
 
 
 
 
 

June 2021 Message for Congregations and Lay and Rostered Leaders 
 
Dear Beloved of God –  
 
The Synod of Alberta and the Territories will gather in convention in July under the theme, “On 
the Road,” inspired by Luke 24:13–35. It is the post-Resurrection narrative of two people 
journeying from Jerusalem to Emmaus, where they are joined by a stranger who, when 
recognized, vanishes, and the two race back to Jerusalem. 

In the May 2021 Message for Congregations and Lay and Rostered Leaders I wrote of the Lucan 
narratives which frequently take us on the road.  There is something about travel that evokes 
Luke’s literary and theological imagination. There is something about roads: the way they can 
bring us together; the way they can pose a danger to us all; the way they become a symbol of a 
faith on the move. 

Luke’s narrative takes us on the road frequently, and we discover that whenever we start to 
journey with someone, we really do not know if we will end up where we thought the road was 
leading.  

On the road they meet a stranger who appears to be unaware of all that has happened in 
Jerusalem.  The two take it upon themselves to educate this stranger.   

The verbs that they use tell us a great deal about their state of mind.  They say, “We had hoped 
that he was the one to redeem Israel.”  We had hoped.  I learned from my Greek Professor, Dr. 
David Dahle, at the then, Camrose Lutheran College, that the past perfect tense, or pluperfect, 
denotes an action that has been completed in the past.  Once we had a hope, but it is no more.  
We had hoped. 

Suddenly the stranger who seems so uninformed takes over the conversation and becomes the 
teacher.  And what a teacher.  He is so filled with everything they lack, especially knowledge 
and hope, that they ask him to stay with them. 

In London’s National Gallery there is a painting, The Supper at Emmaus, by the Renaissance 
artist, Michelangelo Caravaggio.   

The work depicts an ordinary meal.  Only four characters are portrayed in it: two disciples 
seated at either end of the table, the stranger in the center, and a server standing at the side.  
One of the things that I love about this painting is that the fourth side of the table is open to the 
viewer.  It is our place at the table.  You can stand there and water, or you can join the meal. 



The stranger is blessing the bread.  And as he does so, we observe the precise moment of 
recognition.  One disciple’s arm is flying toward the viewer as if to penetrate the invisible wall 
between the figures in the painting and us, the viewers.  The other is caught coming off their 
chair in utter amazement. 

It is the recognition scene, the moment, when the gauzy veil between us and the Divine is 
suddenly ripped apart.   

And there is life, and hope. 

It happens many times in the Gospels: Thomas, Mary Magdalene in the garden.  The moment of 
recognition. 

Our recognition scene occurs in the breaking of the bread when we, though many and now 
physically distanced from one another, receive the meal that makes us one.  When just as we 
were about to say, “We had hoped,” we, too, recognize him at our table. 

And there is life, and hope. 

And the disciples make a U-turn on the road and start walking, no, running toward Jerusalem, 
toward their future. 

And we gather in convention.  “On the road.”  We recognize him at our table.  We recognize 
him in one another.  We recognize him in the stranger.   

And we are off…on the road together. 

We do not know the future, but we have what we need.  Jesus is feeding us. We have the 
Scriptures. We have each other. We have life.  We have hope. We know that we will not get to 
where we are going without going together. Jesus is with us. 

In Christ Jesus –  
Shalom, 
+Bishop Larry Kochendorfer 
 
“The God of hope fill you with all joy and peace in believing, so that you may abound in hope by 
the power of the Holy Spirit.” (Romans 15:13) 
 


