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Collect 

Risen Christ, 

you filled your disciples with boldness and fresh hope: 

strengthen us to proclaim your risen life 

and fill us with your peace, 

to the glory of God the Father. Amen 

 

Readings 

Acts 2.14a, 36-41 † 

14 But Peter, standing with the eleven, raised his voice and addressed them: ‘Men of Judea 

and all who live in Jerusalem, let this be known to you, and listen to what I say.  
36Therefore let the entire house of Israel know with certainty that God has made him both 

Lord and Messiah, this Jesus whom you crucified.’ 

37 Now when they heard this, they were cut to the heart and said to Peter and to the other 

apostles, ‘Brothers, what should we do?’ 38Peter said to them, ‘Repent, and be baptized 

every one of you in the name of Jesus Christ so that your sins may be forgiven; and you will 

receive the gift of the Holy Spirit. 39For the promise is for you, for your children, and for all 

who are far away, everyone whom the Lord our God calls to him.’ 40And he testified with 

many other arguments and exhorted them, saying, ‘Save yourselves from this corrupt 

generation.’ 41So those who welcomed his message were baptized, and that day about three 

thousand persons were added. 

This is the word of the Lord. Thanks be to God. 

Gospel Reading 

Hear the Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to Luke.    Glory to you, O Lord. 

Luke 24.13-35 

13 Now on that same day two of them were going to a village called Emmaus, about seven 

miles from Jerusalem, 14and talking with each other about all these things that had 

happened. 15While they were talking and discussing, Jesus himself came near and went with 
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them, 16but their eyes were kept from recognizing him. 17And he said to them, ‘What are 

you discussing with each other while you walk along?’ They stood still, looking sad. 18Then 

one of them, whose name was Cleopas, answered him, ‘Are you the only stranger in 

Jerusalem who does not know the things that have taken place there in these days?’ 19He 

asked them, ‘What things?’ They replied, ‘The things about Jesus of Nazareth, who was a 

prophet mighty in deed and word before God and all the people, 20and how our chief priests 

and leaders handed him over to be condemned to death and crucified him. 21But we had 

hoped that he was the one to redeem Israel. Yes, and besides all this, it is now the third day 

since these things took place. 22Moreover, some women of our group astounded us. They 

were at the tomb early this morning, 23and when they did not find his body there, they came 

back and told us that they had indeed seen a vision of angels who said that he was 

alive.24Some of those who were with us went to the tomb and found it just as the women 

had said; but they did not see him.’ 25Then he said to them, ‘Oh, how foolish you are, and 

how slow of heart to believe all that the prophets have declared! 26Was it not necessary that 

the Messiah should suffer these things and then enter into his glory?’ 27Then beginning with 

Moses and all the prophets, he interpreted to them the things about himself in all the 

scriptures. 

28 As they came near the village to which they were going, he walked ahead as if he were 

going on. 29But they urged him strongly, saying, ‘Stay with us, because it is almost evening 

and the day is now nearly over.’ So he went in to stay with them. 30When he was at the 

table with them, he took bread, blessed and broke it, and gave it to them. 31Then their eyes 

were opened, and they recognized him; and he vanished from their sight. 32They 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?’ 33That same hour they got up and returned to 

Jerusalem; and they found the eleven and their companions gathered together. 34They were 

saying, ‘The Lord has risen indeed, and he has appeared to Simon!’ 35Then they told what 

had happened on the road, and how he had been made known to them in the breaking of 

the bread. 

This is the Gospel of the Lord. 

Praise to you, O Christ. 
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A Reflection 

I had a strange dream the other night. I was at the posh Barber’s shop in the West End where I 

once had a haircut. The man cutting my hair asked “Going anywhere nice for your holidays?” 

and I started to tell him about a great trip I was planning. At that point, I woke up and 

remembered, with a thud, that I’m not going anywhere because none of us are going anywhere 

on holiday right now. I’m sure that all of us have had that same experience of waking up and then 

remembering the situation that we’re in. 

In reality, I did have a period of Extended Study Leave booked, and my wife and I had hoped to 

visit our link diocese of Marsabit, in Kenya. We had also hoped to spend some time in 

Chicago, where I was to see how churches there have been tackling the problem of knife 

crime and gang violence that they have in common with us in East London. We had hoped, 

too, that I might do a bit of walking, maybe to Rome or to Compostella. We had hoped, but no 

more. 

Of course, for many, the virus has crushed much greater hope than that. Hope for more 

years with a loved one. Hopes about jobs and families.  Hopes for the future. It is as if we have 

all carefully been piecing together jigsaws of the big picture of our lives, only for someone or 

something to crash into us and knock all the pieces flying. We are left trying to put the pieces 

back together and make sense of what we thought the picture was. 

The disciples on the Emmaus road were doing just the same. ‘We had hoped’, they said, that 

Jesus was the one to redeem Israel, but the man they had placed their hopes in was dead. 

The Messiah and his Kingdom had come to nothing, and the women were coming out with 

some very strange stories about a missing body, an angel and a gardener. Their hopes had 

been sent flying like that jigsaw, and here they were, trying to pick the pieces, trying to 

make sense of it all as they walked together down that road. 

‘We had hoped’ they said in their hopelessness. And it was in that moment of hopelessness 

that they encountered Jesus.    

Of course, they don’t recognise Jesus immediately, and he doesn’t reveal his identity 

immediately, either.  

First of all, he listens to them. He invites them to tell their story (What a lesson to all of us 

that is in itself! Listen to people!).  He lets them tell their story, with all its excitement and 

expectation and, in the end, its crushing disappointment. And then he tells them their story 

again, but this time using the Scriptures that they knew so well to help them to see that the 

death of the Messiah was part of the great story of God’s love for his creation, and for them. 

No wonder they said later “Were our hearts not burning within us while he was talking to us 

on the road?” 
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Does your heart burn when you hear God’s Word?  As every Methodist knows (and yes, my 

middle name is ‘Wesley’), John Wesley experienced a taste of that on 24 May 1738 when, 

burdened by his troubles and lacking all hope, he went to St Paul’s for Evensong and heard 

the choir singing Psalm 130 – ‘Out of the deep have I called unto thee O Lord. Lord, hear my 

voice.’. He went on to a meeting in Aldersgate, where someone read from Luther's Preface 

to the Epistle to Romans. As Wesley put it in his journal, "while he was describing the change 

which God works in the heart through faith in Christ, I felt my heart strangely warmed. I felt 

I did trust in Christ, Christ alone for salvation; and an assurance was given me that He had 

taken away my sins, even mine, and saved me from the law of sin and death."  

Are we open to the possibility that, as we read the Word in times of trouble, Jesus will walk 

beside us and warm our hearts with his good news, guiding us in our thinking and our 

understanding through the power of his Spirit? That in the face of all that we are going 

through, of all the uncertainty and fear, our hearts may be ‘strangely warmed’. That we may 

know that we can trust in Christ alone for our future. 

There’s an aspect to this story of the encounter on the Emmaus Road that I’ve never noticed before, 

which is that Jesus gives the two men the chance to leave it there. He doesn’t impose his presence 

on them. He gives them the choice. As they approach their destination, he goes as if to carry on, but 

they ask him to stay with them. It’s their choice, their decision to spend time with this man who 

makes their hearts burn within them. What if they say “Thank you, that was very interesting” and let 

him go on his way? But they don’t. Instead, in what one writer has called ‘the intimate knowing of 

the broken bread (and) the shared cup’ they recognise the person who is now their guest, who they 

have invited to share that meal, the risen Christ, their Lord and Saviour. And in that act of 

communion they find hope and healing. 

What about the others? Our first reading was about Peter, the man who had been so frightened 

during Jesus’ trial that he couldn’t even admit to a servant-girl that he knew Jesus. The disciple who, 

when push came to shove, had failed miserably, Just as Jesus had said that he would. Maybe you, 

too, know what it is to fail, to let people down, perhaps even God? Well, Peter had had his own 

encounter with the risen Jesus. And now Peter stood before a hostile crowd and, full of hope and 

confidence, proclaimed his trust in Jesus, his living Lord and Messiah. And three thousand people 

joined the believers that day.    

Of course, some would have wanted Jesus to come back in a different way, with fanfares and a host 

of angels at the gates of Jerusalem, declaring vengeance against those who had mocked him and 

killed him on the cross. And he could have done. He could have publicly shamed Peter for denying 

him. He could have terrified people into submitting to his Kingdom. He could have swept aside the 

scribes and the Pharisees. But that wasn’t his way, and he didn’t. Instead, he appeared gently to the 

women in the garden, he walked beside two hopeless men on the road, and he goes on walking 

beside all those who invite him to, revealing himself through Word and sacrament, through the work 

of the Holy Spirit, bringing hope and healing to a troubled world. As the old carol says, ‘where meet 

hearts will receive him still the dear Christ enters in’.  
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We don’t know what the future will hold. Even for those who walk every day with Jesus, there is no 

promise of health, wealth and happiness in this life. Certainly there wasn’t for Peter or the others. 

But the old hymn is true:  

When we walk with the Lord in the light of His Word, 

What a glory He sheds on our way; 

While we do His good will, He abides with us still, 

And with all who will trust and obey. 

  

Living God, 

your Son made himself known to his disciples in the breaking of bread: 

open the eyes of our faith, that we may see him in all his redeeming work; 

who is alive and reigns, now and for ever. Amen 
 

 


