
 

 

A Service for the Sunday After Easter 
 
Greetings in the name of Jesus! 
        In this time of pandemic we are having to do church in different ways. Today we are 
joining together virtually to worship God.  I invite you, wherever you might be, to find a 
comfortable place to sit, to imagine the dear faces of friends and members of the  
congregation about you and we will share in worship. 
 
Let us worship God - 

Lord of the morning, Lord of the song, 
Lord of the spring-time, Lord of right from wrong; 

Lord of creation, Lord of the Child; 
Lord of such courage, Lord of the trial; 
Lord of the triumph,  Risen Lord we say 

You are here, ALIVE, Lord, Here, with us, today. Amen. 
 

 
A reading from Luke 24 verses 13 to 33 
The story of the Road to Emmaus 
 
     Now on that same day two of them were going to a village called Emmaus, about seven 
miles from Jerusalem, and talking with each other about all these things that had hap-
pened.  While they were talking and discussing,  Jesus himself came near and went with 
them, but their eyes were kept from recognizing him.  And he said to them, “What are you 
discussing with each other while you walk along?”   They stood still, looking sad. 
   Then one of them, whose name was Cleopas, answered him.  “Are you the only stranger 
in Jerusalem who does not know the things that have taken place there in these days?” 
He asked them, “What things?”. 
They replied, “The things about Jesus of Nazareth, who was a prophet mighty in deed and 
word before God and all the people, and how our chief priests and leaders handed him 
over to be condemned to death and crucified him.   But we had hoped that he was the one 
to redeem Israel.  Yes, and besides all this, it is now the third day since the things took 
place.   Moreover, some women of our group astounded us.  They were at the tomb early 
this morning, and when they did not find his body there, they came back and told us that 
they had indeed seen a vision of angels who said that he was alive.   Some of those who 
were with us went to the tomb and found it just as the women had said; but they did not 
see him.” 
      Then he said to them, “O, how foolish you are, and how slow of heart to believe all that 
the prophets have declared!  Was it not necessary that the Messiah should suffer these 
things and then enter his glory?”    Then beginning with Moses and all the prophets, he in-
terpreted to them all the things about himself in all the scriptures. 
     As they came near to the village to which they were going he walked ahead as if he 
were going on.   But they urged him strongly, saying, “Stay with us because it is almost 
evening and the day is now nearly over.”   So he went in to stay with them. 
       When he was at the table with them, he took bread, blessed and broke it, 
 and gave it to them. 
Then their eyes were opened and they recognised him; and he vanished from their sight. 
They said to each other, “Were not our hearts burning within us while he was talking to us 
on the road, while he was opening the scriptures to us?” 
That same hour they got up and returned to Jerusalem; and they found the eleven and 
their companions gathered together.         Thanks be to God. 
 



 

 

I am going to tell you an old ladies story - Mrs Cleopas 
 
 
Hello, my dears.  How kind of you to come and visit me.  I don’t get many visitors these 
days.  It’s a quiet life now.  Not like in the old days! 
         I remember when Cleopas, my husband, God rest his soul, we used to follow Jesus. 
You couldn’t say it was a quiet life then!  It all started when we were invited to a wedding.  
That was when we first met Jesus.  He touched our hearts right from the beginning and 
then, whenever we could, we would go to see him, to hear him tell his amazing stories, to 
share a meal, to help in whatever way we could.  He even came to our house once for a 
meal , with some of his disciples.  That was an unforgettable evening.  I never wanted it to 
end.  It was so inspiring to hear him talking about the Kingdom of God coming on earth.   
       He talked about people being kind and helpful to their neighbours;    no more greed 
and power struggles, violence and abuse;     vulnerable people would be treated with.    re-
spect and care;  people would forgive each other. There would be peace on earth. 
Loving , and worshipping God was going to be the most important thing in peoples lives.   
It all sounded a bit unbelievable to be honest - but wonderful.  To have a world at peace - 
real peace. 
         Of course, the authorities didn’t like him.  He had too much influence and challenged 
the way they did things.  He seemed to be able to see inside them, to see their pride, their 
power struggles, their rules that they used to control people instead of honouring God.  
Cleopas used to say to me some days, ‘It’s going to end in grief.  You mark my words.”  
He could be very perceptive, my Cleopas. 
         I remember that we heard through the disciples that Jesus was going to come to Je-
rusalem for the Passover.  Things were pretty tense in the city, what with the Romans and 
everything.  Jesus sent a message to us.  He did that sometimes.  This time he wanted us 
to arrange for a donkey to be available for him the week before Passover.  It seemed an 
odd request, but we always did what he asked.  It would all make sense in the end.  We 
went over to meet him and were met by crowds of people cheering him as he rode into Je-
rusalem on the donkey.  As I said, it wasn’t a quiet life then! 
     Cleopas and I saw Jesus quite a bit that week.  We were worried about the atmosphere 
in the city.  Jesus seemed very thoughtful and kept having discussions with his disciples. 
Thomas was anxious,  Judas was on edge, Peter seemed to be very up and down and 
John stayed close to Jesus, trying to give him support.  We knew Jesus was going to have 
the Passover meal with his disciples.   We were having our meal with some friends in Jeru-
salem.  The next morning, early, a messenger came to say that Jesus had been arrested.  
We were horrified.  The messenger said that Judas had betrayed Jesus to the authorities.  
We couldn’t believe it. 
 
   I find it hard, even after all these years, to talk about that terrible day.  The day our dear, 
beloved master was tortured and killed on a cross.  It all happened so fast.  It was terrible. 
Mary, his mother, a dear woman - how she stayed by the cross.  So brave. 
         And then it was all over. He was dead.  His body taken to a tomb.  His friends and 
followers all in hiding, not sure what to do.           
       The dream of the Kingdom was finished.   
    We  had all had such high hopes and now they were gone, destroyed by power and vio-
lence.  Cleopas said we should stay in Jerusalem in case we could help.  Three days later 
we heard that Mary, one of Jesus’ friends had been to the tomb to put spices on his body.  
She told the disciples that the body had gone. 
   “That’s it” said Cleopas, “time to go home.  The authorities must have taken his body. No 
good will come of this.” 
 



 

 

   With heavy hearts, the two of us set out for Emmaus.  We had lived with so much hope 
for three years and now it was gone.  Life would never be the same.  We had been walk-
ing about a mile when a stranger joined us.  He asked us why we were so sad.  We were  
surprised that anyone should not know what had happened in Jerusalem over the last few 
days, but we told him the tragic story.  
         He started to tell us about the prophets and what they had to say about the Messiah, 
the promised one.  His words warmed us, they gave us hope.  They seemed to make 
sense of all that had happened.  The stranger’s words made us think the Kingdom of God 
could come after all. 
     The miles flew as he talked to us and we arrived at Emmaus.  He went to walk on but 
we both begged him to stay the night with us.  Neither of us wanted to let this stranger 
leave.  He came into our house and I rushed around to find some food for a meal while 
Cleopas and the stranger sat at the table talking.  A neighbour had left some bread, we 
had some wine and cheese.  The  meal was soon ready. 
    The stranger took the bread, it seemed so natural.  He said a prayer of thanksgiving and 
then he broke the bread in pieces and gave some to each of us. 
 
    How can I explain that moment?  Cleopas and I looked at each other.  We knew.  The 
stranger was no stranger but our dear friend Jesus.  We looked again and he was gone. 
It didn’t matter - we knew with total certainty.  Jesus was ALIVE!  With wings on our feet 
we hurried back to Jerusalem to tell the disciples; and Peter had seen Jesus too! 
 
    So much happened after that.  A new beginning. Jesus had risen from the dead.  Just 
as he had said he would. He would be in our lives forever.  We all told our stories about 
our dear friend Jesus. More and more people came to know Jesus and follow him. I have 
been telling my story for years.  Thank you for your patience in letting this old lady tell her 
story.     I hope you’ll know Jesus in your life too.    God bless you for coming. 
 
 
   Now is a time for listening to the stories of our faith, an opportunity to share them with 
other people.  We can be like Mrs Cleopas;  telling our story over and over again  We are 
Easter people!  We have Good News to share.  In this time of crisis people need to hear 
our Good News of Jesus our Saviour - to know that he can be their Saviour too.  Amen. 
 
 
We listen to the words of a hymn written by H.F. Lyte 
 
God of mercy, God of grace, Show the brightness of your face: 
Shine upon us, Saviour, shine, fill your Church with light divine: 
And your saving health extend unto earth’s remotest end. 
 
Let the people praise you, Lord!  Be by all that live adored; 
Let the nations shout and sing glory to their Saviour King: 
At your feet their tribute pay and your holy will obey. 
 
Let the peoples praise you, Lord!  Earth shall all her fruits afford: 
God to us true blessing give, we to God devoted live: 
All below, and all above, one in joy and light and love.               H. F. Lyte 

 
 
If watching the video, you can PAUSE it at this point and then click the icon on the 
webpage for organ accompaniment to the hymn so that you can sing it! 



 

 

 
Let us pray 
Risen Saviour, when we find ourselves shut in our homes, cut off from those we love, 
Come and stand among us. 
We pray for people who are anxious and afraid about the future; 
May they know your hope and courage. 
We pray for leaders who are making life-changing decisions; 
May they have your wisdom to work for the common good. 
We pray for all those who are working for the NHS giving selfless care; 
May they have your compassion and renewed energy. 
We pray for scientists who are seeking tirelessly to find a cure; 
May they be inspired and collaborate in their quest. 
We pray for patients who are ill and struggle for each breath; 
May they feel your grace and gentle touch. 
We pray for people who are dying and those who are grieving; 
May they be held in your heart of love and know your comfort. 
 
Risen Saviour, you know our fears and our sadness, our doubts and confusion, 
Come to us with Love and Hope, with Joy and Faith.  Come and stand among us. 
We pray now in a time of quiet for those who we especially think of today - 
………………………………………… 
 
Risen Saviour.  Come and stand among us.  Amen. 
 
Our Father in heaven,  hallowed be your name, 
your kingdom come,  your will be done, 
on earth as in heaven. 
Give us today our daily bread. 
Forgive us our sins as we forgive those who sin against us. 
Save us from the time of trial and deliver us from evil. 
For the kingdom, the power and the glory are yours 
now and forever.  Amen. 
 
We listen to the words of a hymn written by Thomas A Kempis 
 
 
O love, how deep, how broad, how high!             He sent no angel to our race, 
It fills the heart with ecstasy,                                 of higher or of lower place, 
That God, the Son of God, should take                but wore the robe of human frame 
Our mortal form, for mortal’s sake.                       Himself, and to this lost world came. 
 
For us he was baptised and bore                          For us he prayed, for us he taught, 
His holy fast, and hungered sore;                          for us his daily works he wrought, 
For us temptation sharp he knew,                         by words and signs and actions thus 
For us the tempter overthrew.                               still seeking not himself, but us.       
 
For us to wicked hands betrayed,                         For us he rose from death again; 
Scourged, mocked, in purple robe arrayed,          for us he went on high to reign; 
He bore the shameful cross and death,                for us he sent his Spirit here 
For us at length gave up his breath.                      To guide, to strengthen, and to cheer. 
 

 



 

 

To him whose boundless love has won 
Salvation for us through his Son, 

To God the Father, glory be, 
Both now and through eternity. 

 
                                                                                        Attrib. Thomas A Kempis  
 
If watching the video, you can PAUSE it at this point and then click the icon on the 
webpage for organ accompaniment to the hymn so that you can sing it! 
 
Jesus, our Risen Saviour, give us your Hope, your Love, your Joy, your Life. 
Give us confident voices to tell others the Good News of 
your Easter. 
 
 
 
 
The Blessing of God our Creator, 
Of Jesus our Saviour, 
Of the Inspiring Spirit, 
Be with us now and always.  Amen. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Bible reading from the New Revised Standard Version 
The Lord’s Prayer - a modern form 
Prayers and Mrs Cleopas’ story by Diana Cullum-Hall 
Hymns by H.F. Lyte and Thomas A Kempis 


