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Luke 24:13-35

3Now on that sameday two of them weregoing to avillagecalled Emmaus, about seven
milesfrom Jerusalem, ! *and talking with eachother about all thesethingsthat had
happened. 1>While they weretalking and discussing, Jesushimself camenearand went with
them, 1°but their eyeswerekept from recognizing him. 1”And he said to them, “What are

you discussingwith eachother while you walk along?” They stood still, looking sad. '®Then
one of them, whosenamewasCleopas,answeredhim, “Are you the only strangerin

Jerusalemwho doesnot know the thingsthat havetaken placetherein thesedays?’!”He
askedthem, “What things?” They replied, “The things about Jesusof Nazareth, who wasa

prophet mighty in deedand word before God and all the people, >’and how our chief priests

and leadershanded him over to be condemnedto death and crucified him. 2! But we had
hopedthat he wasthe oneto redeemlsrael. Yes,and besidesall this, it is now the third day

sincethesethingstook place.?>Moreover, somewomen of our group astoundedus. They

wereat the tomb early this morning, 2>and when they did not find his body there, they
cameback and told usthat they had indeed seena vision of angelswho said that he was

alive. >*Someof thosewho werewith uswent to the tomb and found it just asthe women
had said; but they did not seehim.” 2>Then he saidto them, “Oh, how foolish you are,and
how slow of heart to believeall that the prophetshavedeclared! >°Wasit not necessarythat

the Messiahshould suffer thesethings and then enterinto his glory?” %’ Then beginning
with Mosesand all the prophets, he interpreted to them the things about himselfin all the
scriptures.

%8 Asthey camenear the villageto which they weregoing, he walked aheadasif he were
going on. 2?But they urged him strongly, saying, “Stay with us, becauseit is almost evening
and the day is now nearly over.” Sohe went in to staywith them. **When he wasat the
table with them, he took bread, blessedand brokeit, and gaveit to them. ! Then their eyes

wereopened, and they recognized him; and he vanishedfrom their sight. > They said to
eachother, “Were not our heartsburning within uswhile he wastalking to us on the road,

while he wasopening the scripturesto us?”33That samehour they got up and returnedto
Jerusalem; and they found the elevenand their companionsgatheredtogether. 3 They were
saying, “The Lord hasrisenindeed, and he hasappearedto Simon!” 3>Then they told what

had happenedon the road, and how he had beenmadeknown to them in the breaking of
the bread.
Prayer.

I've alwaysthought of myself asa pretty bright guy. Soit's immensely humbling when ||
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learn just how little | truly know.

| grewup with good schoolsand wasalwaysin the top five or ten percent of my class.| took
the regentsroute to graduation, wasinductedinto the National Honor Society, and ended
with a92 average.l went off to school to Clarkson, up north, in Potsdam,NY in the St.
Lawrencevalley. | went to Clarksonto becomean engineer, a chemical engineer, wheremy
dreamswere of working for abig chemical company, making lots of money, mixing
compounds, calculating flow capacities,and walking around looking important in awhite
hard hat.

| quickly learmedat Clarksonjust how little | knew, and wasit everhumbling. Half the
studentswere either the valedictoriansor salutatoriansof their high school class, % had
earned Advanced Placement credits while in high school, and every single one of them
would cut my throat to scorea better gradethan me on an exam, including my freshman
room-mate. You want to talk about competition? Brilliant studentsmadethe Division |
hockeyteamlook like peewees. The advancedconceptsof scienceand technology wereonly
athin shadowof what | learnedin my high school days.| recall completing my final examin
an electrical engineering classand earning a good gradein it, yet walking awaythinking to
myselfthat I didn't have the first idea what an electrical transistor was, let alone how to create or
maintain one.

It's humbling to look at something you should know, and you just can't seeit, you can't
recognizewhat should be obvious.

For me, this is true when I'm around musicians. Either you getit, or you just neverwill.
Either apersonhasa moment when a pageof sheetmusic brings understanding, feeling,
flavor and tone, or it's impossible to seeanything other than little F — A — C — E penciledin
asareminderin the treble clef. And just why is it necessaryto havedifferent clefsand times?
Instruments createdin different keys?And just why isn't there one flat and one sharp for
everywhole note, suchthat the piano keyboard would bein perfect symmetry?

| canlook at sheetmusic and makearelative interpretation of what something might sound
like. But I'll nevergetit. My cognitive self hasablind spot whenit comesto instrumental
music. Thereis no tempo that just comesnatural to my soul, no sound that | instinctively
know is a perfect C, no deeperor more profound understanding of amovement, why it is,
or whereit is going.

Think aboutit: how many of us could pick up the sheetmusicfor “The Old RuggedCross”
that had everything printed on it, wizh the exception of the words; how many of us could look
at that and recognizethat it wasthe musicto one of our most cherishedand belovedhymns?

The discipleshad beenmeeting and traveling with Jesuson adaily basisfor the previous
threeyears-THREE YEARS, people. They had becomefast friends, eagerto pleasetheir
master, their teacher, their rabbi, and their leader. My gracious, they had just sharedameal
togetherwith Jesusthe evening before his murder. But they had seenhim killed and buried
in atomb. And that is what gavethem a blind spot to recognizing Jesuson that road to
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Emmaus. His gruesomedeath servedasacritical incident in their lives, that without this
encounter, they would haveneverbeenableto get over or erasefrom their memories.

The discipleshad talked the line. They had talked about faith with Jesus.He had taught
them all, and spelled out quite clearly what He expectedof them after He wasgone. He had
healedright beforetheir eyes,hundreds, possibly thousandsof people. Gracious, he had even
risenthe deadright in front of them, not just once, but many timesover- Lazarus(John 11),
the daughter of the leader of the synagogue, the widow's son (Luke 7), and Jairus' daughter
(Mark 5), just to nameafew- and that's only thosethat are mentioned. Jesuseventold them
that he would be raisedfrom the dead. But seeinghim hang and die on that crossjust three
daysearlier would havepainted overthe looking glassin their minds; createda blind spot
that would take something short of amiraclefor themto overcome.

Jesuswasdead; and it wasassimple asthat. Oh, yesof course,therewasthe story from the
women, the two travelersevenreportedit to their anonymousand mysteriouspartner. The
women had goneto the tomb to preparehis body, but it wasn't there. “They didn't see
him.” (Luke 24:24b) Sothey must havejust jumped to conclusions, and madethe mental
leapto the all-too-obviousdeduction: someoneprobably stole His body. Justbecause
someonetells you they aregoing to return from the deadcertainly doesn't makeit so, you-
know-what-l-mean?

What ablind spot.

Bishop Willimon writes, “Our modern waysof thinking areenlistedin serviceof our
disbelief. We areblinded by our modern prejudicesand preconceptionsto the presenceof
Christ. But yet, becauseof his love for us, the risen Christ comesto us, walkswith us, and
wearegiven the wayto faith.” (William H. Willimon, Puipit Resources, April 10, 2005.) All
thosethingsthat makeus unique, diverse,and colored beautiful arealsoall thosethingsthat
erectblind spotsin our lives, that prevent us from seeingand experiencing the Savior that
comesto walk amongus.

We will neverfully know how anyoneelseperceivesthe world. We can only make educated
guessesat someoneelse'scognition, or perception, or understanding of their reality. In many
ways, we walk similar paths, but in the vast majority of circumstancesour journey of faith is
uniquely our own. Culture, gender, race,and socioeconomicscauseus to be blinded to what
othersnaturally see.Sexual orientation, faith tradition, and history of experiencing God all
obscureour ability to recognizethe One who standsbefore us. Prejudices, customs,
traditions and biasesall interferewith our ability to know the Savior who walkswith uson
the way.

The disciplescouldn't evenrecognize Jesuswhen he interpreted the scripturesfor them.
How bad is that?!!! For the two disciples, i took Jesus taking the bread, giving thanks over

it, breaking the bread, and giving it to them before they were able to recognize who he was.

No matter how hard I maytry, | will neverknow — fully know — the weight of the crossthat
you arebearing. | can't know your family thoroughly enough, your life experience, your

3



gifts, or all thosethingsthat make you uniquely you. But what | cando for you is to offer
you the assurancethat JesusChrist is risenfrom the dead, that He lovesyou somuch, that,
like thosediscipleswe hearabout today, He lovesyou somuch that Jesuschoosesto walk
with you. He makesyou and me His business, to walk with usthrough every stageof our
lives, through every valley, and over every peek. Jesuslovesus somuch that He ckooses to be
present with us even when we have no recognition of Him. ... evenwhenwe haveno
recognition of Him.

He's with usevenwhenwethink that it isn't so, whenwe don't recognizeHim for who He
really is, evenwhen there are no otherswho could possibly be mistakenfor Him. Even when
we are all alone, Christ loves us enough to never leave us.

My beloved, thereis alot of Good News asa result of the resurrection of JesusChrist from
the dead. Thereis the Good Newsthat your sinshavebeen paid for, you and |, our slatehas
beenwiped clean. Thereis the Good Newsthat by His victory over the grave, that now all of
us havebeengiventhe gift of eternal life. And today, thereis the Good Newsthat Christ
loveseachof us somuch, that He hasbrokeninto our world, to walk with us, eventhough
we may not recognizeHim for who He truly is, to be our companion, our guide, to bethe
onewecall “Lord.”

It is really humbling to learn just how little we truly know. We may havebeendisciplesof
Christ all our lives, fed everyonea convincing line about our faith, talked the lingo, and
takenthe secretpledge, but neverrecognizedHis presenceright in our midst. It is truly
humbling to recognizethat Jesushasbeenwith us all along, that He lovesus somuch that
He's neverleft our side.

My dearly beloved, hearthe Good News of this day! Be humbled by His presence!Revelin
His love. Give thanksthat we don't haveto journey this life alone.

The Word of the Lord, asit hascometo me. Thanksbeto God. Amen.



