
Luke 24. 13-35

I wonder if those disciples on the Emmaus road had the feeling that they'd met this stranger somewhere 
before? It seems incredible that they just didn't recognise him at all.  Didn't any of what he had to say to 
them remind them of the Jesus whose death they were so bitterly mourning and regretting? Was it that 
they just weren't expecting to see him? Or was it that he didn't want them to recognise him for the time 
being? Until that moment when he takes the bread and blesses and breaks it, and then they recognise him.
And he vanishes, and they're left wondering why they hadn't seen all along who it was that was walking 
with them. They wonder that they've missed something so obvious it was staring them in the face all the 
time.

But then, when you think of what they'd been through in the previous few days, it's probably no wonder 
that they didn't recognise him. After all, would you expect to meet someone on the road that you knew 
had died three days earlier? And if someone did tell you that you were to meet someone you'd just lost, 
you'd probably be quite worried about their state of mind or think that what they were expecting was a 
ghost - or a figment of your imagination, some kind of hysteria perhaps. You wouldn't expect that person 
to be really walking along with you. But those disciples, were in no doubt that it was Jesus. They had no 
doubt that he was back with them, and in all the resurrection appearances, there's that same certainty. 
This was no feat of the imagination, no ghost, no hysteria. Jesus was back. That meal of theirs, if they 
finished it before they went rushing back to Jerusalem to tell everyone else what they'd seen, must have 
been eaten in a mood of wonder and joy and celebration - hardly daring to believe what had happened. 

And what God did in raising Jesus was cause for joy and celebration not just then but now as well. 
Eastertide is a time of real celebration, a time for new life after death, for beginning anew. 

Easter is a time of restoration and new creation. So much of the history of God's people as we have it in 
the Bible is of loss and separation, and then restoration, of falling away from God and then returning to 
him.  But this time God acted by entering our world himself, as a human being. In Jesus, we saw God - 
God's love, God's compassion, God's longing, God's desire to help humanity. And what the appearance 
on the road to Emmaus, and the other resurrection appearances say to us, is that God is here to stay. Yes, 
we will fall away again. We can't help doing that. But what God did in raising Jesus was something so 
amazing, so new, that I don't know what more he could have done to prove how much humanity means to
him. To reveal himself to us in human form, in Jesus, and then to die in that human form and then to raise
Jesus from the dead three days later, must be proof of his love and of his wish to have us with him 
always.

I think that's what Emmaus proves to us - that God is always with us in Jesus, alongside us. We may not 
recognise him. I think to our shame we often don't. But sometimes there's just that flash and we do 
recognise God in something or someone: we feel him with us. We should treasure those moments. Then 
there are those moments when he seems so far away. Those two on the Emmaus Road must have felt like
that. There's desperation what they say - "we had hoped that he was the one to redeem Israel". All their 
hopes and dreams have died - that's despite what some of the women had said earlier - those two 
disciples knew that the women had been to the tomb that morning and that they had been told Jesus was 
alive. Still, they are unable to believe – Thomas the disciple wasn’t the only one who doubted. To them, 
Jesus seems to have really gone, and yet there he was beside them all the time. We have to hang onto that
when all seems lost, and when times are as difficult as they are at the moment. 

With God, hope is never lost, because God has power to make everything new. He enables us to start 
again. The resurrection is the story of a new creation, a new beginning. I pray that we may know that new
beginning in our lives. 




