"Joy is in my heart when you come to me. I love you. Love is in my heart.” – Dahlia Bush
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“THE ROAD TO EMMAUS”

Joe provided me with one of those
moments a teacher hopes for—when
the student teaches the lesson you
weren’t sure how how to teach, and
does it better than you would have even
if you had spent time preparing it.!

!

“Yes,” I said, “and remember how Jesus
finally revealed himself to her—how she
recognized him after he spoke to her?”!
!
We continued to read on in the day’s
story: [Jesus] asked…..“What are you
discussing together as you walk
along?”……!
……Cleopas asked him, “Are you the
only one visiting Jerusalem who does
not know the things that have
happened there in these days?”!
“What things?” he asked.!

!

I said, “Jesus doesn’t jump in and tell
them everything. Like Joe said, he
doesn’t reveal himself to them right
away because they are not prepared to
hear him. He just gently asks, ‘What
things,’ and listens, waiting until they
are ready to recognize him.!

!

Lately, in my own head, I had been
asking myself about how to hear God’s
voice. I had been thinking about how
there are a lot of different voices in this head of
mine, some kind, some mean. I had found that
God’s voice is often so gentle I don’t hear it right
away. I decided to tell the kids about a voice I had
heard that morning.!

Now that same day two of them were going to a
village called Emmaus……They were talking with
each other about everything that had happened……
Jesus himself came up and walked along with them;
but they were kept from recognizing him.!

!

!

This story is from Luke. It’s about what happened
the evening after Jesus rose from the dead. I taught
church school the day we read it. I asked the group:
“Why don’t you think the men recognized Jesus?”!

“When I was a kid,” I said, “I was overweight and got
teased a lot. I never heard about Jesus, and didn’t
go to church. I started hearing a voice that said
‘You’re ugly and I hate you.’ It followed me for many
years. Could that ever be God’s voice? Could that
even ever be my own true voice?”!

!

Joe Schlossberg said, “It’s like in my dad’s sermon
on Easter when Mary didn’t recognize Jesus after he
was resurrected. She thought he was a gardener,
because what she had known prepared her to see a
gardener, not Jesus risen from the dead.”!

!
“No,” everyone agreed.!
!
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“MAYBE YOU FEEL YOU CAN RECOGNIZE GOD’S VOICE SOMETIMES, MAYBE YOU FEEL YOU CAN’T.”

“Well……I have an eleven-year-old and a nine-yearold, I am middle-aged with graying hair, and I am still
God’s child as much as you are. This morning, !
I looked in the mirror and heard a gentle voice say,
‘You’re pretty and I love you.’ Do you think that could
be God’s voice?”!

burning within us while he talked with us on the road
and opened the Scriptures to us?”!

!

It makes me happy that you have heard about God
and Jesus, that you go to church with me, and that
we share God’s stories together. Maybe you feel you
can recognize God’s voice sometimes, maybe you
feel you can’t. While upset, Cleopas and the other
man on the road to Emmaus talked and thought
about Jesus before he spoke to them. In Church
School, we talk and think about Jesus together,
waiting for him to speak to us. The men couldn’t
recognize that the stranger’s voice belonged to
Jesus until they were quiet in front of him, watching
him break bread. In Church School, I have sat
across from you, listened to you, and I know I have
heard God’s voice in you. Every day, you bless me
and others with whom you speak. I hope you have a
wonderful summer, knowing you are loved!!

!

Most everyone nodded. Evens asked with a halfsmile, “Was your husband around?”!

!

“No,” I laughed. “He was definitely upstairs. I think it
was God, telling me how he feels about me. Now I
can recognize his voice”!

!

We read almost to the end of the story: …..As they
approached the village to which they were going,
Jesus continued on as if he were going farther. But
they urged him strongly, “Stay with us, for it is nearly
evening; the day is almost over. So he went in to
stay with them. When he was at the table with them,
he took bread, gave thanks, broke it and began to
give it to them. Then their eyes were opened and
they recognized him, and he disappeared from their
sight. They asked each other, “Were not our hearts

!
Your Sister in Christ,!
!

Brynna (a.k.a Mrs. Nardone)
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Upcoming Event:

!

ST. JOHN’S ARTS ENCOUNTER AND MORE will be held Monday,
June 30 through Thursday, July 3 from 9 a.m. – 12 p.m. All youth ages
5 – 18 are welcome to participate. Classes include sign language,
sculpture with found objects, drawing, singing, games, drama, and Bible
study. Please ask Katie, Brynna, Donna, or Angie if you are a young
person who would like to take classes. Adults: we need helpers—please let
us know if you can help. Reach Katie at 274–5884, or email her at:
kbrillat@stjohns.org
4

