
 
 

My Sermon from last Sunday April 26, 2020 ‘3rd Sunday of Easter’  ~  “Stay With Us” 
 

I speak to you in the name of the Risen Christ.  Amen. 

 

We tend to make assumptions about the end of the story, don’t we?  And our behaviour is often 

based upon how we think the story will turn out.  We do it because we don’t like to be disappointed 

and we think we are protecting ourselves from being hurt. 

 

We are still in the Easter season.  Let’s go back to that first Easter.  I asked the 10 children via ‘ZOOM’ 

this week in our Life In The Eucharist class when that first Easter was.  200 years ago, or 2,000 years 

ago?  One little boy piped up and thought Jesus lived 20,000 years ago.  Time is complicated for 

children to truly understand. 

 

So let’s go back 2,000 years, which in time for this universe, which is billions of years old, is just a 

blink of an eye.  Two of Jesus’ disciples were heading home to a town called Emmaus which was 

about 7 miles or 11 km from Jerusalem.  We often think of Jesus’ disciples as the 12 men.  This was his 

core but Jesus had many others  ~  men and women who were also his disciples, his followers. 

 

Two of these disciples had given up on the legacy of Jesus.  They were in the Upper Room with the 

other disciples.  These two had had enough and all they wanted to do was to go home.  They left on 

Easter Sunday morning.  They knew that the tomb was empty and that some of the women had 

been visited by angels who said that Jesus was alive.  But that second-hand information wasn’t 

enough to keep them in Jerusalem.  

 

It was over.  Jesus had died and that was it.  All their hopes were crushed and gone forever.   

 

The 2 disciples started to trudge home and who were they?  One was a man named “Cleopas.”  

Some scholars claim that Cleopas was the father of the apostle James, (Luke 6: 15) son of Alphaeus, 

and that Cleopas was a short form of this name of “Alphaeus.”  And who was the other person?  We 

are not told.  Theologians have thought that it might have been his son Simon.  Many theologians 

today believe that the second person was the wife of Cleopas.  We are told in John’s gospel that the 

wife of Clopas (different spelling but close enough) was present at the crucifixion.  Her name was 

Mary.  It would make sense that her husband would not leave her behind when he decided to walk 

home to Emmaus.   

 

Whether you believe that the 2 disciples were two men, or a father and son, or a husband and wife, 

it doesn’t matter.  The truth of this story stands on its own.  Two people.  In despair.  Walking 

home.  With lost hopes and dreams about the prophet they had been following and loving. 

 

And then something happens . . . 

 

The risen Christ appears beside them 

and walks with them on their journey.  

They do not recognize Jesus.  That is 

what can happen when we are feeling 

broken and lost.  We do not truly see 

what is around us.  We are locked in 

the depths of darkness.  We are on the 

Emmaus Road.   



Cleopas begins the conversation 

with this stranger whom we know 

as Jesus.  Cleopas asks this 

stranger why he doesn’t know 

what happened in Jerusalem.  

Cleopas is arrogant with this 

question.  Then the 2 begin to 

speak about Jesus, this mighty 

prophet, and how he died.  They 

even mention the empty tomb 

and what the angels said to the 

women about how Jesus was 

alive.  Then they stressed that no 

one saw the risen Christ.  

 

Jesus calls them “foolish” and 

“slow” and begins to explain to them how the prophets including Moses pointed to Christ as the 

Messiah.  The conversation keeps going 

through the entire walk home.  When 

they get to Emmaus, Jesus walks ahead.  

It was a perfect opportunity for the two 

disciples to wave good-bye to this 

stranger.  But they didn’t.  Their hearts 

were burning.  Without thinking twice 

they ask Jesus to stay with them.  The 

scripture is very clear:  “They urged him 

strongly.”  (Luke 24: 29) 

 

This gesture of hospitality shows 

a real change of heart on behalf 

of the two disciples.  They are 

reaching out to this stranger 

offering the gift of hospitality.  

Jesus accepts and goes into their 

home.  They prepare the evening 

meal and Jesus sits down with 

them.  Jesus then does the 4 fold 

actions of the eucharist.  He takes 

bread, blesses it, breaks it, and 

offers it to them. 

 

At this moment, their eyes are opened and they realize that this stranger is not a stranger.  This man 

is Jesus, the Messiah, who has been raised from the dead. 

 

Suddenly they are no longer tired or in despair or lacking hope.  Their lives are forever changed.  

And when something so wonderful happens we want to share it with others.  They immediately get 

up and walk back in the evening light all the way to the upper room in Jerusalem where their friends 

are gathered.  They tell what has happened and share that through the breaking of bread Jesus 

became known to them. 

 



We can see and we understand why this resurrection appearance is deeply loved and has been for 

many generations.  This is a story about us, about when we are disappointed and are trudging home 

because things haven’t worked out the way we wanted.   

 

One of the great preachers and writers of today is Barbara Brown Taylor.  Here is what she says 

about the Emmaus road. “This is the road you walk when your team has lost, your candidate 

defeated, your loved one has died – the long road back to the empty house, the piles of unopened 

mail, to life as usual, if life can ever be usual again.” (Barbara Brown Taylor, “Blessed Brokenness”) 

 

The spiritual challenge for us on our own Roads to Emmaus is to try to be alert at all times and in all 

places to the presence of Christ.  He is walking beside us, especially when we are feeling lost and 

broken and sad.  We invite him into our homes and into our hearts and we stop worrying about 

whether or not we are equipped to receive guests.  We forget about the clutter and the dust and the 

coffee cup left out on a side table and instead we reach out in the grace and in the heart of hospitality.   

 

This narrative reminds us of the power of the eucharist and how sad we are that we cannot be 

receiving this sacramental grace.  I am talking about the importance of the eucharist with our 10 Life 

In The Eucharist children.  I have a deep longing to do the acts of the eucharist  ~  to take the bread, 

bless it, break it and offer it.  But at this time I cannot.  And I am sad. 

 

We can’t even offer the gift of hospitality right now and invite others into our homes.  The good 

news is that there is something we can do.  We can go for a walk and let the returning warmth 

renew us and bless us.  We can pay attention, listen, read scripture, do daily devotions, pray, and 

invite the presence of the living Christ into our hearts.   

 

May we all devote ourselves to this reality and sing out together this life-giving invitation to the Lord 

of life  ~ 

“Stay with us.”  (Luke 24: 29) 

 

Stay with us though out this pandemic. 

 

Stay with us in our social distancing. 

 

Stay with us in our homes. 

 

Stay with us when we are bored and lonely. 

 

Stay with us when we have no breaks from our children. 

 

Stay with us when we are worried about our incomes and 

investments. 

 

Stay with us when we worry if our headaches and runny noses 

are symptoms of the virus. 

 

Stay with us in our essential work. 

 

Stay with us at all times and in all places. 

 

Amen. 

 

Archdeacon Deborah+  

 


