
God of empty tombs, through these words, help us to laugh at ourselves, at our doubts 
and worries, as we recognize your work in our hearts, in our lives and in our world.  
Amen. 
 
 
Knock knock … who’s there? 
Jesus … Jesus who? 
 
 
What do you mean, “Jesus who?” It’s me, Jesus, you know, that guy you’ve been 
tagging along behind for the past three years.  Teacher, Raboni, Living Water, Bread of 
Life, Light of the World … ME!  JESUS! 
 
 
I can only imagine that these frightened disciples, who have isolated themselves out of 
harm’s way and locked the doors behind them, must think that their eyes are playing 
tricks on them.  That this vision is nothing more than a nasty joke rising out of their grief 
and sorrow. 
 
 
They saw the crucifixion, they saw him breathe his last breath, so empty tomb or not, 
they are pretty darn sure that Jesus is dead. 
 
 
But alas, not only is the Christ risen, he shows them that he still has breath in him.  And 
with that breath he breathes the Spirit into all who are huddled in that room.  “See, he 
says, not only am I with you, but the Spirit of God is with you and will remain with you 
through all you do.” 
 
 
I wonder how that feels for them, to have the Spirit breathed into them.  Does it give 
them peace? Does it make them feel less afraid? Perhaps it gives them a sense of hope 
for an unknown future.  
 
 
Whatever they experience, it is enough, it seems, to alleviate their doubt. It is enough 
for them to believe that this is no “knock knock” joke. It is enough for them to see that 
this is indeed the Risen Christ in their midst. 
 
 
As for Thomas, it’s not that he is any less a believer than the others, it’s more like he 
thought his friends were playing a practical joke on him. 
 
 



“Hey, you guys, Thomas dared to go outside for a bit.  When he comes back, let’s tell 
him that Jesus showed up.  Let’s tell him, too bad you missed it!  Guess you should 
have stayed inside with the rest of us!  Come on!  It’ll be hilarious!”   
 
But Thomas isn’t falling for some bad prank.  He wants proof.  “I’ll believe it when I see 
it for myself.”  ….Who of us wouldn’t say the same thing?! 
 
 
Thomas always gets a bad rap in the retelling of this story, but really, it’s not that 
Thomas doubts while the others all believe, rather it is that they all doubt, and they are 
all given the opportunity to see and experience the same thing, the presence of the 
Risen Christ.   
 
 
It is this sighting, and the post resurrection sightings that follow, that give the disciples 
the courage to move out of isolation and develop a new normal.  Because, really, what 
is normal anymore?  It’s not what has been and hopefully it’s not what is.  What a 
wonderful opportunity to step out in faith and create a new normal, one that is closer to 
what Jesus was offering, closer to the kindom of God in our midst. 
 
 
As we sit in our own state of isolation, distanced from family, friends and any sense of 
normality, fear, doubt and concern can set in.  How long will this go on?  When will I get 
to hug the grandchildren again, sit across the table from my friends, sharing a coffee?  
Will I lose a beloved to this deadly virus? How will this experience impact our “normal”?  
What other changes will we have to endure before we can settle into whatever the new 
normal is?  And the big question - where is God in all of this? 
 
 
Well, our story today reminds us that Christ is sitting right here with us, breathing the 
spirit of peace into us and holding us in our grief and confusion, preparing us for when 
we do come out of isolation and are able to engage more fully in the world.   
 
 
Christ is inviting us now, to be thinking about what will be our new normal?  Will we take 
the opportunity to rethink who we are and how we are in the world and in our 
communities?  Will we dare to walk the way of Jesus, knowing and trusting that, nothing 
can contain the work of God … not tombs, not locked doors, not locked hearts, not 
social isolation or even online communities of worship?  
 
 
The work of God does not stop because we cannot gather and be about our regular, 
familiar living.  The work of God does not stop because Jesus’ work was cut short by 
brutality and murder.   
No matter what happens in our world or in our lives, Christ is always present, speaking 
peace in the midst of our doubts and fears; and breathing hope into our jumble of 



uncertainties.  No matter what new normal we may be facing, Christ will be with us 
because Love has burst its confinement and is on the loose, breathing new life into a 
complicated and fearful world, so that we may confidently proclaim, Christ is risen! He is 
risen indeed!  
 
And that, my friends, is no joke! Amen 
 


