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“On the Path to Re-creation” 

Gospel reading & homily preached by Reverend Carolyn Patierno 

Easter Sunday 2020 

 

Luke 24: 13 – 20 & 28 – 31   (NRSV) 

 

On the third day two of them were going to a village called Emmaus, about 

seven miles from Jerusalem and talking with each other about all the things that 

had happened.  While they were talking, Jesus himself came near and walked 

with them but their eyes were kept from recognizing him.  He said to them, 

“What are you discussing with each other while you walk along?”  They stood 

still, looking sad.  Then one of them answered, “Are you the only stranger in 

Jerusalem who does not know the things that have taken place there in these 

days? … Jesus of Nazareth who was a prophet mighty in deed and word before 

God and all the people was condemned to death and crucified.”  As they 

came near the village to which they were going, Jesus walked ahead as if he 

were going on.  But they urged him strongly 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 he took bread, blessed and broke it and gave 

it to them.  Then their eyes were opened and they recognized him.   

 

 

 

I’m going to say what you all well know:  what a strange Easter Sunday is this 

one.  Normally, our celebration would emphasize Jesus’ resurrection … life born 

again … and indeed, today we do say and we do sing, “Alleluia”.  I hope that 

you are finding strength and hope enough to speak and sing a genuine 

“Alleluia”.  And that said, the grief that followed Jesus’ death deserves our 

attention this year, this Easter.   
 

For the spring flowers now blooming greet us with their beauty and still, we 

grieve.  The warm light of spring disrupts winter’s persistence and still, we grieve.  

Were we to speak and walk with a companion (keeping a safe distance) and 

we were to cross paths with a stranger who asks, “What are you discussing with 

each other while you walk along?”  In response, we would surely be kind, but we 

would surely ask ourselves at least, “Are you the only stranger in the world who 

does not know the things that have taken place… in these days?”  We hardly 

speak, think, dream of anything else other than the suffering the coronavirus has 

unleashed.  Such is the way of grief.   
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So grieved were Jesus’ friends that they spoke of nothing else in the days that 

followed his death.  The Gospel story follows two of the disciples as they walk 

along the path completely oblivious that it is Jesus walking right beside them.  

When he asks, they are incredulous, “Where have you been, stranger, that you 

don’t know what has happened here?”   
 

As we witness the grief that the disciples held, we also see in the story the way 

that grief blinded them to the mystery of Jesus’ resurrection. Grief will have its 

way with you.   
 

It is often true that when we are grieving, when we are anxious, we can be 

blinded to whatever good news is walking along right beside us.  In the gospel 

story and in the sweet story of Farfallina and Marcel*, it is an act of kindness that 

breaks through grief and longing.  Jesus at the table blessing and then offering 

bread to his friends – Oh!  This feeling is familiar. Oh!  I know you.     

Marcel offering Farfallina a sail upon his back. Oh!  This feeling is familiar!  Oh!  I 

know you!  Through a familiar act of lovingkindness the scales fall away from our 

eyes and we see what we are meant to see: each other.   
 

We will put this collective, world-wide grief to its best use. The Easter and 

Passover stories both remind us that to acknowledge suffering – our own and 

that of others - puts us on the path to re-creation. We will be re-created. How 

that will look ultimately is up to each and every one of us.  I believe and I pray 

that we will be re-created for the better – and we will be re-created for the 

better as long as we center humanity’s current suffering and resilience to form a 

more perfect union among all the earth’s people.  As long as we allow Love to 

call us back to life again.   
 

Despite all the ways that this pandemic will change us, through our haze of grief 

we will recognize in each other our essential kindness, generosity, and 

compassion when we are able to meet again.  For the time being, we dream of 

that Easter moment.  We dream of resurrection.  The day of re-creation will 

come and we will rejoice in it.   
 

As the poet said, “Know you are free! What loss! What rejoicing!” (Rachel 

Barenblatt)  To which we say and we sing, “Alleluia”.    

 

Amen.  

 

From the story for all ages, Farfallina & Marcel by Holly Keller 


