“That same day” was Sunday – the day
Jesus rose from the dead, the same day
the women discovered the empty tomb
first thing in the morning. It was now
somewhere around late afternoon. The
great Passover festival was over.
The risen Jesus appears only to
followers, who have heard his claims to
rise again. This reality would be
frightening to non-believers. Faith is
not something you can scare people
into.
The risen Jesus isn’t always
recognizable, as we had seen last time,
when Mary was at the tomb and didn’t
recognize him until he called her name.
The redemption of Israel in their minds
was equivalent to getting rid of the
Romans.
The disciples had all of this information
and yet, they hadn’t been able to put 2
and 2 together. They were walking as if
in a fog. They had lost all hope.
Jesus’s understanding of life is opposite
to what the world thinks. Power is not
in domination. Power is in love.
Because Jesus loved so radically, the
powers of the day couldn’t take it – it
contrasted sharply with their lack of
love.
The Old Testament scriptures point to
the coming of Jesus, the Messiah.
There are many passages that tell
details of Jesus’ life and death,
hundreds of years before they
happened. Jesus is the key to
understanding the prophecies.

In their culture, hospitality was a key
virtue. People went above and beyond,
even or especially towards strangers.
So this invitation wasn’t odd, it was
almost expected. Table fellowship was
very important to Jesus. Jesus meets us
in everyday moments and activities.
Jesus is revealed in the breaking of
bread – then and now.
There was no real surprise to their
understanding – they had known the
scriptures and Jesus’ words.
Everything just came together for them
– the penny dropped!
Then, they are immediately drawn to
sharing the good news – the Gospel –
that Jesus is alive.

In God’s design, death precedes resurrection. Always. Without death there is no new life. We see
this in nature: decay leads to growth. Without a seed falling to the ground, there is no new
growth. Without struggle, there is no victory. Without suffering, there is no overcoming. The
disciples were hopeless and dejected before they rejoiced. As the truth about the risen Jesus
begins to sink in, despair becomes delight. Without death, there is no resurrection. It is God’s
design. This gives us hope while we muddle through our imperfect lives, where we experience
struggle, suffering and death. We do see glimpses of joy, beauty, and love. We can know that
this is true.

