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Prayer :  Almighty God to you all hearts are open, all desires known, and from 

you, no secrets are hidden.  Cleanse the thoughts of hearts by the inspiration of 

your Holy Spirit, that we may perfectly worship you, and worthily magnify your 

Holy Name, through Christ our Lord. Amen  

 

Scripture:  1 Peter 1: 17- 23    /   Luke 24: 17 – 35 
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A young child was seated next to her mother on board a passenger plane and as 

they were making their ascent to their flying altitude, the little girl looked out the 

window and noticed the heavy cloud bank they were flying through.  With a bit of 

a concerned look on her face and even more in her voice, she turned to her 

mother and said, I sure hope the pilot can see where we are going because I can’t 

see a thing in all of this fog.   

If ever there was a time in our life when it seems like we are flying through a fog, I 

would say this is most definitely one of those times.  Like the little girl, we sure 

hope the pilot can see where we are going.  And by pilot, I do mean God.   

While it is reasonable to feel a degree of anxiety and uncertainty from what we 

are currently going through, I will suggest to you that one thing we can look on is 

all of the other times, we as a nation, or even as an global community have flown 

through dark clouds of disease, war, famine, drought, and any other calamities 

that have caused us to wonder where we will wind up, only to find, that our Pilot, 

has brought us home. The ride wasn’t a smooth one necessarily, and some did not 

make it, but God never took his hands off of the controls. 



We can see that in the story of the two disciples making their way to Emmaus 

after the women discovered that the tomb was empty.  They had come back to 

the eleven and others to say that they had been told Jesus had risen, but the 

disciples and others did not believe at that point.   

These two in particular, Cleopas and the other, were still in disbelief, trying to put 

the pieces of the puzzle together, trying to understand what all had just 

happened, but perhaps even more importantly, what they would do now, that 

their Master and teacher was gone.  Would this movement that called for a new 

way of life die?  Would they all face the same fate as Jesus from the authorities?   

The questions they must have been asking themselves and the fears running 

through their minds as they walked that dusty road made their virtual fog all the 

more realistic.   

But from what seemed like out of nowhere, a stranger shows up and asks, “Hey, 

what’s up?”  And of course they were in shock, not only from what had happened 

to Jesus, but now this guy doesn’t even seem to have a clue.   

“Are you the ONLY STRANGER in Jerusalem who does not know the things that 

have taken place there in these days?”  Think about that statement for just a 

moment.  As far as these two were concerned, what had happened to Jesus was 

so widely known that even strangers passing through would have known about it.  

It would be sort of like learning that the Mayor of Kilmarnock had contracted the 

Covid 19 virus, everybody on the Northern Neck would know about it, even those 

who are just passing through.   

So just like anyone would do, we would re-hash and re-tell the story over again, 

because well sometimes we just still cannot believe it ourselves. But also, to bring 

that stranger up to speed.  So on their way to Emmaus, they told the story of how 

Jesus had come teaching the people about the love and power of God and 

demonstrating that through his healing, and miracles but also through his 

teaching basic values on how to be decent human beings and to love one another 

and to be honest and fair; All of the things that Jesus did and taught for three 

years.  Then this stranger started telling them what all of it meant, which I am 

sure confused them even more.  I mean, for somebody who did not know what 

had happened in Jerusalem, who was he to tell them about the scriptures?  



By the time they had reached Emmaus, the fog of confusion was no clearer than 

when they had left Jerusalem.  In their minds, it was still just as dark and foggy, 

and even stormy as when they had left.  But still, some of those lessons that Jesus 

had taught them must have stuck, because even though they did not know who 

this stranger was they invited him to come and spend the night with them and to 

break bread and share a meal.   

The stranger took them up on the offer.  When they gathered around the table 

prepared with a hearty meal, the stranger offered to bless it.  He picked up the 

loaf of bread and began his blessing, and then he broke the bread.   

And suddenly, the fog and confusion lifted.  Suddenly the light of a new hope 

dawned. They saw Jesus, and he had had his hands on the controls the entire 

time.  While they were not completely out of the dark, they knew they were going 

to be just fine, no matter what may happen.  Jesus had defeated death.  He had 

risen from the grave forgiving the sins of the world.  He brought a new hope to an 

old world, that needed just that.   

I recently watched the movie, Star Wars, A New Hope which, though it was 

actually the very first Star Wars movie made, was actually the fourth chapter or 

episode in the sequence of movies.   

You see, it actually starts as the Galactic Federation of planets has slowly but 

surely become so corrupt that all of the planets are in peril because the leader of 

the senate, Palpatine, a Sith has turned to the dark side of the force for Good.  

The Jedi Force had been all but wiped out by a former Jedi who had come under 

the control of Palpatine, his name was Anakin Skywalker, you may have heard of 

him as Darth Vader.   

But there seemed to be only one Jedi Knight left, Obi Won Kenobi. Princess Leia, a 

representative from of one of the planets, knew he was out there somewhere, 

and needed to get a message to him because as she said, you are the only hope.   

Now whether you have seen any of the movies or not is not really my concern 

here.  But I know a few of you have.  But whether you have seen them or not, you 

have at least heard about them.  And you can probably guess from the title that 

there are a lot of space wars going on.  A lot of flying around in dark space, 

shooting at God only knows what and the only way that good is going to be able 



to defeat evil is that they must trust that the force is with them.  Thus the saying, 

“May the Force be with you.”   That it sounds so much like May the peace of God 

be with you” was no accident.  George Lucas basically tells the gospel story in 

science fiction form much the same way C.S. Lewis wrote the fantasy novel “The 

Lion, The Witch, and the Wardrobe.”  It is not just a story about good overcoming 

evil, but the power of something greater and deeper guiding us through some 

serious clouds of fog and storms.   

As we go through the dark clouds of this Pandemic, as we struggle to know who 

and what to believe from the leaders, the experts, the pundits on both sides. 

There is only one force that will be true, One voice that will see us safely through. 

Sometimes we may wonder if God really does have the wheel, but all you need do 

is trust him, hold on to what he has taught you, how to be human and love one 

another, how to be forgiving, How to be obedient to the restrictions that are 

temporary but are there for our protection,  As Peter says in 1:17, If you invoke as 

Father, the one who judges all people IMPARTIALLY according to their deeds, 

”Live in reverent fear during the time of your exile.  You know that you were 

ransomed from the futile ways inherited from your ancestors.”   

You know I watch what is happening on Facebook and in the news, and too many 

good people are falling into the path of taking rumors and spreading myths and 

false hopes, or worse false information that winds up only hurting others that do 

not deserve the kind of treatment they get.  Attacking people either because they 

are Chinese or of Chinese decent, but not only that, but also Japanese or Korean.  

That is the way of the world.  And it does not help us defeat the virus. But 

contributing to causes that are positively working towards a scientific cure, or a 

way to at least treat the disease to stop the death rate does help.  Or just by 

simply staying home as much as possible are positive ways that we can have a 

brand-new hope.  For that is what we need.  Let us be inspired by the life and 

Spirit of Jesus to walk with him down this uncertain road, trusting that soon, the 

fog will clear and the clouds will roll away, and this too shall pass.   

 

 


