
 1 

Rev. Karen Freeman, April 26, 2020, The Third Sunday of Easter: 
Acts 2:14a, 36-41; Ps 116:1-3, 10-17; 1 Peter 1:17-23; Luke 24:13-35 

 
 

Jesus is near; Jesus walks alongside us.  On the Road to Emmaus, the 

disciples discover Jesus through the Word and in the breaking of bread.  

As these two disciples walked along that road, disappointed and sad, 

they talked about Jesus and all that had happened, how their hope in 

Jesus as “the one to redeem Israel”  had vanished with the crucifixion, 

and now, as far as they knew, even his body was missing. 

 

Then Jesus comes near and begins to walk alongside them, but 

somehow their eyes were kept from recognizing him.  For whatever 

reason, God did not want them to see who it was who was walking with 

them at that moment – that  would come later.   

 

For many of us, this story of the Road to Emmaus tells the story of our 

own faith journey – we walk with Jesus but we don’t always recognize 

his presence, especially in tough times. Jesus says to the disciples, 

“What are you talking about as you walk along?”  At this point, Luke 

tells us, ‘They stood still, looking sad.’  And during this pandemic, it 

seems like that is where many of us are stuck.  That’s often where I feel 

I am stuck – I know that Jesus himself is near, but I’m having a hard 

time recognizing him.  
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At times, I feel stuck in sadness:  sadness over death, and for those 

denied the opportunity to say final goodbyes to their loved ones; 

sadness over the division apparent within our country; grieving the loss 

of people’s incomes and jobs; sympathizing with single parents and 

with people who live alone; concerned for any children or adults who 

live with someone who is abusive; I’m weary, wondering how long this 

will last; I’m aching to hug my own children.  But still somehow, my 

faith and the Spirit tell me:  Jesus is near; Jesus is walking alongside us.    

 

The disciples open up to this apparent stranger about how Jesus had 

been crucified three days before, and then the women who went to the 

tomb this morning didn’t find his body, but angels told them that Jesus 

was alive.  And some other disciples went to the tomb as well, and yes, 

they found it empty but they did not see Jesus.   

 

On the road to Emmaus, the two disciples are gently rebuked by the 

stranger for their slowness of heart to believe -  and reminded that all 

of those awful things that Jesus had suffered were necessary and that 

he would then enter into glory.  And then the stranger opens up the 

Scriptures to them – telling them everything that was written in the 

Law and the Prophets that pointed to Jesus, and those prophecies that 

Jesus had fulfilled.   
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Our text doesn’t say how these two disciples responded at this point to 

this amazing teaching, but we hear them reminisce later that their 

hearts were burning within them when they heard the word being 

explained.   

 

The disciples insist that the stranger spend the evening at their home.  

That evening in Emmaus as they sit down together for a meal, Jesus 

takes bread, blesses it, breaks it and gives it to them.  And then their 

eyes are opened, and they recognized him.  One can imagine their 

hearts practically leaping out of their chests with joy!  Jesus then 

disappears but this experience, this revelation, is enough for the 

disciples to back to Jerusalem, to proclaim the risen Lord. 

 

In this wonderful story, Christ reveals himself through the Scriptures 

and in the Breaking of Bread; the Word and the Sacrament – two vital 

parts of every service of Holy Eucharist.  I think part of our sadness 

today comes from the reality that there are elements of this story that 

we simply cannot enjoy right now:  traveling, meeting with others, 

having people over for meals; breaking bread together.   
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So where is God in this pandemic world?  When the sadness eases, I 

find I’m able to see God’s presence in the actions of love and service 

demonstrated by people working on the front line; by people who are 

staying at home when not out doing essential things; wearing masks 

when out in public; encouraging one another through phone calls, 

emails and texts; giving to the needy in all kinds of ways; praying for 

each other; building up quality family time; helping others in ways that 

are safe; being Christ to one another and to our communities.   

 

Seeing this gives us hope – and hope keeps us on the journey.   

The risen Christ is near, and walks alongside us.  Alleluia.  Amen.  


