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Easter 3 - The Emmaus Road 
Acts 2 14a and 36 – 41: Luke 24 13 – 35 

Today Richard and I should be in Jerusalem with Bishop John Pritchard, the first day of a week 
long retreat, during which we may well have visited what is thought to be the site of the 
village of Emmaus referred to in our Gospel reading today, but like so many things in the 
current situation this was not to be. 

I suspect we have all had hopes and dreams dashed, that special family gathering, the holiday 
of a lifetime, the many things that were part of our ‘2020 calendar’ some of which it has been 
very hard to come to term with. Hopes and dreams that have been shattered and left in 
pieces, some of which may never be put together in the same way again. 

Shattered hopes and dreams weighed heavy on Cleopas and his companion as they trudged 
the seven miles from Jerusalem towards Emmaus. This is of course a familiar story, one we 
hear as part of the post-Easter readings every three years, one that always is good to explore, 
but one that this week seems very pertinent to our current ‘lockdown’ situation. 

Come with me and let’s join Cleopas and friend as they leave Jerusalem and head out along 
the dusty road to Jerusalem, not with a hop and a skip, but with a weary plod as they review 
what has been a day of shattered hopes and dreams, ending with the one they had hoped … 
was the one to redeem Israel sealed in an empty tomb.  

As they walked so they talked, going over all the details of the day, perhaps again and again, 
wondering how it had come to this as they headed for the safely of home and a place that 
was familiar to them.  

We do this don’t we when things go wrong; we analyse, we reflect, we replay events in our 
heads, we even play out different scenarios as the ‘what ifs’ take over our minds, as we  strive 
to find peace in whatever the situation is, and if we are not careful we become so consumed 
by it that we lose sight of the surrounding bigger picture. 

What are you discussing with each other while you walk along, someone has joined them but 
they were so deep in discussion that they appear not to have noticed. Unsurprisingly Cleopas 
replies Are you the only stranger is Jerusalem who does not know the things that have taken 
place in these days? The stranger, who we know to be Jesus simply listens, as he allows them 
to retell their story without interruption, before helping them to see the bigger picture as he 
explains beginning with Moses and the prophets how this was all part of God’s plan for the 
coming Messiah. 

Jesus didn’t scold them, rather after patiently listening to them he took time to help them 
begin to see the bigger picture that the events they had just witnessed in Jerusalem were part 
of. He allowed them to share their shattered hopes and dreams as they continued their 
journey from Jerusalem to Emmaus on the evening of Easter day. 



As they approach Emmaus, Cleopas and his friend invite the ‘stranger’ to stay, journeying 
alone at night could be a dangerous thing and as we read on we discover how they finally 
recognise Jesus as he breaks bread with them and how they reflect that were not our hearts 
burning within us while he was talking to us on the road, while he was opening the scriptures 
to us. By now Jesus has disappeared and they have turned around to hurry back to Jerusalem 
to tell the others what has happened. 

I wonder where you are on the Emmaus road today as you deal with your shattered hopes 
and dreams as the lockdown continues? 

Are you as it were still close to Jerusalem and the events that are causing the sadness and 
frustration that you are feeling this week; are you so busy with what you can’t do that the joy 
of daily living in such a beautiful place has become an even smaller picture than usual. Perhaps 
like Cleopas and his friend, and like me at times over the past few days, you are not always 
aware of the ‘stranger’ walking beside you, and even less aware that in fact it isn’t a stranger 
at all, but rather the risen Lord Jesus, the one who was and is,  the one who came and comes 
to redeem not only Israel but the entire world. The one who is happy just to listen, and not 
to question the very real way we might be feeling today. Maybe like me you are finding it 
hard to ‘hear’ the words of comfort that he wants to bring because like Cleopas and his friend 
your eyes might for whatever reason be kept from recognising him. Yet that does not mean 
that he isn’t there walking alongside patiently waiting for us to be able to see. 

Perhaps like Cleopas we need to say ‘stay with me’, I can’t always see you but I’m prepared 
to trust that you are there, and I’m prepared to hope that I will see you and I will feel your 
presence even though times are far from normal and I don’t know how long things will be as 
they are today. 

We know that Jesus was revealed that evening as he broke bread and ate with the two 
travellers that day. One of the things that we can’t do at present is break bread together in 
Holy Communion, and I have chosen from now to abstain myself as I have found it increasingly 
hard to do so alone; for me this needs to be a shared meal not a lonely supper. We can’t break 
bread with Jesus as we would wish, but we can invite him to sup with us, to be present with 
us as we go about what is now our daily routines mostly at home.  

We can invite him to walk with us as we wonder at the beauties of spring and perhaps pause 
to watch a butterfly go by, we can ask him to stand with us as we thank friends and neighbours 
who deliver shopping or as we stand patiently outside in the supermarket queue, and we can 
ask him to be present as we grieve for the things we have lost, both great and small and to 
wait with us, as we wait for whatever the future will bring, and to see how our shattered 
hopes and dreams are pieced together and brought to life, and as we wait let’s just utter the 
response ‘Lord have mercy’ and trust that he will. 
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