
 

 

04-19-2020  Matthew 20:19-31  Second Sunday after Easter Sermon 
 
 It is the evening of the Resurrection. The disciples are holed up behind locked doors 
fearing the same people who killed Jesus would soon be coming for them. Thomas was not with 
them. Perhaps he had been sent on an errand: to get some more bread or carry a message to 
another safe house where Jesus’ followers were hidden.  
 While Tomas was out Jesus appeared to the disciples. He didn’t knock at the door and 
wait for someone to let him in. No, he just walked through the door and stood among them and 
said, “Peace be with you.” We hear this greeting throughout the Bible when someone encounters 
the divine, and now Jesus offers these words of comfort to his terrified friends. 
 “Don’t be afraid.” Are you kidding? They had just witnessed a spirit walk through a 
locked door who is now speaking with them. I’m not sure they recognized who this was. To be 
sure, there were rumors Jesus had been raised from the dead. But for him to be standing before 
them? They were beyond incredulous. There was nothing in their experience that would help 
them make sense of what was happening. 
 Then Jesus does the one thing that will move them to belief, that will let them see who 
stands before them is not some disembodied spirit or ghost: Jesus invites them to look closely at 
his wounds and touch them . . . and then they believe! The raw and gaping wounds inflicted on 
his body are what identify the one standing with them to be Jesus it also confirmed and affirmed 
their life with him to be true: 
  — This was the man who called them from work and family to follow him 
  — This was the man who ate with sinners, inviting them into the presence of God 
  — This was the man who healed the sick and cast out demons 
  — This was the man who challenged the religious authorities and the power of  
    Rome 
  — This was man who was arrested, who was killed and put to rest in a tomb  
  — This same man had been raised from the dead and was now talking with them  
    in person, face-to-face.  
 Jesus was alive! When Jesus walked through that door his face may have seemed 
familiar. His voice may have stirred memories trying to be recalled, but they did not recognize 
him; that is, until they recognized the wounds. The wounds told the story of who really was 
standing with them: Jesus! And it spoke of the glory and power of God. Until then their story 
was a tragedy of evaporating hopes and unbearable trauma. Their story was filled fear and 
despair. But in the moment of recognition they found themselves in a completely different 
narrative, one of life’s victory over death and suffering. Theirs was now a tale of redemption, of 
God’s unfailing love, of new and eternal life that had already begun. 
 To be sure, the open wounds of Jesus were the marks of powerlessness and the source of 
great shame. There is no disputing how they got there, but now they speak of something 
different. They tell of God’s redeeming love that is more powerful than the grave. Once the site 



 

 

of grief and suffering the marks on Jesus’ body are blessed and holy. They have become light 
revealing God’s living and beloved child. 
 And that is what Jesus’ resurrection does for us. It tells us there is no wound, not even 
death, that is beyond the healing touch of God. Thomas is invited to examine and touch the 
scarred body so he might know who Jesus really is; so he might experience the power of God to 
heal and bring new life out of death. 
 Called to follow Jesus’ example, shouldn’t we invite him to touch our wounds, no matter 
how deep or shameful? Why not ask God to touch our injuries? Why not ask the One who brings 
life out of death to heal our broken bodies, to heal our broken lives? Why not ask Jesus to make 
us whole and turn our life stories into resurrection stories? Why not? 
 Sometimes our fear and trauma is so great we lock ourselves behind closed doors. This 
morning’s lesson tells us there is no barrier we can construct to prevent the love of God from 
entering our lives. The wounded Jesus comes to us in all our brokenness and strength, no matter 
where we may be hiding, and makes our wounds holy, healing us, offering us new and 
everlasting life.  
 When Jesus walked into the disciples’ safe house, he wrote a new chapter into their story 
of fear and despair. He turned what had been a tragic novel into a revelation of God’s love for 
all, causing them to praise and glorify God. Jesus walks into our lives at every moment and 
invites us to touch his wounds. May we be given the grace to invite him to touch our own. 
 Thanks be to God! Amen! 


