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+ In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 

Do you sometimes just wake up and think everything is normal? I’ve been doing that a fair bit 

lately, and then I turn on the news in the morning and remember everything is far from 

normal. So might the disciples have felt following the crucifixion of their beloved friend and 

the report that he had risen from the dead. Everything was not normal.  

It was only last weekend that we heard the world changing account of the empty tomb and 

the appearance of the risen Jesus to Mary Magdalene. Now, one week later, we pick up in the 

gospel of John on the evening of that very day. The disciples were in a house again, as they 

were in the morning when the women went to the tomb, and as they returned when the tomb 

was discovered empty. This time however, the doors of the house were locked. They were 

afraid. It’s understandable that they were afraid. If what Mary witnessed was true, then there 

would surely be unwanted attention from the authorities, from the very ones glad Jesus had 

finally been killed off.  

It’s interesting to notice how the disciples reacted to the new situation now that everything 

was not normal. Did they even believe Mary’s account of the appearance of Jesus? Did they 

doubt her, as would their friend Thomas soon doubt, the one not present when Jesus came to 

them through locked doors? How do we react today to the new situation? Do we sometimes 

not really believe what is going on around us at present as our world descends into the fear of 

pandemic, thousands of people die, and the global economy plunges into the abyss of 

depression?  

It’s comforting not to believe. Not believing in the truth gives us the security that things won’t 

really change, that everything is normal. The disciples would have wanted the comfort of not 

believing in the truth of Mary’s witness. Then they could get on with the process of grief at 

their friend’s death and get back to normal.  

Jesus was however, going to take them to another place, just as he promised during his years 

of teaching and preparing the disciples for when he would no longer be with them. They 

would believe. They would endure the discomfort of living through enormous change. Fishing 

and farming and ordinary life were now part of the past. The work of Christ lay before them. 

How profoundly must that sending forth have seemed on the first day of the week when the 
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risen Lord Jesus breathed into them the Holy Spirit. It’s the same charge that priests receive at 

the laying on of hands at ordination: ‘Receive the Holy Spirit. If you forgive the sins of any, 

they are forgiven them; if you retain the sins of any, they are retained.’ It’s a charge that 

penetrates to the depths of the soul.  

We too are living through a time of enormous change, change that has happened so 

unpredictably and quickly that well may we struggle to comprehend the impact and move into 

the new environment. We can choose not to turn on the news in the morning and continue to 

take comfort in thinking everything is normal. There are many days I would like to do just that. 

Sometimes we need time for comfort and self-care, for the opportunity to catch up, adjust our 

world view. The eastern states bias of the media doesn’t help anyone’s state of mind either, at 

least for those of us living in SA. We must eventually and responsibly take account of our new 

world however, much as the disciples had to realise that the responsibilities of carrying on 

Jesus’ work in the new world was now theirs.  

Jesus appeared to them, affirming the truth of Mary Magdalene’s report. He was not the same 

as he was before, despite the wounds of crucifixion in his hands and side which remained after 

his resurrection. He was different. He had appeared in the house when the doors were firmly 

locked. Mary did not recognise him. She was looking for the dead in the place of the living. 

Things were not like they were before the Friday when he was crucified. 

Like the disciples, Christians are prepared for change, no matter that in the church we don’t do 

change well. Once Christianity became the established religion of the world the institution 

took over the place of Christ. The church forgot that the first were last and the last were first. 

They forgot the fundamental teaching that Jesus gave on the night of betrayal, the night he 

instituted the last supper: love one another.  

Do you sometimes think that we are in such a difficult place just now because we have failed 

to keep sight of these fundamental teachings – love one another; care for the poor? Have we 

been arrogant in the face of God, committing the sin of hubris? Have the fast advances made 

in recent years created people who believe that the first are those who have enough money 

and means to make it happen, and that the last don’t have the money and means, and they 

don’t really matter because they can’t win the race anyway? These days the term ‘winning’ is 
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applied to people applying for positions and advances in business and industry. Love has 

nothing to do with winning, neither does caring for the poor.  

It’s sobering to think that corporately we have failed God. People who are poor live in densely 

populated unclean environments, the very places which are havens for disease run rampant. 

These people have no money and struggle to eat whatever they can find. Life is cheap in many 

places away from the glitter and sparkle of lights, the bright beam of technology and pathway 

into the fast future. Many fall beside the way. People must do what they can to survive. It’s 

hard not to judge; judge the poor, judge the perpetrators, judge the system, judge ourselves.  

There are many lessons being learned through the current experience and there will be many 

more as the world adjusts to the new situation. As Christians we must look to the account of 

the resurrection of Jesus for hope. Just a short time after the resurrection appearances of 

Jesus to the disciples, Peter, the very one who had denied Jesus, stood boldly before crowds 

proclaiming the news that God had raised Jesus up and that the disciples stood together as 

witnesses to the fact. Remember that not long before Peter and the other disciples had 

cowered behind locked doors in fear. Now they stand boldly, as we must stand, confident in 

our faith and equipped as were the disciples for change. The world is not the same for us and 

it was not the same for Peter and Mary and the others. Nothing is normal anymore.  

May God grant you the strength and faith of Mary Magdalene who met Jesus in the garden. 

May God grant you the boldness and courage of Peter who stood before the crowds 

proclaiming Jesus is risen. May God grant you the heart opening belief of Thomas who said, 

My Lord and my God! Go forth into the world as confident disciples, capable of change, well-

equipped to serve and encourage others, to love one another and remember the blessed ones 

whom God has determined will be first. Amen. 


