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Reflection for the Second Sunday of Easter, April 19, 2020 

We sing of Jesus raised from the dead. 

We sing hallelujah. 

The Risen Christ lives today,  

present to us and the source of our hope.  

In response to who Jesus was  

and to all he did and taught,  

to his life, death, and resurrection,  

and his continuing presence with us through the Spirit,  

we celebrate him as  

the Word made flesh,  

the one in whom God and humanity are perfectly joined,  

the transformation of our lives,  

the Christ. 

“We sing of Jesus raised from the dead.” Not an easy task these days. 

Winnie Varghese, a priest and director of community outreach at 

Trinity Wall Street, an Episcopal church in Manhattan, reminds us that 

“the resurrection is central to our faith, but it is not a mere theological 

tenet. It is the key to how we live in a broken world. We live in hope, not 

despair; in community, not isolation; in truth, not in silence. How do we 

tell this story today?” (Lectionary Series, p. 32) 

We are commissioned by the Risen Christ not only to tell this story, but 

to live it as well. But this does not happen all at once and certainly not 

without struggle. Enter Thomas.  
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The Gospel of Thomas narrates several encounters of the earthly Jesus 

with those who are struggling to believe that there is light even in the 

darkness and who will eventually see Jesus as the way to fullness of life: 

the (unnamed) woman at the well, Nicodemus, the (unnamed) young 

man with congenital blindness, and Mary and Martha on the occasion 

of the death of their brother.  The Risen Christ encounters Mary, who 

mistakenly believes he is a gardener. (Mary, in the presence of death, 

seeks solace in a garden, the symbol of life. Many of you spend hours in 

the garden-or wish you still had a garden—rather than watching the 

news with its toxic mixture of uplifting and dreadful stories. Gardening 

is both therapeutic and spiritual.) In today’s Gospel reading, the Risen 

Christ encounters Thomas (“who was called the Twin.”). 

The disciples have sought refuge in a home out of fear; not fear of a 

contagion but of the authorities, perhaps fearing that they will suffer 

the same fate as Jesus. They are in “self-isolation” except for Thomas. 

The gospel passage doesn’t explain why Thomas is absent. Perhaps he 

was designated to get provisions, or maybe, he just wanted to be left 

alone with his grief, adhering to his own protocol of social/physical 

distancing. Upon his return, his friends exclaim: “We have seen the 

Lord.” But his response to this Easter proclamation: “Unless I see, I will 

not believe.” 

Herbert O’Driscoll, in Four Days of Spring, offers this stirring portrait of 

Thomas: “Far from being a doubter—the description forever attached 

to his name—Thomas is the consummate disciple, the one who thinks 

boldly, cares deeply, and loves passionately; the one who gives himself 

utterly to Jesus. Time would show that Thomas desperately wanted to 

believe in Jesus. When given the chance, he blurted out his steadfast 

faithfulness.” Thomas demonstrates that doubt, rather than being the 

opposite of faith, is one of the essential elements of faith. (Legend has 
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it that Thomas would become a bold witness to the resurrection of 

Christ in India. I wonder what became of his twin?)   

The story of Thomas, a heartbroken soul who overcomes skepticism, 

bitterness, and adversity, perhaps, even cynicism, has never been more 

important and will continue to be so as we journey through these 

unprecedented times. The myriad expressions of support and gratitude 

for front line workers are heartwarming and, I believe, genuine. As Erin 

Anderssen, a reporter with the Globe and Mail, writes: “In the midst of 

a pandemic, a grassroots movement of compassionate contacts has 

emerged—the very approach advocated by many experts as an 

essential part of mental health care. Canadians are writing letters, 

sharing family stories and pet pictures in cheerful dispatches to lonely 

seniors at nursing homes. Others are making regular calls to people 

they have never met, just to check in.” However, when the country 

eventually reopens and the urgency and immediacy of this crisis 

dissipates, will we continue to honor and respect those who “keep us 

safe, keep us healthy and keep us fed?”  

Many today long for friendship, community, meaning, and purpose in 

their lives, yearnings only exacerbated by the present crisis. The early 

Christian church, as described in Acts of the Apostles, ignited a 

groundswell of compassion and generosity. It was the epicenter of a 

movement toward peace, healing, and inclusivity. “I truly understand 

that God shows no partiality, but in every nation anyone who fears him 

and does what is right is acceptable to him.” (Acts 10:34). The church 

needs to be so again. As Herbert O’Driscoll laments, “In today’s society 

there are innumerable men and women lost to the worshipping 

community who have not lost a personal faith. It is sad that this link is 

often severed precisely at a stage of life when we need a community 

where we can find friendship that is freely offered, support when we 

need it, and a purpose in living.” (ibid, p. 99) 
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We live in hope, not despair; in community, not isolation; in truth, not 

in silence. Let us tell this story today. “Although you have not seen him, 

you love him; and even though you do not see him now, you believe in 

him and rejoice with an indescribable and glorious joy, for you are 

receiving the outcome of your faith, the salvation of your souls.”  

Let us pray: 

God of grace and glory,  

by the death and resurrection of your Beloved Child  

your reign of wholeness has been unleashed  

within our bent and broken and COVID-19-infected world.  

Open us to your empowering grace  

that we may be bearers of your world-redeeming love;  

through the resurrected Christ,  

our dignity, our power, and our peace. Amen. 

Rev. Bill Cantelon 

 

 


