
The Liturgy for May 17, 2020 
 
The Season Of Thomas, The Season of Questions! 
 
~Thought for Meditation: 

 The world begins at a kitchen table. No matter what, we must eat to live. 
 The gifts of earth are brought and prepared, set on the table. So it has 

been since creation, and it will go on. 
     Joy Harjo 
 

~GATHERING  & LIGHTING OF THE CHRIST CANDLE 
 
~CALL TO WORSHIP                                                        
Leader: Christ is risen!        
People: Christ is risen indeed!       
Leader: Alleluia!  
People: Alleluia and Amen! 
 
~OPENING PRAYER ENDING WITH THE LORD’S PRAYER  
We know the season has changed, O God, and we dwell in Easter.  But 
so much is unchanged.  We remain in isolation, and uncertain about the 
future. In this time together, may a sense of the Resurrection stir within 
us.  Fill us with your Spirit, with your Life, with your Hope.  Fill us with 
your Love, that will cast out our fear.  This we pray in the name of the 
Risen Christ, saying:  
 Our Father who art in heaven,                                                             
 Hallowed be thy name.                                                                                
 Thy kingdom come,                                                                                       
 Thy 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.                                            
 And lead us not into temptation,                                                                 
 But deliver us from evil,                                                                                 
 For thine is the kingdom, the power and the glory,                                  
 For ever and ever.   Amen. 
 
 
 
 



~Scripture: John 21: 15-17 
When they had finished breakfast, Jesus said to Simon Peter: Simon son of 
John, do you love me? 
He said: Yes, Lord, you know that I love you. 
Jesus said to him: Feed my lambs. 
A second time Jesus asked him: Simon, son of John, do you love me? 
Simon answered: Yes Lord, you know that I love you. 
Jesus said to him: Tend my sheep. 
He then said a third time: Simon, son of John, do you love me? 
Simon Peter felt hurt and he said: Lord, you know everything.  You know 
that I love you.   
Jesus said: Feed my sheep. 
 
~Reflection: On Late Night Dinners and Early Morning Breakfasts  
 
So today’s Question, thanks to Sue Morrison: 

How long does Jesus have on earth after he is resurrected?  What was he 

doing in that time?   And when does he actually leave?  

This is a great question, because we do tend to lose track, I think, of what 

happens after Easter morning. “Oh, yes, Easter, Jesus rose from the 

dead…and then, something, something, and life goes on for disciples…. 

We can be a little vague about the whole thing.  

Over time, the Church, (capital C) has crafted a whole calendar of our life: 

Church Seasons that correspond to the life of Jesus: 

Advent, Christmas, Epiphany, 

Lent, where we heard of the stories leading up to Jesus’ arrest and trial and 

crucifixion. 

Then Easter, which we are now in –STILL – which goes on for 50 

days…50.    

But what we are really looking for, when we ask what Jesus was doing, is 

not a calendar of events but, stories. 

Now, Mark the oldest gospel, doesn’t have any on the subject, and Matthew 

only has a couple of verses, but Luke and John...they’ve got some stories! 



Luke’s story begins late on Easter day.  Two companions – Cleopas, and the 

other (who remains unnamed) - are on their way home to Emmaus, a village 

Luke says is 7 miles outside of Jerusalem. Luke refers to them as disciples, 

but if you’re starting to feel you missed Sunday School the day Cleopas was 

mentioned…fear not.  We have never heard of him, and never do again.  

And his friend/spouse?  remains nameless.  We do know that they are two 

heart broken people, followers of Jesus, and are leaving Jerusalem after the 

crucifixion and a stranger appears beside them and says “What’s goin’ on?  

Why the long faces?”   

And the two disciples think to themselves, “Well, what are ya new here?”  

But they proceed to tell him what has happened to their beloved Jesus.   All 

of it: all the crazy hard to believe stuff: his healings and generosity, the 

miracles; and the horror of his death, and then the really crazy story the 

women brought about his body gone.   

Now, the stranger has a lot to say too: explaining that all is unfolding as it 

should…and proceeds to detail the story of Jesus from the time of Moses.  

So. Much. talking. 

Finally they arrive at Emmaus, they insist the stranger stay with them for the 

night.  And they sit down together at the table.  And it is only, only when 

they break bread together, that the ‘ears of their ears awake and the eyes of 

their eyes can see…(e e cummings)’ only then do they realize it is Jesus who 

is with them – and has been with them all along the way.  And the next 

moment, he is gone.    

But that meal has changed everything for them, and Cleopas and the other, 

they rush back to Jerusalem.  They seek out “The 11” the disciples, who are 

still gathered, huddled in that upper room, and tell them about how they saw 

Jesus with the breaking of the bread.  And suddenly, Jesus is there among 

them all again. 



And the 11 disciples: they’re terrified, and believe they are seeing a ghost.  

So what does Jesus do?  He shows them his body.  He says “look, here are 

my hands and feet.  Go ahead and touch them.  

-not just nail pierced feet, but feet that had walked all those dusty miles with 

them, making anywhere they stood, holy ground.    

-hands that had lifted Peter’s mother in law up from her sick bed; 

~hands that touched leprosy 

~hands that accepted water from a Samaritan woman which began a 

conversation that would change her life 

~hands that passed around the lamb and lentils when he sat at table with 

prostitutes and tax collectors and all the other riff raff. 

“Look: It’s me” he says.  “A ghost doesn’t have flesh and bone!”    

And if that isn’t enough he says: “What’s a fellow gotta do to get a meal 

around here?”  And he takes the broiled fish they give him, and eats it in 

their presence.   

JOHN: And if this isn’t story enough, John gives us one.  This takes place 

on the beach, by the Sea of Tiberias.  It seems that despite Jesus coming and 

standing before them in the Upper Room, blessing them, showing them his 

body, hands and side pierced, the disciples are still feeling adrift. And in one 

of the most important Easter statements, Peter says: I don’t know about you, 

but I’m going fishing.   

They do what we often do: go back to what they do know.  John tells us 

there were 7 of the disciples that did this...a sign that the strain had already 

started its harsh work.  They were already coming apart at the seams.  Better 

to go back and make a life out of the past.  Out to sea they head. 

But they can’t even fish anymore it seems…they come up empty.  And 

daylight is just breaking, and they are heading in, and they can make out a 

figure on the beach.  He calls out “No fish?   Drop your nets on the other 



side.”    And lo and behold nets are full.   And in that moment of food 

aplenty, they know.  And then Peter, of course, impetuous Peter, jumps in 

swims to shore, the rest following in the boat.  And there on the beach they 

see it is their Jesus, and there’s a fire going, the coals are glowing hot, just 

right for the fish he’s grilling… for them.  For another meal together. 

Who else but Jesus would think that the thing you do for people who have 

hurt you so badly is to feed them? 

Who else, after being abandoned and betrayed, would say something so 

unbearably kind as  “Come and have breakfast!”  But this is what Jesus does. 

In ALL the stories post resurrection:  he shares food.  The stories insist on 

the reality of the resurrected body, with all of its needs.  As if to say: 

Beginning again, carrying on the work of Jesus is not an ethereal, spiritual 

job.  It all gets worked out, right here on earth, at tables and grills; on 

beaches and long walks; with friends and strangers; everywhere there are 

hungry bodies.  In these getting’ old pandemic days, may you know Christ, 

in the stranger’s guise:  

~as you donate online to the Food Bank 

~in the gloved hand passing you your order in the  drive through; 

~In the person behind the mask at the grocery store – even if they are going 

the wrong way down the aisle; 

 
Music: Blessed Are Those Who Are Called To The Table   Linnea Good 

 https://soundcloud.com/linneagood/blessed-are-those-who-are 

~Closing Prayer:               
The path we walk, O Christ, walk with us.     
 And hear our stories of pain and joy along the way.         
Be near us wherever we stay, and may we know the grace of hospitality 
received.           
 And may we learn the grace of offering such gift:     



As the Ancients have taught us, let us place for the stranger:   
 Food in the eating place, and drink in the drinking place and 
music in the listening place.          
And in so doing, may our hearts burn within us.     
 And in so doing, may we know your presence with us, Christ.   
For the Beloved Community is not a destination,          
 but a way ever walked,           
And it is walked by those who meet the Risen Christ     
 as a stranger to be welcomed in.  Amen. 

~Benediction 
 
 
Quirky bits:  
~ In the story of the Emmaus Road in Luke’s Gospel, Jesus is somehow not 
able to be recognized (similarly to when Mary thinks she sees a gardener 
when she goes to anoint Jesus’ body).  I love the way artists over the 
centuries have drilled the depths of this.   My absolute favourite is when they 
have depicted Jesus wearing his disguise of...a hat!  See link below.  Maybe 
today’s artists are rendering Jesus in a community mask…. 

https://twitter.com/frajds/status/1121098662904569856 

 

 


