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Bloody Doorposts 
Exodus 12:1-14 

Tonight we stand on the edge between the past and the future. New beginnings, 
new creations are possible. It is in the simplest, ordinary things and experiences, food, 
bread and wine, basin and water. Here we are in the middle of the familiar yet we hear 
the definite call, the profound ancestral knowledge that in the next breath, the next 
heartbeat, we could find ourselves in an unfamiliar place. 

Tonight is not concerned about being comfortable, about the familiar, not even 
about recalling an altering event of three millennia ago. This evening is about risk-taking, 
danger, and the changing of our personal, precious selves’ right here, right now. We are 
delusional if we think we can 'pass thru' this experience unchanged. "This day shall be a 
day of remembrance for you." 

Tonight we start anew, a new people, in harmony with God's presence in, with, 
and between us. It is not nearly enough for us to come, sit here, and wait for the liturgy 
to develop so that we can leave for home to do the same-old over and over again. We 
need to awaken. We must be focused and centered. We need this because the angel of 
the Lord is about to visit us right now, and if we do not have bloody doorposts, we are 
all going to die. 

From the onset God has revealed by God's own actions that the price of this gift 
of life is having skin in the game, literally. This necessitates blood on our doorposts, our 
blood. Our vow of our whole life is to God and God's creation. There is no other way.

We cannot live, and humankind cannot continue, and the cosmos is not restocked 
without our willingness to stain every doorpost with lifeblood. It is not possible for us to 
pass through this life in a kind of self-contained unblemished bubble-we call that a coffin. 
Living abundantly, generously, justly, living so that we are actually alive, demands skin in 
the game. 

We recall that even God has skin in this game. That's what Advent, Christmas, and 
Epiphany are about. It is also what Passion Week is about. This also what every creature 
God created is about; choosing to risk everything for those who need our help, our 
compassion, our love, our generosity, our hope, and our mercy. And God always marks 
the doorposts, especially between life and death, with God's blood. 



And because you and I were created in God's image we are engraved and specially 
made to act as God acts. And it is the way we are born again, and again, and again. We 
mark the doorpost to announce that we have grown through one state to another. We 
have loved enough to open our hearts and minds, to drip our blood, for what matters. 
We have broken free of our fear and have been moved by the pain, injustice and 
inhumanity poured on others. We have faced death and left our mark of hope in the 
promise of life abundantly. 

"This day, this hour, shall mark for you the beginning of months." 

Tonight we come to wash one another's hands for burial. We also come tonight to 
announce that we are people of the new life, always and everywhere. We come to offer 
our whole selves. We come to reveal the image by which we were created. Tonight we 
come to proclaim the new beginning of time. May it be so. Alleluia. Amen. 


