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For reflection: "Good thoughts are no better than good dreams if you don't follow through."                                                                                 
Ralph Waldo Emerson  
 
Psalm of the Day:  Psalm 150  
Praise the Lord! Praise God in his sanctuary; praise him in his mighty firmament!  
Praise him for his mighty deeds; praise him according to his surpassing greatness!  
Praise him with trumpet sound; praise him with lute and harp!  
Praise him with tambourine and dance; praise him with strings and pipe!  
Praise him with clanging cymbals; praise him with loud clashing cymbals!  
Let everything that breathes praise the Lord! Praise the Lord!  
 
Introduction to Scripture: 
As you know, while I am not religious about it I am generally a lectionary follower – that is, I use the 
suggested readings for a given Sunday that guide us and many, many churches through the liturgical 
year.  There are reasons for using it and reasons for occasionally departing from it.  This Eastertide 
provides one of them.  This lectionary suggested a reading from the Gospel of Luke for last week's 
consideration on Easter Sunday.   For reasons known only to the anonymous wise people who establish 
the lectionary, they then switched to suggesting readings from the Gospel of John.  Given that we began 
with Luke, this Eastertide we will continue with Luke's subsequent reports of the events following 
Easter. 
 
Gospel Reading:  Luke 24:13-35 
Now on that same day two of them were going to a village called Emmaus, about seven miles from 
Jerusalem, and talking with each other about all these things that had happened. While they were 
talking and discussing, Jesus himself came near and went with them, but their eyes were kept from 
recognizing him. And he said to them, “What are you discussing with each other while you walk along?” 
They stood still, looking sad. Then one of them, whose name was Cleopas, answered him, “Are you the 
only stranger in Jerusalem who does not know the things that have taken place there in these days?” He 
asked them, “What things?” They replied, “The things about Jesus of Nazareth, who was a prophet 
mighty in deed and word before God and all the people, and how our chief priests and leaders handed 
him over to be condemned to death and crucified him. But we had hoped that he was the one to 
redeem Israel. Yes, and besides all this, it is now the third day since these things took place. Moreover, 
some women of our group astounded us. They were at the tomb early this morning, and when they did 
not find his body there, they came back and told us that they had indeed seen a vision of angels who 
said that he was alive. Some of those who were with us went to the tomb and found it just as the 
women had said; but they did not see him.” Then he said to them, “Oh, how foolish you are, and how 
slow of heart to believe all that the prophets have declared! Was it not necessary that the Messiah 
should suffer these things and then enter into his glory?” Then beginning with Moses and all the 
prophets, he interpreted to them the things about himself in all the scriptures. As they came near the 
village to which they were going, he walked ahead as if he were going on. But they urged him strongly, 
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saying, “Stay with us, because it is almost evening and the day is now nearly over.” So he went in to stay 
with them. When he 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; and he vanished from their sight. They 
said to each other, “Were not our hearts burning within us while he was talking to us on the road, while 
he was opening the scriptures to us?” That same hour they got up and returned to Jerusalem; and they 
found the eleven and their companions gathered together. They were saying, “The Lord has risen 
indeed, and he has appeared to Simon!” Then they told what had happened on the road, and how he 
had been made known to them in the breaking of the bread. 
 
Sermon: On the Road  
 It was Easter night.  Sam and Paul, neighbors in the old west side neighborhood, ran into each 
other while they were walking the dogs on Easter night.   They continued to walk on together, each 
admitting to the other they appreciated the peace and quiet at the end of the day.  After church, there 
had been brunch.  Parking had been impossible; the restaurant was packed; the children had been wild, 
not hungry, but flying around on a sugar overdose.  Then, home in time for the neighborhood Easter egg 
hunt – lots of fun and the weather had been great, but there were the inevitable arguments about who 
found which egg and which colors had the best surprises inside.  Tears and yet more sugar.  There 
wasn't a lot to do at home now –Easter seemed to be the only major holiday without a parade or big 
sports game.  
 Smiling and shaking their heads, they continued their companiable walk as their conversation 
turned to that morning's worship service.  Their wives raved about the flower arrangements and you 
couldn't beat a brass ensemble for joyous music.  Just as they began to talk about the familiar Easter 
morning story read from one of the gospels, they came upon another man walking his dog.  He must 
have been new to the neighborhood as they didn't recognize him.   He asked what they were talking 
about and they replied "Our Easter worship service." 
 "Easter?   What's Easter?" asked the man.   
 They slid their eyes toward one another and then toward the stranger.  Sam said, "Aw, come on.  
Even if you aren't a Christian, the newspaper was filled with Easter stories today—colored eggs and 
hunts, hats and brunches." 
 "So Easter is a day for dressing up, looking for lost things and eating?" 
 "No, of course not!  Easter is about promise and new life and hope and a God without limits that 
we can experience because of Jesus."    
 So handing of the story, one to another, Sam and Paul told the stranger about Jesus—that he 
had lived about 2000 years before and was a prophet.  He was known for his preaching, but not just 
that.  He healed the sick and fed the hungry and even raised someone from the dead. 
 The stranger's eyebrows went up at that last one, but he said nothing.   
    Sam and Paul continued: "While we don't entirely understand why – people have certainly come 
up with a lot of explanations over the years—he was really threatening to a lot of people in power in 
different places, and eventually he was crucified and died.  Then, and we really don't understand this – 
some of his followers went to his tomb the third day after he died—and the tomb was empty!  Their first 
thought was that Jesus' body had been stolen, but then while the reports varied about who was there 
and when it happened or what they were doing, people saw Jesus, they ate with him, he talked to them!  
And, of course, they rushed to tell other followers, most of whom found the reports so startling that 
they rushed to the tomb to see for themselves.  Of course, you can't see what isn't there. You know, we 
go to church a lot; and we always go on Easter, and while we don't expect the preacher to be able to 
explain it, sometimes we wish he would."  
 Suddenly, the stranger burst into speech, sounding kind of angry.  "And you call yourselves 
Christians!  Don’t you remember all that the prophets said?”  The stranger told them the whole history 
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of the story of faith, ending with Jesus.  Sam and Paul's remembering was periodically interrupted with 
the thought –"This guy knows a lot for someone who didn't know what Easter was a few minutes ago."  
But they listened. 
 They decided to stop at their favorite coffee bar, which had outside tables.  The stranger 
continued walking but they invited him to join them and he did.  They ordered coffee and plain bagels 
(The kids weren't the only ones who'd had enough sugar for the day.  They'd snuck candy out of the kids' 
baskets when they weren't looking, before they had time to take a full inventory.)  With their order, the 
waiter brought bowls of water for the dogs.  
 Before they had even sipped their coffee, the stranger snatched up their bagels and broke them 
in half.  Seriously?  This guy decided to teach them about their own faith, and now he was imposing 
himself as though he were the host and he had invited them instead of the other way around.  Let's not 
even talk about him touching our food with his bare hands!   
 They looked at one another and shook their heads and looked at the stranger again.  With a 
growing sense of wonder, it dawned on them that this guy was acting just like Jesus—that in some way 
he wasn't a stranger—that in some way, they knew him because they could see Jesus in someone they 
welcomed—who then taught them and served them, upending their expectations of what would 
happen when they invited someone to be part of their lives for an hour or a day, sharing what they had.  
In a way they couldn't explain, they had the sense they had just received more than they had given.   
 Before either one of them could speak, the stranger nodded, and took his leave, he and his dog 
disappearing into the evening mist.               
 Without discussing it, Sam and Paul stood, tossed some cash on the table, and quickly headed 
home, wanting to get there before the children went to bed. 

So that night, each one excitedly told their families all that had happened to them while they 
were out walking the dogs; how they met a stranger, who taught them and broke bread for them and 
with them.  Suddenly they had understood that it was true—that one could meet the living Lord even 
thousands of years after he died.     That yes—church was important because it is where the stories are 
told and bread is broken and wine shared and people nurture one another in faith.  Worship is a 
rehearsal for life in the world—life in a world where there is welcome for the stranger, where there is 
teaching and there is learning, the breaking of bread and sharing opens our eyes to the presence of the 
living Lord in every day and time.   

Sam and Paul finished their evening tale, with this proclamation: "It's not just a story from long 
ago.  He is risen indeed!" 

 
Prayers for Others and Ourselves 

Compassionate God:  We draw near to you in prayer and aware of all that we have, all that we 
need.  We pray with attention to your work for healing and wholeness and to the brokenness in us and 
in your creation. 

We are thankful for the gift of faith, which deepens our joy in the blessings of life and sustains 
our trust in times of challenge.    

In silence we lift the blessings and challenges of our week to you… 
We are thankful for the communities of faith in the world, for the nurture of mutual regard and 

respect.  We are aware of the challenges facing all people of faith, seeking the handholds of tradition 
while being able to reach toward a new and hopeful future in a changing world.  And this day, we pray 
especially for all communities of faith suffering from violence – bombs, fires, shootings in Muslim, 
Christians and Jewish communities around the world.   We grieve the exploding violence and tit-for-tat 
expressions of hatred 

In silence we give thanks for all those who do your healing reconciling work in the world and 
pray for our ability to respond to the needs of all who turn toward you 
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In silence we raise our prayers for the fulfillment of your purposes for all of creation. We pray 
with these words and in the service of your son, his hands and feet now in the world, we join our voices 
in the prayer he taught us                   
 
The Lord's Prayer 

 

 


