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Last week, on Resurrection Sunday, Luke’s gospel ushered us alongside women 

who found an empty tomb and learned of Jesus’ resurrection.  When the women 

ran to tell the other disciples the good news, the disciples refused to believe.  

Except Peter, who ran to see for himself.  John’s passage today picks up later that 

same day, with Jesus miraculously appearing to the disciples on Easter Sunday, 

and then with Jesus appearing again to his disciples on this Second Sunday of 

Easter.   

 

Pray 

Lord, appear to us once again through your Word made flesh.  That in your light 

we may see light, and in your truth find the freedom to follow your way.  Through 

the one who died loving us, who also was risen loving us.  Amen. 
 

The disciples were gathered together, hidden away in a room with locked doors, 

still attempting to recover from the event on that first Good Friday.  I don’t know if 

the disciples were sitting Shiva on that morning while, according to John’s gospel, 

Mary Magdalene encountered Jesus at the empty tomb, but we do know that after 

the encounter Mary Magdalene ran to the disciples and was the first to preach the 

resurrection story.  The disciples’ disbelief would not keep Jesus away.  

  

Hidden away, behind locked doors is where the risen Jesus found his disciples, 

graced them with peace and breathed the Holy Spirit into them, reminding us all 

that God remains, always, involved in the business of creating.  As in Genesis 

when God molded from dust and breathed life into the creation of humanity, from 

the ashes of despair Christ molded and breathed life into this group of disciples:  A 

foreshadowing of the Church to come.  Formed there in that room behind locked 

doors, holding together the disciples with all their hopes and great fears, is the 
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early formation of the Church which would soon be established.   Minus the organ, 

without the great hymn “Jesus, Christ is Risen Today,” even prior to the Gospel of 

John being composed, was that first Easter service, where the risen Christ was 

present with the disciples - behind locked doors for sake of the disciples’ fear.   

 

John tells us that Thomas (who was called the twin) was missing from that 

gathering - or at least he showed up late (which, you realize, could mean Thomas 

was the first Presbyterian). We don’t know why he was late.  Was he hidden 

further away?  Did he fear associating with the disciples?  Or, was he boldly 

amongst the public, walking the streets as a known follower of Jesus? We don’t 

know.  

 

What we do know is that Thomas was with the disciples the following week, 

behind closed doors on that second Sunday of Easter.  I find it fascinating how 

John’s gospel jumps from that first Sunday of Jesus’ resurrection to that second 

Sunday, with no detail of the days in between.  John is so descriptive of the week 

that preceded Easter.  Nearly a third of his gospel writing covers the preceding 

week, and not one word describing the following week – those days between the 

Sundays.  Not one word.  Was the week between the first and the second Sunday 

different from any other week?   

 

Again, we don’t know, but we can assume it was much of the same – because that 

is the reality of our world this past week, between these Sundays: We celebrated 

earth day a few days ago, and though creation is persistent, our species’ practices 

continue to take their toll on this gift of creation.  Russia’s attacks seem to be more 

and more heartless, as our hearts are concerned that the worst is yet to come.  And 

though we wish the virus would flatline, it seems that COVID’s heartbeat is 
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strengthening once again.  Jesus breathes life into creation, others breathe life into 

the numerous “isms” within our broken and divided society.  Perhaps John had 

nothing to record because it seemed it was just another week.   

 

John tells us that the twin one, Thomas, arrived late to that first Easter service, and 

when he entered the room he was unable to recognize the energy and excitement 

contained within.  And just as the disciples dismissed Mary Magdalene’s story of 

Christ having risen, Thomas dismissed the same story told by the disciples.  For 

Thomas the twin, he just had to see for himself, had to touch for himself – similar 

to the other disciples.  As one commentator states: “Thomas. We love him.  He is 

the incredulous nonbeliever who hides inside every believing Christian – the 

questioner in us that resists easy answers to hard questions of faith, who always 

wants a little more proof.”  Thomas chose not to believe his fellow disciples as he 

questioned their story.  He has forever been known as Doubting Thomas, but he 

was just repeating what the other disciples said to Mary Magdalene earlier in the 

day.  Like them, if Thomas was to believe he needed to see for himself.  

     

Interestingly, John then fast-forwards to the next Sunday, the Second Sunday of 

Easter, the day in which we find ourselves today.  And there again they were in the 

house with the doors shut, Jesus came and stood among them repeating, “Peace be 

with you.”  Perhaps the disciples were still clinging to their fear on that second 

Sunday.  Maybe they didn’t fully grasp the peace offered them on Easter. Jesus 

turned toward Thomas, who arrived on time this day (which causes me to question 

if he was truly Presbyterian) and Jesus said to Thomas, “Put you hand here…and 

here.” And added phrase that is lost to translation because it can be translated 

multiple ways.  Our version interprets as, “Do not doubt but believe.” Literally 

translated, “Do not be unbelieving, but believing.”  Another interpretation, “That 
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you may come to believe.”  Yet another, that you may continue to believe.  All 

correct translations. So which is it for Thomas?  Belief and doubt? Continued 

belief or belief anew?  Well, it is all of them, depending upon the day.  John never 

states who is Thomas’ twin, but I think it is obvious we all are.  Belief and doubt 

are woven together into our tapestry of faith.  Sometimes we cling to a strand of 

faith, and others we grab hold of doubt.   

 

Jesus instructs Thomas, “Bring your finger and see my hands.  Thrust your hand 

into my side.”  John doesn’t say if Thomas actually touches Jesus, he just records 

Thomas as answering, “My Lord and My God!”  The one called doubter is the only 

one who proclaimed, “My Lord and My God!”  Thomas speaks for us.  We are his 

twin. 

  

On that prior Easter Sunday, Jesus had commissioned the disciples as apostles to 

be sent out, but there is no evidence they left.  This peace bestowed by Christ was 

to push the disciples through the locked door and out into the world.  Yet, John 

shares not one word describing how or even if the disciples lived into their new 

identity as sent messengers on that first week.  If Thomas was Presbyterian maybe 

he was forming a committee that week, or a task force of some sort.  Not a word 

from Sunday to Sunday.  The next week, the disciples gathered behind closed 

doors.   Again, this passage offers a foreshadowing of the Church which was soon 

to be established.  Could we have that quickly begun believing and practicing our 

faith as if Sunday is the only holy day Jesus is present?  Did the church think 

Sunday was the only time when Christ finds us, and is present with us?  Did the 

church goers begin building a habit of surviving the week to get to 

Sunday?  “Peace be with you,” Christ said on Easter.  “As the father has sent me, I 

send you.”  Luke records in the book of Acts, titled Acts of the Apostles, Jesus 
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saying “I send you out to be my witnesses in your community, and in the forgotten 

places and to the ends of the earth.”     

  

No evidence.  Nothing written of the happenings throughout that first week 

following that first Easter.  Was an unfortunate trend set for the church in that first 

week?  In his commentary, D. Cameron Murchison of Columbia Seminary cites a 

study conducted by Auburn Theological Seminary.  Their Center for Study of 

Theological Education published a report regarding religious leadership and the 

impact churches had on their local communities.  They studied churches in 

communities and they surveyed the communities surrounding the churches.  The 

study’s chief finding was that public communities, communities within which the 

churches were located, these communities had little awareness of any contribution 

or any engagement, neither impact nor relevancy of churches being within their 

communities.  It was and continues to be a sobering study.  To be clear, each 

community knew the church was present, because the members gathered on 

Sunday.  There was just no evidence of the church being present within the 

community through the week, between the Sundays.   

  

Fortunately, the disciples got it together and soon lived well into their new role as 

sent messengers, as apostles.  Tradition is that Thomas shared this good news into 

the Middle East and down through southern India.  If, like Thomas, you need to 

see proof, look around and see those who have inherited a faith which has been 

carried through two millennia.  Yet with this faith we have also inherited from 

those disciples an innate desire to gather behind closed doors, to be hidden within a 

locked room when our inherited fear rises to the surface.  Throughout the history of 

the church, from that first Easter to this Second Sunday, Jesus speaks into all those 

who fear saying, “Peace be with you.”  “Peace be with you.”  
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Jesus has also repeated another phrase through millennia, “As the Father has sent 

me, so do I send you.”  Called to live as Christ’s sent people, sent beyond the 

closed and locked doors of the church, into a world where evil resides, yet a world 

where we have been gifted by the Holy Spirit to shine light into darkness, to speak 

truth to lies, to do justice by interrupting injustices, to share this inherited Peace, 

even on those days between Sundays.    

  

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


