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Easter 2C – John 20: 19-31 

 Well, it’s hard to believe, but another Easter has come and gone.  After forty days of 

preparing, I wish it would have lasted just a little longer. Yes, we are still in the season of Easter, 

but I wish that we could have more Easter Sundays.  Such a beautiful service…..celebrating the 

resurrection with the sight and the smell of the lilies, the extra candles, the full pews and the 

joyous hymns which people seem to sing with just a little more gusto than usual on Easter 

Sunday.             

 But it's over.  For those who had time off from work or school, it's back to the same old 

grind.  For those who traveled to see family or friends, it's a long wait to the next holiday or 

vacation.  And for those who were so involved in the special activities of Lent, Holy Week, and 

Easter, it's time to settle back into a more regular schedule.  To put it simply…..it's time to get 

back to normal.  It's time to get back to reality.  And speaking of reality, at times it seems to 

come from so many angles and it catches us unawares.        

 For some, reality swoops in with unemployment or illness.  For others it sneaks in by 

running across the wedding photos of a ruined marriage.  For others, reality confronts them even 

as they leave the Easter Sunday service and return home only to look across a tense dinner table, 

absent of joy.  For many people, the joy and hope we feel during an Easter Sunday service is 

quickly whisked away by the realities of life.        

 It is just this encounter with reality which today's gospel reading describes.  Thomas, in 

the opinion of some, has always gotten a bad rap.  We know him as "doubting Thomas."  But I 

would suggest that this passage is more about reality than it is doubt.  You see, Thomas is a 

realist.  For example, in the 14th chapter of the gospel according to John, when Jesus says, "I go 

to prepare a place for you.....you know the way to the place where I am going," it is Thomas the 
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realist who replies truthfully, "Lord, we don't know where you are going; how can we know then 

the way?" And in the 11th chapter, when Jesus speaks of going back to Judea, Thomas knows 

that for Jesus to return to Jerusalem is to go to his death.  Thomas was no fool.  He counted the 

costs before making a decision.  Realists think realistically…..they plan carefully and they look 

at all angles before moving on.  Realists often need proof before they can accept something.  In 

some ways, I am also a realist.  Realists don’t believe in sasquatch or bigfoot.  But, as soon as I 

see for myself or see solid evidence of one, then I will believe.      

 In this light, Thomas' reaction to the news of the risen Christ should not be surprising.  

After all, Thomas was a realist.  He had been hardened by his experience in the world.  And for 

Thomas reality had come as never before just days earlier in the form of a cross, when his master 

and friend had been crucified; when he had fled and deserted Jesus; when he realized that the 

hopes and expectations of the last three years were as dead as his beloved Lord.  But he had 

survived that ordeal.  In fact sometimes I wonder if, while the other disciples were hiding behind 

a locked door at Christ's first appearance, Thomas the realist was not out preparing to move on, 

to get on with the work of rebuilding his shattered life.  No wonder, then, that when his friends 

share their joyous news, "We have seen the Lord," Thomas is skeptical.     

 And how can we blame him?  There is nothing like having your dreams and hopes 

shattered and then given the hope that they aren’t really shattered after all…..only to have them 

dashed once again.  Like a cancer patient who is told that there is no hope, only to be 

told……wait, it looks like things are improving, only to find out that there actually is no hope.  

Nothing, you see, is worse than getting cut again by one's broken dreams, and Thomas has bled 

enough.  So, like a good realist, he demands proof, "unless I see in his hands the print of the 

nails, and place my finger in the mark of the nails, and place my hand in his side, I will not 
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believe."           

 I would like to tell you about Eldon.  Eldon was a man who I met while on internship a 

few years ago…..a man who had experienced a hard life.  He struggled with addiction and he 

dealt with the subsequent hardships of it for many years.  Eldon though, through his family and 

friends and through his new found faith in God managed to get clean.  I never saw the addicted 

Eldon, only the new and improved version while I was on internship.  Eldon has now since 

passed away, but I am sure glad I got to know him…..he was quite the guy.  He would quite 

often say “Happy Easter” as a greeting on any given Sunday…..it didn’t matter if it was in June, 

September or February.  As you all know, we share the peace each and every Sunday here at St. 

Paul’s.  Well Eldon would do the same, but he would also say “peace be with you” if you met 

him at a coffee shop, at the grocery store or at the hockey rink.       

 You see, Eldon was also a realist, and he was a person who came to know who Jesus 

Christ was later on in his life.  He was so blown away by God’s grace given through the Son that 

his world was never the same again.  He was so amazed at God’s love that it became the 

foundation for his life.  He was so utterly moved by this love that he just had to share it with 

people whom he met…..and that is what gave him the courage to say and do the seemingly odd 

things that he did.             

 When Thomas is confronted by the risen Lord, he was most likely filled with fear and 

anger and shame that comes from knowing that he not only doubted but also deserted his friend.   

But when he is greeted by the forgiveness and grace embodied in the words "peace be with you," 

he instantly believes and makes the great confession of John's gospel: "my Lord and my God!"  

In a heartbeat Thomas knows that he is in the presence of God, has been saved and redeemed by 

that God, and that he will never be the same again.  This story is not about Thomas' doubt at 
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all….. it is about an encounter with the grace of God which has come down from heaven.  In his 

encounter with the Risen Christ, Thomas' doubt is swept away, but not his realism. For it is not 

Thomas' realism that has been changed, but reality itself.  When he is confronted by God's grace 

in the risen Christ, Thomas is confronted by a whole new reality…..a whole new way of looking 

at life.               

 What Thomas and Eldon gained, and what all of us gain, is not an escape from the world, 

not just a break from reality, but the message that God’s grace and God’s new kingdom has 

already broken into this world, so that nothing…..not work, not school, not retirement, not our 

relationships, not even life and death itself, will ever be the same again.  This is what Easter 

means.  We are transformed people…..people who gather here on a Sunday to celebrate Easter.  

Easter isn’t just one Sunday in a church year…..Easter is a way of life…..and what’s more, each 

and every Sunday is a mini-Holy Week…..a mini-Easter.         

 On any given Sunday we remember Maundy Thursday as we break bread and drink wine 

and juice to receive grace and forgiveness and to remember how Jesus taught us to love at the 

Last Supper.  We remember Good Friday as we confess that we are captive to sin and cannot free 

ourselves and as we confess that Jesus became truly human and for our sake was crucified under 

Pontius Pilate.  We remember resurrection Sunday as we confess in the Apostles’ Creed that 

Jesus is the Son of God and that on the third day he rose again.  All of what we do here on a 

Sunday…..each and every Sunday is a mini-Holy Week…..a mini-Easter.       

 And then there is Holy Baptism.  Today we will baptize and confirm Brett Zamolski.  

Today Brett wishes to join God’s eternal family through Baptism and then to confirm his faith 

before all of you.  Today, Brett will enter into God’s eternal promises and for him, nothing will 

ever be the same again.   
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 There is one more way in which we celebrate our risen Lord each and every Sunday.  

Jesus greeted his disciples as they fearfully hid behind a locked door by saying, “peace be with 

you.”  He met them in the harsh reality of their lives and broke into that harsh reality by saying, 

“peace be with you.”  We share the peace with each other every Sunday.  The sharing of the 

peace is more than a chance to have a quick visit with someone or a chance to stretch out a 

bit…..it isn’t a contest to see how many people’s hands you can shake…..the sharing of the 

peace is much, much more than that.  The sharing of the peace is more than a break from 

worship…..it is worship.  It is Christ’s peace that we are sharing with each other.  Through a 

handshake or a hug we are acknowledging that Christ is present and we are sharing our risen 

Lord with each other.  As we are reconciled to him, we are also reconciling with each other and 

sharing the love of Christ.  The peace of Christ is offered, it is received and it is offered back….. 

“peace be with you – and also with you.”  This my friends, is a special moment that should be 

cherished.              

 My friend Eldon knew the life-changing love of his Savior.  He knew that each and every 

Sunday was a mini-Easter.  He knew that the sharing of the peace was something special and that 

it shouldn’t only be reserved for Sundays.  As we continue on in this season of Easter and 

beyond, may you all know the peace of Christ in the reality of your lives.  May you all be 

strengthened by this peace so that you will be courageous enough to share it with others…..so 

that the peace of Christ may be shared on a Monday or a Wednesday or a Friday…..so that the 

peace of Christ may dispel your fears as you huddle behind the locked doors of your realities.  

The risen Christ is the only doorway we need.  Accept the peace that he offers, walk into the 

doorway that is Christ, and nothing will ever be the same again.  Amen.   
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