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Reflecting on Luke 24: 36-48

Holy God, we give thanks for the gift and presence of
Christ who was raised from the dead and glorified. Let the
words of scripture fulfilled in Jesus find a place within our
hearts and open our minds to recognize him in the breaking
of bread and our wrestling with the word. Amen.

[t’s two weeks after Easter and it’s also the evening of the
resurrection. Jesus came along side of two men who were
walking to Emmaus from Jerusalem. He walked with them.
He recognized them, but they didn’t know him. The
turning point of this story came when he said, "Peace be
with you." Like you or me facing a very unexpected thing,
they were startled and afraid, and thought that they were
seeing a spirit or ghost. They were certain that he had been
crucified and that he was dead. They were certain that they
had seen him cut down from the cross. On the road they
became uncertain. His words were familiar ones. He had
often offered that blessing, “Peace be with you.” On this
walk, he talked about their common experiences of fidelity
and relationship. He talked about love and inclusion. Think
about how often Jesus talked about love. It’s as if love is the



glue of fidelity, the stuff that keeps relationships relating.
Jesus was there to be in relationship.

When [ speak of certainty, I'm talking about an absence of
doubt, an absence of wonder or question. When I speak of
fidelity, I think of the fidelity of marriage — the desire for
relationship and a pledge of loyalty.

He said to them, "Why are you afraid, and why do doubts
arise in your hearts? Look at my hands and my feet; see that
it is I myself. Touch me and see. Then he added, "Have you
anything here to eat?”" They gave him a piece of fish and
honeycomb, and he ate with them. It seems these disciples
were grappling with knowing what is certain. They had
spent two years with Jesus, learning about love and radical
hospitality. Here, they learned that the risen Christ is real.
He comes in the flesh. He is the person they know, yet he is
not the same. His message sounds the same, yet everything
is very different because of his death and resurrection.

Do you feel more like these travelers leaving Jerusalem on
the road to Emmaus, or the disciples locked in a room?
Either way, there was a whole lot of uncertainty in the air,
and so many questions of fidelity. Who do I trust? Who can
[ be in relationship with? Those are questions that are as
true for us today as for the disciples. Like the disciples, you



and [ fear, question, listen, and journey, while also feeding

and being fed.

After eating, he said, "These are my words that I spoke to
you while I was still with you - that everything written
about me in the law of Moses, the prophets, and the psalms

must be fulfilled."

What is written in the law, the prophets, and the psalms are
messages about relationship. They are messages about God’s
fidelity to creation — from the beginning of time when
humans were created in the image of God. They are
messages about justice. They are messages that are multi-
layered, multi-voiced, complex and conflicted. They are
messages that describe God and humans, who are multi-
layered, multi-voiced, complex and conflicted.

They are messages from Micah, This is what the Lord
requires: do justice, love mercy, and walk humbly with your
God; trom Isaiah, Quit doing evil and learn to do good. What
is good? Seek justice, relieve the oppressed; Hosea’s message, [
desired mercy, and not sacrifice. [ wanted you to know me, not
bring burnt offerings to me; and from Jesus, Just as I have
loved you, you also should love one another.

Time is short. There is much to do. This is not the end of
Jesus’ teachings, but the beginning of something new! Jesus
was preparing them for their mission not just to the people



of Israel but to the entire world. He'd been working on this
for some time, but they were clearly not quite ready. They
needed something more. They needed transformation,
dramatic transformation. We still have work to do toward
transformation — to fully embrace the fidelity of God. We
still have work to do to address Jesus’ last supper message to
love one another.

Jesus broke bread and ate fish, just like he did many times,
with his disciples and the thousands who gathered to hear
him. The gospel tells us that seeing Jesus, being with him,
and sharing the Word together, opened the disciples' hearts
and minds. Today, Jesus continues to show up, often
incarnationally as the person bringing love and grace, and
always in the breaking of the bread and sharing of the cup.
And yet, how easy it is that his messages to open our arms
and hearts to love become perverted by cautions and
certainties about some sinful nature of humans.

Jesus opened their minds so they could finally connect the
dots and discover that all of Scripture—the whole Bible as
they then knew it—had found its way in him. If you know
who Jesus is, you see how within his person and ministry
and now in his resurrected presence every word, every story,
every promise, every prophecy finds its way straight to him
and his teachings. And what did he teach most often — love
one another!



In Christianity after Religion, Diana Butler Bass points out
that half of all Americans identify as both “spiritual and
religious.” She says for this group “belief springs from
experience.” In writings of the early church, the Latin word
credo, meaning “I set my heart upon,” described an
experience of religious believing. Medieval English
translated credo to believe, meaning to prize or treasure, to
belove something or someone as an act of trust or loyalty.
Belief sounds alot like a marriage vow (Christianity after
Religion, 117). There is a connection between believe,

belove, and faith.

Our experiential faith is gritty and fleshy and tangible and
involves nothing short of the renewal of all things: lakes,
mountains, tadpoles, tangerines, and real human bodies. It
also involves the renewal of reflection and fidelity. I see



