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As I mentioned last Sunday, we are still in the midst of the Easter season as we continue to celebrate the resurrection of Christ and what that means to us in our everyday life.  During these 40 days from Easter to the Day of Ascension, we reflect upon what life means in light of the death and the resurrection of Christ.  We look forward to what is promised to come based on what had happened in the past.  Some of His followers had seen Him and believed, and some had not.  Other, like Thomas, still reserved doubts that they would not believe unless they see all the evidences laid out right before their eyes.

Our text today invites us to go on a journey with two of Jesus’s disciples.  Even though they were not among the 12 chosen Apostles, but we do know is that Cleopas was there at the cross
 when Jesus was crucified and that he was amongst the other disciples when the women ran to report to them that Christ was risen.
  


This revealing encounter took place on the same day after Jesus was reportedly “risen” from the dead.  Many were still in shock and in the state of disbelief, wondering what was going on and what was going to happen next?  But instead of going towards Galilee where the angels had told the women to inform the disciples of they could find Jesus, Cleopas and his friend were going in the opposite direction towards Emmaus instead.  Now, we’re not sure why?  Maybe there were going back where they came from or maybe they didn’t want to head towards Galilee where Jesus promised that He would be, according to the angels.  There were still a lot of mystery and unknowns.  

But one thing we do know for sure, is that this event marked as an important post-resurrection Spiritual Awakening moment, not only for those two disciples, but for all Christians today as well.  As these two disciples were walking along the road, Jesus suddenly appeared and came towards them and caught them by surprise.  The most ironic part of this story was that both of them were clueless of what was happening.  They appeared to be too emotionally invested with their personal problems and situations, while failing to make known the presence of the resurrected Jesus.  

After spending the entire day walking and talking with the resurrected Christ, it seemed a bit odd that neither one of them was conscious of the true identity of this stranger.  The same thing happened when Jesus appeared to Mary and the other women earlier that day at the empty tomb on the morning of Jesus’s resurrection.  They too had failed to recognize Jesus until Jesus called them out by their names.
  Perhaps they were also too emotionally bummed out and traumatized by all the confusions, the excitement and disappointment that they failed to see what was happening right before their eyes.

From our perspective, it appears that this whole story seemed a little hard to believe, don’t you think?  How can anyone not recognize someone after spending nearly an entire day with one another?  However, I don’t think our attention should focus upon the technicality of what didn’t happen rather than what DID happen and the significance in our own spiritual journey, from Jerusalem on the road to Emmaus.
How many times have we heard that Jesus is going to come back with us and YET we simply deny the power of the Holy Spirit at work among us?  
How many times have we seen “Jesus” walking around, extending His compassion and love to others, while we fail to acknowledge His presence in our lives?  
How many times have we counted our personal successes and accomplishments without acknowledging God’s involvement in any of them?  We pat ourselves on each other’s shoulders, congratulating one another while undermining the miracle works of God.   
Like the two disciples, our relationship with the risen Christ was very much remote and foreign to us also.  Until Jesus broke bread with the two disciples, suddenly their eyes were opened and they recognized Him.  Jesus then “vanished from their sight.”
  But why?  
Perhaps it wasn’t Jesus’s intention for us to emotionally and physically attach to His presence.  We must learn to let go and trust in our faith.  Jesus told the same thing to Mary as well NOT to hold on to His presence, but rather go and tell others about His resurrection.

This event that took place on the road to Emmaus bore witness as a critical moment of our Christian faith.  It wasn’t until Jesus broke bread with them that they recognized who Jesus was.  In the same way, the common earthly elements of the bread and the wine for communion, and the water for baptism, serve as important symbols and reminder of God’s grace that are lavished upon us and all of God’s people.  They are the “visual aids” that enabled us to remember and to celebrate God’s gift to us.  
These earthly common elements by themselves, have no super-natural powers, but upon the Words that are spoken through Christ and the faith that we take on while partaking these elements, we come to experience the fullness of God’s grace.  The common elements of the bread, the wine and water essentially became a part of who we are.  When that happens, suddenly our eyes are opened and we recognize Jesus.  This is NOT a magical, this is how God works.  This is all part of God’s happenings in our lives.
Earlier this week, I received a surprise phone call from a friend whom I haven’t spoken to in a very long time.  She got a hold of my number through a mutual friend and left me a message mentioning that she had something important that she wanted to talk to me about.  
When I called her back, she explained to me that her grandmother had a stroke last week and is now in critical care and on life-support. The doctor’s prognosis on her grandmother looks ominous and the family was explained to prepare for the worst and seriously consider whether or not to remove the grandmother on life-support or not.  I’m sure it was a very difficult, difficult decision for the family to make, as I personally could empathize that they are currently going through with my own family member as well in the past.
We ended up spending more than an hour on the phone consoling and praying for each other.  Even though it was just the two of us in the conversation, I sensed that there was someone else there.  We felt the presence and the peace of Christ in our midst, embracing us, holding us, carrying us through this difficult time.  God was certainly in our midst as we shared one another’s burdens.  We felt God’s warm embrace and His fellowship among us, even though we could not see God in person but we knew God was there, where 2 or 3 are gathered in His name!  
God knows when we are hurting.  God knows when we are grieving in our hearts.  Yet often times we failed to recognize God’s presence when we are so entangled with our emotions and challenges in life.  We’ve failed to see God’s hands at work during the most difficult and challenging times.  

When all is said and done, when our tears have run dried, when we finally have a moment to sit down and reflect, it is then when we finally asked ourselves the question “What just happened?”  
Well, I tell you what just happened, it was God, God happened! 
During this season of Easter, you and I are invited to keep our eyes opened and search vigilantly for God’s happening in “not-so-obvious” places.  It may or may not happen in this building or on Sundays, because we believe in a resurrected God who transcends all spectrums of space and times.  God may make His surprising incognito appearance and presence known whenever and wherever, we just need to stand guard and be on the look-out for “God’s happening”.


In a moment, Christ has invited us once again to come before His presence, by the breaking of the Bread and the sharing the Cup in communion with Christ and with one another.  This is a table of hospitality welcoming strangers, family and friends.  This is a table at which we recognize the presence of Christ in our midst.  Through the power of the Holy Spirit, strangers will become friends and united as One, in spite of our brokenness and baggage in life. Wherever we may come from, all of us are invited to tag along this journey of faith together to wherever God may send us to. 

We are all faith pilgrims of what took place in Jerusalem, even though we were not there in person to witness all that happened. We didn’t need to.  Through the conviction of our faith, we bear witness to what we have not seen and yet still believe.  We have confidence and trust in what God has done and will continue to do in our lives.  
As often as we share this Holy Meal together, these “signs and seals” of God’s grace remind us that Christ meets us wherever we are and wherever we are going.  The risen Christ invites us to come to this table just as we are – as confessing sinners, who are in need of God’s salvation.  
Come!  Come to the table so our eyes may be opened.  
Come!  Come to the table so we may experience and embody the 
fullness of God’s grace.  
Come!  Come to the table so we may recognize and participate in 
Christ’s mission here on earth.  
Let Our Eyes Be Opened, Come!  
In the name of God the Father, God the Son, and God the Holy Spirit, Amen. 

� John 19:25


� Luke 24:23


� John 20:16


�  Luke 24:31





12

