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Today we have the Holy Communion in remembrance of Jesus. He asks us to do it in remembrance of 
him. What does it mean for us having Communion in remembrance of Jesus? Every church I have served 
I met people who served Korean War, and they told me some stories about Korea or the war they 
experienced.  The most impressive person was Paul at my previous church. One year when I was 
attending the annual conference in June around this time, I got a phone call from the church office. The 
office staff told me Paul’s family called the office that Paul was looking for me because he had not many 
days to live. He was told that he needed dialysis every day, otherwise he had only two weeks to live.  He 
decided not to have them. Now he knew he had two weeks of life and wanted to talk to his pastor. Left 
the annual conference, I went to see him. He wanted to tell me a story. He served Korean War. One 
night the bombing and shooting were going on non-stop. He and his friend (he didn’t say his partner or 
comrade. It was his friend) were hiding in a fox-hall. That night his friend died, and he survived. Paul 
didn’t tell me all details of where, how, or exactly what happened that night. He just kept saying his 
friend died right next him in a small fox-hall and he survived. And he said he still wondered until the last 
days of his life about what that meant for him. He kept the story in his heart for a long time and I believe 
the experience of the war and his friend’s death shaped his life in many ways. He lived exactly two more 
weeks and he didn’t bring it up again. I sometimes think of him, especially around the Memorial Day. 
Then, I wonder what we ought to remember, honor, and even celebrate in remembrance of those who 
served wars and died.  My father served the Korean war. Because he was a college student at that time 
the army made him a lieutenant command, but he didn’t have any training or experience with guns or 
combats. His major was English literature. On the first battle his army unit was attacked, and he was 
severely injured. He was in hospital and went through many surgeries. Because of it he was limping his 
whole life. He didn’t say much about it but when he talked about it, he cursed the war. I believe my 
father also wondered what the war, the injuries, and even death meant to him in remembrance of those 
who served wars. A part of my ministry is wondering about those things with people without debating, 
arguing, or analyzing. I just try to feel their pains. When I do that, their pains become mine and they stay 
in a corner of my brain or heart or somewhere. That’s my way of remembering people and their stories. 
 
Jesus had the Last Supper with his friends on the night before he was betrayed, arrested, and killed.  At 
the table he lifted up the bread that they were eating, and the cup that they were drinking from: the 
ordinary bread and drink. He blessed them and shared them with his friends fully knowing their 
betrayals and his own pain over the coming events. He simply said, “Do this in remembrance of me.” 
What did he mean when he said, “in remembrance?”  In the prayer of the great thanksgiving that we 
read before we take the communion, it says, ‘he preached good news to the poor, proclaimed release to 
the captives, healed the sick, fed the hungry, and ate with sinner. He also gave birth to God’s church and 
promised to be with us always in the power of God’s Word and Holy Spirit.’  I believe we do the Holy 
Communion in remembrance of all of these saving acts. But as soon as we finish the Communion, we 
forget what we just read, said, and ate at the table.   We do not wonder about what Jesus meant “Do it 
in remembrance of me.” That happened in the Corinthian church where Paul stated and ministered to.  
 
They had the communion every evening in their house churches. It was not ritualized Communion that 
we have now. It was more like a Love Feast, but they did it in remembrance of Jesus without pondering 
on or practicing the meaning of it. They corrupted it and Paul was angry. In Eugene Peterson’s the 
Message translation of the Bible, Paul says, “You come together, and instead of eating the Lord’s Supper, 
you bring in a lot of food from the outside and make pigs of yourselves. Some are left out and go home 



hungry. Others have to be carried out, too drunk to walk. I can’t believe it! Don’t you have your own 
homes to eat and drink in? Why would you stoop to desecrating God’s church? Why would you actually 
shame God’s poor?” In the house churches of Corinth, some were rich, and some were poor. The poor 
were mostly working-class people or domestic servants of rich households. They had to work late but 
the rich gathered early and celebrated and enjoyed themselves with lots of food and drink in the name 
of or in remembrance of Jesus. When Paul received the report of their behaviors, he got furious because 
they shamed God’s poor. I believe those who gathered early said a Communion prayer celebrating the 
meal in the name of Jesus. And they believed they did the right thing because they said a prayer. But 
they didn’t ponder on or wonder about what Jesus meant saying, “Do this in remembrance of me.” So, 
they ended up with corrupting God’s church and shaming God’s poor. 
 
The Crucifixion of Jesus was a public shame and crime by the empire. Since then, we lift up bread and 
cup in remembrance of his torn body and his blood shed from his hands, feet and side. It’s so painful to 
remember him this way. But we remember that he promised to be with us always in the power of the 
Word and Holy Spirit. And we promise that we offer ourselves in praise and thanksgiving as a holy and 
living sacrifice, and we may be for the world the body of Christ, and we will be one in ministry to all the 
world until Christ comes in final victory. That’s our promise. We make the mutual promises in 
remembrance Jesus.  
 
This year is the one hundredth anniversary of Tulsa, Oklahoma massacre. The PBS aired a documentary 
about it. I believe some of you saw it. The Greenwood neighborhood of Tulsa was a thriving black 
community until May 31 of 1921. Over one accusation that a black teen age boy hassled a white woman 
in an elevator the whole Greenwood neighborhood was burnt down, and hundreds of people were 
killed by KKK, police and white mobs. Thousands of people became homeless. Now the Public 
Broadcasting System tells the story in remembrance of the massacre. Remembering the history of 
racism, violence, murder, and discrimination is painful. What is the promise of history? And what do we 
promise to the history in remembrance? I believe our promise is in our baptismal vows, saying “we 
accept the freedom and power God gives us to resist evil, injustice, and oppression in whatever forms 
they present themselves.” We promise that we honor and cherish human dignity no matter of their skin 
color, gender, class, or sexuality. Today we participate in the Holy Communion in remembrance of the 
promise of Jesus and our promise to him and to the world. Thanks be to God. 
 


