
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, 
14

and talking with each other about all 

these things that had happened.  

15
While they were talking and discussing, Jesus himself 

came near and went with them, 
16

but their eyes were 

kept from recognizing him.  

17
And he said to them, ‘What are you discussing with 

each other while you walk along?’ They stood still, 

looking sad.  

18
Then 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?’  

19
He 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,  

20
and how our chief priests and leaders handed him 

over to be condemned to death and crucified him.  

21
But 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.  

22
Moreover, some women of our group astounded us. 

They were at the tomb early this morning, 
23

and 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.  

24
Some 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.’  

 

25
Then he said to them, ‘Oh, how foolish you are, and 

how slow of heart to believe all that the prophets 

have declared!  

26
Was it not necessary that the Messiah should suffer 

these things and then enter into his glory?’  

27
Then 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.  

29
But 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.  

30
When he was at the table with them, he took bread, 

blessed and broke it, and gave it to them.  

31
Then their eyes were opened, and they recognized 

him; and he vanished from their sight. 

32
They 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?’  

33
That same hour they got up and returned to 

Jerusalem; and they found the eleven and their 

companions gathered together.  

34
They were saying, ‘The Lord has risen indeed, and he 

has appeared to Simon!’  

35
Then they told what had happened on the road, and 

how he had been made known to them in the 

breaking of the bread.  

 

Reflection on the reading 

As a child, I was taken to church – a lot.  I remember feeling very excited each year as our village church celebrated 

Easter Sunday morning.  It was so joyful.  The flowers, music, re-telling of story of the resurrection, maybe we even 

went home with an Easter egg.   

 

We would go to Evensong on Easter Day as well, there wouldn’t be quite as many people and the whole service went 

at a different pace, but I really liked that too.  I couldn’t have described why at the time.  My childish vocabulary 

didn’t stretch to words like reflective or spacious – but I certainly sensed those things, as children often do.   

 

Sometimes the Bible reading would be the one we just heard – the road to Emmaus,  the perfect choice for the 

evening hour, as well as for this morning, a couple of weeks on from Easter Day, drawing us into its gentle unfolding 

of events. 

 



It begins with two disciples walking home from Jerusalem, traumatised by what had happened on Good Friday.  

They’re chewing it over together, sharing their grief, and sense of bewilderment.  And then Jesus himself was there 

with them but unlike his appearance in the garden that morning, he gave no sudden revelation of who he was.  

Instead, he walked miles of dusty road, encouraging two very confused individuals to put their feelings into words.   

It was clearly just what they needed, and out it all came.   

 

They started by describing events, then moved on to feelings.  Then they went up a gear.  Their sentences began 

with phrases like ‘beside all this’ and: ‘moreover, we were astounded when …”   

Once they had run out of words, it was their turn to be quiet and listen, because the stranger alongside them had 

something to say too.   

 

What followed has been described as the greatest Bible study in the history of the world, ever,  

as Jesus opened the scriptures to his followers.  He showed them all the words that pointed to himself, and to the 

very events they’d just lived through in Jerusalem.   

 

Don’t you just wish those disciples had written down everything he said, word for word?  Can you imagine what it 

would be like if we could get hold of a copy and read it?  It took a while, but eventually the penny dropped and 

Cleopas and his companion recognised who Jesus was.  They hurried back to Jerusalem, incredulous that it had taken 

them so long to know him, determined to share their joy with the others.   

 

 

Have you noticed at the moment, how many conversations include the sentiment that we are living through strange 

times?  And we most certainly are!  Normal life is all upside down.  We’re trying to make sense of things.  Many 

people are feeling anxious, isolated, bewildered.   

 

As we respond to this strange new world, I wonder how it would be if we could take an imaginary walk with our 

Risen Lord?  Share our deepest feelings and our own personal scenario with him?  He’s a good listener, as this story 

proves.   

 

Then, when we get to the end of all we have to say, not to mistake it for the end of the conversation,  

but take it as a cue to switch from talking to listening.  We may just find that we recognise him in the stillness we 

share, or in the most unexpected of circumstances, or the most ordinary of activities.  

 

He is able today, as he was on the road to Emmaus, to reach out and absorb our unease, change our perceptions, 

and offer hope, as nobody else ever could – or ever will.  Amen. 

 

Prayers 

Risen Lord, as you drew alongside the disciples on the road to Emmaus, so we believe you are here, alongside us 

now, hearing us when we pray. 

 

We praise you for the truth of the Easter message; 

for your victory over death, and the promise of new life to all who believe. 

May our faith in you, our risen Lord grow stronger,  

and your light burn brighter within us today. 

Lord in your mercy, hear our prayer. 

 

We pray for our world, and all places where there is distress of any kind. 

Turn hearts from evil to good, and give us opportunities to work towards healing divisions and reaching out in love. 

Lord in your mercy, hear our prayer. 

 

We pray for the church worldwide, and in the parishes where we live. 

During this time when congregations are unable to meet as normal, we pray for all who are missing the fellowship 

with others. 



Give strength to all who are struggling with isolation today and make us open to their needs and ready to offer 

whatever support we can. 

Lord in your mercy, hear our prayer.  

 

We hold before you those who are sick, especially … 

In a moment of silence, we think of others among our friends and family who are unwell ... 

We remember the families and friends of those who have died recently, especially … 

Lord in your mercy, hear our prayer. 

 

As the coronavirus pandemic continues, we pray for all who are anxious for their own health, or that of a loved one; 

also those who have fallen ill with the virus and all who have died. 

We thank you for the skill and dedication of everyone who cares for the sick, and for other essential workers to 

whom we owe so much. 

Lord in your mercy, hear our prayer. 

 

Lord, you listened to Cleopas and his companion on the road to Emmaus. 

Give us the courage to name our deepest thoughts when we pray, and the grace to pause – often – and listen to 

what you’re saying to us. 

Lord in your mercy, hear our prayer. 

 

And now we draw our prayers to a close,  

by joining with confidence in the words our Saviour taught us: 

 

Our Father … 

 


