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It’s not about me. 

Sorry, I should have introduced myself – my name’s Thomas, the apostle, known as the twin. 

I appear in that Gospel reading you’ve just heard, but the story isn’t about me. It’s about 

you, and it’s about Jesus. 

Firstly, it’s about you. You must have noticed that Jesus makes a comparison between 

people like me – who did have faith, but only because we saw the actual risen body of Jesus 

– and people like you, who have faith, despite not having seen his risen body. And Jesus says 

your sort of faith is better than mine. Don’t worry, I’m not offended, I’ve been in the 

presence of God a long time. 

My faith and your faith have a great deal in common. As I said, I am a twin, and you are my 

siblings in faith. Both your faith and my faith involve trusting the risen Jesus, and saying “my 

Lord and my God”. But the basis of that faith is different. My faith was based on my first-

hand experience – I saw Jesus before his death, I saw Jesus die (though from a scared 

distance), I saw the risen Jesus eating fish. Whereas your faith is second-hand, based on 

believing the testimony of eye-witnesses like John. Here’s how John himself put it in that 

reading: “these are written so that you may believe that the Messiah, the son of God, is 

none other than Jesus; and that, with this faith, you may have life in his name.” That’s why he 

wrote his book: so that people like you, without my advantages, may have the same faith as 

me, because faith is the way to have life. Jesus speaks words of smiling blessing over you: 

“Good on you! God’s blessing on people who don’t see, and yet believe! God’s blessing on 

people in 2019 in Finchingfield and Forest Gate and Frinton and Fobbing, who hear John’s 

words and Thomas’s words, and believe!”  

God so loved the world that he gave Jesus. Jesus so loved the world that he gave the 

disciples – he spoke peace to them, breathed his Spirit on them, and sent them out. Jesus so 

loves your community that he calls Christians like you together in places like this, speaks the 

message of peace through preachers, breathes the Spirit and declares his blessing on you 

who believe and sends you out with the mission and message of forgiveness of sins and life 

through faith in the risen Christ. 

So, firstly, this Gospel reading isn’t about me, it’s about you. But secondly, it’s about Jesus. 

And what do we learn about Jesus in these verses?  
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Well, to start with, he was physical. A weird kind of physical, because he could come 

through locked doors, but physical enough to be touch-able. This really mattered in my day, 

when some people believed that the risen Jesus was a floaty spirit-being, not a real human. 

And it matters now, because people will tell you that Easter is just about an idea of new life 

in springtime. No, it’s about the extraordinary news of a real human who really died and 

really rose from the dead, in whom you have believed on the basis of eyewitness testimony. 

And the next thing is – he was scarred. The risen Jesus still showed his scars. As Edward 

Shillito put it nineteen hundred years after my time, during your First World War: 

If, when the doors are shut, Thou drawest near,  

Only reveal those hands, that side of Thine;  

We know to-day what wounds are, have no fear,  

Show us Thy Scars, we know the countersign.  

The other gods were strong; but Thou wast weak;  

They rode, but Thou didst stumble to a throne;  

But to our wounds only God’s wounds can speak,  

And not a god has wounds, but Thou alone. 

 

And then, Jesus doesn’t hold a grudge against people like me who didn’t make it 

to church last week, and who had trouble believing the people who were there. He came 

back the following week. You know why he came back the following week? Because that 

time, I was there. And if there’s someone here today who hasn’t been for a while, Jesus isn’t 

tutting and looking at his watch and looking down his nose at you because you weren’t here. 

Maybe he is showing you the scars that indicate he died for you, and once again offering you 

the gift of life through the gift of faith. 

And one last thing about Jesus: he stood in the midst of us. That’s why lots of churches 

do the Peace; someone stands in the middle of the church and stretches out their arms and 

says “the peace of the Lord be always with you”, and we all say – go on –  

CONGREGATION: “and also with you” - 

and it’s just a silly tradition except that it isn’t because it reminds us that the invisible Jesus is 

genuinely here in the midst of us today, here for you just as much as he was there for me. 

So across the ages I speak to you and say – “the peace of the Lord be always with you!” 

CONGREGATION: “and also with you” 


