WINDOWS ON EASTER
Lenten Worship Series – Easter
Window of Belief (Scripture) – The Emmaus Road Travelers
April 4, 2021

	WORSHIP SERVICE OUTLINES
Each worship outline contains all elements needed for your worship service.  The order of each service presented is only a suggestion.  No doubt changes will be needed to accommodate the flow and worship style of your corps.  The outlines are flexible and allow opportunities to “cut and paste” as needed.  If you are blessed with instrumental or vocal music resources, you may find there is more structured material here than needed.  Sermon manuscripts are included as a sample and not to be preached verbatim.



	Drama – The Road Back	



	SB#218/HC#233 – Christ the Lord is risen today 
	TB-248 – Easter Hymn 
HC-233
	HTD3-T9 (4 vs.) 

HCD22-T13

			Additional Optional Songs

	HC#237 – Cornerstone 
	HC-237
	HCD22-T17

	SB#358/HC#241 – Crown Him with many crowns
	TB-162 – Diademata HC-241
	HTD1-T8 (4 vs.)
HCD23-T11

	SB#217 – Christ is alive! Let Christians sing 
	TB-47 – Truro 
	No CD

	SB#226 – Let us rejoice, the fight is won
	TB-43 – St Francis
	HTD2-T15 (3 vs.)

	SB#227 – Look, ye saints! the sight is glorious
	TB-402 – Helmsley 
	No CD

	SB#228 – Low in the grave He lay 
	TB-905 – Up from the grave He arose
	HTD2-T17 (3 vs.)

	SB#229 – O joyful sound! O glorious hour 
	TB-415 – He Lives
	No CD

	SB#276 – Thine is the glory 
	TB-746 – Maccabeus
	No CD



	Children’s Moment – The Emmaus Road Travelers



The Window of Scripture

Call to Worship:
It is an extraordinary thing, really, that God, who spoke the world into existence (by the power of His word) and revealed himself to us most clearly through the Logos—the living Word, Jesus, who became flesh and dwelt among us to rescue us from our sins—has likewise spoken to us through His written word, the Bible.  And powerful it is—as the writer of 1 Thessalonians asserts in familiar words:

And we also thank God continually because, when you received the word of God, which you heard from us, you accepted it not as a human word, but as it actually is, the word of God, which is indeed at work in you who believe.  (1 Thessalonians 2:13, NIV)

And, because of that, it is of immeasurable significance that, at the end of the first resurrection day, it would be that living, powerful Word of God that would bring comfort, insight and help to followers of Jesus trying to unravel the shocking events of the passion of the Christ.
(Windows on Easter, pp. 107-108) 

	HC#136 – We All Bow Down 
	HC-136
	HCD12-T16

			Additional Optional Songs

	SB#199/HC#23 – Such love
	TB-845 – same
HC-23
	No CD
HCD2A-T13

	SB#565/HC#89 – All I once held dear (Knowing You)
	TB-725 – same
HC-89
	No CD
HCD7-T19

	HC#94 – Lamb of God
	HC-94
	HCD8-T14

	HC#123 – Shine on Us
	HC-123
	HCD11-T13

	SB#201/HC#137 – Thank You for the cross, Lord (Worthy Is the Lamb)
	TB-947 – same
HC-137
	No CD
HCD12-T17

	SB#439/HC#139 – There is a message
	TB-879 – same
HC-139
	No CD
HCD12-T19

	HC#156 – Enter In 
	HC-156
	HCD14-T16

	HC#166 – We Fall Down 
	HC-166
	HCD15-T16

	HC#205 – Closer Still 
	HC-205
	HCD19-T15

	SB#699/HC#207 – Every promise we can make (Grace Alone)
	TB-640 – same
HC-207
	No CD
HCD19-T17

	HC#226 – I Worship You 
	HC-226
	HCD21-T16

	HC#265 – Come Just as You Are 
	HC-265
	HCD25-T15



Invocation
Lord, move afresh in the midst of Your church today.  Come in Your peace; remove all our doubt.  Open our minds so that we may understand the Scriptures.  Fill us with the power of the Holy Spirit so that we may be witnesses of Your resurrection, preachers of repentance and messengers of forgiveness. Amen.
(The NIV Worship Bible, p. 1419)

Choric Reading – Luke 24:13-32
On the Road to Emmaus

Reader 1:	We find two Christ-followers on the first Sunday after the crucifixion.  All that they thought they knew and believed had been swept away in a whirlwind of events that had left their Messiah dead and their faith shattered.  Or so they thought.  But the power of the Word of God, spoken to them by the Son of God, would lift the fog of their confusion and give a new and fresh clarity to their purpose for living.  13 Picture this:

Reader 2:	That same day, two other disciples (not of the eleven) are traveling the seven miles from Jerusalem to Emmaus. 14 As they walk along, they talk back and forth about all that has transpired during recent days. 15 While they’re talking, discussing, and conversing, Jesus catches up to them and begins walking with them, 16 but for some reason they don’t recognize Him.

Jesus: 	17 You two seem deeply engrossed in conversation. What are you talking about as you walk along this road?  

Reader 1:	They stop walking and just stand there, looking sad. 18 One of them—Cleopas is his name—speaks up.

Disciple 1: 	You must be the only visitor in Jerusalem who hasn’t heard about what’s been going on over the last few days.

Jesus: 		19 What are you talking about?

Disciple 2: 	It’s all about the man named Jesus of Nazareth. He was a mighty prophet who 
did amazing miracles and preached powerful messages in the sight of God and everyone around. 20 Our chief priests and authorities handed Him over to be executed—crucified, in fact.

Disciple 1:	21 We had been hoping that He was the One—you know, the One who would liberate all Israel and bring God’s promises. Anyway, on top of all this, just this morning—the third day after the execution— 22 some women in our group really shocked us. They went to the tomb early this morning, 23 but they didn’t see His body anywhere. Then they came back and told us they did see something—a vision of heavenly messengers—and these messengers said that Jesus was alive.

Disciple 2:	24 Some people in our group went to the tomb to check it out, and just as the women had said, it was empty. But they didn’t see Jesus.

Jesus: 	25 Come on, men! Why are you being so foolish? Why are your hearts so sluggish when it comes to believing what the prophets have been saying all along? 26 Didn’t it have to be this way? Didn’t the Anointed One have to experience these sufferings in order to come into His glory?

Reader 2:	27 Then He begins with Moses and continues, prophet by prophet, explaining the meaning of the Hebrew Scriptures, showing how they were talking about the very things that had happened to Jesus.

Reader 1:	28 About this time, they are nearing their destination. Jesus keeps walking ahead as if He has no plans to stop there, 29 but they convince Him to join them.

Disciple 1:	Please, be our guest. It’s getting late, and soon it will be too dark to walk.  

Reader 1:	So He accompanies them to their home. 30 When they sit down at the table for dinner, He takes the bread in His hands, He gives thanks for it, and then He breaks it and hands it to them.

Reader 2:	31 At that instant, two things happen simultaneously: their eyes are suddenly opened so they recognize Him, and He instantly vanishes—just disappears before their eyes.

Disciple 2:	32 Amazing! Weren’t our hearts on fire within us while He was talking to us on the road? Didn’t you feel it all coming clear as He explained the meaning of the Hebrew Scriptures?
(Windows on Easter, p. 109; Luke 24:13-32, The Voice)

	HC#110 – He Is Here
	HC-110
	HCD9-T20

	Additional Optional Songs

	SB#12 – Eternal God, unchanging
	TB-213 – Aurelia 
	HTD3-T3 (3 vs.)



Reader 1:	The stranger is the Savior!

Reader 2:	Though life had caved in on these two men, enough light came through the fallen debris and airborne dust to give them hope.  They couldn’t see everything.  But they could see him.  And that was enough.  

Reader 1:	Enough to give them the strength to dig their way out.

Reader 2:	Enough to keep them from giving in to their sadness or giving up their hopes.

Reader 1:	Enough so they could go on living, go on believing, and go back to Jerusalem to 
pass around the hope to those there who so desperately needed it.

[Please print Congregational Prayer in bulletin.]
Congregational Prayer

Dear Lord Jesus,

Thank you that whatever road I take to get away from the pain in my past, that is the road where you meet me.  Thank you that even as I am walking away, you are walking after me.  Wanting to draw near.  Offering your companionship.  Hoping to clear up the confusion in my life.

Thank you for your Word that sheds so much light on whatever road I take.  Without it, how would I have ever found my way?  Or my way back?

Help me to be sensitive to the way you speak to me through that Word.  And to be sensitive to the many other ways you speak, which are often unfamiliar ways, spoken in unfamiliar voices from unfamiliar faces.

Thank you for the searching conversations that can only take place on the Emmaus road.  Please break into those conversations, Lord, especially when I’m walking away and wondering why hopes I believed would come true didn’t.  Why suffering I prayed would be relieved wasn’t.  Why questions I asked to be answered weren’t.  

Stay with me, Lord, especially in times when I am disheartened.  Show yourself to me, even if it is only for a moment.  For your presence means more to me than my understanding.  And seeing you when life doesn’t make sense is better than not seeing you when it does.

Just as I pray you would be with me in my suffering, I pray I would be with you in yours.  Help me to understand something of the depths of your pain that I may appreciate more fully the depths of your love.

And thank you that in the hunger I have known in the wilderness and in the thorns and nails I have known in the world, I have learned to feel something of the pain you felt when you walked this earth…and something of the fellowship of your sufferings, an intimacy with you I would have never known apart from tears…. Amen.
(Moments with the Savior, pp. 431-432)

Announcements and Offering

Testimony of Faith – [Choose someone from the congregation who can testify on this theme.]

Message – Window of Belief – The Emmaus Road Travelers

	HC#226 – I Worship You 
	HC-226
	HCD21-T16

			Additional Optional Songs

	SB#199/HC#23 – Such love
	TB-845 – same
HC-23
	No CD
HCD2A-T13

	HC#29 – Psalm 103 
	HC-29
	HCD2A-T19

	SB#409/HC#77 – Change my heart, O God
	TB-584 – same
HC-77 
	No CD
HCD6-T17

	HC#94 – Lamb of God
	HC-94
	HCD8-T14

	HC#123 – Shine on Us
	HC-123
	HCD11-T13

	HC#136 – We All Bow Down 
	HC-136
	HCD12-T16

	SB#201/HC#137 – Thank You for the cross, Lord (Worthy Is the Lamb
	TB-947 – same
HC-137
	No CD
HCD12-T17


	SB#439/HC#139 – There is a message
	TB-879 – same
HC-139
	No CD
HCD12-T19

	HC#156 – Enter In 
	HC-156
	HCD14-T16

	HC#166 – We Fall Down 
	HC-166
	HCD15-T16

	HC#205 – Closer Still 
	HC-205
	HCD19-T15

	SB#699/HC#207 – Every promise we can make (Grace Alone)
	TB-640 – same
HC-207
	No CD
HCD19-T17

	HC#214 – Holy Spirit 
	HC-214
	HCD20-T14

	HC#265 – Come Just as You Are 
	HC-265
	HCD25-T15



Reader 1:	Luke has told his story. It ends with joy and praise. The crucified Jesus has been resurrected and has ascended to heaven to take His place at God’s right hand just as the ancient prophets predicted. For the band of disciples, Easter joy has eclipsed Good Friday sorrow.  

Reader 2:	This ending point becomes the starting point for Luke’s sequel, known as the Acts of the Apostles. The story isn’t really over; it’s just begun. The life and ministry of Jesus that Luke has just recounted is the mustard-seed stage of the kingdom of God that continues to grow and grow and grow. Now it’s time for this Kingdom to fill the world. If Luke’s Gospel is about what Jesus began to do and teach, then Luke’s sequel is about what the risen Jesus continues to do and teach through His followers for millennia. Luke writes in hope that future believers will be taken up into this beautiful story that will never, ever end. 
(Luke 24 notes, The Voice)

Benediction:
16 Then the eleven disciples went to Galilee, to the mountain where Jesus had told them to go. 17 When they saw him, they worshiped him; but some doubted. 18 Then Jesus came to them and said, “All authority in heaven and on earth has been given to me. 19 Therefore go and make disciples of all nations, baptizing them in the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit, 20 and teaching them to obey everything I have commanded you.  And surely I am with you always, even to the very end of the age.”  Amen.
(Matthew 28:16-20, NIV)

	SB#358/HC#241 – Crown Him with many crowns
	TB-162 – Diademata HC-241
	HTD1-T8 (4 vs.) HCD23-T11

			Additional Optional Songs

	SB#861/HC#149 – In Christ alone
	TB-132 – same 
HC-149
	No CD
HCD13-T19

	SB#89/HC#161 – O for a thousand tongues to sing (My Great Redeemer’s Praise)
	TB-75 – Grimsby TB-59 – Azmon 
HC-161
	No CD 
HTD4-T4 (4 vs.)
HCD15-T11





	[bookmark: _Hlk38994290]Lent 2021 – Easter

	DRAMA
The Road Back
By Martyn Scott Thomas
© Copyright 2003 by Martyn Scott Thomas. All rights reserved. Used by permission.

	Topic:
	Easter, the Road to Emmaus

	Scripture:
	Luke 24:13-34

	Synopsis:
	Two believers head back to Jerusalem from Emmaus after seeing the Lord.

	Characters:
	Cleopas – a believer
Thaddeus – his friend.

	Props/Costumes:
	Biblical or casual dress.

	Setting:
	Bare stage.

	Running time:
	2 minutes



[Two believers head back to Jerusalem from Emmaus after seeing the Lord.]

Cleopas:	Let’s stop for just a minute. I need to catch my breath.

Thaddeus:	Okay, but we can’t stop for too long. Who knows if there are thieves in hiding, waiting to ambush anyone foolish enough to travel this late at night?

Cleopas:	You know this news couldn’t wait until morning. We need to report this to the disciples immediately.

Thaddeus:	I’m still not sure what we’re going to say.

Cleopas:	We’ll tell them the truth – the Lord is risen and we have seen him.

Thaddeus:	Of course, we walked for miles with him and did not even know it. We could’ve headed back to Jerusalem hours ago.

Cleopas:	I told you, the sun was in our eyes and we couldn’t recognize his face.

Thaddeus:	And what was in our ears that we didn’t recognize his voice?

Cleopas:	Thaddeus, I don’t know why he chose to keep his identity from us for so long, but you know how warm our hearts felt as he talked to us. It’s as if we were feasting on every word he said.
Thaddeus:	I know what you mean. I wouldn’t have traded that time for anything. I just wish he would’ve stayed with us longer.

Cleopas:	And maybe returned to Jerusalem with us. We surely would be safe then.

Thaddeus:	Do you think they will believe us?

Cleopas:	Why wouldn’t they? Some of the others have already reported that they saw the empty tomb.

Thaddeus:	Yes, but they did not see the Lord himself.

Cleopas:	Plus, he told us about all the prophecies.

Thaddeus:	I never considered that the Scriptures referred to him. I always thought the Messiah would come as a conqueror.

Cleopas:	Not as one who had to suffer. I know. I felt the same way.

Thaddeus:	Well, if we don’t get moving soon, we may be suffering, too.

Cleopas:	I think you’re right. [pointing offstage] I thought I heard someone over there.

[They start to exit]

Thaddeus:	Do you think they will believe us?

Cleopas:	It’s not up to us, it’s up to God. He must open their minds as he did ours. Our job is just to tell them what we saw and what we heard.

Thaddeus:	We’d better get moving.

[Blackout]




WINDOWS ON EASTER
Children’s Message – Easter
The Emmaus Road Travelers
April 4, 2021

by Martyn Scott Thomas

Scripture:  Luke 24:13-35

[The Narrator should call the children of the congregation forward and have them sit around his/her chair.]

Narrator:	This morning we’re going to look at one of the Easter stories called the road to Emmaus. Does anybody know that story? [allow the children to answer]

	After the death of Jesus on the cross, the disciples and followers of Jesus were afraid and confused. They didn’t know about Jesus’ resurrection and weren’t sure what was going to happen next. Two of his followers walked to the village of Emmaus, about seven miles from Jerusalem, and talked about everything that happened.

	While they were walking, Jesus appeared and walked with them, but they didn’t recognize him. If a friend of yours came up to you, would you know them? Of course, you would. What are some things they could do so that you wouldn’t know who they were? [allow the children to answer] Wear a mask. Change their clothes. Use a funny voice.

	I don’t think Jesus did any of those things, but his friends still didn’t know who he was. They talked for a long time, all the way home, and when they got there, they invited him in for dinner. Before they ate, Jesus prayed and immediately they knew who he was. And then he disappeared.

	His friends then realized that Jesus was alive, and they ran all the way back to Jerusalem to tell the disciples the good news.

	Let’s pray. Dear Jesus, thank you Easter Sunday and for being our friend. We want to give you all praise and tell everybody the good news that you are alive. Bless us today. Amen. [dismiss the children]


WINDOWS ON EASTER
[bookmark: _GoBack]Lenten Sermon Helps – Easter
Window of Belief (Scripture) – The Emmaus Road Travelers
April 4, 2021

Scripture:  Luke 24:13-32

[Material from Moments with the Savior by Ken Gire, pp. 426-432]

It is called Good Friday.  But for these two followers of Jesus nothing about it is good.  Everything good this day has died.  And it seems to them it will be Friday for the rest of their lives.

For the rest of Jerusalem, though, it’s Sunday.  The Passover Sabbath is over, and life has returned to normal.

But for these two men the sounds of life returning to normal seems a sacrilege.  For them nothing could ever be normal again.  

No Passover could come without memories of him who was led as a lamb to the slaughter.  No sacrifice could be made without remembering the way he was sheared and cut up and stretched out on that God-forsaken cross.

Since these two were friends of the man on the cross, a lot of strangers wanted to ask them questions, find out exactly what happened and exactly what the disciples were going to do now.

But the two were so disoriented from grief they didn’t know anything vaguely, let alone exactly.  And what they did know, they didn’t want to talk about.  Especially with strangers.

And since the city was a spilling silo of strangers, they wanted out.  They decide the country would be a good place to go, where there is space to think, to talk, to sort things out.

And they have plenty to sort.  They have left everything behind to follow Jesus.  They have staked their future on his words—their hopes, their dreams, everything.  Now he is gone.  And somehow they will have to get along without him.

But where will they go?

For now, anywhere.  As long as it is away.

Away from the rubble of lives that have fallen apart.  Lives that seem impossible to rebuild.  Futile to even try.

So they go to try to sort things out, to try to understand what went wrong and why, and to try to decide where to go next.

They could take any of several roads.  The road north of Jerusalem leads to Ephraim, but that is too far.  The road east leads to Jericho, but that is too dangerous.  The road south leads to Bethlehem, but that is too glaring a reminder of all they are wanting to forget.  And so they take the road west.

The road to Emmaus.

The road to Emmaus is the road we take after we’ve been to Golgotha.  It’s the road we take when the other roads we’ve taken turn out to be dead ends.  It’s the road out of town, the road to getting away from it all.

They leave Jerusalem because there is nothing there for them anymore.  Nothing but memories of a might-have-been Messiah.  And what the world did to him.

But though what the world did to him is over, the pain is not.  There’s the headache and the heartache and the hard lump in the throat.  There’s the doubt and the dead-end questions and the dark night of the soul.

These are their thorns.  These are their nails.  These are their crosses.  And they carry all these with them on the road out of town.

They leave behind the rumors of his resurrection.  They carry with them only the reality of his death.  And their sadness.

The road they travel slopes slowly away from the city and then squirms around a convergence of hills.  The simple composition of stone against sky is a welcome change from the Corinthian complexity of Roman architecture that surrounded them in Jerusalem.

The expansive starkness of the terrain mirrors the landscape of their souls.  The starkness makes room for solitude.  And the solitude makes room for their thoughts, giving them a chance to uncurl from the fetal position they have been in the past few days.

As they walk, their thoughts stretch and breath into conversation.  But the conversations are overcast with emotion.  Tears come and go. So do their thoughts.

They think of the beautiful dream the Savior had—the coming of God’s kingdom.  When his will would be done on earth as it is in heaven.  When nations would beat their swords into plowshares.  When the wolf would lie down with the lamb.  And there would be peace on earth.  All the earth.  And there would be goodwill among people. All people.

It was a beautiful dream.  And a dream they shared. But Friday shattered it.

“Who would have thought it would come to this?”  Cleopas says.  “Just a week ago. The crowds.  The way they praised him.  The joy in their voices.  The tears streaming down their cheeks.  The timing seemed so right, with Passover, and people from all over.  I had so hoped…”

But the pieces of the dream are still sharp, his words fearful of going near them.  So they hesitate at his lips, trembling.

“I had hoped too,” says the others.

As they’re consoling each other, a stranger comes, inviting himself not only into their company but into their conversation.

“What are you discussing together as you walk along?”

The question stops them.  Their downcast eyes search the road for strength to answer.

“Are you only a visitor to Jerusalem and do not know the things that have happened there in these days?”

“What things?”  Jesus asks.

And they tell him the whole sad story.  “And we hoped he was the one…the one who would redeem Israel.”

Since the time they first met Jesus, they hoped he was the King he claimed to be.  And they waited for him to usher in the kingdom.

But then he died.

And they hoped again, based on his word, that in three days he would return.

And they waited again.  Friday.  Saturday.  Sunday morning.  Sunday noon. Sunday afternoon.

Then they lost hope.  Another one of Friday’s casualties.

And without hope they couldn’t wait any longer.  So they left.

But there were other words besides the ones spoken by Jesus.  

Words that would have helped them understand his words.  Words they should have known and should have remembered and should have believed.

“How foolish you are, and how slow of heart to believe all that the prophets have spoken!  Did not the Christ have to suffer these things and then enter his glory?”

Jesus does not chide them for not believing the testimony of the women or the testimony of the empty tomb.  He chides them for not believing the testimony of Scripture.

Then book by book, beginning with Genesis, Jesus rekindles the fire in their lives that suffering has all but extinguished.  Step by step, the wood begins to dry.  Verse by verse, the sparks find places to live.  And by the time they reach Emmaus, their hearts are burning.

The three of them stop at the outskirts of town.  The sun has continued on ahead of them, leaving an etching on the horizon where there were once hills.  Jesus starts to continue on too, but they beg him to stay.  Which he does.  

They find a place to stay, and they sit together and start to eat, when suddenly….

The stranger is the Savior!

As soon as they recognize him, though, he vanishes.

Though life had caved in on these two men, enough light came through the fallen debris and airborne dust to give them hope.  They couldn’t see everything.  But they could see him.  And that was enough.  

Enough to give them the strength to dig their way out. Enough to keep them from giving in to their sadness or giving up their hopes.

Enough so they could go on living, go on believing, and go back to Jerusalem to pass around the hope to those there who so desperately needed it.

Prayer:

Dear Lord Jesus,

Thank you that whatever road I take to get away from the pain in my past, that is the road where you meet me.  Thank you that even as I am walking away, you are walking after me.  Wanting to draw near.  Offering your companionship.  Hoping to clear up the confusion in my life.

Thank you for your Word that sheds so much light on whatever road I take.  Without it, how would I have ever found my way?  Or my way back?

Help me to be sensitive to the way you speak to me through that Word.  And to be sensitive to the many other ways you speak, which are often unfamiliar ways, spoken in unfamiliar voices from unfamiliar faces.

Thank you for the searching conversations that can only take place on the Emmaus road.  Please break into those conversations, Lord, especially when I’m walking away and wondering why hopes I believed would come true didn’t.  Why suffering I prayed would be relieved wasn’t.  Why questions I asked to be answered weren’t.  

Stay with me, Lord, especially in times when I am disheartened.  Show yourself to me, even if it is only for a moment.  For your presence means more to me than my understanding.  And seeing you when life doesn’t make sense is better than not seeing you when it does.

Just as I pray you would be with me in my suffering, I pray I would be with you in yours.  Help me to be with you in your weakness in the wilderness, with you in your tears on the road to Jerusalem, with you in your agony in Gethsemane, with you in your tortures on the cross.

Help me to understand something of the depths of your pain that I may appreciate more fully the depths of your love.

Thank you for the good that has come from the suffering I have known so far in this life.  It has helped me learn to feel, and for that I am thankful.

The pain I have experienced has made me more sensitive to the pain of others.  Thank you for that, Lord.  And the sorrow I have known has made me more sympathetic to the sorrow of others.  Thank you for that too.

And thank you that in the hunger I have known in the wilderness and in the thorns and nails I have known in the world, I have learned to feel something of the pain you felt when you walked this earth…and something of the fellowship of your sufferings, an intimacy with you I would have never known apart from tears…. Amen.
(Moments with the Savior, pp. 426-432)


[Material from Windows on Easter by Bill Crowder, pp. 107-121]

It is an extraordinary thing, really, that God, who spoke the world into existence (by the power of His word) and revealed himself to us most clearly through the Logos—the living Word, Jesus, who became flesh and dwelt among us to rescue us from our sings—has likewise spoken to us through His written word, the Bible.  And powerful it is—as the writer of Hebrews asserts in familiar words:  

For the word of God is living and powerful, and sharper than any two-edged sword, piercing even to the division of soul and spirit, and of joints and marrow, and is a discerner of the thoughts and intents of the heart (Hebrews 4:12, NKJV).  

And, because of that, it is of inestimable significance that, at the end of the first resurrection day, it would be that living, powerful Word of God that would bring comfort, insight, and help to followers of Jesus trying to unravel the shocking events of the passion of the Christ.

We find two Christ-followers on the first Sunday after the crucifixion.  All that they thought they knew and believed had been swept away in a whirlwind of events that had left their Messiah dead and their faith shattered.  Or so they thought.  But the power of the Word of God, spoken to them by the Son of God, would lift the fog of their confusion and give a new and fresh clarity to their purpose for living.  

The Presence of the Christ (Luke 24:13-16, NIV)

13 Now that same day two of them were going to a village called Emmaus, about seven miles from Jerusalem. 14 They were talking with each other about everything that had happened. 15 As they talked and discussed these things with each other, Jesus himself came up and walked along with them; 16 but they were kept from recognizing him.

After the resurrection, Jesus had a physical presence—but it was unlike ours, creating a challenging framework for the experiences His followers had with Him in the days of His resurrection.  They simply had no reference point for what they would see in Him.  The physician Luke, a man whose medical training would give him special interest in such things, notably provides details on the resurrected body of Jesus.

The Heartaches of the Moment (Luke 24:17-20, NIV)

17 He asked them, “What are you discussing together as you walk along?”  

They stood still, their faces downcast. 18 One of them, named Cleopas, asked him, “Are you the only one visiting Jerusalem who does not know the things that have happened there in these days?” 

19 “What things?” he asked.  

“About Jesus of Nazareth,” they replied. “He was a prophet, powerful in word and deed before God and all the people. 20 The chief priests and our rulers handed him over to be sentenced to death, and they crucified him. 

As Jesus joined these men in their walk, He immediately began to probe their wounded hearts.  What I find interesting here is that one of these men is identified as Cleopas (v. 18), undoubtedly the same Cleopas whose wife, Mary, was among the women who had brought the word back to the distraught disciples that the grave was empty and the Jesus was alive (Matthew 28:1; John 19:25).  It wasn’t so much that he didn’t believe her.  He couldn’t believe her.  It just seemed impossible.  

These men, in their confusion, were now encountering the One who had answers for their questions.  And what impresses me about what follows is not only Jesus’ concern that they be brought to understanding but also the patience with which He moved them forward in their faith—slowly, patiently, deliberately—the same way He works with us. Jesus did not choose a thunderbolt, but rather a still, small voice with which to instruct His disoriented friends.

The Confusion of the Disciples (Luke 24:21-24, NIV)

21 “But we had hoped that he was the one who was going to redeem Israel. And what is more, it is the third day since all this took place. 22 In addition, some of our women amazed us. They went to the tomb early this morning 23 but didn’t find his body. They came and told us that they had seen a vision of angels, who said he was alive. 24 Then some of our companions went to the tomb and found it just as the women had said, but they did not see Jesus.”

There is, I think, a distinct rawness to the emotions of these two heartbroken men.  To their eyes, they were talking with a total stranger, yet they unburdened their souls and began to share their disappointment, and that disappointment was rooted and grounded in the confusion they felt over what had transpired.  Do you hear them?  “But we had hoped…” (v. 21).  That is where the shoe pinches.  That is where their hopes and expectations evolved into confusion.  Things hadn’t turned out as they thought.  Their hopes were huge, and on that roller-coaster experience, the crash of those hopes would be equally huge.  What was their expectation?

21 “But we had hoped that he was the one who was going to redeem Israel. And what is more, it is the third day since all this took place.”  (Luke 24:21)

Since Genesis 3:15, following the spiritual failure of our first parents, the people of God had been waiting for the promised Rescuer.  When God pronounced judgment, he also offered hope.  God said to the deceiving serpent:

15 “And I will put enmity between you and the woman, and between your offspring and hers; he will crush your head, and you will strike his heel.”  (Genesis 3:15, NIV)

The seed of the woman was the promise.  One day a Rescuer would come.  Along the way, the Old Testament had painted a series of pictures of the Deliverer who would come and even the forerunner who would precede Him (Malachi 3:1).  When Jesus arrived, those hopes seemed to take on flesh.  What was once only anticipation had become solid, objective, present.  But now He was gone.  And with him, hope was gone.   

Confusion is often the result when we are expecting certain things, when our hopes are high, but those hopes are left unrealized.  To the Emmaus Road disciples’ disappointment, however, was added new information that they simply did not know how to process.  What happened?  They recounted the latest rumors, things too unbelievable to be embraced as facts, and tried to match them up with Jesus’ words and teachings:

· Some of the women had gone to the tomb and found it empty (including Mary, the wife of Cleopas).  What could that mean?
· The women claimed to have seen angels bearing a message of resurrection.  Is that even possible?
· Some of the men had gone to the tomb, and it was as the women had described—the body of Jesus was gone.
· Those men did not see Him, as the women had claimed to.

The last statement explains their despair.  I suspect that in our hearts, all of us are Thomases.  We doubt what we cannot see.  We disbelieve what we cannot prove.  I am convinced that, lacking concrete information to the contrary, we tend to fill in the blanks with assumption—and the assumptions tend to be negative.

The Emmaus Road disciples felt they had no concrete information to re-anchor their hopes, so they moved to the default position of doubt— “They did not see Him.”  So they found themselves waling away from Jerusalem and struggling with broken hearts and broken dreams.  And confused.

Answers and Clarity

105 Your word is a lamp for my feet, a light on my path.  (Psalm 119:105, NIV)

A lamp and a light are much needed comfort when we feel swallowed by the darkness around us.  The Word of God, however, isn’t a MagLite or a lighthouse or a searchlight.  The lamp spoken of here was a small, common olive oil lamp.  It consisted of a clay bowl filled with oil and a small floating wick suspended in the liquid.  When lit, it created light—but not much.  Essentially, an olive oil lamp would produce just enough light for about one step.  So, a person would proceed one step at a time using the limited light of the lamp to show the way.

The light of the Scriptures often has the same characteristics as an olive oil lamp.  We want the Bible to be like the high beams of our car’s headlights—clearing the darkness for as far as the eye can see.  In our spiritual pilgrimage, however, we walk by faith, not by sight.  With dependence upon the Holy Spirit and confidence in the light of the Word, we move forward—steady and determined but not reckless or foolish.  It is in the wisdom of the Bible that we can find answers to our questions and clarity for our confusion—and it does this by giving us light for the next step of the way.
 
To these confused and struggling disciples, Jesus offered answers.  Notice how Luke describes the scene:

25 He said to them, “How foolish you are, and how slow to believe all that the prophets have spoken! 26 Did not the Messiah have to suffer these things and then enter his glory?” 27 And beginning with Moses and all the Prophets, he explained to them what was said in all the Scriptures concerning himself. (Luke 24:25-27, NIV)

I have heard it said that this was, unquestionably, the greatest small group Bible study session ever held.  The living Word of God, Jesus Christ, was expounding all the Old Testament Scriptures that pertained to Him.  What might those have been?  Luke doesn’t tell us, but the teaching may have included:

· The promise of a Redeemer to crush the serpent’s head (Genesis 3:15)
· The hope that, in order to redeem, God would become man (Isaiah 7:14; 9:6-7).
· The reality that this redemption would require the suffering and death of the God-man (Psalm 22; Isaiah 53).
· The fact that the grave would not be able to hold this conquering Savior (Job 19:25).

With the entire Old Testament at His disposal, the Master Rabbi explained to them all the Scriptures that had prophesied His coming, His work, His cross, and His victory.  This remarkable exercise in the Word of God began to patch together understanding for their poor, confused minds.  The power of the Word of God was beginning to move these men toward truth in a way they could never have hoped or imagined.

Communion and Wonder

28 As they approached the village to which they were going, Jesus continued on as if he were going farther. 29 But they urged him strongly, “Stay with us, for it is nearly evening; the day is almost over.” So he went in to stay with them. (Luke 24:28-29, NIV)

Having been spiritually fed in such an extraordinary way, these men of Galilee didn’t want the lesson to end! They encouraged the “anonymous” Jesus to stay with them, and at mealtime these two overwhelmed disciples sat down for dinner—unaware that the lessons begun in the Scriptures on the road would now find their zenith in the table before them. The unknown Traveler took full charge of the meal and, in a single act, opened their eyes as well as their understanding.  Luke tells us:

30 When he was at the table with them, he took bread, gave thanks, broke it and began to give it to them. (Luke 24:30, NIV)

And in that moment, their worlds were transformed:

31 Then their eyes were opened and they recognized him, and he disappeared from their sight.  (Luke 24:31, NIV)

In fact, what occurred in that flash of divine recognition was not one miracle but two.  The miracle of Christ’s resurrected body was once again demonstrated, as Jesus simply vanished.  But while Christ’s disappearance must have been a singularly powerful thing to witness, it wasn’t what grabbed their attention the most.  Their minds were pulled back into the walking Bible seminar they had experienced earlier that day.  Their hearts were pulled back to the power of the Word of God.

32 They asked each other, “Were not our hearts burning within us while he talked with us on the road and opened the Scriptures to us?”  (Luke 24:32, NIV)

It was the power of the Scriptures that demanded their attention—even in the face of the miraculous.  Their description captures their extraordinary experience:  their hearts afire as the Son of God explained the Word of God to them.  The keys here are:

· Burning hearts – The idea of the word burning includes being overwhelmed and consumed.
· Understanding minds—The word explaining, in this context, according to Strong’s Exhaustive Concordance, means “to open one’s soul, i.e. to rouse in one the faculty of understanding or the desire of learning.”  To rouse, to stir, to provoke their minds—and to what?  Understanding and the desire to learn!

The fact is that, unlike any other moment in their lives, they truly, deeply, personally understood.  There is no substitute for understanding.  As Proverbs says:

3 If you call out for insight and cry aloud for understanding…6 the LORD gives wisdom;
  from his mouth come knowledge and understanding.  (Proverbs 2:3, 6, NIV)

For these two disciples, getting discernment, understanding, and wisdom was not a theoretical concept.  It was the flesh-and-bone experience of the Emmaus Road, and it was the tipping point both in their faith and their worldview from that day forward.  Jesus was alive—the Scriptures were to be believed.  Everything else took a backseat to that.

Following this marvelous scene, these two men who had earlier that day left Jerusalem in the slow walk of brokenhearted despair returned to the city excited and joy-filled.  They had left overwhelmed with questions and had returned satisfied by the answers.  They had left with uncertainty and confusion and had returned with clarity.  The difference was made when the Shepherd of their hearts fed them the Word of God in a way that both satisfied their hearts and left them starving for more.  It is in the heart that we experience and come to know the power of the Word of God.

So having seen the resurrection through the window of the Scriptures, we could never again dismiss studying God’s ancient book as an intellectual exercise.  Coming to know the power of the Word of God must be seen as a soul-defining experience at the feet of the Master Teacher.  It must be seen as the life-enriching privilege of drinking at a fountain of living waters.  That Word must burn in our hearts.

13 And we also thank God continually because, when you received the word of God, which you heard from us, you accepted it not as a human word, but as it actually is, the word of God, which is indeed at work in you who believe.  (1 Thessalonians 2:13, NIV)

I pray we will listen with hearts ready to hear and that, like those men on the Emmaus Road, our hearts will burn within us as the powerful Word of the living God transforms our lives into the image of Christ.

(Windows on Easter, pp. 107-121)



