
LANGBANK CHURCH – Sunday 26 April 2020 
The Walk to Emmaus 

 

 
Easter Sunday may be fading into distant memory – but for the Church, 
every day is Easter, for we live in the light of the empty Cross.  Today, we 
hear how the Resurrection affected two travellers on the road from 
Jerusalem to the village of Emmaus seven miles away, on the late 
afternoon of the first Easter.   
 

We start with a modern Easter hymn by Pete Townend which describes 
Easter morning to a really catchy tune. To listen to it yourself, just type 
the first line, OR, ‘Resurrection Hymn’ into your Browser Bar, and you’ll 
be able to hear it on YouTube. 
 

See what a morning, gloriously bright 
with the dawning of hope in Jerusalem. 
Folded the grave-clothes, tomb filled with light 
as the Angels announce, “Christ is risen”. 
See God’s salvation plan 
wrought in love, borne in pain, paid in sacrifice 
fulfilled in Christ the man 
for he lives, 
Christ is risen from the dead. 

 

See Mary weeping, where is he laid? 
As in sorrow they turn from the empty tomb. 
hears a voice speaking, calling her name. 
It is Master, The Lord, raised to life again. 
The voice that spans the years 
speaking for life, stirring hope, bringing peace to us 
will sound till he appears 
for he lives 
Christ is risen from the dead. 

 

  



One with the Father, Ancient of Days 
through the Spirit, who clothes faith with certainty. 
Honour and blessing, glory and praise  
to the King crowned with power and authority. 
And we are raised with him, 
Death is dead, love has won, Christ has conquered.* 
And we shall reign with him 
for he lives 
Christ is risen from the dead. 

          [repeat last four lines] 
 Let us pray, 

Loving God  

As the days pass 

 how reassuring it is to know 

 that you are there with us. 

We are at present on a journey 

 not of our making 

 and not of our wanting 

 yet, your loving presence 

 is with us each step of the way 
   

Lord of all journeys, 

 as we go about our daily lives 

 we know that you guide us and show us the way…. 

 teaching us the right path to walk. 

 inspiring our thoughts, and our words 

 and lightening the path ahead. 

For all the times we have failed 

 to acknowledge your presence, O God, 

 we are sorry….. 

 sorry that we have lost our way 

 because we have not listened to you  

 followed Jesus’ example. 

Forgive us, O God, 

 and set us back on the right path, 

 ready to recognise you in our midst, 

 even in the bad times… 

 and ready to recognise your way 

 as the right way to step out again 

 on the road of life, Amen 



 

READING: Luke 24:13-35  

 

Now on that same day two of them were going to a village 

called Emmaus, about seven miles from Jerusalem, and 

talking with each other about all these things that had 

happened. While they were talking and discussing, Jesus 

himself came near and went with them, but their eyes were 

kept from recognizing him. And he said to them, ‘What are 

you discussing with each other while you walk along?’ They 

stood still, looking sad. 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?’  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, and how our chief priests and leaders handed him 

over to be condemned to death and crucified him. 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. Moreover, some women of our group astounded us. 

They were at the tomb early this morning, 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.’  Then he said to them, ‘Oh, how foolish you are, 

and how slow of heart to believe all that the prophets have 

declared!  Was it not necessary that the Messiah should suffer 

these things and then enter into his glory?’  Then beginning 

with Moses and all the prophets, he interpreted to them the 

things about himself in all the scriptures. 



As they came near the village to which they were going, he 

walked ahead as if he were going on. 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.  When he was at the table with them, he took bread, 

blessed and broke it, and gave it to them.  Then their eyes 

were opened, and they recognized him; and he vanished 

from their sight. They said to each other, ‘Were not our 

hearts burning within us while he was talking to us on the 

road, while he was opening the scriptures to us?’  That same 

hour they got up and returned to Jerusalem; and they found 

the eleven and their companions gathered together. They 

were saying, ‘The Lord has risen indeed, and he has 

appeared to Simon!’  Then they told what had happened on 

the road, and how he had been made known to them in the 

breaking of the bread. 

 

REFLECTION 

You are one of the two disciples walking home to Emmaus. 
 

You are walking west from Jerusalem into the bright golden glow of  

the setting sun.  The road is dusty and winds along the brown hills  

that hide Emmaus from your view.  There are other people on the 

road, busy with their own thoughts as you are with yours.  

Long shadows undulate over the rocky ground. 
 

There are villagers driving their donkeys back from market where 

they’ve been selling to pilgrims up for Passover.  Merchants too, in 

caravan, making for their first night’s camp on their journey to the 

Mediterranean coast.  A small squad of Roman soldiers tramps along, 

sweating in their body armour, the sun glinting warmly on the metal.  

Their song interrupts your thoughts briefly, then they are gone,  

walking much faster than you are. 
 

It’s been a strange, eventful day, after the enforced quiet of Sabbath.  

You’d been mourning then, finding it hard to come to terms with the 

death of Jesus, his body hurriedly bundled into the tomb before 



Sabbath began.  Now you are trying to get to grips with this tale the 

women have brought back from the garden.  They’d gone early, found 

the tomb empty and come back with a story of angels. 
 

Grief does unpredictable things to people.  You don’t know whether to 

believe what you’ve heard or not and your thoughts go round in circle 

as you talk about it. 
 

Pre-occupied as you are, you hardly notice the traveller who joins you, 

and give him a curt answer to his first question.  But he draws you out, 

and you find it helps to talk, to go through the details of the last few 

days.  He seems to know much more about the Messiah than you 

thought, and has the Scriptures at his fingertips.  There’s something 

familiar about him, some strange affinity between you, as though 

you’ve met before, and as you near the village, and turn down the 

familiar alley to the courtyard gate, you ask him in. 
 

The words just come out.  You hadn’t meant to give the invitation, but 

somehow you want him to stay.  Water to wash hands and feet is 

quickly ladled from the pot by the door, the table’s laid with bread and 

wine.  Your guest doesn’t wait for you as host to offer food, he takes 

the bread, says grace, and in that moment you know it’s Jesus.   

And he disappears. 

 

I hope you’ll agree that Eddie Askew’s atmospheric re-telling of the walk to 

Emmaus helps to set the scene of Luke’s second Easter story.  Oddly, Jesus is not 

recognized, even though the two travellers are talking to him and about him at 

the time!  There is no explanation to this, except that there is a spiritual quality to 

their encounter, which turns them around. The glimpse they have of Jesus as he 

breaks the bread, is enough to send them running back to tell their friends.  It’s a 

cycle that many of us would find familiar in our own lives…. a feeling of being 

‘supported by invisible arms’ through a troubling time, yet not realizing this, until 

later, when we somehow ‘know’ that Christ has been in the situation with us.   

The spiritual support the Holy Spirit can give us is famously well-explained in the 

beautiful poem, ‘Footsteps in the Sand’, by Mary Stevenson.  
 

But in the living out of our faith, it’s also true that what Christ give us, we must pass 

on to others – and therefore it is unsurprising that the name ‘Emmaus’ is used in the 

names of Christian groups set up to support different groups of people who are 

struggling.  Emmaus International, for example, was set up by Abbe Pierre in Paris, 

in 1949 to ‘walk alongside’ those in despair from poverty and homelessness.  



Starting with soup kitchens and homeless shelters, it has grown into a movement 

which now boasts 410 organisations working in 41 countries (including the 

Homeless Charity, Emmaus Glasgow).   
 

Coming from a different perspective, Emmaus – Israel offers support to Palestinian 

Christians, who often suffer from being comparatively small in numbers and falling 

between the two main religions Judaism and Islam. There, the focus is on Justice, 

and on Reconciling the meaning of the Bible with their lived experience as second 

class citizens in the Holy Land.  When Jim and I visited Israel/Palestine in 2007, our 

Guide took us to visit this Group one morning – and what a revelation it was.  Our 

eyes were opened to the variety of unique difficulties facing Palestinian Christians.  

It was also amazing to see the Ecumenical Church at work, supporting them 

politically - and theologically.   This is necessary, for if they read the Old Testament, 

in a literal, fundamentalist way, they are confronted with the realization that they 

are the Canaanites, whom God appears to smite over and over. This gives their faith 

journey an extra complication, as they seek to find their place as God’s People in the 

Books of Exodus, Joshua and Judges.   
 

One of the paradoxes of our faith is our belief that God is in every situation, bad and 

good……   We need to get to Easter to learn that God brings Good out of Evil in the 

end.  As to the thought that God might have a hand in our present pandemic - we 

will all have our own thoughts on this. Personally, I don’t believe that God has sent a 

plague on the world – but I do believe that God is in the situation, and can use this 

tragedy creatively to turn us around – to make us understand that we are not 

omniscient, merely part of a wonderful, created world, which is always in the 

process of re-creation…. and we all have a hand to play in its nurture.  
 

For most of us, most of the time, our experience of solidarity with our own species 

will be in ‘walking alongside’ a troubled friend or neighbour. ‘Being there’ is often all 

we can do, and we may not think it is much – yet it is Everything.  Angels tread 

lightly and some people are specially gifted at this – the right word, the right card or 

phone call at the right time …….. just unobtrusively ‘there’.  For all its mystery, the 

message of this beautiful little story rings true.  What else can we ask for in our 

faith, but that Christ walks alongside us in our journey through life and inspires us to 

go on into the future.   

 



It is also very much a story for today.  The cross changed everything for those who 

followed Jesus.  The worst happened and the disciples were unprepared, frightened 

and confused.  Suddenly, there was no script for the future – the disciples had to 

find their way using faith as their compass, and Christ’s presence as their inspiration.  

Some things just don’t change. 

         

    Lord Jesus,  

     so often, we walk through life,  

      head down, vision limited to the immediate, 

      so absorbed by our problems  

      that we exclude the possibility of inspiration. 

     And yet, still you walk with us, 

      each step a revelation of your love, 

      a gentle leading on 

      to boundaries of understanding 

      we’ve not yet crossed. 

     Help us to see 

      your hand at work 

      inspiring our decisions  

      and shaping our lives, Amen 

 

 

HYMN sung to the tune of ‘Morning has broken’. 

       Christ be beside me 
Christ be before me 
Christ be behind me 
King of my heart. 
Christ be within me 
Christ be below me 
Christ be above me 
never to part. 

 

Christ on my right hand 
Christ on my left hand 
Christ al around me 
shield in the strife. 
Christ in my sleeping 
Christ in my sitting 
Christ in my rising 
light of my life. 

 



Christ be in all hearts 
thinking about me 
Christ be in all tongues 
telling of me. 
Christ be the vision 
in eyes that see me 
in ears that hear me 
Christ ever be. 
 
[tune: Bunessan] 

 

 

And now, we offer our prayers for others….. 

 

Loving God, 

We pray now for those who travel in pain… 

 for all who are ill, in body or mind 

 especially where treatment has been postponed 

 due to the Covid emergency. 

We pray for those who grieve just now 

 and for all who worry about a loved one  

 in a hospital or a care home. 

We pray for the people who heal them 

 and nurse them and care for them 

 for theirs is a dangerous road just now 

 and they need your support. 

We pray for the people who keep our lives 

 in the normal sphere … those who serve in shops, 

 who pack and deliver goods and mail to our doors, 

We pray for people in banks, and government offices, 

 for school teachers, and those who work in media 

 and in online businesses – that they will be safe 

 on their road just now. 

We pray for the police, for lawyers and firefighters.. 

We pray for scientists, for politicians, for reporters 

 that they may feel God’s hand in their work. 

 

We pray, Lord God, for the people of Langbank, 

 the old and the young, and the in-between -  



 that they may be safe from harm this week 

 and in the weeks to come.  

We ask a special blessing on those we know and love 

 who need to feel your presence  

 in their lives – and we name them before you now. 

 

 For ourselves we pray for the faith 

 to know that you are with us  

 every step of our lives, and beyond……  

 

And the blessing of God Almighty, 

 Father, Son and Holy Spirit 

 be with you, and those whom you love, 

 now and evermore, Amen 

   

 

 

 

 

 


