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

This third Sunday of Easter brings us to Emmaus. Emmaus, a tiny town of 

ambiguous location in our time became a place of revelation of the risen Lord 

Jesus. The Emmaus account from gospel of Luke has a different focus from that of 

John’s gospel, from which we heard last week. It is still the end of the day of 

resurrection, the third day and the first day of the week. If you recall last Sunday 

for us, the disciples were in the same house they had been staying in Jerusalem 

for the Passover and the doors were locked when Jesus appeared to them in 

bodily form. We are met with doubt and unbelief and then the statement  from 

Thomas of profound belief. 

In Luke’s account two disciples are heading away from Jerusalem. They have been 

talking about the empty tomb when Jesus joined them – although they did not 

recognise him. The theme of non-recognition is repeated here. Remember the 

appearance of Jesus to Mary Magdalene early in the morning. She did not 

recognise him either, supposing him to be the gardener. She was seeking the 

dead, not the living. 

The two disciples on the way to Emmaus, Cleopas and his unnamed companion, 

are blinkered from belief in the resurrection, much like Thomas. They needed real 

proof. They don’t see Jesus, no matter that he revealed himself in the salvation 

history of scripture that he related to them along the way. It was only in the 

eucharistic action of taking, blessing and breaking bread that they saw him with 

unblinkered vision. ‘Were not our hearts burning within us?’ 

It seems it can take a crisis for us to act on the burning of our hearts. The COVID-

19 crisis is probably the worst any of us can recall – although as I reflect on the 

ANZAC remembrance, I need to remember caution. Can anything be worse than a 

world at war? Every generation has challenges, and in the midst of this pandemic 

it can seem that nothing can or ever has, been worse. We are hearing about the 

new frontline workers, not just the medical professionals, but even those working 
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in banks and in supermarkets. Whatever is ‘frontline’ is being redefined. I pull 

myself back from the grit of cynicism as I think about the empty aisles of toilet 

paper and soap, cleaning products, pasta and rice, and long to launch into a 

completely different tirade.  

Then I think, I have seen toilet paper in the shop this last week, not every day, but 

I have seen it nonetheless. Isn’t it easy to get lost in the immediate concerns that 

are necessary to fuel the body and mind and to lose sight of the bigger picture of 

a world in a terrible state, a state that has descended so quickly and completely. 

So what if I didn’t get toilet paper for six weeks. I had friends who gave me some. 

If I lived in New York or London things wouldn’t be so good. I would be more 

concerned about staying alive than having a nice roll of soft paper in the toilet. It’s 

good to be reminded of a more sobering reality. 

There wasn’t toilet paper in the trenches of World War 1 either. The real frontline 

soldiers were probably suffering from diarrhoea in addition to having no toilet 

paper. Their teeth were rotten from poor nutrition. They were cold and sick. They 

would have had very little physical energy. And then came the command to go 

over the top, to break free of the mud and stench and disease and run. Run, when 

they barely had the strength to stand upright. 

Lest we forget that frontline from which all others must be measured.  

In the crisis of 2020, we did not see the ANZAC spirit as people cleared out 

supermarkets and hardware stores, plant nurseries and so much more. We saw a 

spirit of selfishness which stands at odds with everything the diggers stood for. 

Hoard it all for myself and my household. Make massive profit by selling it all 

online. Do not love my neighbour as myself. 

Is this what ANZAC means in 2020? The so-called spirit of Australian mateship and 

togetherness has taken a hammering. No amount of standing outside in our 

driveways at 6 am in solidarity with the sacrifice of our forebears is going to take 
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that edge away from what Australians are really capable of being – greedy, selfish 

and materially driven. 

I am very glad the spirit is still alive, however. It is seen alongside all the ugly 

things that the fear and anxiety of this pandemic has caused. People are caring for 

their neighbours. They are keeping in contact with people. They are helping 

others out, shopping for them, checking in, being kind. This is the spirit that 

overcomes the darker, baser aspects of humanity that can at times seem so 

strong. 

It was the darker edge of human beings that took Jesus to the cross. The base 

emotions of fear, greed and jealousy took hold among those whose role it was to 

bring about the new chapter of the history of God’s salvation. And so, he was 

crucified, and he died. The next part is where we are at in the cycle of the 

church’s remembering. Jesus is risen from the dead. The disciples on the road are 

talking about it, but they don’t know what to do next. Emmaus is a critical point, a 

juncture in the story of salvation. The disciples could choose to believe the 

stranger accompanying them on the way from Jerusalem, or they could dismiss 

him. They could turn to face the risen Christ, retrack their steps and join in his 

mission, or they could carry on away from the holy city and back into their old 

lives. 

In 2020 we are experiencing yet another stage in the story of salvation. It is 

unfolding as we encounter each day. The next stage in the life of the church is 

going to be different. It takes courage to step into the unknown, into no man’s 

land. The church in this century cannot keep walking away from Jerusalem. 

Emmaus has been reached and it is time to recognise the Christ that is yearning to 

be seen and recognised, for the work to be done in his name. No longer will we 

come as Christians content to do this for ourselves. The world has shifted, and 

nothing is the same. It wasn’t the same for the disciples. It wasn’t the same after 

Christ was raised from the dead. The event of the resurrection was a catalyst for 
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deep and enduring change, and it must be so for us today in 2020, even when we 

cannot see quite clearly where we are going. The empty cross leads us on, beyond 

the juncture of Emmaus into the new world.  

As the ANZAC soldiers had the courage to face the unknown so may we take 

heart. Hold on to the empty cross of Christ because in him is your life.  


