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Tom Hanks was interviewed on the Stephen Colbert show this week.  This reminded me of a 

story some years ago when he filmed part of one of his movies in southwestern Michigan.  The 

local news was filled with the excitement of the locals, but no one really met Tom or saw 

anything of the filming at the rented beach house.  One devoted fan, however, realized that there 

was only one main road out of their little town, and she faithfully stood on the corner the whole 

week with a large sign that read: "I love Tom Hanks."  She was eventually rewarded on a hot 

afternoon when a limo with darkened windows slowed down and Tom Hanks stepped out of the 

car, shook her hand, and gave her a bottle of water. 

 

We wait a lot for our dreams to be fulfilled in life, but they don’t always come to fruition (as this 

woman’s desire to see Tom Hanks actually did).  Many people have given up on such fairy tale 

endings.  They don’t expect life to be perfect, or even good all the time.  Most of us have 

suffered many disappointments, and have been let down too many times by others… and 

sometimes even by ourselves. 

 

As we heard in the gospel reading today, the disciples on the road to Emmaus felt the same way.  

As disciples of Jesus, they knew him, they had heard his preaching, and had come to believe he 

was the Messiah.  In the face of the cross and the death of Jesus, it seemed to these two disciples 

that they must have been wrong.  Jesus wasn’t who he had said he was.  How could he be the 

light of the world when everything was now so dark?  It was a long seven mile walk from the 

heights of Jerusalem back to Emmaus on that first day of the week so long ago.  

 

I was thinking about how these two disciples really walk for all Christians, showing us how 

difficult it is to believe in the face of the cross, in the face of death, in the perceived absence of 

Jesus who promised so much.  Their feelings of abandonment, and pain, and disbelief were all 

too real.  People throughout history have experienced this kind of so-called “abandonment” by 

God, both in large scale historic events, and in very personal domestic affairs. 
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Rabbi Perry Netter tells the story of a couple who, after much anger and acrimony, decide to 

divorce.  They finally admit that the dream of “happily ever after” would never be realized.  

They manage to keep their anger and hurt and feelings of betrayal in check to work through the 

legalities.  The moment comes when the divorce is final.  The now ex-husband recalls the scene:  

“We stood in the long hallway, and I held her as she cried.  Ironically, it was 

while we were separating that we had one of the most powerful moments of 

intimacy of our entire marriage.  Not a word passed between us, but each of us 

understood the pain in each other’s soul.  We cried and hugged each other, and 

there was a holiness in the hug.  In spite of enormous changes I was about to 

undergo, and in spite of the anxiety and fear and enormous pain that those 

changes were causing, I knew instinctively that I was going to be okay.  God was 

present in that hug, helping us let go of the anger and disappointment that my life 

was not going to turn out the way I had planned it.” 

 

The Gospel of the two disciples meeting the Risen Jesus on the road to Emmaus mirrors the 

reality that God is with us in life’s most difficult, confusing, and desperate moments.  God 

travels with us on our own road to Emmaus.  The Easter faith we celebrate during this long 

Easter season seeks to recognize that God in our midst at all times—in our struggling to 

understand, in our feeble attempts to make things right, and in our continuing moments of 

disappointment and brokenness. 

 

The two disciples have the whole story right, except that they are unable to make sense out of it.  

As the stranger walking with them speaks, their hearts start to burn.  The Easter faith of these 

two travelers didn’t result from examining an empty tomb.  It came from meeting Jesus Christ 

personally on the way, from hearing him speak to them, and from his sharing a meal with them.  

It wasn’t long before they looked back on their journey, their loneliness, and their confusion to 

realize that they had not been alone after all. 

 

Many people testify to having looked back across some stretch of the road and discovering the 

presence of God amid the joys and sorrows, the gains and losses, the extraordinary and the 
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ordinary times of life.  They suddenly realize that a holy and providential presence had been 

accompanying them every step of the way, though they did not know it at the time.  Some days, 

in desperation, we simply have to trust in a presence we cannot see, and trust in a purpose we do 

not fully understand.  And then we eventually come to a place for pausing and looking back. 

 

It seems to me there are three times in which to know an event: in rehearsal, at the time of the 

event, and looking back in remembrance.  Jesus had rehearsed this moment for the disciples 

many times, telling them he would suffer and die, but also rise from the grave in triumph.  But at 

the time, the disciples were dull in their hearing, unable to grasp what he was saying.  And even 

in the appearances of Jesus in the gospels, there was always an element of doubt and fear, 

because this experience was so far outside their frame of reference.  Only in remembrance could 

the disciples really experience the Risen Lord... only in looking back could the disciples really 

understand and fathom what had happened to them. 

 

So what is Luke telling us today?  I think it's that we are at no disadvantage to those first century 

Christians at all, when it comes to the experience of the resurrection of Jesus Christ.  We have 

the same breaking of the bread in every Eucharist we share-- and now it is our turn to recognize 

Jesus.  Think about it... how does the risen Jesus open scripture for you, or change your heart, or 

encourage you in your daily lives?  How does Christ make himself known in the loving support 

of family and friends, the companionship of community and parish?  How does the breaking of 

the bread challenge us to open our lives in service for others? 

 

 This is what the life of faith is all about.  Unless we intentionally open our hearts to the presence 

of the risen Christ, we will remain like those confused disciples, with broken dreams and 

fractured hearts.  The good news we are hear to celebrate in this Eucharist is that the Risen One 

is still about the task of surprising us in our disappointments and our disillusions with a new 

vision of hope. Join with me in the ancient proclamation: "Christ is risen... Alleluia!" (repeat) 

 

 

 


