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The Gospel for the third Sunday of Easter is part of the Emmaus story, when two disciples 

recognised Jesus as he broke bread in their house in the village of Emmaus. Up until he 

broke the bread, they had taken Jesus for a stranger. He had joined them for their seven 

mile plod from Jerusalem on the evening of the day we now call Easter Sunday. He teased 

out from them how they thought that their hopes had been shattered. He heard how they 

were aware that some women in their company had found the tomb empty. 

But still they had not got it. They may have been astounded by the tale the women brought, 

but it did not change their sense of loss. Eventually he said ‘how foolish you are, and how 

slow of heart’. He interpreted the scriptures for them, and their hearts burned within them. 

But they still did not recognise Jesus. They asked him to stay with them when they reached 

Emmaus; in the words of the hymn: Abide with me, fast falls the eventide. And, finally, finally, 

when he broke the bread, they knew him… and everything changed. 

He vanished, and they were transformed. They returned to Jerusalem, walking again the 

seven miles, but this time, with a spring in their step. They found the Eleven who greeted 

them with what has become an age-old Christian greeting ‘The Lord has risen indeed’. The 

Eleven told them that Jesus had also appeared to Simon, and they told the Eleven about 

what had happened on the road and in the house. 

And… “While they were talking about this, Jesus himself stood among them”. Our Gospel 

today begins with the second half of that sentence “Jesus himself stood among them”, but 

we need to know that what we have heard is the final piece of the Emmaus story. 

There, in that room, were three people who had already met the risen Jesus – Simon Peter 

and Clopas and his companion; plus several women who had seen a vision of angels at the 

empty tomb. For everyone else, this was their first encounter with the risen Lord. They may 

have said that he was risen indeed, but there was fear and disbelief. Jesus had to invite them 

to touch him, and demonstrate, by eating, that he was not a ghost. He then unpacked the 

scriptures again, as he had done on the road to Emmaus, beginning with Moses. 

And then, he told them the task for which they had been prepared: “repentance and 

forgiveness of sins is to be proclaimed in his name to all nations, beginning from Jerusalem”. 

“You”, he said, “are witnesses of these things”. 

There are just three more verses to Luke’s gospel after this, as Jesus told them that they 

would be clothed with power from on high when the Holy Spirit came. And then, of course, 

Luke wrote his second book, the Acts of the Apostles, in which he told how repentance and 

forgiveness of sins began to be proclaimed to all nations beginning from Jerusalem. The book 

of Acts ends with St Paul in Rome; but the task, of course, goes on. 

So what does it mean when Jesus says to each one of us “you are my witness”? After all, 

none of us were there in that room when Jesus came among them; and neither, incidentally, 

was Luke. And yet Luke was an effective and authentic witness. He wrote down the story as 

he had received it, and the way that he told it tells us how he understood it. And there is a 
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point in the Acts of the Apostles, when Luke stopped saying ‘he did this’, ‘she did that’ and 

wrote instead “we did this” (Acts 16.10) 

Our witness, too, has to be authentic; and real and rooted in our own lives, as well. 

Through Lent this year, I watched a podcast, each day, from the Society of St John the 

Evangelist, from their house in Cambridge Massachusetts (an order founded in Cowley in 

Oxford, where they were fondly known as the Cowley Fathers). In Lent, they make a short 

video reflection for each day of the season. 

One of them has stuck in my mind, and it is about this issue of how we can be an authentic 

witness to the Gospel.  

Br David Vryhof said “We would never call a witness to the stand who hadn’t been actually 

present during the situation, who came onto the stand and said, “Well, I wasn’t there, but I 

heard that this is what happened.” That’s not an authentic witness. We want someone who 

has actually seen something, who knows something, who’s heard something, who was there, 

for whom the experience was real and tangible.” 

After all, as we have heard, the Eleven in the Upper Room had heard the story, but took 

some persuading when Jesus actually came. So the question for each of us today is to reflect 

on where and how we have encountered the Risen Jesus in our own lives, and how can we 

share that story. 


