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“The Way Back Home” 
 

July 1, 2018                   Pastor Kim Risedorph 
 __________________________________________________________________________________ 
 
So, we have this story of two followers of Jesus, let’s call them Mr and Mrs Cleopas. They were 
overwhelmed by all the changes and rumors and disruption in their lives. And the Presence of 
the Risen Christ met them there----yet their eyes were kept from recognizing him. 
 
Now that whole theme of heroes or angels or gods being unrecognized, going incognito, is a 
common theme in Greco Roman literature and the Old Testament.  Abraham, (Genesis 18) 
Moses (Exodus 3) Gideon (Judges 6) Manoah (Judges 13) -----all had encounters with a divine 
Presence and did not immediately know what was going on.  It happens. 
 
But be honest with here---if you and I were on the road to Emmaus, and the Risen Christ 
appeared---really, don’t you think we’d recognize him?  When I started pondering this 
Scripture---I thought, perhaps with the tiniest trace of self-righteousness, just a smidgen really, 
statistically negligible----that I’d certainly know if the Presence of Christ started talking with me. 
 
And then the oddest question came to me, out of nowhere really: what if everyone you meet 
today is an encounter with the Presence of Christ?  I have to say my eyes were opened to see 
the world around me differently. And I can recommend this practice---of imagining that the 
Presence of the Risen Christ, the Presence of Divine Love, abides in all of us, and in all of 
creation. 
 
If you take nothing else home with you from worship-----take this practice with you into the 
week ahead…just imagine that the people you are sitting next to, the people you have dinner 
with, the people you are in meetings with, the people in rush hour traffic with you, the people 
you see at the store---what if the people and places we are in offer us an encounter with a 
Divine Presence? 
 
That’s the Power of Scripture---when the ancient stories, like today’s story of the Walk to 
Emmaus, open our eyes to see something of God’s Presence, alive in this world.   
 
Many years ago, in a 6 month period, so many changes happened in my life.  Many were 
wonderful changes, some were painful.  The wonder ones included:  Steve and I got married in 
June. Yet, my mom passed on rather suddenly in August. A week later, I found out I was 
pregnant with our first child. And Steve and I then started planning to California and I would 
leave a job I loved as a college history professor.  So many changes. And on Christmas morning 
in 1995, the magnitude of all those changes hit me. Took my breath away. So I opened the bible 
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to read the Christmas story from the Gospel of Luke.  And in my pain, my eyes were opened to 
notice something I’d never noticed before----the role of the angel Gabriel.  He kept showing up 
in the story---pretty much with the same lines each time. He kept showing up and saying:  Don’t 
be afraid, we don’t know what the future will hold, but God is with you. As I read those words 
again and again, I felt a peace, an assurance. 
 
That’s the Presence of the Risen Christ walking alongside us.  Those moments of encounter 
don’t make all the challenges or pain or questions go away----it’s just that the Peace is also 
there. 
 
My encounter with Scripture on that Christmas morning was perhaps a bit like what happened 
to Mr. and Mrs. Cleopas on the road to Emmaus. They heard again the familiar stories of their 
faith, beginning with Moses all the prophets. And their hearts were touched by these stories. 
Jesus wasn’t telling them anything new, anything they did not already know, he was telling 
them the stories so that they could recognize their part in the salvation story.  
 
Those disciples didn’t need to get their eyes checked----they needed to get their imagination 
upgraded---so they could recognize the Presence of Christ walking alongside 
 
We tend to downplay or belittle the power of imagination, even dismiss it as silly, something 
children do.  Yet, a mentor on my own spiritual journey once said:  the most important 
ingredient for the spiritual journey is imagination. 
Imagination gives us access to many layers of truth; does no separate us from the facts but 
helps illuminate the facts so that we can see more than meets the eye. (God’s Unconditional 
Love, p62) 
Imaginative contemplation of a scripture is prayer 
For the next few weeks, Dan and I will be exploring that topic, in a sermon series called:  Can 
You Imagine? 
Today we considered how imaginative contemplation of Scripture is a prayer, a way of 
connecting with the Presence of God.  
Imagination has the power to transform us, and transform our world. 


