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Chicken! 
 

It was a nice, delightful evening.  My son John, his wife Erica, granddaughters Amber & Natalie, 

Cathy & I and grandson Jericho, out for a supper to celebrate my birthday.  John ordered the 

“broasted chicken” and you know how that goes!  When you order it they tell you that it will take 

longer than the other orders.  John said, “OK.”  As the time rolled on we simply enjoyed the 

conversation.  I’m just kind of enjoying having the family around me; the time wasn’t bothering 

me at all.  But for 3 year old Natalie on my knee, it was taking a l-o-n-g time!  And she asks me, 

“Pap why don’t we have our food?” 
  

I’m not sure what got into me, just a little Pap orneriness, but I began to spin my yarn. 
  

“Well honey, it’s because Daddy ordered the broasted chicken.  They had to send someone out 

to the farm to buy a chicken.  Then they brought it back to the restaurant and they cut its head 

off (Imagine me emphasizing with a chop of the hand the action of cutting off the chicken’s 

head!), then they had to pull all the chicken’s feathers off (Imagine me motioning with both 

hands the plucking!), then they had to throw that chicken into a big kettle of boiling hot oil where 

it cooked and cooked. (Imagine my arms flailing mimicking the bubbling grease!)” 
  

It was about then I looked down at Natalie and found her staring blankly into space … her eyes 

wide.  You could almost hear the little gears turning in her mind as she tried to picture what Pap 

had just told her.  About then our food came and Natalie returned to her chair on the other side 

of the table between her Mom & Dad.  She had this quiet traumatized look about her as she 

picked at her mac & cheese.  She kept looking at the pile of broasted chicken that her Dad was 

busily devouring.  At one point she said with a soft voice that I don’t think anyone caught but 

me, “Dad, why’d you buy that chicken?”  I think maybe I over did it! 
  

It’s easy to take for granted what goes on behind the scenes.  The hard work by others that 

goes into something we enjoy.  The work behind the scenes of our farmers, truck drivers, 

factory workers, and service workers of all sorts … who make possible our pleasant lives.  And 

in our faith journey … it’s easy to take for granted … to sell short … the amazing suffering of our 

Lord that is the ‘behind-the-scenes’ reality of the joyful life in Christ we enjoy.  It’s why the Lord 

gave Holy Communion to us.  When we share Holy Communion we are reminded of His blood 

poured out for the forgiveness of our sins.  We are reminded of the torture that His physical 

body went through … to the point of death … that we might know life … real life … eternal life. 
  

The next time you share Holy Communion (for us at Bermudian Church of the Brethren it will be 

August 6), the next time you sing praise to the Lord, the next time you kneel in prayer … 

REMEMBER what happened ‘behind-the-scenes’ to share this blessed journey with you! 
  



“Let me go over with you again exactly what goes on in the Lord’s Supper and why it is so 

centrally important. I received my instructions from the Master himself and passed them on to 

you. The Master, Jesus, on the night of His betrayal, took bread. Having given thanks, He broke it 

and said, This is my body, broken for you. Do this to remember me. After supper, He did the same 

thing with the cup: This cup is my blood, my new covenant with you. Each time you drink this cup, 

remember me. What you must solemnly realize is that every time you eat this bread and every 

time you drink this cup, you reenact in your words and actions the death of the Master. You will be 

drawn back to this meal again and again until the Master returns. You must never let familiarity 

breed contempt.”   1 Corinthians 11:23-26 Message 

  

Remembering … even though it hurts to think about what my Lord suffered for me … and so 

thankful!   

 
Pastor Larry <>< 

 


