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It is so good to hear the beloved story of the Road to Emmaus from Luke’s Gospel today.  
This is a passage that speaks to so many people on so many different levels.  It’s a story 
about the risen Jesus coming alongside us on our journey; it is a passage rich in imagery,  
evocative to our experience and no matter when you read it or hear it, it speaks to you for 
the time you are in.  It is a passage, with its many layers, that is a touchstone of the 
Christian’s journey of faith.  It is a story that shows how  when you are not quite where 
you are going, and you are not where you were before, Jesus comes alongside, along the 
way, as the risen one and makes all the difference in your life.  
    
It takes place on that first Easter day.  Mary and the other women had found the tomb 
empty.  On that discovery and that news, the disciples set off to return back to their lives 
again, as they had known them before their time with Jesus.  What else was there to do?  
 
Two people had come to Jerusalem sometime earlier.  They had found Jesus, found life 
with this person beautiful and hopeful, and having witnessed the atrocities of crucifixion 
and Jesus’ death, felt that all that hope, all that beauty had been taken away.  We meet 
them later on that first Easter day, they were going back home, back to Emmaus, back to  
where they had been before.  Cleopas and his companion were devastated. They were 
sad, Luke wrote.  They didn’t really know or understand what had happened.  They just 
knew that everything had been taken away.  
 
They were despondent.  They had heard from the women that the tomb was empty and 
that they had seen a vision of angels, but they didn’t understand.  It didn’t enter their 
minds that God had raised Jesus from the dead earlier that morning. 
 
We don’t always know what God has been up to.  We can be so consumed in our grief 
with what we have lost, that we cannot fathom what God might have been up to 
completely apart from ourselves.  That isn’t judgement.  It is simply the reality of our 
human experiences of loss as finite creatures.   But what this passage reminds us of is 
that God, in the risen one, comes alongside.  Comes alongside us when we are not quite 
where we are going, and are not where we had been, gently asks what we are doing, and 
then explains.  In the midst of our grief, our incredulity, our misunderstanding, Jesus 
patiently explains the story which we could not understand, could not fathom.  
 
Something compels Cleopas and his companion to invite this stranger to stay with them.  
They arrive back in their home, and whether it is the duty to extend hospitality to 
strangers, or whether it something about the story this stranger has told them, they invite 
him in.  They urged him strongly to stay, is how Luke put it. Jesus went in with them.  And 
did something remarkable.  The stranger, the guest, took on the role of host.  Took the 
bread, blessed it, broke it, gave it to them.  And in that moment, their eyes were opened.  
They recognized the stranger as Jesus. And Jesus vanished from their sight. 
 



This is one of the frustrating aspects to a life of faith.  Whenever you think you’ve got it, 
whenever you think you understand, and have “all knowledge” as Paul would write in his 
letter to the Corinthians, whenever you think you have finally “arrived”, Jesus vanishes 
from sight.  It is in that absence, the emptiness, of what you thought you had, what you 
thought was there, that you are asked to go and tell. 
 
The two said to each other, “Were not our hearts burning within us?”  There had been 
something about that stranger that compelled them to ask him to stay.  So he did, just 
long enough for them to recognize him.  Then Jesus vanished.  Immediately they returned 
to Jerusalem.  To tell.  To tell the others that they had seen Jesus.   The others said to 
them, “We did too!  In our own way.  In a different way, we saw the risen one too.” 
 
We have, in this time of pandemic, experienced incredible loss.  The people of Nova 
Scotia just a week ago, had their world rocked by violence and cruelty and have been left 
bereft and confused.   Our Gospel passage today reminds us God in the risen one comes 
alongside us, in the emptiness, the sadness, the grief, the confusion, comes alongside us 
as we journey along the way, from where we had been to where we haven’t quite yet 
reached.  God in the risen one comes alongside us and opens our eyes, tells us to go, 
and tell others that the future belongs to God.  And it is a future of new life, beyond 
anything we could ask or imagine.  

 
 
 

 
 


