
Holy Thursday - April 9 
  

Jesus knew the Father had given everything into his hands and that he had come from God and was returning to 

God. So he got up from the table and took off his robes. Picking up a linen towel, he tied it around his waist. Then 

he poured water into a washbasin and began to wash the disciples' feet, drying them with the towel he was 

wearing.                                                                                                                                                                                        

John 13:3-5 (CEB)                                      

 

Thoughts from priest and author, Henri Nouwen 

Against my own best intentions, I find myself continually striving to acquire   power. When I give advice, I 

want to know whether it is being followed; when I offer help, I want to be thanked; when I give money, I 

want it to be used my way; when I do something good, I want to be remembered. I might not get a statue, or 

even a memorial plaque, but I am constantly concerned that I not be forgotten, that somehow I will live on 

in the thoughts and deeds of others. 

But the father of the prodigal son is not concerned about himself. His long-suffering life has emptied him of 

his desires to keep in control of things. His children are his only concern; to them he wants to give himself 

completely, and for them he wants to pour out all of himself. 

Can I give without wanting anything in return, love without putting any conditions on my love? Considering 

my immense need for human recognition and affection, I realize that it will be a lifelong struggle. But I am 

also convinced that each time I step over this need and act free of my concern for return, I can trust that my 

life can truly bear the fruits of God’s Spirit.       

  

  

  

  


