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This story takes place on the day of resurrection – later in the day.  It appears that a couple of the disciples were heading back to their hometown, perhaps, of Emmaus.  The journey is 7 miles according to the text, perhaps about an hour and half or two hours walk.  There are many points in this text to discuss – much deep and important theology: the presence of Jesus, the celebration of the Lord’s Supper, the nature of the resurrection and more.  Today I will be talking about something a little different – and it might have more a psychology feel to it, but I believe it is part of the theology of the text and part of our calling as believers in Jesus the Christ.
Luke 24:13-35

13 Now on that same day two of them were going to a village called Emmaus, about seven miles from Jerusalem, 14and talking with each other about all these things that had happened. 15While they were talking and discussing, Jesus himself came near and went with them, 16but their eyes were kept from recognizing him. 17And he said to them, ‘What are you discussing with each other while you walk along?’ They stood still, looking sad. 18Then 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?’ 19He 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, 20and how our chief priests and leaders handed him over to be condemned to death and crucified him. 21But 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.  22Moreover, some women of our group astounded us. They were at the tomb early this morning, 23and 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. 24Some 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.’ 25Then he said to them, ‘Oh, how foolish you are, and how slow of heart to believe all that the prophets have declared! 26Was it not necessary that the Messiah  should suffer these things and then enter into his glory?’ 27Then beginning with Moses and all the prophets, he interpreted to them the things about himself in all the scriptures. 

28 As they came near the village to which they were going, he walked ahead as if he were going on. 29But 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. 30When he was at the table with them, he took bread, blessed and broke it, and gave it to them. 31Then their eyes were opened, and they recognized him; and he vanished from their sight. 32They 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?’ 33That same hour they got up and returned to Jerusalem; and they found the eleven and their companions gathered together. 34They were saying, ‘The Lord has risen indeed, and he has appeared to Simon!’ 35Then they told what had happened on the road, and how he had been made known to them in the breaking of the bread.
Why After?

I begin with a quote attributed to Rowan Williams, Anglican priest and former Archbishop of Canterbury: “Whenever we meet another person, we are on sacred ground.”  Friends, does that resonate with you?  It does with me.  I deeply agree with the Archbishop – there is something sacred, holy, necessary, foundational about being with other folks.  And when we are on sacred ground, holy things happen.  In our text for today I see this theme of community, being together as sacred being played out majestically.

In a week and half I am going to a very intense Presbyterian Conference; in order to get ready for it there is much pre-work to be done.  Part of the pre-work involves identifying your Core Values – what are the values and ideals that are at the very center of who you are.  As I engaged this question recently, the first thing that came to mind was ‘being in community.’  Being in community, being connected to others has long been an essential, core value for me.  It’s just part of who I am.  That spirit and value comes in large part I believe from my upbringing, my family and my Roman Catholic roots.  I come from a large Italian family that loves to be together.  We still see each other regularly – visit and call and write each other – have a family picnic every year.  Growing up as part of a large, loving community I understand and appreciate its value.  

It has always felt like a sacred thing – and so I firmly believe that community is a core value of our faith.  I have always felt that community and togetherness are central to being followers of Jesus.  Christianity is a community religion. Look at our scriptures.  Being together is everywhere – O.T., N.T., etc.  Our faith is best expressed in our togetherness, in our brotherhood and sisterhood.  (shut-in communion).  I don't think you can be a Christian and choose to isolate yourself.  That’s not Christian in my opinion.  To be a Christian is to be in community.  And so often, in community Jesus is revealed.  Just look at today’s passage.  When we see the two disciples walking, they just left being with the other disciples – where they were trying to figure things out, supporting each other.  And here they are together still – and having a great faith discussion!  They have remained together, in community, trying to figure out what just happened with Jesus dying and now his body was missing.  They are staying together, keeping each other strong in a confusing and difficult time, and what happens?  In the midst of that discussion the big guy shows up.  In the midst of their community, and yes two is a community, in the midst of that community Jesus shows up, walks with them, talks with them, teaches them, eats with them, opens their eyes and creates “burning hearts” within them.  All this happens within the environment of community – people together, talking and sharing and being together.  And when Jesus leaves them, where do they go?  They return to the other group of disciples and once again are in community.  Why?  Because community, being and sharing together, is essential to our faith.  It is where we share and grow and learn and comfort each other.  It is where we are made stronger by love, where we learn to love, it is where we hash things out.  And so often it is where Jesus is discovered.

Sisters and brothers, we need each other.  I don't think we can be whole without each other.  What did God says in Genesis?  “It is not good that the man should be alone.”  I believe God created us this way.  So this morning I am encouraging you to pursue community and being together.  I believe it is a biblical directive.  As we see throughout the scriptures, being in community and fellowship is vital, it’s holy.  One of my favorite passages is Acts 2 where the believers are all in community – when they are sharing everything and having all in common and eating together regularly.  And in that setting, people are growing as disciples and people are in awe.  Jesus is revealed.  Great things are happening.  Through the Holy Spirit in community.  We, as believers, need to be with each other.  And you have proved that you are very good at that.  And I commend you for that.  But I believe we also have another calling – we need to be with others as well.  I believe we need to be with others, sharing our love, our gifts, our spirit.  There are people out there who need to receive that.  More than we realize.

This past Monday, two things hit me pretty hard.  First, I received a notification from Facebook that it was a friend’s birthday.  When I looked to see who the friend was, I was shocked to see it was someone who died 2 years ago.  For some reason I went to his page and I read some things people had written.  One person wrote that when he was alive she kept planning to stop in and visit him – but never did.  And now it’s too late and she can't. That’s incredibly sad.  Then, later that day I found out that a young person in Penfield, a freshman girl, took her own life.  She is the fourth young person to do in that last 2 years.  As the day progressed, I checked in with my son to see how he was doing.  In a moment of youthful wisdom, he asked me: “Why do people always wait until after to say ‘I Love You’?; why do people always wait until after to show affection and take care of each other?”  He is so right.  Why After?  Why do we, too often, wait until after?  People need to know you love them – that you care about them.  Today.  Part of being a disciple of Jesus, I believe, is making his love known.  I believe an incredible way to do that is through our presence – through simply being with others.  Being with others, acknowledging they exist, sharing your time with them, is ministry and mission.  It is God’s work.  Look at the saints out there – Mother Teresa, folks like that.  They all say that the ministry of presence was the greatest thing they ever did.  

So today I am urging to think about who you need to go visit and be with and share your love and God’s love with.  Who needs you to stop by?  Maybe it’s someone in your own house.  Maybe it’s a shut-in.  Maybe it’s someone you need to reconcile with.  And I am giving you a gift – a prompt and reason to stop by.  I have here 70 loaves of Great Harvest Cinnamon Swirl bread.  Grab a loaf, take it with you when you leave, find someone who needs a visit, go and break bread with them.  Watch and see what happens.  See how spirits are lifted.  Being a believer, a disciple, involves community, togetherness and presence.  Don't wait until after.  Go and spread that love and presence now.  Go, break bread with someone and see how Jesus’ presence and love are revealed.  
