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Message by Rev Mark Watt for Sunday 26
th

 April 2020, “We are on the road to Emmaus”  

 

Luke 24:13-35 
13 

Now on that same day two of them were going to a village called Emmaus, about seven miles
 
from 

Jerusalem, 
14 

and talking with each other about all these things that had happened. 
15 

While they were 

talking and discussing, Jesus himself came near and went with them, 
16 

but their eyes were kept from 

recognizing him. 
17 

And he said to them, “What are you discussing with each other while you walk 

along?” They stood still, looking sad. 
18 

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?” 
19 

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, 
20 

and how our chief priests 

and leaders handed him over to be condemned to death and crucified him. 
21 

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. 
22 

Moreover, some women of our group astounded us. They were at the tomb early this 

morning, 
23 

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. 
24 

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.” 
25 

Then he said to them, 

“Oh, how foolish you are, and how slow of heart to believe all that the prophets have declared! 
26 

Was 

it not necessary that the Messiah
[e]

 should suffer these things and then enter into his glory?” 
27 

Then 

beginning with Moses and all the prophets, he interpreted to them the things about himself in all the 

scriptures. 
28 

As they came near the village to which they were going, he walked ahead as if he were going on. 
29 

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. 
30 

When he was at the table with them, he took bread, 

blessed and broke it, and gave it to them. 
31 

Then their eyes were opened, and they recognized him; 

and he vanished from their sight. 
32 

They said to each other, “Were not our hearts burning within us
[f]

 

while he was talking to us on the road, while he was opening the scriptures to us?” 
33 

That same hour 

they got up and returned to Jerusalem; and they found the eleven and their companions gathered 

together. 
34 

They were saying, “The Lord has risen indeed, and he has appeared to Simon!” 
35 

Then 

they told what had happened on the road, and how he had been made known to them in the 

breaking of the bread. 

  

SERMON 

As we move away from Easter the Gospel reading this week takes us on a journey with Cleopas and 

another person to on the road to a place called Emmaus. As the two journey they are helped to 

explore their faith deeper, in the light of the shocking recent events, by a stranger who joins them 

along the way. 

One of the most bitter areas where people and different churches get into dispute is over how 

to interpret the Bible. We might be debating a myriad of things like homosexuality or pacifism or 

maybe the many theories of atonement or the second coming but sooner or later we come back to 

discussing the different ways we look at the Bible.  

One of the initial discussions when looking at how we view the Bible is to suggest that the 

other person is biased and just looking to justify their own perspective. However the reality is that 

there is no perfectly unbiased way of looking at the Bible. Every person who reads the Bible does so 

with their own perspective in mind. We can try to take others’ views into account but in reality, we are 

all seeking to get to the truth of what God is revealing to us. 

The debate about how we choose to view the Bible is nothing new. We know that Jesus often 

got into debates with religious scholars in his day about how to look at the Jewish scriptures. A lot of 

people in those days had differing perspectives on interpreting essentially what we call the Old 

Testament. The debate and discussion on those differing views of scripture was a strong tradition in 

Jewish culture.  

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Luke+24%3A13-35&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-26008e
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Luke+24%3A13-35&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-26014f
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Bearing this in mind we now turn to the passage from Luke about two disciples who are 

travelling along the dusty road to Emmaus. When we look at it deeply it is in fact a creative and 

brilliant piece of literature. When viewed properly it starts to address the question of perspective and 

how we should interpret the Bible. 

If we came from a Jewish background we might also have noted that early in the story there is 

a reference reminiscent of the Joseph stories in Genesis. This only becomes obvious if you can read 

the Greek version of the Septuagint (Old Testament). That passage would have been familiar to the 

Greek educated readers of Luke’s Gospel.  

When Luke refers to the disciples he says that “they stood still looking sad” or perhaps 

downcast. This phrase echoes the description of the Pharaoh’s baker and cup bearer who had been 

sharing a prison cell with Joseph. Those two prisoners had both had confusing dreams which they had 

been unable to understand.   

Like the Emmaus story a third person now enters the picture (Joseph) who can see things in 

the right perspective and therefore is able to interpret the situation for the confused prisoners. For the 

prisoners it was Joseph and for the travelers on their way to Emmaus it was the risen Christ. In both 

cases the full identity of the third person is unknown to those seeking clarity until afterwards.   

Luke is saying to his audience that this passage is about getting the right perspective and 

interpretation of the situation faced by people as this leads us to God’s truth. Like in the Old 

Testament passage, these two people were confused and unsure.  

Luke takes this invitation to become part of the story one step further by not naming the 

other disciple. Therefore it is open to us to imagine ourselves as the second disciple on that dejected 

trek. We are told that one disciple is called Cleopas and we know that he is not one of the inner circle. 

He is possibly one of the larger group of 72 who had been sent on the great missionary expedition by 

Jesus earlier in Luke’s Gospel.  

So, by merging ourselves into this passage, it is you and Cleopas who are on this journey. Two 

members of Christ’s band of followers trying to make sense of how come Jesus ended up dead and 

what does this all mean to us as his followers.  

          Emmaus is such an insignificant locality that in fact we could be on a journey to anywhere. If we 

were to go to Israel today then we would find that there are four different places vying for the title of 

the original Emmaus.  

As we are now part of the story, what is going to happen to us. If we were one of those 

disciples we would be feeling shattered and lost. There would be feelings of confusion and 

uncertainty. Perhaps we are feeling a bit like that today.  

Luke points out that they were arguing about what happened. This sort of uncertainty and 

confusion can lead to disputes, especially following an unexpected death. As the disciples walk along 

they are trying to understand what has happened and even trying to sort out who was at fault. 

Discussions at times like this can lead to arguments and abrasive suggestions.  

As they debate a stranger joins them. We know this to be Jesus but we, as the people on the 

road, don’t know this. The stranger gradually gets us to explain what we are ‘discussing’ so earnestly. 

The essence of our debate is that we had been so involved in the situation we had developed our own 

expectations for what we wanted Jesus to be and do. Now he is gone all of this seems to be 

evaporating. We are deflated, uncertain and lost. Our hopes and desires were all interwoven with our 

understanding of the Torah’s promises. We believed that he was the “one” anointed to fulfil the 

scripture’s promises to redeem the nation of Israel and set us free from domination by those horrible 

foreigners. We had our hopes and dreams of a resurgent nation shattered.  

That horrible Roman power had once again crushed our hopes. Of course we needed to sort 

out where this project failed so that we can succeed next time. One of those questions might have 

been whether we perhaps misinterpret what Jesus said to us? 

Before we realised what was happening this stranger gently starts to show us how we were 

missing the point. “Didn’t you realise that the anointed one would have to suffer these things in order 

to achieve what he was setting out to achieve?”  
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          Sorry, we didn’t recognise this approach from our selective memories. Neither of those travelers 

did either? And so we are helped to understand scripture “beginning with Moses and all the 

prophets,” the stranger interprets to us “the things about himself in all the scriptures.” 

Gradually our fellow traveler starts to get through to us. He puts everything into a new 

perspective. It is so obvious and breathtaking that we start to feel our hearts being taken over by this 

good news.  

What is it that is so earth shattering for us.? Surely one of us should have fired up the voice 

recorder on the i-Papyrus and made sure we got it all down. Lots of people have wished that over the 

years, thinking that it would solve so many interpretation issues for us. But would it? Probably not.  

          That transcript would have become just one more text in constant need of interpretation. There 

is no such thing as a text that has no questions of interpretation. The real question is not how to 

interpret 

 but whose interpretation to follow,  

 whose eyes to read it through, 

 from whose perspective do we read the texts, and  

 whose interpretation is definitive? 

More important here is, who is talking rather than what is said. As travellers on this journey to 

Emmaus we are actually listening to the words of a ‘dead’ person. He is bringing out new life in the 

words of Moses and the prophets. The victim of that brutal death the other day is now with us giving 

us a perspective that we would have never dreamed of before the events of this last week. 

          I am not going to try and suggest to you that I know what was actually said on that day. I am 

also not going to try and give you an absolutely definitive interpretation of the Bible. I don’t believe 

that anyone can.  

          As an older, middle class, white, heterosexual person living in Australia I am part of a privileged 

part of our world. I am less likely than others to end up murdered in the violent power games played 

out in our world. I can’t pretend to have the perspective of the many silenced victims of abuse in our 

world.  

          What I can share is that I have done my best to experience this story and listen to the voice of 

that stranger on that dusty road. It is the perspective of that crucified one who we are trying to 

engage with in order to bring the scriptures fully to life for us. God has been the one suffering with 

the victims of aggression and division and violence throughout history.  

          Even when it was the victors who got their versions of the story into the pages of the Bible, 

there is another perspective present in the stories, and if we will approach those stories with the 

murdered victims, whose death can’t be held down or silenced, as our guide then God’s word will yet 

speak through these stories.  

          Even when the stories have preserved the propaganda and deluded self-justifications of the 

blood-splattered conquerors, they are enormously valuable when we allow the murdered victim to 

begin interpreting them to us, because those very lies will become like a two-edged sword that cuts 

through our own delusions and reveal to us the truth of how we deceive ourselves and project our evil 

onto God. 

          Certainly, when we start learning to interpret scripture with and through the crucified and risen 

victim, we will learn to be very very suspicious of any interpretation that justifies or encourages us to 

victimise or scapegoat or shun and despise any person or group. Those of us who were in the crowd, 

punching the air and chanting “Crucify him! Crucify him!” were all terribly sure of ourselves, and the 

rightness, even holiness, of the cause that day.  

          And the unanimity of the chanting crowd made it impossible to imagine that God was not on 

our side. But all that looks tragically deluded now that the murdered victim is walking with us, 

speaking the truth to us, and clearly not the least bit resentful about our failure and our complicity in 

his death.  

          A whole new way of seeing, through eyes that aren’t supposed to be able to see, has been 

opened up to us. Then as he breaks bread at the table with us in Emmaus, our eyes are truly opened 

and we recognise him for who he is.  
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          While we have no specific record of the conversation with the ‘stranger’ on the dusty road to 

Emmaus we recognise that we alone can’t solve all the mysteries of how to fully comprehend the 

Bible. What we do know is that the risen Christ is always with us, constantly becoming part of us, in 

our journey comprehending the Bible.  

          As we connect as a community in times of ‘social separation’ we can allow Him to open our eyes 

to see again the world and the Bible and our myriad questions through His eyes. As we do this we can 

learn and interpret from the one who loves us and keeps giving himself for us. He can lead us into the 

depth of the truth and fullness of life even in the most unusual of times. 

          I was thinking about this sermon and the events of this week. In Melbourne there were four 

police run down on a freeway. The information coming through now indicates that drugs seemed to 

be involved with both the car driver and the truck driver. In cases like this we can struggle to 

understand the tragedy why do good people die in such difficult circumstances. I too have stood with 

the families of Highway Patrol Officers killed innocently on the roads.  

          Then yesterday morning I stood out the front of my home at dawn to listen to multiple bugle 

calls across the valley as people commemorated Anzac Day. So many innocent humans live so brutally 

lost and damaged.  

          At times like this we need to understand that the risen Christ does join us on the journey to 

Emmaus as we walk through life. We are not alone and we are fellow travelers, even if we are ‘socially 

isolated’ at the moment.  

          The final understanding of the Bible is not a once off experience but one we constantly need to 

revisit as we view the world around us.  

  

BENEDICTION 

God is with us on the journey, never leaving us abandoned, always surprising us with resurrection 

moments. 

Wherever our path may lead us, 

may God our creator be our source of love, may Jesus Christ, our companion, be our light, 

and may the Spirit, our friend and sustainer, be our guide, this day and forevermore. Amen. 

 


