The suffering began with 2 meal. #1101 through his lite thew
criticized Jesus not Jjust for what he smic, but for whom he ate
with. 1+ was fitting that hisz last and great =t hour began with

Everwone remembers that meal. Mozt meals are memorable
far  the aroms of the food, the sound of laughter, or the Jjovous
oo CRE [ON . Eut we remember the Last Supper for  obther reasone,
Luke remembers it az the time when Jesus condemned his beiraver,
whern the apa‘flea argued about who was the greatest, when Jesus
shivered at his coming trial, when Satan fought for the souls of
the apmetles, when FPeter learned he wmould deny Christ, when Jesusg
suggested the apostles sell their coats in order to buy swords,
and  when thev drank the blood and ate the bodw of their masier.
What Luke doss not remember for us is what else they ate. He
never mentionms lambk, +Fish, Fruit, or vegetable., Mo one remem-—
hered the food. They only remembered the gloom.

Yet, in the darkness of that night Jesus handed us hope-——
Hiz Body, His Blood, the food of our iaiuatiann The darkest
might in history could mot squelch the presence of Jezus. His
1 ame cnu}d not be extinguished, and it still burns brlghtn

M stersz and brothers,  our iwves, too, are crowded with
d:r#neea. We eat our meals amidst betraral, denial, arguments,
and  trials. The darkness fights the flame of ocur fai th. But,
Jesus g present in our Eucharist. God iz hiddem inm bread and
wine. God ise hidden in argumentative homes. God i3 hiddem  in
the homeless of our city. God is hidden in the sick, the unem—
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