
 
Good Morning! 

Thank you all so much for joining me this morning—to Elle and Christian for their 

musical gifts and to Hilary, Emily and Sarah for reading. And a most special welcome to my 

mom and dad who drove eight hours round trip to hear me speak for all of eight minutes!  

 In today’s scripture, Jesus shares a meal with his disciples and then kneels down in 

preparation to wash their feet. At first, the disciples react in disbelief…in fact, Simon Peter 

initially refuses, saying “Lord, you shall never wash my feet.” While it’s easy to question 

Simon Peter’s adverse reaction we must remember, this is no nail technician at the 

neighborhood spa. This is Jesus—their revered teacher and leader—a role model that they 

devoted their lives to following. And He chose to wash feet. Filthy, smelly, most unattractive 

part of the body…FEET. As fortunate as we are these days to have sturdy shoes, paved 

roads, running water and deodorizer, the disciples did not. It is hard to imagine just how 

unpleasant this job was but if you can imagine twelve pairs of calloused, sweaty, dusty feet, 

you are on the right track.  

So why did Jesus take this less than desirable task upon himself? He knew that the 

time would soon come for him to leave this world. He said, “Now that I, your Lord and 

Teacher, have washed your feet, you also should wash one another’s feet. I have set you an 

example that you should do as I have done for you.” This act of service was not only a gift to 

his disciples but also to us—a lasting example of humility and compassion. Jesus also steps 

down from his position of power in this moment—he does not expect anything from his 

disciples in return for washing their feet. Instead, he assumes the position of a servant and 

washes their feet to show the love he has for them, and in turn, the selfless love that they 

should have for others. Jesus knew that by the following day, his disciples’ feet would be 



just as dirty as before he had washed them. He knew that his act of service wouldn’t have a 

lasting tangible impact but the compassion he showed to his disciples through this act 

would bring them hope and inspiration, long after he was crucified.  

Sometimes, the most important ways that we serve others will be small in 

magnitude. And while we can often see our own tangible impact of service (picking up 

trash, serving at a soup kitchen, etc.) there are many times where we won’t be able to easily 

see our impact. In these instances, it is important to remember that our goal isn’t to 

quantify how much “good” we have done. Just as Jesus washed the disciples feet with no 

expectation of receiving in return, we also should continue to serve selflessly. After all, 

friendly greetings to those sitting alone, simple notes of thanks to friends, and 

conversations of support late into the night may not change the world…but taking the time 

to care for others will make a lasting impact on them which is more important than any 

recognition that we could possibly receive. Watching others laugh, overcome hardship, and 

reach their goals are rewards enough.  

As Jesus washed the disciples feet, we should also take into account the situation he 

faced. He knew that it wasn’t long before he would be crucified and even more importantly, 

he was fully aware that he would wash Judas’ feet, who would later betray him. Try putting 

yourself in Jesus’ place for a moment. He had to have been preoccupied with thoughts of 

what was to come. Yet in this moment he drops everything—his responsibilities, his 

fears…and fully invests himself into his disciples. He takes the focus off of himself and 

spends time caring for each disciple. 

Oftentimes we are called to serve in uncomfortable places as well. We are called to 

get dirty. We are called to get paint in our hair and spit up on our freshly washed clothing. 



We are called to sweat…and then get really, really close to other people so that they can 

experience the joy along with us. We are called to hold little hands of children who are 

dying of disease and malnutrition. We are called to care for those who have hurt us or have 

the potential to hurt us. And while we may be fearful or brokenhearted at times, like Jesus 

was, we cannot let this discomfort scare us away. We can take comfort in the promise that 

God is with us at every moment and won’t leave our side, no matter what we face.  

So to close, I want to share one of my favorite stories of service from my time at 

Augie. I know this will be unbelievable to most of you…but I was an extremely shy 

preschooler (very much the opposite of my current life of the party lifestyle.) In fact, 

everyday during free time, I would sit in a little chair the play kitchen and observe. Other 

kids would try to get me to play with them and I would pretend I didn’t hear them. Even the 

teacher would try to occupy me with worksheets but to no avail. I would just sit and 

silently watch the other children. Then during my junior year of college, I was able to spend 

a month at God’s Littlest Angels Orphanage in Haiti. And although I became attached to 

numerous children there, one little girl named Djenylove captured my heart from the 

moment I saw her. I still don’t know exactly why but something tells me it was the way she 

also observed…watching me from a distance each day. All of the other children would fight 

for an open finger or arm or leg to cling on to, while Djenylove just watched from the play 

set. Each day, I would wave to her, smile, motion for her to come sit on my lap but she kept 

her distance. After a few days, she moved a few feet closer, rarely taking her eyes off of me. 

It was explained to me that she was brought from an orphanage that had been shut down 

for neglecting and abusing the children. They said that Djenylove was a sensitive little girl 

and had not adapted as quickly to her new environment as the other children she arrived 



with. As the days passed, she began returning my smiles by shrugging her shoulders or 

lowering her head to hide her little smile. So finally, about two weeks into my trip, I walked 

across the play yard and held out my hand. For the longest time, she stared at my 

outstretched hand, then up at me, then down again. And then slowly reached out and 

placed her hand in mine. I stood there holding her hand for a long time, fearing that the 

slightest movement might cause her to retreat again. And as I slowly sank down next to her 

on the play set, she looked up at me, her eyes both fearful and proud. After this moment, 

Djenylove and I became closer everyday until I could no longer get her OFF my lap. She 

would run to me every morning and hug me every night and we read, played, cuddled and 

danced during the time in-between. A worker at GLA recently shared an update on 

Djenylove that I would like to share. It perfectly describes her personality and how much 

improvement she has shown since my time at GLA: 

A year ago Djenylove sat in the safety of a corner with a serene beauty, motionless and 

quiet observing the world, as though speaking would only draw unwanted attention to 

herself.  Today we know that Djenylove is sweet, timid, and sensitive in nature. Though still 

cautious around new faces entering her safe environment she has slowly let down those walls 

and allowed our love in. And that little heart, though scared at times, is gentle and 

compassionate. She is loved by all. She’d never hurt a soul. Never retaliating, never saying an 

unkind word, Djenylove’s eyes may well up with tears if someone takes her toy, but she would 

never pinch or hit a friend to get it back, she’d just watch with wounded heart that others 

don’t love her they way she loves them.   

Djenylove has a uniqueness about her that sets her apart from other children both in 

and out of the orphanage; she has a maturity in her view of people that even as adults we 



strive for but find it impossible to get to.  She sees others as herself and truly treats, loves, 

shares, and cares for them as she would want to be treated.  You can ask anyone here who 

Djenylove is, “Oh, Ti Love!!!” they’ll respond with a grin, because Djenylove lights up the lives 

of everyone around her.”  

So, I can confidently say that this little girl is my role model. If there is anyone in this 

world who knows what discomfort is, it is Djenylove. She was abandoned and abused. She 

has very little and expects nothing. Yet she still spreads love and cares for others without 

hesitation. If a five-year-old Haitian orphan can make such an impact on others, then so can 

everyone here today. Don’t regret the chances that you didn’t take to be the hands and feet 

of Christ…start now. For as He washed the disciples feet clean, He also washes us clean—

constantly giving second chances and opportunities to show those around us how much we 

care for them…and THAT is something to be thankful for. Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 


