
Emmaus Road sermon 

There’s nothing quite as energy-sapping as being disappointed, whether it’s disappointment over a 

job, a relationship, something that didn’t happen that we longed for - a whole host of things, and 

we can end up feeling really let down, even let down by God.  These two people on the road to 

Emmaus felt utterly disappointed. As they walked, we’re told they were downcast. I imagine they 

were walking fairly slowly. What’s the rush? And when Jesus draws up alongside, they explain 

what they’re talking about and feeling and say “we had hoped he was going to be the one who was 

going to restore the kingdom to Israel.” “We had hoped.” In other words, that’s firmly in the past. 

No hope now. Or so they thought.  

And the first thing to take from this is that when we’re disappointed, Jesus draws up alongside. Of 

course, that is true of any period of suffering or anxiety. Jesus unobtrusively, it appears, catches up 

with us and draws alongside. In this period we’re in now, Jesus draws close and walks with us.  

Then, as they let him talk, and listen to his words, it appears that they are at least significantly less 

downcast. They later say that their hearts were burning within them. Certainly, an improvement 

on how they were earlier. We first need to recognise him alongside, then say what’s uppermost in 

our thoughts, then listen.  

And it’s then that the whole dynamic changes. They get to their home, and Jesus says he’s going to 

go on further. Nice to have met you, this is where our ways part. They still hadn’t recognised him – 

lots of explanations for that, but I think this morning is not the time for those.  

And the amazing thing is, Jesus seems to be prepared to leave it at that, if need be. Leave the job 

half done. Before they’d fully recognised him.  He had no intention of wangling an invitation. Julian 

of Norwich, 600 years ago, wrote of Jesus’ “exquisite politeness.” Yes, he chose to come up beside 

them, but staying overnight in your house - that’s a greater level of intimacy. It’s here that we’re 

told, they ‘urged him strongly’ to stay with them. The word in the original means somewhere 

between to ‘twist someone’s arm’ and ‘to compel someone’. They really had to almost insist, to 

get Jesus to stay with them and eat with them.  

When Queen Victoria used to go and stay at Balmoral, she would occasionally go and visit some of 

the estate workers in their cottages. She would never announce her coming, and didn’t do this 

often. But it was known that if you worked and lived on the estate you would probably receive a 

visit from her at some stage. Now I’ve heard from three different sources, so I’m going to take it as 

probably true, that one day Queen Victoria knocked on a door of one of the workers who was 

known to be aloof and difficult, and there was no answer. I cannot remember the reason: maybe 

this person was eating, and didn’t want to be disturbed, but the reason doesn’t matter. The fact is, 

she didn’t answer the door. The following day, one of the other estate workers told her, “I see that 

Her Majesty visited your cottage yesterday”, and the woman realised then what the knock had 

been. Significant though is that Queen Victoria had not waited and knocked more insistently, 

hadn’t tapped on the window. She totally respected the woman’s decision.  

I find it quite troubling in a way that Jesus gives me so much space, that he does not use anything 

resembling force to come into the inner rooms of my life. Sometimes, I’m sure I would lead a 

better life if Jesus was a bit more forceful.  We must realise that so often, in each new situation, 

Jesus waits to be asked.  



I imagine the journey back to Jerusalem was a lot quicker. On the journey out, these two felt 

disappointed, walking away from the scene of shattered hopes. On the way back, they were 

excited, and now they had a task, a firm purpose – tell the others, reassure the others.  

So, if we’re confused in our faith. Maybe disappointed, troubled. Then be reassured that Jesus is 

coming to walk beside us.  

If we’ve told him honestly what’s on our minds, we then need to listen to him to what he says to 

us. 

If we just need to invite him in again, invite him into a new situation, then let’s do so.  He won’t 

force us. But he most certainly will respond to our invitation.  

I’m going to end, by reading a short poetic reflection on this written by Eddie Askew, for years the 

leader of the Leprosy Mission: 

“Still standing there, Lord, at the door, waiting an invitation? That you should wait for me seems 

highly inappropriate. Your gentleness is hard to take, your courtesy too easily ignored.   

But then I realise your love is such that you’ll never force yourself into my life. I’m free to open or 

close the door – and if I close it – and you move on, I know that you’ll be back, patient beyond 

belief to wait again until I choose to ask you in and eat with me. And then the bread and wine will 

take on greater significance than I have ever known.”  

 

 


