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This Sunday our Gospel reading is the story of Easter evening where Jesus goes for a stroll. 

On Easter Sunday I shared this extract from Debbie Thomas’ book ‘Into the Mess’ at Holy Trinity 
and St. Mary le Moor, and will share it at St. Peter & St. Paul this Sunday. 

Enjoy. 

‘I for one am grateful for the honest witness of this post-resurrection story. I’m grateful that the 
journey continues into Easter evening, when hope is possible but not yet realized. I’m grateful 
that even the road to Emmaus, the road of brokenness, the road of failure —is a sacred road. A 
road that Jesus walks. A road that honours our deep disappointment, even as it holds out 
possibilities of nourishment and revelation. 

As I reflect on this story, what strikes me is how much the Emmaus narrative reveals about the 
heart and character of Jesus. Once again, I am reminded that Jesus is not who I think he is, and 
not who I necessarily want him to be. Who is the would-be stranger on the broken road? How 
does he respond when all appears lost? What does he do for the weary and the defeated? 

Here is what I notice: I notice a quiet resurrection. One would think that a God who suffers a 
torturous and wholly unjust death would come back with a vengeance, determined to shout his 
triumph from the rooftops. But Jesus does no such thing. 

https://southchilternsteamministry.wordpress.com/2026/04/15/a-quiet-resurrection/


As far as we know, he doesn’t enter the Temple and make a scene. He doesn’t appear to the 
Sanhedrin, or show up at Pilate’s house, or set the sky ablaze with fireworks. He makes 
absolutely no effort to vindicate himself or to avenge his cruel death. Instead, on the evening of 
his greatest victory, the risen Christ takes a walk. He takes a leisurely walk on a quiet, out-of-the-
way road. When he notices two of his followers walking ahead of him, he approaches them in a 
guise so gentle, so understated, so mundane, they don’t recognize him. 

This is not, I’ll admit, what I always want from the resurrected Christ. “But we had hoped” he’d be 
more dramatic. More convincing. More unmistakably divine. We had hoped he would make post-
Easter faith easier. 

Part of the disappointment we face on the Emmaus road is the disappointment of the quiet 
resurrection. The disappointment of God’s maddening subtlety and hiddenness. The 
disappointment of a Jesus who prefers the quiet, hidden encounter to the theatrics we expect 
and crave. 

May we meet Christ as we walk, and find him in the unexpected. 

Keep the faith, but never ever to ourselves. 
  

  

 


