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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.  Luke 24:30-35 (NRSV)  

 

Cleopas and his friend left Jerusalem discouraged. They had hoped that a man named Jesus, whom they had been 

following, was the Messiah. But their hopes were dashed when he died on the cross. Some women in their group 

reported seeing angels who announced that Jesus was alive. Still disconsolate, they packed their things and headed 

home. Guess who they met along the way? 

As I looked out at my office window last Tuesday and stared at the construction just a few feet from my desk, my 

heart was disconsolate. The picture didn’t seem right—didn’t there used to be more trees out there, fewer potholes, 

and a lot less mud?! The clang of the *spark* dinner bell stirred me from my melancholy. Later, as I experienced Holy 

Week, as told by the *spark* kids and their leaders, my eyes were opened! The view outside may be different, but the 

presence of Christ in this place has not changed. The Lord has risen indeed! 

Lord Jesus, keep us from despair and continue to make yourself known to all who experience the ministry of  
St. Andrew. 


