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Third Sunday of Easter 

April 26, 2020 

 

 

 

By becoming flesh in Jesus,  

God makes all things new. 

In Jesus’ life, teaching, and self-offering,  

God empowers us to live in love.  

In Jesus’ crucifixion, God bears the sin, grief,  

and suffering of the world.  

In Jesus’ resurrection, God overcomes death.  

Nothing separates us from the love of God. 

As Jews commemorated Passover, as Christians marked Easter, so now 

Muslims observe the Ramadan in solitude. We continue to worship in 

solitude in the sanctity of our homes or wherever this Sunday finds you.  

Resurrection is the mystery that dwells at the heart of Christian faith. 

During the season of Easter (Eastertide), we explore vignettes of the 

First Easter and reflect on the meaning they have for us today. Mary, 

inconsolable like a wounded pup, visits the garden to behold life   

amidst death; Thomas, brokenhearted and defiant, dogmatically 

refuses to believe the testimony of his friends: “We have seen the 

Lord.” Today’s episode is the story of Cleopas and his partner walking 

from Jerusalem to the village of Emmaus. They were part of the larger 

community, in addition to the twelve disciples, who followed Jesus in 

Galilee. (“Cleopas is an abbreviation of the longer name Cleopatros and 
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may also be the Greek version of the Hebrew name Clopas. This is 

important because we know of a Clopas from John’s Gospel, where one 

of the women standing near the cross is revealed to be Mary wife of 

Clopas.” Paula Gooder, The Risen Existence, p. 45).  

This is the portrait of a couple who are despondent and disillusioned, 

seemingly trapped in Good Friday, unable or unwilling to believe the 

testimony of the women in their community. “But we had hoped Jesus 

was the one.”, is their cry of lament. Can you imagine this walk? 

The Gospel According to Luke does not tell us why Cleopas and his 

companion left Jerusalem and the others behind and headed for the 

village of Emmaus. Maybe it was home, or   they felt the need to get 

out of the city or they just wanted to be alone in their thoughts. 

Walking is both a physical and spiritual exercise. Rev. Winnie Varghese 

points to “what researchers have learned that as we walk our brains 

integrate information we already have in ways that we might not 

otherwise. Some of us work out difficult problems by walking. These two 

on the road are reviewing the harrowing events of the past few days 

and are walking in the night under the spell of terror.” (Lectionary 

Series, p. 34)  

Whatever the reason, Cleopas and his partner (Mary?) are so 

devastated by the tragedy of Good Friday that not even the 

proclamation of Easter joy can penetrate their sorrow. Suddenly, 

almost imperceptibly, they are joined by a stranger who they think is a 

pilgrim or a tourist. As Paula Gooder poignantly describes: In the 

company of Jesus they travelled from disillusionment to inspiration; 

from incomprehension to understanding; from despair to hope. 

(Journey to the Empty Tomb, p, 150) 

Let us think of this journey as a metaphor for our journeys in this life, 

both physical and spiritual. “In all these differing journeys we will have 

walked with many conflicting feelings—great bitterness, deep regret, 
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almost inexpressible grief. Yet even as we read these words, we know 

that it is possible to return from whatever sad journeys we may have 

taken. Many have been given grace and strength to pick up the pieces. 

Some who have walked away from faith have come again to renewed 

faith. Others who have known the pain of a failed relationship have 

found again the joy of friendship or love. Even those who have tasted 

the greatest losses in life have been enabled to turn again to living. 

Grace to make possible such return journeys can come from many 

sources, but whatever the immediate source may be, the deepest source 

is the mystery we call resurrection.” (Herbert O’Driscoll, Four Days in 

Spring, p. 103) 

When they finally reach Emmaus, Cleopas and his companion implore 

the stranger: “It’s getting late, come in and have a bite to eat.” “So, he 

went in to stay with them. When he was at the table with them, he took 

bread, blessed and broke it, and gave it to them. Then their eyes were 

opened, and they recognized him; and he vanished from their sight. 

They said to each other, “Were not our hearts burning within us while 

he was talking to us on the road, while he was opening the scriptures to 

us?” In their exuberance, they decide to return to Jerusalem—running 

in the dark! —to rejoin the others in Jerusalem. It is the now the path 

from despair to hope, from isolation to community. 

In all three episodes—Mary, Thomas, Cleopas—the Risen Lord 

encounters them when they are most vulnerable. The Risen Christ 

meets us on our way, with the power to transform “sullen misery to 

joyful enthusiasm.” 

We live in a Good Friday world or “Red” Friday, when Canadians paid 

virtual tribute to those slain in Nova Scotia. As the Chief Medical Officer 

for Nova Scotia lamented: “COVID-19 does not pause for our grief or 

pain.” Indeed.  
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“Yet evil does not—cannot—undermine or overcome the love of God. In 

Jesus’ crucifixion, God bears the sin, grief, and suffering of the world. In 

Jesus’ resurrection, God overcomes death. Nothing separates us from 

the love of God.” 

Paula Gooder offers a striking summation of resurrection at the heart of 

our Christian faith: “The paradox of true hospitality is that in giving we 

receive and in welcoming strangers we find friendship, and that in 

meeting the needs of a stranger, Jesus meets with us. Believing in the 

resurrection can and should transform not only how we view the world, 

but how we live in it. We should become people in whom others can see 

new life, and the people who introduce that new life wherever the world 

is stultifying and life-denying.” (This Risen Existence, p. 7)  

Thanks be to God. 

Rev. Bill Cantelon 

 


