The Wednesday Word, Dec. 11, 2013: The Communion of His Blood

The cup of blessing which we bless, is it not the communion of the blood of Christ? The bread which
we break, is it not the communion of the body of Christ? 1 Corinthians 10:16.””

It is marvellous to be acquitted, accepted and adopted into the family of God, but quite another matter
to be continually conscious of these gospel benefits. Unfortunately, we often live our Christian lives
as though the blood had not been shed. We remain fearful of God and continue to be bound and intent
on securing His favour by our performance. It’s no wonder then that we lack joy. It’s no wonder then
that we need confidence. It’s no wonder then that we are often weak and ineffective in our Christian
service.

In His thoughtfulness, however, the Lord has left us the ordinance of Communion (The Breaking of
Bread). This marvellous memorial can be a wonderful help to us. It informs our conscience that the
Shepherd has already laid down His life for the sheep. It is as we break the bread, the emblem of His
body, and drink the wine, the emblem of the blood, that we declare our union and loyalty to Him. As
we, by faith, grasp that which the blood has accomplished, we enter into renewed communion
(koinonia) with the Master. We are not merely commanded to gaze upon the emblems, but to eat the
bread and drink the wine. He has set us apart unto Himself, and each time we break bread we see this
afresh and declare the same.

No one has ever been as loyal to His people as has Jesus. He loved his own and loved them unto the
end (John 13:1). He has rescued us and paid for us with His own blood. He has cared and provided
for us out of His abundance. What immense loyalty!

Throughout history, certain leaders have inspired great loyalty amongst their followers. For example,
in Scotland, in 1745, after the battle of Culloden in Scotland, the defeated Bonnie Prince Charlie went
on the run, trusting his life to eight of his followers. Although there was a large reward out for his
capture, these eight men loyally protected their young champion. When the Prince finally left from the
west coast towards the Hebrides and exile, Hugh Chisholm, one of the eight, shook hands in farewell.
From that day forward he never once shook hands with his right hand, but always with his left. He
explained that he would never give the hand he had given to his King to another man.

So it is with us and King Jesus. We will never give our hand to another. As we come to remember Him
at the Table, we remember that which He has accomplished on our behalf. We remember how he was
wounded and chastised for us. We remember that He identified with us and our guilt. We remember
that He came to seek and to save that which was lost and, in His majestic faithfulness, we remember
that He finds all whom He seeks. May we never give our hand, loyalty or allegiance to another King.

As we come to the Table, we come, not as holy men and women. We come, rather, to remember, the
One who bled and died for wretches such as we. As believers, met together in the name of Jesus, we
have all things in common. We share a common guilt, a common ruination, a common rescue and a
common redemption through the same blood. We have all been common recipients of the glorious
deliverance accomplished by the blood.

As we take the bread and wine, we by faith remember that His blood has cleansed us, His righteousness
has covered us, His strength defends us, His love comforts us and His Spirit energizes us.

And that’s the Gospel Truth!



