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Introduction to the day 
Today’s gospel begins with two disciples walking to Emmaus, overcome with 
sadness, loss, and disappointment. They had hoped Jesus, who was crucified, 

would be the one to redeem Israel! Yet the risen Christ walks with them and then 
opens their eyes in the breaking of the bread. Each Sunday our hearts burn within 
us as the scriptures are proclaimed and Christ appears to us as bread is broken and 

wine is poured. The story of Emmaus becomes the pattern of our worship each 
Lord’s day. 
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GATHERING 
The Holy Spirit calls us together as the people of God. 

 
THANKSGIVING FOR BAPTISM 
 
Blessed be the holy Trinity, + one God, the fountain of living water, the rock who 
gave us birth, our light and our salvation. 
Amen. 
 
Joined to Christ in the waters of baptism, we are clothed with God’s mercy and 
forgiveness. Let us give thanks for the gift of baptism. 
 
Holy God, mighty Lord, gracious Father: We give you thanks, for in the beginning 
your Spirit moved over the waters and you created heaven and earth. By the gift of 
water you nourish and sustain us and all living things. 
 
By the waters of the flood you condemned the wicked and saved those whom you 
had chosen, Noah and his family. You led Israel by the pillar of cloud and fire 
through the sea, out of slavery into the freedom of the promised land. 
 
In the waters of the Jordan your Son was baptized by John and anointed with the 
Spirit. By the baptism of his own death and resurrection your beloved Son has set 
us free from the bondage to sin and death, and has opened the way to the joy and 
freedom of everlasting life. He made water a sign of the kingdom and of cleansing 
and rebirth. In obedience to his command, we make disciples of all nations, 
baptizing them in the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. 
 
Pour out your Holy Spirit, so that all the baptized may be given new life. Wash 
away the sin of all those who are cleansed by this water and bring them forth as 
inheritors of your glorious kingdom. 
 
To you be given praise and honor and worship through your Son, Jesus Christ our 
Lord, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, now and forever. 
Amen. 
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GATHERING SONG We Are Baptized in Christ Jesus (ELW 451) 
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GREETING 
 
Alleluia! Christ is risen! 
Christ is risen, indeed! Alleluia! 
The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God, 
and the communion of the Holy Spirit be with you all. 
And also with you. 
 
PRAYER OF THE DAY 
 
Let us pray.  
O God, your Son makes himself known to all his disciples in the breaking of bread. 
Open the eyes of our faith, that we may see him in his redeeming work, who lives 
and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 
Amen. 
 

WORD 
God speaks to us in scripture reading, preaching, and song. 

 
CHILDREN'S SERMON 
 
FIRST READING: Acts 2:14a, 36-41 
 
A reading from Acts. 
 
14aPeter, standing with the eleven, raised his voice and addressed [the 
crowd], 36“Therefore let the entire house of Israel know with certainty that God has 
made him both Lord and Messiah, this Jesus whom you crucified.” 
 
37Now when they heard this, they were cut to the heart and said to Peter and to the 
other apostles, “Brothers, what should we do?” 38Peter said to them, “Repent, and 
be baptized every one of you in the name of Jesus Christ so that your sins may be 
forgiven; and you will receive the gift of the Holy Spirit. 39For the promise is for 
you, for your children, and for all who are far away, everyone whom the Lord our 
God calls to him.” 40And he testified with many other arguments and exhorted 
them, saying, “Save yourselves from this corrupt generation.” 41So those who 
welcomed his message were baptized, and that day about three thousand persons 
were added. 
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Word of God, word of life. 
Thanks be to God. 
 
SECOND READING: 1 Peter 1:17-23 
 
A reading from 1 Peter. 
 
17If you invoke as Father the one who judges all people impartially according to 
their deeds, live in reverent fear during the time of your exile. 18You know that you 
were ransomed from the futile ways inherited from your ancestors, not with 
perishable things like silver or gold, 19but with the precious blood of Christ, like 
that of a lamb without defect or blemish. 20He was destined before the foundation 
of the world, but was revealed at the end of the ages for your sake. 21Through him 
you have come to trust in God, who raised him from the dead and gave him glory, 
so that your faith and hope are set on God. 
 
 22Now that you have purified your souls by your obedience to the truth so that you 
have genuine mutual love, love one another deeply from the heart. 23You have 
been born anew, not of perishable but of imperishable seed, through the living and 
enduring word of God. 
 
Word of God, word of life. 
Thanks be to God. 
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GOSPEL ACCLAMATION 
 

 
 
GOSPEL: Luke 24:13-35 
 
The holy gospel according to Luke. 
Glory to you, O Lord. 
 
13Now on that same day [when Jesus had appeared to Mary 
Magdalene,] two [disciples] 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 
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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. 
 
28As 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. 
 
The gospel of the Lord. 
Praise to you, O Christ. 
 
SERMON 
 
 My mornings vary quite a bit day by day, but there is always one 

commonality. After I get out of bed, it seems like I just wander, aimlessly around 

the house. Into the living room. Into the kitchen. Into the bathroom. Into my closet. 

Without really any purpose at all. I’ve been doing this for a long time, and, now 

that I’m over forty, perhaps I can start to use age as an excuse. I just walk from 

room to room, wondering to myself, why exactly was it that I went into the kitchen 

again? I pick up my phone, aimlessly scrolling between screens, thinking, what 
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exactly was I planning on doing? My mornings I spend stumbling around, like a 

zombie, literally and figuratively in the dark, with no direction, and no purpose.  

 It’s a good metaphor for the times in which we find ourselves, isn’t it? For 

me, now that I’ve settled into this new, albeit temporary, “normal,” it is difficult 

for me to see where we go from here. I will freely admit to you that I lie awake at 

night wondering about this very dilemma. I’m sure that many of you do, too. Do 

you remember the closing prayer we prayed together at the end of our last in-

person worship on Wednesday, March 11? 

O God, you have called your servants to ventures of which we cannot see the 
ending, by paths as yet untrodden, through perils unknown. Give us faith to 
go out with good courage, not knowing where we go, but only that your 
hand is leading us and your love supporting us; through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Amen.1 
 

Oh, how I cling to this prayer and God’s promise during these days. We are 

resurrection people, we are people of hope, oh yes. But we are also human. And, in 

the times in which we find ourselves right now, it is very, very easy, and very, very 

human, and very, very normal, to feel hopeless. 

 

 

 

 
1 Evangelical Lutheran Worship, Evening Prayer. 
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 It is in this hopeless, directionless, purposeless place that we find these two 

men from our gospel text from Luke. These two men are walking along a road to 

the town of Emmaus. Scholars, to this day, have never been able to verify the 

existence of this town, and I think that’s an apt metaphor for the journey on which 

these two men find themselves. They are, quite literally, on a road to nowhere. 

They are moving forward, yes; but, without direction, and without purpose. The 

text doesn’t really make it clear who these men are, other than the fact that the 

name of one of them is Cleopas. What is clear is that they were intimately familiar 

with Jesus—with his life, perhaps, but certainly with the events that led to his 

death. Jesus of Nazareth. A prophet mighty in deed and word before God. The 

Messiah. The one who was to redeem Israel, to get rid of the Romans, to restore 

peace, to restore prosperity, to finally bring about God’s promised shalom. But, 

then, as these two men attest, they witnessed the end to all of this. The death of 

Jesus. The abandonment by God. The death of redemption. They watched this 

Jesus, in whom they placed their hope, die at the very hands of the Romans over 

whom he was supposed to reign victorious. Two men, wandering, stumbling, 

walking toward nowhere, speaking with one another, replaying the events of Jesus’ 

failure, and thus the failure of their hope, repeatedly. Two men, who speak some of 
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the most heartbreaking words in scripture: “But we had hoped...”2 They had hoped, 

but now they do not—that hope is now gone. 

 But, it’s still that day. That same day as we talked about last week. Even 

though we are at the third Sunday of Easter, we have not really moved forward in 

time. Perhaps, we too, are wandering around in the unexpected unknown of that 

day, wondering where we should go, and what we should do, and wondering what 

all of this means. To recap the events of that day, according to Luke, here’s what 

happens right before we encounter these two men, on the road: 

But on the first day of the week, at early dawn, they came to the tomb, 
taking the spices that they had prepared. They found the stone rolled away 
from the tomb, but when they went in, they did not find the body. While 
they were perplexed about this, suddenly two men in dazzling clothes stood 
beside them. The women were terrified and bowed their faces to the ground, 
but the men said to them, “Why do you look for the living among the dead? 
He is not here, but has risen. Remember how he told you, while he was still 
in Galilee, that the Son of Man must be handed over to sinners, and be 
crucified, and on the third day rise again.” Then they remembered his words, 
and returning from the tomb, they told all this to the eleven and to all the 
rest. Now it was Mary Magdalene, Joanna, Mary the mother of James, and 
the other women with them who told this to the apostles. But these words 
seemed to them an idle tale, and they did not believe them.3  
 

 The two men are walking. And talking. And processing. And, then, they 

realize that they are not alone. Literally! Another man. We know who it is right 

away, but they do not. I love the cheeky exchange that they have: 

 

 
2 Lk 24:21 (NRSV). 
3 Luke 24:1-11. 
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Jesus: What are you talking about? 
 
Men: (standing still, looking sad) 
 
Cleopas: Man, have you been living under a rock? How can you not know 
about the things that have happened? 
 
Jesus: (the man, who by the way, was crucified, died, buried for three days, 
and just rose from the dead!): What things? 
 

 What things? It seems like a silly question, but, sisters and brothers in 

Christ, it is not. Jesus, who is, perhaps more than anything, the master of asking a 

good question, asks a simple question that profoundly shapes our life together, a 

simple question that profoundly shapes who we are called to be in the world 

because of who God is—for us, beside us, with us, and within us...embodied...in 

us. 

 What things? Jesus asks Cleopas and the other unnamed man to tell their 

story, in their own words. There is nothing more profound, nothing more intimate, 

than listening to and entering into the story of another person. The risen Jesus 

doesn’t just walk beside them. The risen Jesus doesn’t just accompany them. The 

risen Jesus participates in their aimless wandering. Participates in their fear. 

Participates in their doubt. Jesus gives Cleopas and the unnamed man the space to 

speak the truth of their pain to the one who bears the pain of the world for the sake 

of the world. And, then, Jesus takes it from there—for Cleopas and the unnamed 

man, for you and me, for the world. In our gathering in this place. In the hearing of 
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the word. In the sharing of the peace. In the forgiveness of sins. In the waters of 

baptism. All in the midst of the weights and burdens of life. In the midst of your 

pain. In the midst of your doubt. In the midst of feeling like the outsider. In the 

midst of feeling like your life just doesn’t matter. In the midst of an uncertain 

future. In the midst of our directionless, purposeless wandering. In the midst of all 

of that. Suddenly a glimpse. A quick flash, really. In the breaking of the bread. Our 

eyes opened. Jesus right before us. And then, he vanishes. Because we can see, we 

no longer need to “see” him. Now we can see. How? A mystery. Why now? A 

mystery. But see we can. Our eyes opened. We still see the pain, and doubt and the 

darkness, but we also see the risen Lord Jesus. Now our eyes have been opened, 

and we realize that he’s never been gone. In the pain. In the sorrow. In the joy. In 

the dancing. Here. Now. Always. For you. For me. For the world. For all. The one 

who is the embodiment of God’s promise. The one who moves you, and me, and 

us, from, “we had hoped,” to “He is risen!” 
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HYMN OF THE DAY Christ Is Alive! Let Christians Sing (ELW 389) 
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PRAYERS OF INTERCESSION 
 
Uplifted by the promised hope of healing and resurrection, we join the people of 
God in all times and places in praying for the church, the world, and all who are in 
need. 
 
For those whose hearts are fervent with love for your gospel, that they are 
empowered to tell the story of your love in their lives and to show hospitality in 
response to this love. Lord, in your mercy, 
hear our prayer. 
 
For the diverse natural world: for jungles, prairies, forests, valleys, mountains, and 
for all the wild and endangered animals who call these spaces home, that they are 
nurtured and protected. Lord, in your mercy, 
hear our prayer. 
 
For broken systems we have inherited and that we continue to perpetuate, forgive 
us. Restrain the nations from fighting over limited resources. Redeem us from the 
cycles of scarcity and violence. Lord, in your mercy, 
hear our prayer. 
 
For all who call upon your healing name, give rest. Stay with us, and walk with all 
those who are hungry, friendless, despairing, and desiring healing in body and 
spirit (especially). Lord, in your mercy, 
hear our prayer. 
 
For the faith forming ministries of this church. For those who participate in Sunday 
school and adult education; guide and inspire learners of every age and ability. 
Lord, in your mercy, 
hear our prayer. 
 
Create in our hearts a yearning to rest in your promise of eternal and resurrected 
life. Give us thankful hearts for those who have died, even as we look forward to 
the hope of new life with you. Lord, in your mercy, 
hear our prayer. 
 
With bold confidence in your love, almighty God, we place all for whom we pray 
into your eternal care; through Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 
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LORD’S PRAYER 
 
Lord, remember us in your kingdom and teach us to pray. 
Our Father, who art in heaven, 

hallowed be thy name, 
thy kingdom come, 
thy will be done, 

on earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread; 
and forgive us our trespasses, 

as we forgive those 
who trespass against us; 

and lead us not into temptation, 
but deliver us from evil. 

For thine is the kingdom, 
and the power, and the glory, 
forever and ever. Amen. 

 
SENDING 

God blesses us and sends us in mission to the world. 
 
BLESSING 
 
May the One who brought forth Jesus from the dead 
raise you to new life, fill you with hope, 
and turn your mourning into dancing. 
Almighty God, Father, ☩ Son, and Holy Spirit, 
bless you now and forever. 
Amen. 
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SENDING SONG Let Us Talents and Tongues Employ (ELW 674) 

 
DISMISSAL 
 
Go in peace. Share the good news. 
Thanks be to God. 
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