
This morning’s Gospel reading is the story of “The Walk to Emmaus”. Cleopas and the other disciple 

are walking home, truly downhearted. Three days ago Jesus was crucified, and although they know 

the tomb where he was buried is empty, they cannot see why this is good news. They have lost hope 

because they do not understand. 

The story reminds me of doing a jigsaw, when you have all the pieces but somehow can’t get it to all 

come together and so you can’t see the full picture. You would think that Cleopas had all the pieces 

of the jigsaw. He would doubtless be familiar with scripture, with the prophesies made by Isaiah and 

others and the psalms which foretold of the Messiah’s suffering, death and resurrection. I am sure 

they would have listened to Jesus talking about all that had to happen to him. And they admit to 

Jesus that they had been present when the women in their group had told them the tomb was 

empty. And yet they do not understand. They had hoped, but it hadn’t worked out as they had 

thought it would. 

In Luke’s account, Jesus responded to their lack of understanding by calling Cleopas and his fellow 

disciple foolish; foolish because they were slow of heart to believe. I love the way the Gospel writers 

don’t try to fill their stories with super-heroes who get everything right. Here is Cleopas being 

foolish, and we must be thankful to him because it shows us how Jesus reacts to the foolishness. He 

patiently explains, he unpicks scripture for them. The grace of God is such that however foolish we 

are we are still acceptable to him; he sticks with us patiently waiting for us to get the picture. 

The Easter story gives us all hope. Not wishful thinking that we will be loved, that we will be forgiven 

that we will have eternal life. No we have hope because we have certainty; certainty of God’s love 

for each one of us, certainty that we will be forgiven, certainty that God will be a very real presence 

in our lives today as well as giving us the promise of eternal life. 

Within my life time I have never been aware of so many people searching for something beyond the 

reality of their earthly life. People have said to me “I wish I had your faith”. How do we respond 

when people say that? There are, I think, lessons to learn from Luke’s story of the walk to Emmaus. 

When they arrive at their destination, Cleopas and his friend have still not “put the jigsaw together”, 

and so they invite Jesus to stay with them, to spend time with them, and that’s when their eyes are 

opened. Just as we need to spend time with Jesus to sustain our faith, so people who are searching 

for meaning need to know that they too need to spend time with him. They need to invite Jesus into 

their life, not for a fleeting minute waiting for a prayer to be answered whilst really doubting it will 

be. No this takes real time; time in prayer, time in reading the Bible, possibly time in conversation 

with a believer. And they need to invite Jesus into their life because it is what they truly want. 

During these difficult times we need more than ever to be Jesus’ hands and feet. We need to be the 

Christ-light in our neighbourhoods, helping however we can - smiling at people, making telephone 

calls, giving out notes of thank you and encouragement. But we also need to be ready to speak up 

for Jesus when asked about our faith, telling people the story of what Christ has done for us. And if 

nudged by the Holy Spirit we need to say “why don’t you invite Jesus into your life? I promise to pray 

with you and for you” We can all offer to help someone find the pieces of the jigsaw so that they get 

the full picture. People need to know that despite the awful times we live in there is hope, not 

wishful thinking but a hope  that can, will, change our lives.  

Please get in touch if you would like to talk about anything included in this reflection. 



 


