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Second Easter (A)
May 1, 2011
John 20:19-31

The Rev. Dr. Christian Brocato
+ O Christ, revealed through the glory of your Resurrection, open our minds and hearts to the knowledge and love of you, our Strength and Redeemer.  Amen.
Today, we seem to use the word, ‘hero,’ in a variety of contexts.  One definition is that a hero is a “person who, in the opinion of others, has heroic qualities or has performed a heroic act and is regarded as a model or ideal.”  Who do you think of when you think of a hero?  
Some of us might think of George Washington, Winston Churchill or Dwight D. Eisenhower.  Others of us might think of the brave men who went in and out of the falling debris of the World Trade Center on that tragic day of September 11.  Others of us might think of Rosa Parks, Mahatma Gandhi or Mother Teresa.  For others of us, a member of our immediate family might be a hero in our eyes whether a hero or not in the eyes of others. 
Today, we hear the term, ‘hero,’ tossed around so much that the shining stars of heroism as we once thought are mixed into a much broader or expanded notion of heroism.  It seems to be a development of sorts that has become part of the fabric of our society.  

Few of us would probably consider Thomas in John’s Gospel account to be a hero, right?  After all, Thomas has been labeled, ‘Doubting Thomas.’  We’ve all heard that for years, haven’t we?  I’d like for us to put that label aside for now if not forever and stretch our minds to think about Thomas in a very different light.  I’d like for us to think about Thomas as a kind of hero, if you will.  For me, Thomas has some heroic qualities and can be regarded as a model for us.  Why is that, you ask?  
Well, first and foremost, Thomas was simply human and acted perhaps not unlike most of us would have acted in a similar situation.  Unlike the other disciples, he missed the miraculous appearance of Jesus on the Road to Emmaus.  He missed the appearance of Jesus in the locked room when Jesus appeared to the others.  
Thomas had the guts to say that unless he saw the “mark of the nails” in Jesus’ hands and put his finger in the mark in Jesus’ side, he wouldn’t believe.  For Thomas and my guess for many of us, ‘seeing is believing.’  Thomas was skeptical but had the guts to stand up for what he believed.   
I think that we might have a misconception that those with tremendous faith are probably people who never have a doubt.  They have some kind of overarching grace of faith that we don’t have.  For me, the Letter to the Hebrews seems to capture another notion of faith:  Faith “is the assurance of things hoped for, the conviction of things not seen.”  (Hebrews: 11:1)  
Can we see that Thomas comes through as a model of how one becomes a disciple?  Can we see that in the midst of doubt, faith is not absent?  Can we see that doubt is actually essential to faith?  Doubt can inform our faith and help to give it depth and breadth, vitality and well-being?  We can take doubt and skepticism and make them fertile soil from which faith can grow stronger and stronger.  How can we do that?  
Well, I’m convinced that we learn from those times in our lives when we experience loss, sadness or great disappointment.  We learn from those times when we lock the doors of our hearts to protect ourselves from being more vulnerable than we might be comfortable.  
We learn from those times in which we have experienced darkness and despair, those tombs in our lives, where it seems easier to roll a massive stone to shut out the light, to shut out others, to shut out the community of faith and to shut out those people who can help us get through, people who can be a source of light even in the midst of darkness and pain.

I have experienced those times of darkness in my life.  There have been times in which I have been surprised at my reactions to hurt or disappointment in myself or in others.  Have you had times in your life in which you have been hurt, stepped back, retreated into a cloister and found darkness more comfortable than searching for the light of Christ?
One writer said, “I am never sure how, or why, Jesus has come to me and stood in that sequestered place of fear and forgetfulness, but he has again and again.  He is miraculously there despite my barricades and belligerence that often make Thomas sound tame.” (Peter Woods, http://thelisteninghermit.wordpress.com/2011/04/25/is-it-really-you-easter-2/)  The message of the Resurrection is one in which we can have hope and confidence that God is there for us.  We can believe that even in those times when we can’t feel God’s presence, God is there.  
God’s grace is in the midst of our darkness and our inability to let go of those things which keep us from embracing God’s love for us.   It is that love which rose triumphantly from the tomb on that Easter Day.  It is that love that we experience in little resurrection moments when we can feel the presence of God in a touch at the Kiss of Peace, the tender warm smile of a loved one, the beauty of a spring flower that was thought would never blown.    
I believe we all have little moments of resurrection, moments in which the light of God’s love can shine through if we only let it, moments in which doubt is overpowered by faith.  Easter is the blessed assurance that God’s love is ours.  We are God’s people, the beloved of God.  
Like Thomas, we are the blessed because we believe even though we have not fully seen.  In that blessing is tremendous grace to “taste and see that the Lord is good” and to go into the world to help others experienced that same goodness of God.  Amen!
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