
John 20:19-end 

Today, I want to look at our Gospel passage.  In particular, the section with 

Thomas.  But I don’t want to talk about the usual question ‘why did Thomas 

doubt’.  Instead,  I want to look at something else that Thomas says – in verse 

28. ‘my lord and my god’.  Why?  Why does he say that?  Why doesn’t he say 

‘oh Jesus you’re back’ or ‘what a relief – I didn’t believe the others but you are 

here’ or ‘wow, how did you do that’ or even ‘why did you make me wait a 

week when you were obviously ok last week too’.  No! he says, ‘my lord and 

my god’.  Why?  What did Thomas see?  What did Thomas see?   

I can’t get it out of my head, this question…. What did Thomas see? what did 

Jesus look like? Or smell like? Or feel like?  Did he have a whiff of incense 

about him from heaven? Did he have eyes like pools where you see the 

galaxies echoed as the creator of all? Did he have a shiny appearance reflecting 

the light of the world? Did he have a smile and welcome that told Thomas he 

was loved and accepted?  What did Thomas see? 

Thomas’ response shows us something.  It reveals in five simple words what 

experts today write thick books about.  Thomas saw in Jesus in that locked 

room, on that particular day that something had changed.  He saw that 

resurrection isn’t resuscitation or reawakening or revival or only bringing back 

from the dead. He had already witnessed that in Jesus’ ministry: Jairus’ 

daughter, Lazarus or the widow’s son.  We have also had it related in the old 

testament with Elisha and Elijah and we shall see it later in Acts when Peter 

and Paul bring back people from the dead (Tabitha and Eutychus).  No: 

resurrection is something new and changed. It is the same body and yet not 

the same.  This body looks and feels different.  Lazarus and others went on to 

die.  But not Jesus. Lazarus and others were back to normal constraints – 

locked rooms were closed to them. But not Jesus.  Lazarus and others were still 

mortal human beings.  But not Jesus. 

Sometimes we get stuck in Saturday…..We think about Jesus dying for us on 

the cross and we meditate on his suffering.  We give thanks for a God who has 

been here with us, who has suffered for us, who has put his body on the line 

for us and taken on our sin.  But if we stay there we have only got half the 

point.  Jesus is all of that – the man of sorrows who suffered for us on the 

cross.  Who broke the cycle of sin and paid the ultimate price. 



BUT he is also the risen god.  He is the God who has conquered death.  He 

wasn’t only a man on a cross or even only a god on a cross.  He is also the man 

and the God who rose from the dead and defeated death once and for all.  He 

is also the risen God who ushers in a new creation and puts us in a time of now 

and not yet.  He is also the risen God who gives us hope and lives in each of us. 

And, as we are in Christ and he is in us, this means that we are also something 

different.  That means we have died with Christ but we have also been raised 

with him.  We are a resurrected people.   

On one of the forums I follow, there was a discussion this week.  It all started 

with a poem that had gone viral on the Internet.  It was from 1869 and looked 

back to a time of famine where everyone had had to stay home and had re-

discovered the simple things in life – dancing, reading and family.  Except it 

wasn’t from 1869 as claimed. Nor had it been re-printed during the time of the 

flu pandemic in 1919. It wasn’t 150 years old. It wasn’t even 150 days old.  In 

fact, it had been written a few weeks ago in response to the current pandemic.  

Disappointing! But then everyone on the forum agreed that the poem was still 

beautiful and gave a new perspective of hope. Until someone else objected.  

She pointed out that this was a middle-class, Western white view which came 

from a place of privilege where there was space and safety and time to dance 

and read.  She said an alternative poem would focus on the abuse and isolation 

and mental health issues that we are seeing and going to see during this time.  

She said we were being naïve and blinkered.  Good discussion!!!  

And that response about suffering made me think and then it made me feel 

naïve and blinkered.  

Then I thought about it in the context of Easter.  I thought about how 

wonderful it is that we have a God who has suffered and knows the pain of 

abuse and accusation.  Of agony. Of mistreatment and beating.  Of 

isolation…..oh of isolation.  Our God has been there and knows that.  But 

Easter doesn’t stop there.  We also have a God who has risen and conquered.  

We have a God whose very nature meant that he couldn’t be held in that 

tomb.  Who rose again. 



So, I have come to the conclusion that the second response is wrong. Or at 

least, only partially correct.  It is stuck in Saturday.  Yes, we can’t ignore the 

awfulness of what this pandemic can do and is doing.  Yes, we have a God who 

weeps with us and with all who are in pain.  But we have a God who shows 

that that is not the end.  That there is more to life and more after life than 

that.  

The forum discussion continued with a post from a very wise pastoral minister.  

Amongst other things, she wrote,  ‘But let us also offer a kind of hope and an 

encouragement to the sick and lonely of whom we are aware and can actually 

offer help.’ And after my reflections, I would add that we can do that – offer 

hope and encouragement- because we are resurrection people who know 

something more than the cross and the pain of that first Saturday. We can’t 

ignore that we are still groaning with creation but we have the Spirit as a 

foretaste of what is to come. 

And going back to that day, what did this meeting do? This meeting between 

Thomas and Jesus.  Well, for Thomas it led to a life of service, of mission, even 

to the point of death.  And the same for the other disciples.  Look at Peter’s 

sermon as related by Luke in our Acts reading today.  He proclaims Jesus as the 

Messiah, as the one crucified who then rose again.  Peter is demonstrating that 

he is one of the resurrected people, looking to the hope we have in our Lord 

and our God.  Think of Paul rejoicing even as he was languishing in prison.  As a 

resurrected people, we have a sure hope. 

One of things I really missed this Easter, was our greeting at the door of 

church.  I have a picture in my head of a smiling Benjie, proclaiming ‘Christ is 

risen’ and me answering ‘He is risen indeed, alleluia’.  Even if we were not able 

to do that this year in the same way, we should never forget that is the case. 

Especially as we were not able to do that this year, we must never forget that 

that is the case. 

So, I proclaim again today. 

Christ is risen 

He is risen indeed alleluia. 


