
THOUGHT FOR THE WEEK ADDRESSES FROM SUNDAY WORSHIP 25th APRIL 2021 – THE ROAD to EMMAUS 

One day a teacher was asking the children in her year four class to name the person whom they considered the greatest human being alive in the world today -- and the 
responses were quick in forthcoming and also quite varied too. A little boy spoke up and said, "I think it's Tiger Woods. He's the greatest golfer in the world, ever" A little 
girl said, "I think it's the Pope because he cares for people and doesn't get paid for it at all." 

Another little girl said, "I think it's the Queen because she's the Queen of the United Kingdom and the United Kingdom is the greatest country in the world." And yet 
another little boy said, "I think it's my mum because she takes care of me and my brother." Over and over again, children cited one celebrity after another and another. But 
then it was little Donnie's turn. 

And without even hesitating, when the teacher asked him the question, he replied, "Well I think its Jesus Christ because he loves everybody and is always ready to help 
them." Mrs. Thompson smiled and said, "Well I certainly like your answer Donnie, because I'm a Christian too and I also admire Jesus. But there's one slight thing that's 
wrong. I said the greatest living person, and of course Jesus lived and died over two thousand years ago. Do you have another name in mind?" And I love the simple, 
innocent, wide-eyed response of little Donnie. He said, "Oh no, Mrs. Thompson, that's not right at all. Jesus Christ is alive! He lives in me right now!" 

I love the story of the two disciples on the Emmaus Road; I could read it again and again because it's the story of two people who are suddenly surprised by joy. At the start 
of the story they are two men defeated - they thought they had something precious, and all of a sudden it was gone. All they had with Jesus, all the warmth and wonder 
they'd shared with him and the others, had been taken away by the brutal forces of government and military, who had killed him as an agitator, an enemy of the state. By 
the end of the story they were two men exploding with warmth and wonder again, realising that the stranger they had been sharing their troubles with, the guest at their 
table, had been Jesus himself. They recognised him in the breaking of the bread. As the crumbs fell to the table, they were surprised by joy:  

Then their eyes were opened, and they recognised him; and he vanished from their sight [writes Luke]. They said to each other, were not our hearts burning within us whilst 
he was talking to us on the road, while he was opening the scriptures to us?  

When Jesus appeared to Mary Magdalene in the garden it was intimate, he called her by her name. When Jesus appeared to the disciples, and later to Thomas behind 
closed doors, it was powerful; he gave them the Holy Spirit and strengthened their faith. When Jesus appeared on the shore of Lake Galilee, cooking fish for the disciples' 
breakfast, it was mysterious and solemn and special. And to Cleopas and his companion in their lodgings at Emmaus it was all those things: intimate, empowering, 
mysterious; solemn and special.  

It is a hard thing to have dreamed and dared believe and then find your hopes turn to dust but that’s how it must have been for those disciples trudging home to Emmaus 
from Jerusalem – how they had hoped that their salvation was at hand, that the future was bright, and now all is doom and despondency dreams have turned sour, and 
God it seems has deserted them. There is of course an irony in the Emmaus story – the disciples are so wrapped up in their despair and sorrow, so little expecting or looking 
for God, that they are blind to the man walking with them. Maybe as they squint into the setting sun with tears in their eyes their vision is literally blurred. But their physical 
lack of sight is matched by spiritual blindness - preoccupied with their own thoughts and sorrows, they just don’t see the Risen Lord. But the Good News is – that as the 
blind disciples walked towards the Emmaus sunset- even though they did not know it – Jesus was with them every step of the way. 

I guess we have all known at sometime what it is like to be there – maybe we feel it right now; it is easy to feel our own feet heavy, all hope gone, God feeling very far away. 
But – and here is the Gospel, what was true on that dusty road outside Emmaus is true on your road and mine, on every road, it doesn’t matter were we are, there is no 
journey that Jesus does not share with us. 

However sorrowful and solitary that journey may seem, however deep and dark our sin, every road is the Emmaus Road. The Emmaus Road is a symbol of hope for the 
despairing and it also provides a Gospel challenge. Recall how St Paul says that as Christians we are called to be the Body of Christ, how we are called to carry on the work 
which Jesus began by being his hands and feet. 



So let me invite you in your mind’s eye to walk to Emmaus again, but this time see yourself as representing Christ himself as you meet with the brokenness and blindness 
and despondency of the human condition on the road of life. Christ saw the pain and despair of those on the road with him and he was there for them. He calls us to do 
likewise. As Christ walked the Road to Emmaus, so we are called to walk alongside the defeated and despairing and offer them life and hope and the Good News of the 
Gospel. As He was recognized on the Emmaus Road, so may we make Christ known at our point of solidarity with the despairing and our sharing of bread. After recognizing 
Jesus, when he broke bread with them down in Emmaus, Cleopas and his companion returned at once to Jerusalem. They hurried to the room where the eleven and those 
with them had assembled. They discovered that those who were there were saying to each other, "It's true, the Lord has risen and has appeared to Simon." So these two 
could verify the fact. They told what had happened to them on the way and how they recognized Jesus when He broke the bread.  

While they were talking about this, Jesus Himself stood among them and said to them, "Peace be with you." They were startled and frightened, thinking that they saw a 
ghost. Isn't that just like us? Here they were talking about the risen Christ, assuring each other that it had indeed happened, Jesus was no longer dead but alive. But now 
Jesus appears to them as they've gathered there and they couldn't believe it. They were frightened and they thought it was a ghost. How many times does Jesus come to us 
and we don't recognise Him? Do we recognise Him in the face of our neighbour, the down and out on the street, the person on the bus, the doctor or nurse, the young 
person on a street corner or in the person in the pew next to us. 

Jesus did with this small group gathered there in that upper room what he had done with Cleopas and his companion on the road. He illuminated Scripture. Remember — 
on that walk to Emmaus, He talked to them about how the prophets had spoken and how they had revealed that Christ would have to suffer before he entered His glory. 
Now in this upper room, the same scenario repeats itself. In verses 45 and 46 we read "Then he opened their minds so they could understand the scriptures. He told them, 
'This is what is written: The Christ will suffer and rise from the dead on the third day."  

We don't like it, and most of us disregard it, but here is the central message of Christianity — the Cross. Jesus revealed it on the walk to Emmaus and the walk from 
Emmaus. At the centre of the Christian faith is the cross of Jesus Christ. The walk from Emmaus involves the cross. Nothing, absolutely nothing, reveals the heart of God, as 
does the cross."Was it not necessary that the Messiah should suffer?" Jesus asked Cleopas and his companion on the road to Emmaus. And now, in the room back in 
Jerusalem, he reminded them, "It is written that the Messiah is to suffer." 

This is our salvation; we claim it and we celebrate it. The walk from Emmaus involves our taking up the cross. Paul knew this. He was a man of one passion — to know 
Christ. And he knew that knowing Christ involved the cross for himself. All these resurrection stories show us that Jesus is a God who wants to surprise us with joy – for us 
to be surprised by joy. 

I wonder if any of us here are on the way to an Emmaus experience? Of course, we won't know if we are, that would be impossible - we couldn't be surprised if we were. 
But here is something, which we can respond to. These stories tell us that Jesus brings joy to those who believe he’s alive in them today or who set themselves out on 
journeys, who are making their way to Emmaus and we can be part of their journey by encouraging them and walking alongside them. We don't know what joyful surprises 
Jesus has in store for us. But we can expect joyful surprises if we are on the way. Remember that the first followers of Jesus were not called Christians. That came later. 
They were called the People of the Way. Jesus had said, "I am the way, the truth and the life. No one comes to the Father except through me."  

Now, if we are on the way then we are on a journey and if we are in the Way of Jesus then as we travel our behaviour will be affected by him.  As they walked along the 
Emmaus Road those two travellers were very affected by him.  They were deeply unhappy, these men, they'd just been bereaved in the most terrible circumstances, but 
they kept journeying, embraced a stranger, opened themselves up to new ways of thinking, generously offered up their food and their home. They did this because they 
were People of The Way. And if we are on the way then we are likely to be surprised by joy. And sure enough, they soon were. So joy comes through sadness, joy comes to 
those who walk the way of Jesus. So let us keep on the Way of Jesus ourselves, a Way many of us have been on for years, a Way perhaps we stray from every now and 
again. Let today's stories encourage us to live as People of the Way; and let us be thrilled by the expectation that in doing this we'll almost certainly find Jesus somewhere 
en-route, surprising us with joy just as little Donnie did with his teacher when he said "Oh no, Mrs. Thompson, that's not right at all. Jesus Christ is alive! He lives in me right 
now!" Amen. 


