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From the Gospel of Luke and Ephesians – First Nations Version 

The gospel reading today is one so familiar to us, that I will read from a version written by and 
for First Nations people in 2016 – and one I first heard at a Conference of Indigenous Anglicans 
in Pinawa MB, a gathering called “Warm Springs” that brought Indigenous people from coast 
to coast to coast to talk about our journey within the Anglican Church. 

The Road to Warm Springs 

On the same day, two of the followers of Creator Sets Free (Jesus) were walking to the village 
of Warm Springs (Emmaus), seven miles out from the Village of Peace (Jerusalem). As they 
walked along they were talking about all that had happened. Creator Sets Free (Jesus) came 
alongside them as they walked, but their eyes kept from seeing who he was. He said to them, 
“What are you talking about?”  

They stopped walking and a look of sadness fell over their faces. One of the men, Honored by 
His Father (Cleophas), answered him, “how can you not know about the things that have 
happened in the Village of Peace (Jerusalem)? You must be coming from far away.”  

“What things are you talking about?” he asked.  

About Creator Sets Free (Jesus) from the Village of Seed Planters (Nazareth). He was prophet 
from the Great Spirit, with powerful medicine, who did many good things among all the 
people. The head holy men and other leaders handed him over to the People of Iron to be put 
to death on the cross. We had hoped that he would free the tribes of Wrestles With Creator 
(Israel) from the People of Iron. It is now the third day since they killed him on the cross, but 
today some women told us an amazing story. Early this morning they went to his burial cave 
and found that his body was not there. They told us about visions of spirit – messengers who 
told them he was alive! Some of our men went to see with their own eyes and found the 
empty cave, but they did not see Creator Sets Free (Jesus).  

“Why are your hearts so slow to believe the words of the prophets?” he said. “It should be 
clear to you that the Chosen One would suffer first before he would be lifted up and honored 
above all.”  

So Creator Sets Free (Jesus) told them this story, beginning with Drawn From the Water 
(Moses) and all the prophets. He showed them how all the ancient Sacred Scrolls were written 
about the Chosen One and pointed the way to him.  

 



They still didn’t know it was Creator Sets Free (Jesus) talking to them. 

As they entered the village, he walked on as if to go further.  They said to him, “Please, stay 
with us. It is late and the sun will soon set” 

So he went into the lodging house with them. When they sat down to eat a meal together, 
Creator Sets Free (Jesus) took some bread into his hands. He gave thanks and broke it, giving 
each of them a piece. Suddenly, their eyes were opened, and they knew who he was, but he 
vanished right in front of them. 

The men looked at each other in wide-eyed wonder and said, “It felt like our hearts were on 
fire when he was talking with us on the road, showing us the meaning of the Sacred 
Teachings!” 

They got up without finishing their meal and walked back to Village of Peace (Jerusalem) as 
fast as they could, for the sun was setting.  They found where the eleven had gathered 
together with the others. 

They were saying, “Our Wisdomkeeper is alive! He has shown himself to Stands On The Rock 
(Peter)” 

So the two men told them what happened on the road and how their eyes were opened when 
Creator Sets Free (Jesus) broke the bread into pieces. 
(Luke 24:13-35 - A First Nations Translation, Rain Ministries, Inc.,) Great Thunder Publishing , USA 
 

A Sermon Easter 3   “Journeying On”  Luke 24.13-35 

The road to Emmaus story is one of the great and wonderful stories that have come down to 
us, a gospel that can speak to us at many different levels as we journey along with Christ.  This 
gospel has so shaped my ministry from my earliest years that I was so delighted to discover it 
was the appointed gospel on the day of my final service as your Bishop.   

In my early ministry it served as a model of how I believed God called me to do ministry as a 
Christian Educator, it spoke to me of the importance of scripture, study and prayer.  As the 
years have gone by it has come to have deeper meaning for me.  It has served me as a model 
for ministry, speaking to me about the importance of accepting people where they are, of 
hearing the stories of what brings them to this place in their life, by reaching out with a 
listening ear and with simple hospitality and hopefully moving people to a new place along 
their journey by sharing my experience of the Risen Christ.  At the Warm Springs Conference, 
as I gathered with other Indigenous Anglicans from across our country, I was deeply impacted 
again as I have new insight into this gospel story from this Indigenous version and the 
reflections we engaged in as we met in small groups.  For the gospel today, is a story of 
journeys – every person’s journey, and it speaks to us of how Jesus is a part of the journey . . .  
being in every moment of our life . . . walking alongside us every step of the way . . . and going 
before us, ready to welcome us again and again when we wander off.   



It reminds me that Jesus was first and foremost a street minister, out amongst the ordinary 
folks as their journeyed, he was with them on the roadsides, with them at the well, speaking 
with them on the garden path as they left the empty tomb and in their moments of grief and 
disbelief as they traveled on the road to Warm Springs (Emmaus) that first Easter Day, and is 
with us today in the midst of our journey, even mine into retirement. 

Within this story is a pattern that describes the journey from the Village of Peace (Jerusalem) 
to the Village of Warm Springs (Emmaus) and back to Village of Peace (Jerusalem). It’s a 
journey Cleopas and his companion take and it’s a journey each of us has taken, is taking, or 
will take. It’s not, however, a one-time journey. It’s a journey we take again and again. 

I am not talking about Village of Peace and Warm Springs as particular geographical locations. 
Rather, as gateways into a greater self-awareness through which we see a greater fullness of 
God, ourselves, each other, and the world.  There is a Village of Peace within us and a Warm 
Springs within us, and both get enacted in our lives.  

Village of Peace 

It’s Easter morning and the two disciples are leaving Village of Peace. Who can blame them? 
Village of Peace is a place of pain, sorrow, and loss. It’s a place of death, unmet expectations, 
and disappointment. It’s a place where their lives were shattered. As they walk they are talking 
about all the things that happened, and I suspect, all the things that didn’t happen. 

They are talking about Creator Sets Free, Jesus’ arrest, torture, crucifixion, and death. They 
are talking about hope that didn’t materialize, expectations that were unmet, investments 
that paid no return. They are disappointed and sad. They had hoped Jesus was the one, but 
he’s dead. And there’s a part of them that’s been lost, a part of them that died with Jesus. 
They had heard rumors that he was alive but it all sounded like an “idle tale” (Luke 24:11). 
There was nothing to keep them in Village of Peace. Their lives had been shattered. 

Warm Springs 

I don’t know why they chose to go to Warm Springs, but I’ve known times when I just wanted 
to get away, when any place was better than where I was. Any place would be better than 
Village of Peace on my journey. 

Warm Springs is our escape from life. Or so we think. What we don’t know at the time, and 
what Cleopas and his companion did not know, is that it is also the way back to life. That 
realization happened for the two disciples, as it does for us, as we journey together sharing 
and caring for one another.  

It wasn’t an escape from life that took them to Warm Springs, but a hunger for life. It wasn’t 
brokenness that took them to Warm Springs but a hunger for wholeness. It wasn’t a shattering 
that took them to Warm Springs, but a hunger for restoration. 

Cleopas and his companion, like us, were hungry for life, love, wholeness, community, 
meaning, and purpose. That hunger is surely the reason they strongly urged Jesus, “Stay with 
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us.” Jesus would not only stay; he would feed them. The guest they invited to their table 
would become their host. 

“When [Jesus] was at the table with them, he took bread, blessed and broke it, and gave it to 
them. Then their eyes were opened, and they recognized him.” They recognized him as the 
one they had left for dead in Village of Peace. They recognized him as the one who had 
accompanied them on the road to Warm Springs. They recognized him as the one they had 
hoped he would be. 

Jesus wasn’t just giving them bread; He was giving them back themselves. This was their 
restoration. When Jesus broke the bread something in them broke open. With that breaking 
open, their lives were being put back together. So it is for us as well. We’ve all had times when 
our lives were broken open in ways we could never imagine or have done for ourselves. 

Despite how it feels, our brokenness is not an ending. There is more to it than we often see or 
know. It is not just brokenness, a shattering, it is a breaking open to new life, to new seeing, to 
new recognition, to community, welcome, hospitality, and love. Isn’t that why we gather 
around the table every Sunday? Isn’t that our unspoken desire for the meals we share with 
each other? Is that not why we are all longing to gather around God’s table with each other 
again? Is it not, what we are missing most in this time of isolation from our churches? 

Jesus fed them not just with bread but with himself: with his body, his life, his love, his 
compassion, his strength, his forgiveness, his hope, with all that he is and all that he has. Their 
life was being restored in their being broken open. But as soon as they saw and recognized 
Jesus “he vanished from their sight.” 

On our journey we may wonder if Jesus has abandoned us. He was no longer before Cleopas 
and his companion because he was now within them. Jesus was the burning heart within 
them, and it had been there all along. Sometimes that burning is felt as brokenness, 
sometimes as hunger, or being broken open, and other times as deep joy and gratitude. 
Always, it is Jesus. 

And “that same hour they got up and returned to Village of Peace.” 

Village of Peace 

They returned to the place from which they had to get away. Village of Peace is not only the 
place of death it is also the place of life. It is not only a place of sorrow; it is a place of joy. It is 
not only a place of shattering; it is a place of restoration. 

Cleopas and his companion arrive with news of their Warm Springs experience only to hear 
that Jesus was alive, seen, and present in Village of Peace. We leave the Village of Peace in 
order to return to the Village of Peace: to face our deaths, losses, and shattered lives. In so 
doing we discover that life awaits us. We return to reclaim ourselves, to recover the lost pieces 
of ourselves. The city hasn’t changed but we have. 

Shattered lives, broken bread, restored lives. Village of Peace, Warm Springs, Village of Peace. 
That seems to be the pattern. It’s never, however, as simple or easy as it sounds. It’s one thing 



to name the pattern but another to live it. It takes time and effort. It’s not easy and it’s painful. 
It means trusting that somehow the shards (pieces) of our lives will become the pieces for a 
new life, a new seeing, and a new way of living. 

Jesus was in Village of Peace before Cleopas and his companion ever left. He was with them on 
the road to Warm Springs. And he was already in Village of Peace when they returned.  

It is my prayer for you, as I journey into retirement, and you welcome Bishop Elect Lincoln, 
that you will always find Creator Sets Free with you, within you, and ahead of you as you 
journey to the Village of Peace, to Warm Springs, and back to the Village of Peace in your life.  
May your hearts always be on fire within you as you share the good news of the Risen Christ!  
Alleluia!  
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