
Sermon 
Luke 24:13-39 

3 Easter A • Sunday, April 26, 2020 
Gloria Dei Lutheran Church, Coos Bay, Oregon 

 
In the CBS reality TV show, Undercover Boss, cameras follow high level 
corporate executives as they slip anonymously into the lowest level jobs 
within their companies. Each episode features an executive who changes 
appearance and talks with those who don’t recognize him. The boss spends 
a week undercover, working in various areas of the company's operations. 
The boss is exposed to a series of predicaments and invariably spends time 
getting to know selected company employees, and learning about their 
professional and personal challenges. They also get to hear what other have 
to say about him. 
 
At the end of the week undercover, the boss reveals his or her true identity 
and rewards the company’s conscientious employees.  
 
Wikipedia informs me that the show was based on a British television series 
of the same name. But I think someone in the British company must have 
remembered this story from Luke. 
 
The events of those incredible, horrible days hadn’t quite sunk in to the two 
travelers that first Easter evening. Their walk home to Emmaus was not 
what they had expected. Instead of feeling joy and hopefulness, they likely 
dragged along, grieved, confused, depleted, and exhausted. If you’ve ever 
had your own dreams destroyed, perhaps you could relate to how the 
disciples felt. They must have begun to lose faith in the future they longed 
for. 
 
They had hoped that Jesus was the Messiah, come to save them from the 
oppressive Roman rule. But these hopes had been shattered when Jesus was 
executed. They marveled that some of their women friends had made an 
outrageous claim earlier that morning. . .but they still couldn’t believe their 
story. They’re so distraught that they haven’t really been able to process 
anything about this traumatic experience. 
 
But then, Jesus broke into the lives of these two. Like a curious undercover 
boss, he began to ask questions -what are discussing? Or maybe like an 
inquisitive friend, he asked how they felt…What ARE the things that have 
happened?  
Tell me more.  
Jesus models generosity and hospitality by asking these questions…because, 
it’s in the answering of his questions that these disciples are able to clarify 
for themselves all the things that had happened in the last three days.  
 



Because sometimes, when we’re in the midst of a heartbreak, we can’t see, 
we can’t understand what is going on. It’s only in the looking back, in the 
retelling of the story we can begin to clarify its impact on us. The more times 
you tell the story, the more we remember and the memories become 
clearer. Really, being asked these questions to allow these disciples to 
process their grief is a gift. 
 
Jesus simply asks provocative questions to get them to share.  
Imagine a God that wonders… A God that asks questions.  
What are the two of you talking about? Jesus asks.  
What are you discussing with one another?  
Stop and listen, pay attention, slow down. 
What is on your hearts?  
 
How do we invite the people we know to share their stories, to share what’s 
underneath the surface? How do we let them uncover for themselves what 
they’re going through, what they’ve experienced? How has Jesus shown up 
in their lives?  
 
So Jesus breaks into the lives of the two travelers on the road home to 
Emmaus…  
He leads them through the Scriptures, opening up new interpretations 
beginning with God working through Moses to liberate the Hebrew people 
and explaining how the disciples’ path with Jesus has led them to this time 
and this place. Yes there is death and destruction, but God is making a way 
through all of that to continue to be present in the world. The liberating love 
of God cannot be killed! 
 
Now, I want you to notice how, when this couple gets to the fork in the road, 
they invite the stranger into their home even before they recognized who he 
was!  Something about their time with Jesus must had rubbed off on them.  
They weren’t ready for the conversation to be over. Even if “Mr. Know-it -All 
had talked a really long time. They invited the stranger home with them to 
hear more. The day was almost over, so Cleopas and his wife invited this 
stranger home with them, to share a meal.  
 
What they get in return is a blessing from Jesus. 
 
And, amazingly, while they were at the table, Jesus opened the eyes of 
Cleopas and his wife so that they were able to recognize him sitting with 
them. Maybe it was something familiar in the way he broke the bread. 
Maybe when Jesus held out the bread to them, they could see the wounds in 
his hands that they wouldn’t have seen while walking on the road.  
 
Jesus, the guest, had become Jesus, the host. 



In that instance, their eyes were opened…Jesus was revealed to them, and 
they understood.  
 
And then Jesus disappeared. 
 
Someone at text study on Tuesday said it was because Jesus’ presence was 
now no longer necessary. They had seen and encountered the resurrected 
Jesus. Jesus gave them just enough to chew on.  
 
I imagine these two said to themselves, almost at the same moment… 
”We have seen the risen Christ! 
But their understanding – their eyes being opened came as a result of the 
shared meal! 
 
Times have changed, but Jesus reveals himself the same way today – 
through His Word and through the sacrament of the Lord’s Supper. He is 
with us today in the Word and in the breaking of the bread and in the wine –  
The Lord’s Supper is one of the places where Jesus has promised to meet us.  
 
What keeps us from recognizing Jesus in our lives?  
What keeps us from recognizing Jesus in the faces of others? 
To recognize Christ in each other? To recognize Christ in the stranger?  
The poor? The person sitting outside Walmart with a sign asking for help? 
Okay, how about recognizing Christ in our political adversaries?  
The last person that hurt you physically or emotionally?  
 
At the Zoom women’s bible study on Friday, Cathy Denton asked, “Do we 
not recognize Christ in others because we are afraid? 
 
These days, We’re all afraid. Each of us has experienced what it is to be in 
exile. To be the other. This pandemic is the great equalizer. And you know 
what? We can see that we’re all in this together.  
 
Mahatma Gandhi said that each of us has the opportunity to be the change 
we want to see in the world. And I think the changers we’ll need most of are 
encouragers, empowerers, and cheerleaders.  
 
Early on that first Easter morning, when Mary Magdalene was at the empty 
tomb, she thought she had seen the gardener. When he spoke her name, 
Mary recognized Jesus. He told her not to hold on to him, to avoid the 
temptation to control him to keep him for herself.  
And in that, he empowered her to go tell the others.  
 
Later that evening, in this encounter with Cleopas and his wife, Jesus doesn’t 
hold onto these disciples, either. Instead, what he DOES is empower them to  



GO TELL what they have seen. And they run back the seven miles to confirm 
that they, too, have seen the risen Christ.  
 
When we look back on any event that changed us, we gain some 
perspective, and recognize those people who have helped us. And we begin 
to see where God was in our story. If we go deep enough into that 
experience, we might feel our hearts burning with appreciation, with longing, 
with love. It’s hard to acknowledge those things in the present. It’s only in 
the retelling that we come to understand. 
 
These two travelers on their way back home to Emmaus, and those first 
women at the tomb were able to share only moments with the risen Jesus-
but what they saw was enough for them to go and tell others.  
 
What kind of encounter with Jesus would it take for US to go tell the 
amazing news of the risen Christ? 
 
Amen. 
 
 
 


