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Sermon:  

WALKING WITH JESUS  

By Rev. Dr. Don Algeo 

Summary: You’ll never walk alone. 

  

Our Gospel reading for this morning finds us still in the immediate aftermath of the great 

Easter resurrection.  We’re walking along a dusty road that stretches from the gates of 

Jerusalem toward the quiet village of Emmaus. It is a journey we have all taken in spirit, 

perhaps many times, where the weight of disappointment lies heavy on our hearts and 

the future seems shrouded in a fog of uncertainty.   

It is the third day since the crucifixion, a day that was supposed to bring vindication but 

instead brought only confusion and despair. Two disciples are walking away from the 

holy city, their faces turned not toward the temple, but toward home. They are leaving 

behind the place where their hopes were nailed to a cross. One of them is named 

Cleopas, and the other remains unnamed, perhaps representing each of us who has 

ever felt forgotten or overlooked in the grand narrative of salvation. Their conversation is 

heavy with the debris of shattered dreams. They speak of Jesus of Nazareth, a prophet 

mighty in deed and word, who they had hoped would redeem Israel. But now, the chief 

priests and rulers have delivered him up to be condemned to death, and the Romans 

have crucified him.   

It is in this moment of profound vulnerability that a stranger joins them. He walks beside 

them, matching their pace, listening to their broken stories. He does not interrupt their 
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weeping or offer immediate platitudes. He simply asks, "What is this conversation that 

you are holding with each other as you walk?" It is a gentle invitation to speak, to pour 

out the contents of their troubled hearts. And so, they stop, and they tell him everything. 

They recount the tragedy, the betrayal, the execution, and the confusing reports from 

the women who went to the tomb early that morning. They tell him of the empty grave 

and the strange vision of angels who said he was alive.  

Then, the stranger speaks. Starting with Moses and all the Prophets, he interprets for 

them the things concerning himself in all their own Scriptures. He shows them that the 

suffering of the long-awaited Messiah was not a mistake, not a failure of God's plan, but 

the very fulfillment of it. He explains that the glory of God was not to be found in a 

political victory or a military triumph, but in the self-emptying love that leads to the 

cross..  

And here is a lesson here for us, isn’t there? Especially as we look back on our own 

lives. How often have we, like these two disciples, walked away from our own 

Jerusalems? How often have we felt that God had abandoned us because our prayers 

seemed unanswered, because our loved ones passed away, because the world 

seemed to crumble around us?  And in those moments, how often have our own eyes 

failed to recognize the abiding presence of Christ. He is there, walking beside us, but 

we are too consumed by our own narratives of failure and loss to see him. We are 

looking for a savior who fixes our problems instantly, rather than a Savior who walks 

with us through the problem.  

The stranger continues to speak, and as he does, something begins to shift within them. 

The text tells us that their hearts were burning within them while he talked with them on 

the road. They begin to feel – even if it hasn’t come to full consciousness in their minds 

– they begin to feel that their suffering is not meaningless, that their grief is not the end 

of the tale. The stranger is gently guiding them towards an awareness  that the cross 

was not a defeat, but the necessary path to resurrection. He is showing them that God's 

power is made perfect in weakness, God’s love made manifest in sacrifice.  



As they draw near to the village, the two disciples urge the stranger to stay with them, 

for it is getting late and the day is nearly over. They invite him to share their meal, a 

gesture of hospitality that was common in that culture. And it is at the table, in the 

breaking of the bread, that the veil is finally lifted. The stranger takes the bread, blesses 

it, breaks it, and gives it to them. In that simple, familiar act, their eyes are opened, and 

they recognize him. It is Jesus, the risen Lord, standing right there among them. But the 

moment they recognize him, he vanishes from their sight. He does not stay to be 

examined or questioned further. He leaves them with the memory of his presence and 

the reality of his resurrection.  

This moment of recognition is the turning point of the story. It is the moment when the 

abstract becomes real, when the rumors become certainty. They had heard the women, 

they had seen the empty tomb, but they had not truly believed until they saw Jesus in 

the breaking of the bread.   

And for us, this is a powerful reminder that we often find God not in the grand 

spectacles or the dramatic miracles, but in the quiet, ordinary moments of our daily 

lives. We find him in the reading of Scripture, in the fellowship of the church, in the 

simple act of breaking bread together, must fundamentally in the bread and wine of our 

Communion.. It is in these moments that our eyes are opened, and we realize that he 

has been with us all along, even when we could not see him.  

And what happens next?. Immediately, the two disciples rise and return to Jerusalem. 

They go back to the place of their fear and their failure, but they are no longer afraid. 

They are filled with a new purpose. They find the eleven and those who were with them, 

and they tell them what had happened on the road, and how he was known to them in 

the breaking of the bread. They are no longer the defeated disciples walking away from 

Jerusalem; they are the witnesses of the resurrection, ready to proclaim the good news 

to the world.  

This transformation is the heart of the Christian faith. It is the movement from despair to 

hope, from darkness to light, from death to life. It is the promise that no matter how 



deep our sorrow, no matter how long the night, the dawn is coming. The resurrection of 

Jesus is not just a historical event; it is a living reality that transforms our lives today. It 

assures us that death is not the end, that suffering is not the final word, and that God is 

faithful even when we are faithless.  

For those of us who have walked many years, who have seen the faces of loved ones 

fade and the world change in ways we never expected, the story of Emmaus offers a 

special comfort. We know the weight of the years, the ache of memories, the loneliness 

that can sometimes settle in when the house is quiet. We know what it means to walk a 

road that seems to lead nowhere. But we also know that we are never truly alone. The 

risen Christ walks with us on every step of our journey. He listens to our stories, he 

interprets our pain through the lens of his love. He is present in our worship, in our 

prayer, and in the community of believers who gather around him.  

As we walk from this place today, let us remember that the road ahead may still be long 

and sometimes difficult. There may be days when we feel like walking away from 

Jerusalem, days when our hearts are heavy with sorrow. But let us also remember that 

the stranger is walking with us. He is listening to our stories, he is speaking to our 

hearts, and he is waiting for us to recognize him in the breaking of the bread. Let us 

keep our eyes open, not for the grand signs and wonders, but for the quiet presence of 

the Lord in our daily lives. And let us be ready to share our testimony with others, and to 

proclaim the good news that the Lord has risen indeed.  

And so our prayer for this third Sunday of Easter, heavenly Father, is that we may find 

strength on our own journeys, and joy in the knowledge that we are never alone. May 

our hearts be warmed by your presence, may our minds be instructed by your Word, 

and may that peace which surpasses all understanding guard our hearts and minds in 

Christ Jesus, in whose name we pray.  Amen.  


