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Who knows what we might experience in life today? 
Maybe God knows. 
It could be the beauty of a favourite piece of art, or the cadence of a familiar story. 
It could be the sounds of another voice joining yours in conversation. 
It could be the comfort of a favourite pastime. 
Or it might be the silence between all the sounds and activities. 
So as we spend this time in virtual togetherness, let’s listen for the movement of the 
Spirit inviting us to hear – to really hear – the message of an Easter faith, and to know 
God’s presence with us in this time and place. 
 
 
GATHERING PRAYER 
 
God comes among us in  always-surprising ways, feeding us – sometimes with comfort 
sometimes with joy, sometimes with challenge, and sometimes with wisdom. 
May we know God in this time –  
 feasting our eyes with creation’s light, 
 feasting our hands with the holy embrace, 
 feasting our hearts with love’s renewal, 
 feasting our tongues with praise. 
Amen. 
 

HOLY CONVERSATION    

Like the warmth of the sun searching out the remnants of winter, the light of God 
shines into the cold places of our souls.  Like the call of geese newly come back to the 
warming waters, Jesus’ voice calls our names and bids us into abundant loving.  Like 
the breeze that smells of newness waiting to blossom, the Spirit of Life bids us anticipate 
something not yet known. 

Still, as we tremble on the edge of new life, our fears and uncertainties draw us back 
into lifelessness and distrust.  Too easily we decide that it’s all up to us, and that God 
has no real place in the world.  Too easily we take the hurts of life and make with them 
a barrier to loving and learning.  Too easily we find ways to avoid the harder work of 
following Jesus into the world of messy decisions and difficult choices. 



With hearts open to life and spirits open to possibility, may we step onto paths of more 
faithful living.  May we learn again to trust God’s grace and blessings, and offer them 
back to those we meet on the journey.  May our lives reflect the call of Jesus, shaping 
our ways to meet the needs of the world as his followers and disciples. 

Amen. 

 
 
SCRIPTURE READING 
 
Luke 24:13-35               Road to Emmaus 
 
Now on that same day two of them were going to a village called Emmaus, about 
seven miles from Jerusalem, and talking with each other about all these things that had 
happened. While they were talking and discussing, Jesus himself came near and went 
with them, but their eyes were kept from recognizing him. And he said to them, ‘What 
are you discussing with each other while you walk along?’ They stood still, looking sad. 
Then one of them, whose name was Cleopas, answered him, ‘Are you the only 
stranger in Jerusalem who does not know the things that have taken place there in 
these days?’ He asked them, ‘What things?’ They replied, ‘The things about Jesus of 
Nazareth, who was a prophet mighty in deed and word before God and all the people, 
and how our chief priests and leaders handed him over to be condemned to death and 
crucified him. But we had hoped that he was the one to redeem Israel. Yes, and 
besides all this, it is now the third day since these things took place. Moreover, some 
women of our group astounded us. They were at the tomb early this morning, and 
when they did not find his body there, they came back and told us that they had indeed 
seen a vision of angels who said that he was alive. Some of those who were with us 
went to the tomb and found it just as the women had said; but they did not see him.’ 
Then he said to them, ‘Oh, how foolish you are, and how slow of heart to believe all 
that the prophets have declared! Was it not necessary that the Messiah should suffer 
these things and then enter into his glory?’ Then beginning with Moses and all the 
prophets, he interpreted to them the things about himself in all the scriptures.  
As they came near the village to which they were going, he walked ahead as if he were 
going on. But they urged him strongly, saying, ‘Stay with us, because it is almost 
evening and the day is now nearly over.’ So he went in to stay with them. When he 
was at the table with them, he took bread, blessed and broke it, and gave it to them. 
Then their eyes were opened, and they recognized him; and he vanished from their 
sight. They said to each other, ‘Were not our hearts burning within us while he was 
talking to us on the road, while he was opening the scriptures to us?’ That same hour 
they got up and returned to Jerusalem; and they found the eleven and their 
companions gathered together. They were saying, ‘The Lord has risen indeed, and he 
has appeared to Simon!’ Then they told what had happened on the road, and how he 
had been made known to them in the breaking of the bread.  



 
 
REFLECTION 
 
The story of the two travellers meeting Jesus on the road to Emmaus is one that 
touches the hearts of many people.  It tells of two of Jesus followers, from among his 
extended group of disciples, travelling from Jerusalem shortly after the crucifixion and 
the immediate experiences of some of them of the resurrection.  They have witnessed 
the crucifixion and heard almost unbelievable stories from some of the women about 
resurrection.  They don’t really know what to think. 
Then, toward the end of their journey to their destination at one of their homes, a 
stranger joins them.  They start speaking to him about the events of the past few days, 
and state their wonder at these events.  He then speaks with them about the meaning 
of what they have experienced, with conviction and authority, relating events to their 
scriptures and to what Jesus had said to them in his ministry. 
Convincing the stranger to stay with them that night, they share a supper meal with 
him.  At the end of the meal, he passes them bread that he has blessed in a replay of 
that supper meal the night before he was arrested.  They recognize Jesus in that act.  
Jesus disappears, and next day they eagerly return to Jerusalem to tell the others of 
this amazing experience, marvelling at how he affected them through the whole 
experience. 
The direct experience of holy presence in any way generally astounds us, just as these 
disciples were astounded by Jesus presence.  We too don’t always know what to do 
with such moments.  And they do tend to be momentary – perhaps because we are not 
equipped to continue in that state for very long.  But we are always caught offguard by 
these experiences – we never expect them.  I wonder why?   
Is it because such experiences are so far outside our normal day-to-day round of 
happenings?  Or is it simply because they don’t happen very often?  Either way, it 
seems to me that these moments of in-person and up-close encounters with the holy 
touch us so deeply that they can’t help but make a huge impression on us.  They open 
up our souls to something that we long for.  They matter … deeply. 
And what do we do with these moments?  Do we tuck them away safely in our psyches 
to pull out when we need a boost?  Do we dismiss them as mere figments of our 
imaginations?  Do we see them as a gift, or just a happenstance?  Do we take them as 
a statement of truth in our faith, whatever that looks like at that moment?  Whatever the 
case, we have choices.  We can choose what meaning to draw from such an 
experience.  We can choose to leave it as an isolated incident, or pull it into a time to 
grow our faith in a meaningful way.  I think the latter path is the most life-giving and 
perhaps even life changing. 
I’ve mentioned before my own moment of God’s self-revelation to me some years ago.  
It was a dark time in my life, and the experience of God’s voice (yes, I experienced the 
holy presence as a real voice) in my head changed my view of my place in the world 



for that time.  I didn’t immediately see it as life-changing (although now I think it was), 
but it certainly was life-affirming.  And that’s exactly what I needed in that moment.  
Almost unbelievable, but also unmistakable. 
I’m convinced that moments of holy presence happen more frequently that we often 
perceive.  They sneak up on us and catch us unaware. We don’t register them always, 
and perhaps it’s only on reflection hat we really get what has happened.  Sometimes, 
perhaps many times, we don’t even see it as a God-moment at all, even after the fact.  
We’re so unaccustomed to these encounters that it’s easy to dismiss them as nothing 
important or meaningful.  That’s too bad, as such experiences can go a long way to 
shoring up our faith when it is struggling, or strengthening it even when it’s already 
robust. 
When we’re aware of the presence of God, or Jesus, or the Spirit in a particular 
moment, we can use that awareness in our living.  At the very least, it always opens us 
up to the deep truth that we are not alone.  And that’s vitally important.  In a society 
that has been increasingly individualistic for generations, it is too easy to see ourselves 
as completely separate from others and even from the world in general.  Intellectually 
we can see ourselves as self-sufficient, fully contained, and essentially disconnected.  
Yet I think that most of us, in the truly deepest and most honest parts of our being, 
know the truth.  It’s often hidden by our personal mindset, and we can pretty easily 
discount it as wishful thinking, even magical thinking.  Yet there it is, if we can manage 
to access that deep core of our being.  And these moments of coming face to face with 
holiness bolster and strengthen our recognition of that basic truth of life. 
Another thing that these holy moments do for us is connect us to something 
fundamentally meaningful for our existence.  We may not fully recognize the meaning, 
at least not right away.  In my case I mentioned earlier, the meaning was clear 
because I heard a voice with words to a clear message that I needed to hear.  That’s 
not always the case.  Sometimes the presence is a feeling, or a vision, or a more 
diffused sense of presence, not immediately clear in its sensibility or meaning.  
Sometimes it takes some time and reflection for our minds and our spirits to 
encompass the event. 
That’s an important point too.  It’s too easy in our intellectually biased society to try to 
fathom happenings like this with our minds only.  We try to think our way into a 
complete understanding.  Yet these events are not just intellectual in their nature.  
They are also deeply spiritual moments.  So we need to let our spirits get into the act of 
understanding.  We need to open up the deep places of our being to the moment, and 
let our understanding flow from there too.   
It’s not always easy to do this.  It may take practice to even get into that frame of being 
that allows us to commune with ourselves at the spiritual level.  We’re probably not 
used to doing that, as most of us don’t spend enough time there.  Yet that’s where 
these deep truths lie.  That’s where we truly live, the spark of holiness that makes us 
truly who we are in a complete sense. 



Practicing going deep like I’m suggesting is a powerful spiritual activity.  For you, it may 
come through formal exercises like meditation, or it may come more informally through 
spending some time alone in basic introspection.  It may come through those moments 
of Aha when we connect with the world of nature.  It may come through intentional 
reading, or through going for a solitary walk.  Whatever the case for you, it’s well worth 
the time and effort to engage in that practice. 
What such exercise does for us is help us more easily and completely tune in to those 
moments of holy presence that I’m talking about here.  And it helps us understand 
them, in the deeper spiritual way, when we do encounter holiness face to face.  It helps 
us see the truth – about ourselves and about God.  We can only do that at the spiritual 
level, because that’s the realm of existence I’m talking about.  As I said, it can’t remain 
just an intellectual exercise of the mind alone. 
So … the message here?  It’s to take the time and effort to exercise our spirituality, to 
open us up to the possibility of holy presence, and then to recognize and encompass 
them when they happen.  It’s all part of spiritual growth, growing our faith toward 
maturity and wholeness of our whole being.  It’s part of becoming human. 
Amen. 
 
 
COMMUNITY PRAYER 
 
We imagine In God’s heart, life bursting into newness everywhere.  In 
Jesus’ heart we imagine a call into newness for all people.  In the Spirit’s 
heart we imagine new horizons opening up for us all. 
With all of this wonder for our spirit, still we worry that life can never really 
be made new – not life as we experience it anyway. 
We see so much that invites us into pessimism and  hopelessness.  We see 
violence tearing apart lives and cities.  We see tragedy in families and 
communities.  We see world-wide illness and deaths.  We see the life-
sapping results of poverty near and far.  We see life’s possibilities 
diminished and frustrated by too many powers and evils of the world. 
And so we ask: 
Can new life come where it seems there is none?  
Can our lives be made new when we feel so tired and worn down with 
cares?   
Can abundant life grow when there is so much in the world that denies life’s 
value? 



In our sorrow and uncertainty, we can turn to that point of holiness that we 
find inside, and seek the answers for which we yearn. 
We find there the Easter message of life out of death, joy out of grief.  We 
find ways to know that life and that joy in our own living.  Signs of hope 
spring up in our vision: 
�  the call of children, playing even in the midst of desolation. 
�  the grip of a hand in ours, letting us know that we are not alone. 
�  the coming together of a community, in new ways and with new purpose. 
�  the words of visionaries, naming ways to heal the hurts of the world. 
�  the opening of hearts and spirits to welcome the strangers and offer 
comfort to those in need of renewal.  
In the upwelling of hope, we can find the newness of life for which we 
search.  In light shining into the dark places of our soul, we can know the 
presence of God in a whole new way. In faith rebuilding, we can find a way 
forward into a tomorrow that is not bound to the fears and hurts of 
yesterday. 
Knowing God’s heart for the world, may we act out of love to heal and 
refresh.  May we take up the call of Jesus to care mightily for the least 
among us.  May the wings of the Spirit lift us to a new vision for our living 
and for all creation. 
And now may the words of the prayer of Jesus take us deeper into our faith 
and trust in God, as we say: 
 
Our Creator, who is in heaven, 
hallowed be your name. 
Your Kingdom come,  
your will be done 
on earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread, 
and forgive us our trespasses 
as we forgive those who trespass against us.  
Lead us not into temptation,  
but deliver us from evil.  
For yours is the kingdom, 
 the power and the glory,  



for ever and ever. Amen 
 
 
COMMISSIONING (MV 156) 
 

Dance with the Spirit early in the mornin’, 
walk with the Spirit throughout the long day. 
work and hope for the new life a-bornin’, 
listen to the Spirit to show you the way. 
 
Dance with the Spirit early in the mornin’, 
love with the Spirit throughout the long day. 
work and hope for the new life a-bornin’, 
listen to the Spirit to show you the way. 

 


