Homily
Third Sunday of Easter (Cycle A) 

First Reading: Acts 2:14, 22-28
Second Reading: 1 Peter 1:17-21

Gospel: Luke 24:13-35
Telephone Liturgy of the Word
April 26, 2020 
Our Scripture lessons for today have one common, encouraging theme: No matter what happens in our lives, the risen Jesus is always with us offering us hope and love.
There is a story of a daughter going through her father’s effects after her father died, and among the things she found was her father’s 7th grade report card.  Back in the fall of 1941, the 7th grade report card showed the grading scale on the back of it. There was A, B, C, D, F, and something she had never seen before: the letter H! Who would have thought there was a grade you could get that was below F, which stood for FAILURE. But apparently there was something worse than F … an H. On the back of the report card, beside the letter H was this one word explanation: “Hopeless!”
In our Gospel today, we find two disciples walking along the road to Emmaus, and their lives have become rated “H.” They have become hopeless.  Their lives have fallen apart. They said, “Jesus of Nazareth, a prophet powerful in word and deed in the eyes of God and all the people --- our chief priests and leaders delivered him up to be condemned to death, and then crucified him. We were hoping that he was the One who would set Israel free.

These two disciples had HOPED that Jesus would be the answer to their dreams.

They had HOPED He would change their lives.

They had HOPED He would make a difference in their world --- but he was dead now.

There was no longer any hope. They were filled with despair, defeat and discouragement.

Today, as never before, with this new coronavirus and the government’s edicts to stay at home, wear masks, and social distancing, we too, are walking on the Road to Emmaus. It is a steep, winding, rocky road. It is a road marked by sinking diagnosis, inevitable questions, and disbelief. A road we hoped would never come to pass.
Like the two disciples:

1. We feel exhausted and worn out over the anxiety of what the world, and for that matter, what we are facing.
2. We feel empty due to this pandemic. What we thought about the world has been changed in just a few weeks. We have this overall feeling of emptiness inside not knowing what the future has in store.
Many of us stand at a crossroads between hope and despair. What can we do besides turn away and run?
But a way forward will emerge for us just as it did for the disciples on the road to Emmaus. They found Jesus who walked with them, talked with them, ate with them, loved them  --- right where they were. Prior to his arrival it was all in the past tense, but not after he revealed Himself. The disciples discovered renewed energy, excitement, and they were filled with hope.
The spiritual task of life is to feed the hope that comes out of despair. 

A Native American tale tells of the elder who was talking to the disciple about tragedy. The elder said, “I feel as if I have two wolves fighting in my heart. One wolf is the vengeful, angry one. The other wolf is the loving, compassionate, hopeful one” The disciple asked, “But which one will win the fight in your heart? And the holy one answered, “It depends on which one you feed.” 

As Joan Chittister reminds us, “The spiritual task of life is to feed the hope that comes out of despair. Hope is not something to be found outside of us. It lies in the spiritual life we cultivate within. Hope is about getting better inside about what is going on outside.

During these dark times, I find the story behind the song “Somewhere Over the Rainbow” inspiring.” The lyrics of the song were written by Yip Harbug, the son of Russian-Jewish immigrants. His real name was Isidore Hochberg, and he grew up in a Yiddish-speaking, Orthodox Jewish home in New York. Harold Arlen, a Jew whose family immigrated from Lithuania, wrote the music.

The song was first published in 1939, at a time when the Jews in Europe were coming under increased hostility. Their freedoms were being taken away, their identity being dragged through the dirt, and many of them were feeling isolated. They were trapped, unable to “fly”. Yip did not know what the future held for the Jewish people when he wrote this song. The lyrics “chimney tops” take on a harrowing new meaning now that we know the horrors of the Holocaust. I am sure many Jews looked to the skies above Auschwitz’s chimneys --- longing for the day they were free. 
However, while the Jewish people, and no doubt the whole world, went through some of the darkest days in history, it was less than ten years after the song was written that the most powerful words of the song were fulfilled. (www.cufi.org.uk)
Somewhere over the rainbow, way up high
There’s a land that I’ve heard of once in a lullaby.
Somewhere over the rainbow, skies are blue
And the dreams that you dare to dream,
Really do come true.

Someday I’ll wish upon a star
And wake up where the clouds are far behind me.
Where troubles melt like lemon drops,
High above the chimney tops,
That’s where you’ll find me.

The Jews dreamed of a homeland for their people. That dream was fulfilled in 1948 and Israel is a testament to the Jewish people that the “dreams that you dare to dream really do come true.”
This song is about hope that the bad times will one day be over helped the Jewish people through the Holocaust. It is this expression of hope within the song to which we, too, can relate ---  “dreams that you dare to dream really do come true.” 

Yes, our hope has taken a hit because of the events and outcomes of this pandemic, but Jesus is the same yesterday, today, and forever. We have hope, and our hope is in God.
The story of the road to Emmaus reminds us of the need to walk together in hope and love and listen for the voice of Jesus. Our encounters with the risen Christ are renewed encounters filled with resurrection hope. God is not done yet, and darkness and suffering do not have the final word. During the Civil Rights movement, Rev. Ralph Abernathy said, “I don’t know what the future holds, but I know Who holds the future…the Risen one holds the night and our future secure.”
So let us continue to dwell in hope. God is in our midst!

Amen.

I invite anyone wishing to reflect on the readings or homily to do so at this time.
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