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Remember what has just happened. Mary Magdalene has not 

long returned to tell the disciples the great news. She has seen 

the Lord! And this was Jesus message to them, “...go to my 

brothers and tell them that I am returning to him who is my 

Father and their Father, my God and their God.” 

So why are they locked away, that evening, behind closed 

doors? What were they frightened of? What did they think 

would happen to them as a result of the loss of the body of 

Jesus? Did they think for example that the Roman authorities 

would accuse them of stealing the body and begin to spread the 

myth of resurrection? That would make them accomplices to 

treason and they had just witnessed what happens to traitors! 

Maybe they had every reason to be frightened.  

But if they really thought that Jesus was dead, maybe they were 

simply in mourning, waiting for the Passover festival to end, so 

that they could travel wearily back to Galilee and try to pick up 

the pieces of their lives, back to family, friends and work.  

You can imagine the atmosphere in the room, it’s a bit stale and 

sweaty, it is mostly silent, interspersed with worried comments, 

‘Peter, what are we going to do now?’, or ‘James, what do you 

think actually happened to Jesus?’, or ‘John, do you think we will 

be next?’ At the slightest noise or sound they jump and look 

anxiously at one another. I wonder if they are mulling over the 

words of Mary and thinking to themselves, do I believe what she 

said about Jesus? It makes some sense, when think about what 

Jesus said to us as we travelled together to Jerusalem. 

The conversations are abruptly ended and those who are deep 

in thought are suddenly brought back into the reality of the 

room. Jesus is there. What would we instinctively want to do? 

Blurt out the questions racing through our minds? Is that really 

you? Jesus, what happened? How did you get into the room? 

Would we want to rush up to him, embrace him, as a sign of 

affection, our friend back to life, and, to find out if he was 

actually there, real in the room, and would we be tempted to 

touch those wounds? Maybe some were just frozen in disbelief. 

But before they can do anything, Jesus says to them, “peace be 

with you”. He knows their fears, worries and anxieties. The 

atmosphere in the room suddenly changes. Their friend is there, 

he is back, complete with the physical scares of crucifixion. So 

fear is replaced with joy. “Peace be with you. As the Father sent 

me so I send you.” 

As disciples of Jesus, we are also in that room. As we see Jesus, 

we to have our own fears, our questions, our doubts, out 

temptations to touch and see if it is really true. These words are 

for us, they are our ‘shalom’, our oneness with God, in Christ, 

and with each other. We are the ones being sent to share the 

Easter story.  “As the Father sent me so I send you.” 



So let us not stand distance in space and time to the events 

taking place in this room, but by the breath of the Holy Spirit, 

may we stand as the disciples of Jesus in that room today. That 

is the reality of the eternal presence of God. This is not history; 

God makes this presence of Jesus, for us, in the ‘here and now’. 

But there is always one! Thomas wasn’t there and he did not 

believe what the other disciples had seen and told him. He 

thought, maybe something was in the room but not the risen 

Jesus. There is a pattern here. Did the disciples believe when 

Mary told them about seeing Jesus? I suspect not. So here they 

are now saying to Thomas, we have seen Jesus, and guess what, 

he doesn’t belief them. “Unless I see the scars of the nails in his 

hands and put my finger on those scars and my hand in his side, 

I will not believe.” I suspect many of us would have reacted just 

like Thomas. You might believe by seeing, but I need to touch. 

So let us not be too hard on him! 

Well, Thomas is left to stew a bit, but at least he is back as part 

of the community of disciples. We are not told what happened 

during that week. Did the disciples all stay in hiding? The doors 

are stilled locked! Were they encouraged to go out and share 

their story with others, after all Jesus had confirmed to them 

the resurrection was true and they had received the Holy Spirit! 

Poor old Thomas; was he left out of it, left alone to ponder their 

words and wonder at the possibility of truth. Did he see 

anything different in the actions of his friends as a result of their 

experience with Jesus? It would not surprise me if the disciples 

were still a bit fearful. Our encounter with Jesus teaches us that 

we are not always very good at sharing our experience of Jesus, 

even when at Easter God has shown us that the resurrection of 

Jesus is true and he has stood before us, showing the marks of 

hammered nails.  

Our Thomas experience comes by the spirit of God. For us there 

is no physical touch. That was the unique experience for 

Thomas, but by the spirit of God, there are the words of Jesus, 

“peace be with you.”, words to calm our fears that echo across 

time from this room, carried by the spirit of God. “Happy are 

those who believe without seeing me!” That is us, no sight of 

Christ except by faith and no touch is offered, only a challenge 

and a comfort given to each of us by the words of Jesus, blown 

by the spirit of God across all time and space. As God breathed 

life in Adam, as God breathed life into the nation of Israel in 

Ezekiel’s vision, (Ezekiel 37), as God breathes life into the 

apostles, I hope including Thomas, so God breathes life into us. 

So may we stand with Thomas, in our room with Jesus, and 

together say, “My Lord and my God!”.  Amen 

 

  


