusion?  And yet 

I’ve given him my allegiance…  Lord, surely you don’t mean me.   

Disciple 2 A traitor?  Which one of us would betray him?  I would never betray him… or would 

I?  I’ve shown courage in the past and that’s a fact, but if it comes to a choice 



between him and myself, what would I do?  I have responsibilities – a wife, children 

and I’ve sacrificed enough already.  Would I give everything, even my life for him?  

What would I do, faced with a terrible choice between his life and my own?  Would 

I betray him to his enemies?  I can’t truly tell.  Lord, surely you don’t mean me.  

Disciple 3 I’m not a traitor!  I would kill for him.  I’d fight to the death for him.  I’ll never be a 

coward, never betray him, never let him down.  It can’t be me he means… But why 

does he look at me so sadly?  Can he mean me after all?  I would kill for him, but 

maybe that would be a betrayal.  He said ‘love your enemies’, not kill them.  That 

hatred in my heart… does it mean I have the heart of a traitor?  I would kill and die 

for him, but would I love and live for him?  Lord, surely you don’t mean me.  

Disciple 4 A traitor in our midst?  At least he’s speaking plainly at last.  No more stories and 

riddles.  At last I understand what he says.  But who could this traitor be?  Let me 

think it through.  It must be someone who is critical of him.  Someone who gets 

impatient with his slowness to act.  Someone who may love him, as we all do, but 

feels his hand should be forced.  Someone who is impatient with his gentleness 

and who wants some action.  Someone like me… Like me!  Does he mean me?  

Lord, surely you don’t mean me.  

Disciple 5 My heart fails me.  He has found me out at last.  I have longed to serve him, but I 

am the least of his disciples.  When there’s action, I’m in the back row.  When he 

seeks his closest friends, he doesn’t come looking for me.  I play my part, but what 

a small part it seems.  Not for me the height of the mountain and the glimpse of 

glory.  Not for me the words of commendation.  I have no special insight or clever 

words.  So, I begin to grow resentful.  I have failed in love for my dearest friend.  I 

have failed to love my Lord.  Maybe he knows and thinks I am a traitor.  Lord, 

surely you don’t mean me.  

Disciple 6 So, someone will betray him.  How?  What does he mean?  Has one of us given 

away his whereabouts?  Are we to expect a heavy knock on the door?  Will they 

come and take him away?  And maybe we will be arrested with him!  How can he 

sit there calmly if he knows the end is near?  My heart is so full of fear.  I want to be 

full of courage.  I want to be bold.  I want to stand up for him.  But I know that I shall 

fail.  My fear makes me a failure before I begin.  Does that make me the traitor?  

The one who will not stand up for him.  The one who will not even try… Lord, surely 

you don’t mean me.  

 



Disciple 7 Can it be me?  How many times I’ve let him down!  He said the meek will inherit the 

earth – but I’ve been rough and thrown my weight around.  He said the pure in 

heart would see God – and I’ve struggled with impure thoughts.  He said his 

kingdom belonged to those who are poor in spirit, but I’m proud and think I’m better 

than others.  My failings are no secret and maybe today I went too far – even 

arguing with the others about who is the greatest.  I wonder if he thinks of me as a 

traitor to his cause and now he’s going to throw me out – now just when things are 

reaching a climax.  Lord, surely you don’t mean me. 

Disciple 8 Now I wish I hadn’t spoken out so freely at Bethany a few days ago.  The woman 

came in with her jar of perfume and began to pour it all over his head.  It was 

expensive perfume, not the sort of thing we’ve seen much on the road since we 

started out with Jesus. I got angry and said it was a waste.  How many poor people 

we could have helped if we’d sold it – the beggars, the outcasts, the hungry 

children!   But apparently, I’d missed the point again.  It was a moment for worship, 

not economics.  There is plenty of time to change the world, he said.  His words 

made me angry and resentful.  He’d accepted her offering of worship and rejected 

my offering of common sense.  So, does he now think of me as a traitor?  Because 

I often fail to understand him?  Lord, surely you don’t mean me.  

Disciple 9 A traitor?  This is what he was talking about when he told the story of the sheep 

and the goats!   Does this meal mark his coming as King when he gathers all the 

nations and divides them into the righteous and unrighteous?  That story hit hard 

when he told it.  Sheep or goats, I wonder which group I’d be in.  Even since I’ve 

been with Jesus, I’ve cared more about myself than about what others need.  I’ve 

distributed food and received strangers, but only because I knew I should – never 

out of warmth and compassion.  So, have I never truly received Jesus?  In my 

coldness, have I left him alone - suffering?  Maybe he’s letting me know that I’ve let 

him down and now it’s judgement time.  Lord, surely you don’t mean me.  

Disciple 

10 

Is he speaking about me?  He sees deep into my soul.  Only he could know that I 

am not what I seem.  My words and my actions are like his, but in my heart, I know 

what I lack.  I am not as true and loyal as I seem.  I question what he does.  I get 

irritated by the crowds.  I hate the religious authorities.  I sometimes even despise 

the other disciples – they learn so slowly.  And Jesus sees that I am the slowest 

and the worst.  I understand what he says.  I say all the right words, but I am slow 

to change in my heart.  Is he saying he doesn’t want me anymore?  Am I truly a 



traitor?  Lord, surely you don’t mean me.  

Disciple 

11 

I am close by my master’s side.  No one knows more than I do the breadth of his 

love.  But what have I given in return?  My love is faint.  It is poor and intermittent.  I 

am not what I should be – even under his gaze.  Does he see me as a traitor in his 

great enterprise of love?  I know I let him down.  I know I have not deserved his 

love.  I would never abandon him even in death.  But am I truly a traitor because I 

lack love?  Lord, surely you don’t mean me? 

Disciple 

12 

He is looking at me.  He knows what I have done.  I thought of betraying him before 

we came to Jerusalem.  The idea corroded my mind and burnt a hole in my soul.  I 

do not have to do this thing.  Even now I can turn back.  I have promised him to the 

authorities, but I could run away tonight when he goes to the garden.  I won’t, 

though.  The transaction has taken place.  Tonight, I will be the traitor.  Tonight, I 

will do what I planned.  I have chosen to part company with him.  Yet he knows.  I 

reach out my hand to dip my bread in the bowl and he reaches out his hand at the 

same moment.    Lord, surely you don’t mean me.  

 

Jesus 

Jesus said: 

One of you is a traitor.  It will be one of you twelve who dips his bread in the dish 

with me.  

Narrator We are not there with Jesus, but we, his followers, are human like his disciples that 

night.  Who is the traitor?  All of them recognised their failings.  All of us know our 

failings, but Jesus did not call all of them traitors.   

It was not the dubious, 

not the one who doubts his loyalty, 

not the impetuous or the over-critical.  

None of these are traitors. 

Nor the one given to resentment 

nor the fearful, 

nor the proud, 

not the over-ambitious, 

nor one who finds devotion hard. 

None of these are traitors. 

And nor are those who lack a generous spirit, 

who hide their true feelings 

or who those fail to love as Jesus does.   



 

Jesus 

Jesus said: 

The Son of Man did not come to call respectable people, but sinners.  Have I not 

washed you all?  You are all clean.  

 

Narrator 

 

Only the one had hardened his heart, who no longer wished to be changed; only 

Judas was a traitor.  He did not want to accept the grace of forgiveness that Jesus 

offered. 

 

Jesus 

Jesus said: 

Have I not washed you all?  You are all clean. 

 

Narrator 

 

We know our failings, but we want to be clean.  We want to stand with Jesus, not 

against him.  Let us accept the sign of his forgiveness, as we dip our fingers into 

the bowl of water and make the sign of the cross on our palms. 

 

Prayer 

Let us pray together 

Loving Father God, we thank you for this time and for your love for us.  Please 

forgive us where we have failed you and our neighbours and ourselves.  As we 

gather in this way, and make the sign of the cross on the palms of our hands, wash 

us clean from all our unrighteousness.  Help us through this time and this meal to 

receive your mercy and healing and remind us of your love for us that is 

everlasting.  Help us to live for you, today and forever, Amen 

 

Song: 

 
There is a redeemer 
Jesus, God's own Son 
Precious Lamb of God, Messiah 
Holy One 
 
Thank you, oh my Father 
For giving us your Son 
And leaving your Spirit 
'Til the work on Earth is done 
 
Jesus my redeemer 
Name above all names 
Precious Lamb of God, Messiah 
Oh, for sinners slain 
 
When I stand in glory 
I will see his face 
And there I'll serve my King forever 
In that Holy Place 
 



 Jesus invites us with these words: 

Come to me, all you that are weary and are carrying heavy burdens, and I will give 

you rest. Take my yoke upon you, and learn from me; for I am gentle and humble 

in heart, and you will find rest for your souls. For my yoke is easy, and my burden 

is light.                                                                                      Matthew 11.28–30 

 

Jesus said to his disciples, "I have eagerly desired to eat this Passover with you 

before I suffer;  (16)  for I tell you, I will not eat it until it is fulfilled in the kingdom of 

God."  (17)  Then he took a cup, and after giving thanks he said, "Take this and 

divide it among yourselves;  (18)  for I tell you that from now on I will not drink of 

the fruit of the vine until the kingdom of God comes."  (19)  Then he took a loaf of 

bread, and when he had given thanks, he broke it and gave it to them, saying, 

"This is my body, which is given for you. Do this in remembrance of me."  (20)  And 

he did the same with the cup after supper, saying, "This cup that is poured out for 

you is the new covenant in my blood.                                  Luke 22:15-20 

 

Let us give thanks for the bread and the wine. 

Dear Lord God, we thank you for this bread and this wine.  We thank you that they 

stand for your body broken for us and your blood poured out for us.  For the 

forgiveness of our sins.  Thank you that we can take part in sharing this bread and 

wine.  Help us through this broke bread and poured out wine to be made whole and 

filled with your love and spirit.  Amen 

 

Just as Jesus took bread and broke it, so we now take some bread, break it and 

eat it feeding on Him with thanksgiving in our hearts. 

 

Just as Jesus took the cup and shared it with his disciples, so we now take the cup 

and drink from it remembering that Jesus died for us. 

 

Prayer 

We thank you for meeting with us here in bread and wine. 

May we, in the power of your Spirit, be taken,  

blessed, broken and shared that the world might believe. 

In the name of Jesus Christ, our Lord and Saviour. Amen. 

 


