
John 20:19-end, 19th April 2020, Sunday after Easter, 
 

Think about this, the resurrection, the most significant event of God, the 
most significant event for the world itself, happened in secret, happened 
with no-one to witness the actual event.  It took place in a dark, cool 
tomb in the night or early morning.  
 

New life happening with no-one to see it.   
 

The life-changing, world-changing resurrection, the first Easter, 
was not experienced in a church but happened unseen, in a tomb, 
in the night.   

 

Jesus did not burst out of the tomb to a great crowd of people, to cheers 
and astonishment like some great magician or superhero.  Instead he 
came to life at an unknown hour, quietly and subtly, and gradually was 
revealed to those who had been close to him.   
 

First, the women, rather surprisingly.  John’s gospel has Mary Magdalene, 
someone who has not featured at all in his gospel until we read of her at 
the foot of the cross, as the first to bring news of the empty tomb, but 
also the first to see, to meet, to speak with the risen master himself.  
 

The life-changing, world-changing resurrection, the first Easter, 
was not experienced in a church but in a surprising encounter with 
a grieving woman. 

 

In this week after Easter, our gospel reading continues with resurrection 
appearances.  
 

The events described in today’s verses from John’s gospel take place on 
the evening of that first Easter Sunday.  Mary Magdalene, having 
encountered the risen Jesus, goes to tell the male disciples.  Two of them 
have apparently seen the empty tomb, the others have presumably 
heard of Mary Magdalene’s experience and encounter. 
 

And how have they reacted?  Well our reading tells us that they were 
gathered in a locked room, in fear.   
The disciples were there together, hiding, fearful, and Jesus comes to 
them.  In their fear and uncertainty, Jesus comes.  Through a locked door 
of a secret space, Jesus comes.   



He becomes present in their fear, he shows them his hands and his side 
and then he does something quite astonishing.  He breathes on them and 
tells them to receive the Holy Spirit and tells them they are now 
responsible for the forgiveness of sins.  What is that about?  They could 
have responded by saying ‘only God can forgive sins’, to which he may 
have responded ‘yep, that’s right.  That’s what I have been doing, that is 
who I am, but now he’s going to do it through you.’  People often say that 
Pentecost is the birth of the church.  The day when the spirit comes in 
power and many are converted and sent out to do the work of God.  But 
actually, it happens here.  He equips those first, frightened followers to 
do the work of God.   
 

The life-changing, world-changing resurrection, the first Easter, 
was not experienced in a church but in a locked, fear-filled room of 
men whose lives were then transformed. 

 

The story moves on to Thomas, poor Thomas. He gets rather a rough 
deal, I think.  Known as the doubter and yet here we see him do 
something astonishing.  Back to that in a moment, but again, let’s set the 
scene.  It is now a week later.  Thomas, for some reason, had not been 
with the disciples on that first Easter Sunday evening.  I find that 
interesting, where was he, why was he not there, was he as frightened as 
they were, we don’t know, but we know he wasn’t there and we know 
that the disciples tell him what has happened and he simply can’t believe 
it.  Well you wouldn’t would you?  Mary Magdalene had told them, and 
they had promptly locked themselves in a room in fear.   
 

We know Thomas’s response, ‘unless I see the mark of the nails in his 
hands, and put my finger in the mark of the nails and my hand in his side, 
I will not believe’.  Fair enough.  Doubting Thomas.  
 

So here they are, a week later, in the house again, again with the doors 
locked.  More questions come to me.  Where had Jesus been all week?  
Had he gone away again, what did the disciples do all week, why were 
they still locked away?   
 

Anyway, Jesus again comes, to Thomas in particular and he repeats what 
he had said and done for the other disciples, he says ‘peace be with you’ 
and he shows Thomas the nail wounds on his hands and the wound on 



his side.  And then that astonishing thing that Thomas does, not the 
doubter now, but a great man of faith and belief.  He responds to Jesus 
with the words ‘My Lord and my God’.  He is the first person to look at 
Jesus, and address him as God.  My Lord and my God. 
 

The life-changing, world-changing resurrection, the first Easter, 
was not experienced in a church but again in a locked room, for a 
doubter who finds himself seeing God face to face. 

 

This pattern continues, as gradually more and more people encounter 
the risen Jesus – in miraculous catches of fish, in a forgiveness breakfast 
on the beach, on a road towards Emmaus, in the breaking of bread, on a 
mountain, in doubt and in faith, on another road, this time to Damascus, 
in dreams and visions, and by His Holy Spirit ever since. 
 

We are, of course, desperately sad not to be able to gather together in 
our church buildings for worship, prayer and fellowship, to celebrate the 
resurrection and new life offered by God, especially in this Easter period.  
However, today we are reminded that God is a God who appears to us 
amidst fear and uncertainty, when we are alone or grieving, when we 
have doubts, when just two or three are gathered, when we eat and go 
about our daily lives.  We still believe in that God.  
 

The etched glass of the doors of the porch at St Mark’s remind us of a 
verse from the book of Hebrews – ‘Jesus Christ, the same yesterday, 
today and forever.’  And so, wherever we are praying today, wherever 
our worship takes place, however we are feeling and experiencing this 
time of lockdown, may we encounter afresh the risen Jesus, 
remembering that… 
 

The life-changing, world-changing resurrection, the first Easter, 
was not experienced in a church, but in the hearts and lives and 
minds and souls and feelings and experiences of ordinary people 
like you and me. 

 

Alleluia, Christ is risen.  He is risen indeed, alleluia! 
 
 


