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 It was evening on the first day of the week.   A band of frightened men and women were 
gathered in a large upper room, in Jerusalem, the same room where three nights before Jesus had 
shared his Last Supper with them.  So much had happened since those quiet moments that ended 
in them being engulfed out in a nearby garden by a garrison of Roman soldiers who took Jesus 
away.   
 

Most of them fled into the night.  Then came the horrendous events of Friday, with their 
Teacher being brought before first Jewish, then Roman officials, and condemned to die as a 
common criminal, alongside two who actually were.  After the hurried burial on Friday, and utter 
quiet on Saturday, a few of the women had gone to his tomb early Sunday morning to anoint his 
body for final burial.  What they found there was shocking. 
 
 The tomb was empty.  Grave clothes were laid aside neatly folded.  Different ones 
reported that they had seen him.  Mary said he appeared to her and talked to her in the garden 
alongside the tomb.   Peter said he had seen him that afternoon. Cleopas and his friend reported 
encountering him on the Emmaus road,i then perceived who he was that evening at dinner after 
which they had run all the way back to tell these gathered here.  All were fearful of the 
authorities, huddling behind locked doors. 
 

Suddenly, a Presence was felt among them, then seen, then heard.  They were not alone.  
There was first this warm comforting feeling, and then they saw him, Jesus stood among them.   
Then they heard him. He spoke to them the most beautiful greeting, “Peace be with you.”   The 
risen Christ was among them, in their midst.  He was there- alive- giving them peace, purpose, 
power, assurance, and desire to go tell others. 
 
 It was an evening that changed everything.  Suddenly these, who felt their dream had 
been shattered, found renewed hope and courage because the unimaginable had happened.  The 
powers of state and religion did not have the last word, nor did the decision the governor 
pronounced upon the Teacher from Nazareth, that he should be put to death.  Now death itself 
had been defeated! God had the last word. Christ was raised! Christ is risen! He is risen indeed! 
 
 Herein is the explosive heart and center of the Christian faith, the great fact upon which 
everything else about our faith turns.  On Easter morning the crucified Jesus emerged from the 
tomb of death as the Living Christ of the ages.  The one whom John in his later work, the 
Revelation, saw in a vision as the Lamb there in the heavenly throne room between the throne of 
God, the four living creatures and the elders. And a new song was being sung,  
 

“You are worthy to take the scroll and to open its seals, for you were slaughtered and by 
your blood you ransomed for God saints from every tribe and language and people and 
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nation; Worthy is the Lamb who was slaughtered to receive power and wealth and 
wisdom and might and honor and glory and blessing!”ii 

 
A few years ago, when I was traveling with a group through Lebanon and Syria in the 

midst of the ongoing civil war in Syria, we came to the capital city of Damascus. Out at the 
city’s edge bombing continued around us.   That night after dinner our little group walked 
through the ominous darkened streets, few lights shining, as block after block for a little over a 
mile we walked to an appointed place.  In the dark we entered an old apartment building and 
began climbing the stairs, guided only by the lights on our cell phones.  It was like being in a 
1940’s film noir crime drama movie.  After climbing three flights, careful to maintain silence, we 
knocked on a door.  

 
 It opened, inside was a large elegantly furnished drawing room, a blazing fire, a banquet 

table laden with delicious food and drink, and about thirty mostly young Syrians.  These were 
young people who were gathered at the invitation of a generous benefactor we met who owned 
the apartment and wanted to offer young people of both Christian and Muslim backgrounds 
together experiences of hope for the future through gathering to produce beautiful music.   

 
Our host greeted us all and explained how these young people would gather monthly to 

share their ideas and their songs of hope, building bridges across barriers their elders had erected 
for generations.   Then for several hours little groups of them regaled us with magnificent music 
and songs. 

 
Thinking back upon that discovery of a place and people warmth and welcome, 

friendship and feasting, and music and singing emerging from fearfully walking through 
dangerous darkened streets, strikes me as something like what this frightened band of Jesus’ 
followers experienced that night.   
 

I 
First Jesus sent them his Peace. “Peace be with you.”  Here was not simply a “how are 

you doing” greeting.  No, here was the peace from above, the peace promised throughout the 
Hebrew Bible.  The peace the prophets declared who spoke of God’s shalom.  Swords into 
plowshares is what Micah promised.  “Nation shall not lift up sword against nation, neither shall 
they learn war anymore.”   

 
Yet the history of the world shows us an almost unending cycle of war and violence.  We 

have continued the cycle of the first family in Genesis n- Cain out of envy murdered his brother 
Abel. We have been through two world wars in the living memory of some of us here. If we did 
not live through them we heard about them from our parents and grandparents who did.  Now, 
after all that took place after World War 2 to prevent yet another world war, the UN, NATO, the 
EU - here we are on the brink of such a horrendous global catastrophe, and the daily carnage we 
witness on our screens of innocent civilian Ukrainians being slaughtered by their Russian 
invaders.  Will the world ever learn to fight war no more? 
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Given human nature, not if left to ourselves.   Left to ourselves it is only as the 
disillusioned writer of Ecclesiastes set forth, vanity of vanities, all is vanity.  A ceaseless round 
of chasing after the wind, same old meaningless same old.  

 
If there is to be peace it must come from beyond us.  It must come from above to break 

the ceaseless cycle.  Remember Jesus had said to them at that Last Supper, “Peace I leave with 
you; my peace I give to you.  I do not give to you as the world gives.  Do not let your hearts be 
troubled, and do not let them be afraid.”iii 
 

II 
 He sends them his peace that night, but it is not merely to be an inner feeling of well-
being while all around everything collapses.  No, he also sends them his power.    He shows 
them his hands and his side, demonstrating that it is really him, still with the marks of his 
wounds, but Him now in transcended form.  They recognize him, his face, his voice, and they 
rejoice.  Then he sends them the power of his Holy Spirit.   
 

With this peace, the risen Christ now sends them his power to do his work.  “Peace be 
with you,” he says, “As the Father has sent me, so I send you,” he says, and breathes on them 
giving them power as his witnesses to grant forgiveness of sins in his name.   
 
  Here is real power to convey the Gospel of peace to those who are hurting and broken.  
This is John’s version of Pentecost.  John gives us no 40-day period.  It all happens this 
resurrection day and night.  Power to bring peace.  Power to change the world. Power to live 
differently within the world.  From this point on they will be a transformed people because of his 
presence and power with them through the breath of his Holy Spirit.    
 
 This is the new Creation, Genesis all over again.  Remember in Genesis when God 
created man and woman, he gave them life through his breath.  “The Lord God formed man from 
the dust of the ground, and breathed into his nostrils the breath of life; and the man became a 
living being.”    Now from the other side of death God has breathed life again into his Son Jesus, 
the risen one.  He is alive and among them, He breathes life on them, life in the Spirit, equipping 
them for all that is to come. Later the Apostle Paul describes this as “Christ in me, the hope of 
glory.” He says I can do all things through Christ who strengthens me.” He says, “ I have been 
crucified with Christ, never the less, I live, and the live I now live in the flesh I live by faith in 
the Son of God, who loves me and gave himself for me.” 
  
 

III 
After that Sunday night word begins to spread about Jesus being alive as the risen Christ, 

and they tell Thomas, who was not there.  “We have seen the Lord.”    Thomas resists saying, 
“Unless I see the mark of the nails in his hands, and put my finger in the mark of the nails and 
my hand in his side, I will not believe.”iv  Thomas has forever been called the doubter.  Doubting 
Thomas has become a slogan for one who will not quickly pick up on a new idea.  John Calvin 
wrote, “Thomas’ stubbornness is surprising, indeed monstrous.  He is not only stubborn but also 
arrogant and insulting toward Christ.”  Thomas wanted more evidence.  
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 So, the following Sunday night they are again together in the same house, again behind 
locked doors.  This time Thomas is there, when Jesus again appears and stands among them.  He 
speaks the same greeting, “Peace be with you.”  Jesus turns directly to Thomas and invites him 
to place his finger into his palms and feel the wounds, then to place his hand into his wounded 
side.   
 
 The text does not say whether Thomas does this, or simply responds upon the invitation 
to do so with his great declaration of faith, the strongest declaration of belief in all the Gospels.  
“My Lord and my God!” 
 

IV 
You see, the primary proof of new life, resurrection life, the living Christ alive and with 

us, is the witness of faithful people through the ages who have experienced him.  Not seeing him, 
we yet have believed. The witness of others – people you have known - this is what most 
validates the truth of our faith.   
 

However, all this is not mere wishful thinking, a fairy tale with a happy ending.  Scholars, 
both Biblical, Philosophical and Scientific, have set forth convincing arguments for the validity 
of the actual historical resurrection of Jesus Christ.  For example, Richard R. Niebuhr of Harvard 
said that the fact of the resurrection, and the experience of the disciples with that fact, is the only 
way history can have meaning.   He maintains, 
 

“The resurrection of Christ does not violate Nature but only death.  It epitomizes the 
original creativity that informs all history and underlies every conception of Nature.  The 
resurrection of Jesus Christ, considered from the point of view of the historical events in 
whose midst it transpires, occupies a privileged position.  As we look back through the 
church’s memory, we see that they were constrained to recognize a Lord greater than 
death who reigned in their own history.  From such recognition both judgment and hope 
flow for those who are able to recognize and who in the act of recognition witness to the 
faithfulness of God.”v 

 
 That is the word of a great theologian. And here is the word of a great scientist.  One 
right here in Alabama, Dr. Werner von Braun.  The brilliant German atomic scientist who 
emigrated to Huntsville said,  
 

“I think science has a real surprise for the skeptic.  Science, for instance, tells us that 
nothing in nature, not even the tiniest particle, can disappear without a trace.  Think about 
that for a moment.  Once you do, your thoughts about life will never be the same.  
Science has found that nothing can disappear without a trace.  Nature does not know 
extinction.  All it knows is transformation.  Now, if God applies this fundamental 
principle to the most minute and insignificant parts of His universe, doesn’t it make sense 
to assume that he applies it also to the masterpiece of His creation - the human soul?” 

 
V 
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 You know there is always enough evidence to convince anyone who wants to believe that 
Christ is real and alive, I for one do.  I believe He will show us himself if we are open and 
willing.  He will not force himself upon us.  He can reach everyone of us who longs to believe.  
Everyone can come to God through the friendship of Jesus Christ.   
 
 The point is not simply to acknowledge that He is risen and alive, but to grow in that 
awareness and live in that resurrection light on the other side of Easter.  It is not enough to be 
born again.  We need to grow up in that new identity.  Resurrection identity. One person has said 
- “One must dance with a God who waltzes with creation rather than sit outside the activity as a 
wallflower.”vi We are resurrection people. 
 
 He will meet us in familiar places.  Jesus meets us wherever we are whenever we turn to 
him pleading, “Lord, I need you, I cannot do this all on my own.  It may be at your desk or your 
kitchen sink, or as you are struggling to balance your finances.  You don’t have to go to the Holy 
Land to meet the Holy One.  He will meet us where we are, in the familiar as he met them, in a 
locked room, at a dinner table, along side a lake or on a road.  
 
 Then he will meet us in our own experience.  The disciples, after that first Easter, were 
so sure of who he was that they wasted no time trying to analyze how he went through locked 
doors, spoke to them, ate with them, then disappeared from them.  They had experienced him. 
 

And he will meet us as we are together, as they were those Sunday nights, as the 
community of the Risen One.  That is why it is essential for us to gather regularly as a 
community of believers and seekers so we can grow up into this new resurrection identity.   
 

The miracle of the resurrection of his Presence, the reality of his Person, made it seem 
very normal that all the lesser miracles surrounding his appearance and the miracle signs he had 
performed were certainly possible.  Everyday became a resurrection reality for them.  And so, it 
can be for you and me. 
 

He invites us all, walk through the door.  Enter into the dance and waltz with God Don’t 
stand outside doubting, come on in believing, dancing and believing! 
 
 Amen. 
  

i 1 Cor. 15:5 
ii Revelation 5:9, 12 
iii John 14::27 
iv John 20:25 
v Richard Niebuhr, Resurrection and Historical Reason, p. 181 
vi Bryant Kirkland, “Experiencing God in Unexpected Ways”, p.11 

                                                      


