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This is an interesting story, and also one of my favorites.  I especially love this idea of having a Bible 
lesson from God Himself.  What a Bible study that must have been.  The Bible teaches us not to be 
jealous or envy, but I have to confess, I’m envious of these two.  So let’s look at this story and pull it apart.

The first question that comes up is who are these two that are walking home from Jerusalem and 
to whom Jesus appears?  In the course of the Gospels, if you work this out on a timeline, this is 
Jesus third appearing. Remember, He had already appeared to Mary Magdalene as the women were 
leaving the tomb and returning to tell the others what they had found and seen.  After He appears 
to these two they quickly make their way back to tell the others of their sighting of Jesus where 
they learn that He has also appeared to Simon, i.e. Peter.  They tell their story of seeing Jesus and 
as it says, while these two are still speaking, Jesus appears among them.  These four appearances are 
missed by Thomas.  

So who are these two?  Why does Jesus appear to them?  Well, we have some clues and I think the 
answer might surprise you, just as it did me.  In this story we have one of them named, it’s a man 
named Cleopas.  Why is he so important that Luke specifically names him and who is the other 
person?  That answer comes from John 19.  Jesus is on the cross and John’s gospel names several 
women who are present:  The first one named is Mary, Jesus’ mother; and the next one named is “her 
sister…the wife of Clophas, i.e. Cleopas.  The people that Jesus meets on the road to Emmaus are 
his aunt and uncle.  It just seems interesting to me that except for Peter, some of the first ones to see 
Jesus are the women who had been important in His life.

The next question that comes to mind is why don’t they recognize Him?  If this is His aunt and 
uncle surely you would think they, more than anyone except his mother, would know Him if they 
saw Him.  However, I remember when my granddaughter was born and my daughter sent me 
pictures from when they had come home from the hospital.  Everyone at work knew that I had a 
new granddaughter and so I was showing them to people at work and they kept asking me with 
regards to two of the pictures, “Who’s that holding Grace?”  I had to confess that I didn’t know.  
Later, as I was coming back from lunch it hit me, and I raced back to my department saying, “I 
know who it is holding Grace.  It’s my son.”  We all had a good laugh over that one.  So it’s not 
out of the realm of possibility that God could “blind” them, so that they didn’t recognize their own 
nephew, this young men who they had watched grow up from a baby.

Next we have Jesus’ question to them, wondering why they are so sad and downcast.  I’m sure that 
the conversation between them was about their sadness and their disbelief at the recent events.  
They are shocked and say to Him, “Are you the only one visiting Jerusalem who doesn’t know the 
events of this past week?”  Jesus then asks them to tell Him all about what has happened.  Cleopas 
explains about the young man who was crucified and how they had hoped that He really was 
the redeemer of Israel.  (The Greek words used here show that not only had they hoped, but by 
implication all hope was now gone.)  Cleopas goes on to tell that there are stories from the women 
who went to the tomb and returned saying that it was empty and that He’s alive.  



Isn’t’ this conversation so typical of us?  Something horribly tragic happens and we can’t help but 
recount it, and go over the events time and again trying to make sense of it; trying to comprehend it.  
I’m sure that this was the kind of conversation that they were having when Jesus came upon them.

Then Jesus does not rebuke them so much as He makes an expression of exasperation:  “Oh you 
unintelligent people, with sluggish affections [for Me].  Let’s start again.”  And so the famous 
discourse of this story takes place and He explains to them everything about the Messiah from 
Genesis 1:1 all the way through Malachi 4:6.  Finally, in this one-on-one moment, they start get it!  
Their hearts are becoming excited; I can imagine smiles beginning to return to their faces as they 
start to put this together with the stories that the women had told earlier in the day.  They had a 
good couple of hours walking, so Jesus had plenty of time to talk, and for them to listen and drink 
this in.  They arrive at Emmaus and invite Him to come in and stay.  They were inviting Him to 
come in, have a meal, and spend the night because of the time of day.  No one wanted to be on the 
roads at night and also it was customary hospitality not to let a guest leave.  Then, as they are eating, 
He takes bread and breaks it and that’s when they recognize who it is and He disappears from them.

Isn’t that like Jesus?  At our moment of greatest disappointment; that moment when we are 
convinced that all is lost and hope is gone, that’s when He comes to us to restore our faith and our 
hope.  Remember what He did for Thomas last week – Thomas was so distraught at the thought of 
one more messiah passing from the scene when he was convinced that this was the One; he was so 
upset that when the disciples came to let him know that Jesus was alive, that he says he can’t believe 
this story unless he sees and touches Jesus.  What does Jesus do?  He comes to Thomas and says, 
“Here – touch Me.  Only believe.”

Now this couple, Jesus’ aunt and uncle, who, like Thomas, came to believe that this man, their own 
nephew, really was the Messiah, they too have lost all hope after the horrible events of the past 
week.  So why wouldn’t Jesus want to share great news like this with family, as some of the first ones 
to know and so Jesus comes to them.  He comes to them not just because they are relatives, but 
more importantly so that they might believe and have hope restored. 

This is what Peter reminds us of in his epistle.  “He was chosen before the creation of the world, 
but was revealed in these last times for your sake.  Through Him you believe in God, who raised 
Him from the dead and glorified Him, and so your faith and hope are in God.  Now that you have 
purified yourselves by obeying the truth … love one another deeply, (i.e. fervently), from the heart.  
For you have been born again, not of perishable seed but from imperishable, through the living and 
abiding word of God…”

This I’m sure is what Jesus reminded the two on the road to Emmaus.  As He took them through 
the scriptures He showed them how He was with God from the beginning; that through Him 
all things were created.  He showed them how both the Hebrews, the non-Hebrews, the rest of 
creation, and now His own family and friends, His disciples, didn’t see it either.  He showed them 
the mystery that was hidden. But, in Jesus, God has revealed that great mystery.  He was there all 
along, leading history to this life altering point – Jesus; Christ in you the hope of Glory.  This is the 
point to which we all have to come as well.  Our eyes, our understanding, our hearts are darkened.  
We just don’t get it.  Like Thomas, and these two, we may go to church, Sunday after Sunday, year 
in and year out, but we don’t totally understand.  Then, for each of us comes that moment when the 
light is turned on – and we get it!  Like these two on the road, listening to Jesus, it all starts to come 
into focus, and we really begin to understand what it is that God has done for us and our hearts 
begin to burn within us.  Yes, I see it now!  Then, as we commune with one another it becomes 
crystal clear – it’s you, it’s me, us together, this is part of that great mystery.  God is in each of us, 
shining in our hearts, bringing the light of the knowledge of the glory God in Jesus.  



Why did God do all of this?  Why did God, in Jesus, have to suffer and die?  For one reason and one 
reason only, just as He said to Thomas, “…only believe.”  It’s because of Jesus that we believe in God.  It’s 
because of Jesus that we have hope in God.  Thomas had lost faith.  Cleopas and his wife, and I’m sure 
many of the disciples, had lost hope.  All was lost.  Then one by one, slowly but surely, just as lighting 
candles in a dark room slowly brings light to the whole room, so too, as each disciple saw Jesus, as Jesus 
made Himself known to them as alive, the first born from the dead, the light took over and faith and hope 
were restored.  

As I said last week, Jesus resurrection is the core of our faith.  His resurrection is the substance of our hope; 
and that faith and hope are firmly in God.  If God can raise Jesus from the dead, He can surely help you 
and me in the troubles, and problems and challenges that life throws at us.  It’s not just that He helps us, 
but it’s so that in the midst of that trouble, we can praise God and because of our praises others, too, may 
come to know and believe.

As we come to this understanding of what God has done, we find something else just as wonderful.  We 
find that there are others who believe what we believe.  Because each one believes, God does a marvelous 
job of knitting us all together and once that happens we are told to love one another fervently, deeply, and 
from the heart.  We may disagree at times; we my quarrel; each one feeling he/she is right and the other 
wrong, but still, underneath it all, is a deep, abiding love from which we cannot get away.  The fellowship of 
believers is precious to God because it is designed to show forth the same unity that exists in the godhead.  
This is why in the epistles it is so strongly stated to help different ones to heal their disagreements and 
come together again in the bonds of fellowship.  The body of Christ is not broken; it is one.  Therefore, 
when we have disagreements to the point where fellowship is broken, it grieves the Spirit, just as all of our 
own natural body hurts when some part of it is broken or out of joint.

And we are called to remember that we are born again.  We used to sin, that is miss the mark all of the 
time, but we have repented, we have turned a 180° and are now walking in the right direction.  We have 
made a choice to believe and place our hope in God through the resurrection of Jesus.  In so doing we have 
decided to live our lives in a manner worthy of God’s children.  As it is written, “Be holy, for I the Lord, 
am Holy.”  As we walk in this new way, this new path, we allow our faith to grow and mature; just like 
a seed that is planted in good soil grows roots deeply and stretches upward towards the light, producing 
fruit in season.  This seed, as Peter says, is not perishable, or “mortal” but it is imperishable – the seed is the 
living and abiding, enduring, word of God.  We are encouraged to let this seed be planted deeply within us.  
As we allow that to happen then it becomes part of us and we no longer live according to the dictates of 
society and the world; but we fix our hope on Jesus, the author and finisher of our faith.  Then, on that day, 
we will triumphantly walk into the presence of God returning to Him all praise and honor, and on that day 
– oh, how our hearts will beautifully and wonderfully burn within us.

Amen.


