
Talk for Sunday 11th April 2021 (2nd Sunday of Easter) John 20: 19-31 

In the Anglican tradition today is normally known as ‘Low Sunday’ Why, when we should still 

be celebrating the risen Christ, should we have ‘Low Sunday’? Perhaps because ‘highs’ in 

our lives are often followed by ‘lows’. Maybe because the disciples felt lost and alone the 

week after. 

After a little research, however, I have found that it used to be called ‘Bright Sunday’, when 

Easter celebrations continued with picnics and parties. Parishioners and clergy would play 

practical jokes on each other, drench each other with water (don’t get any ideas!!), sing and 

dance and continue to celebrate the resurrection of Jesus. 

This second Sunday of Easter builds on the good news that we celebrated last Sunday – 

Jesus was dead- but now he’s alive. What this season is all about is that Christ is risen! And 

we normally respond with ‘He is risen indeed -Alleluia’. It is a joyous time. 

Yet, so often it is difficult to have fun and celebrate, especially in these days of pandemic 

and with the sad news we heard on Friday about Prince Philip. As wonderful as last Sunday 

made us feel, with meeting together in church again and hopefully Easter eggs, Monday 

came and life perhaps no longer felt so good. The world intruded again with bad news about 

Northern Ireland and Myanmar, and problems with vaccines. From the highs of Easter 

Sunday to the lows of the days after. And the lectionary offers us the same Gospel lesson 

year after year on this Sunday. Hopefully to encourage us. 

The disciples, at least most of them, are in a locked room – scared to death that the same 

fate that took their master on Calvary might be awaiting them as well. Yes! They had heard 

the story from the women about the empty tomb, but at this point that is all they knew -a 

story! And then, suddenly, here is Jesus saying ‘Shalom’ which our bible translates as ‘Peace 

be with you!’ 

Yet ‘Shalom’ means so much more than that. When Jesus says it to his disciples, and to us, it 

is so much more than just a greeting. Literally translated, ‘Shalom’ is a pronouncement of 

well-being, of wholeness, of completeness – be well, be whole, be complete! 

It means be at peace with your past. There are so many of us who spend time looking 

through our rear-view mirrors that we not only miss the view that’s ahead of us, but we 

eventually crash in the process. Jesus is simply telling the disciples, and us, that what has 

happened in the past can be forgiven. Jesus’ ‘Peace be with you’ gave the disciples and us 

peace with our past. 

And, it can bring peace to our present as well. Let me ask a question. ‘Where do we need 

peace in our lives right now?’ All of us, I’m sure, agree that life seems unmanageable at 

times. We live in a broken world. People’s lives are daily being torn apart and challenged. 

And often, when there’s no faith to bring the person through whatever trial they are facing, 

everything seems to fall apart – and it often feels that way even when we do have faith.   

But deep down we know why Jesus died – to fix broken people and broken situations. We 

know that Jesus wants to bring peace in our greatest storms – just as he stilled the storm on 

the Sea of Galilee. 



Struggles we experience today build the foundation for a greater faith in Jesus tomorrow. It 

is Jesus who can take our brokenness and strife and make something beautiful of our lives. 

‘Peace be with you’ speaks healing to our past and to our present, but it also speaks 

wholeness and hope to our future. 

Now, I can certainly relate to Thomas, and not just because he was a twin like me. However, 

I do think the whole ‘doubting’ label is harsh when we look at Thomas’ full history. 

We first encounter Thomas in John Chapter 11. Jesus has just been told about the death of 

Lazarus. While the other disciples were groaning about the dangers of going closer to 

Jerusalem, it was Thomas who said to the rest, ‘Let us also go – that we may die with him’ 

Next, we catch up with him in Chapter 14. The disciples had gathered to celebrate the 

Passover with Jesus and Jesus tells them about his Father’s heavenly home and that he is 

going to prepare a place for them there. All of the disciples, except Thomas, don’t like to 

admit they don’t know the way to get there, so it is Thomas – not the doubter – but the 

realistic, thoughtful disciple who says’ Wait a minute, I need some directions’ ‘Lord, we do 

not know where you are going, so how can we know the way? ’Jesus’ response we know 

well, ‘I am the way, the truth and the life. No-one comes to the Father but by me’. 

And now we meet Thomas for the third time, when the other disciples are trying to 

convince him that Jesus was alive and that he had appeared to them. It was just too much 

for Thomas – he couldn’t believe it. He was devastated by what had happened in the past. 

He had been there when Jesus was murdered upon that cross and his present faith and 

hope had been shattered. 

We label Thomas as ‘doubting’, but I think many of us would probably have made the same 

demand he did – unless I see, I won’t believe. No doubt there are people in church all 

around the world today who are in the exact same boat as Thomas, to whom life has dealt 

some crushing blows. 

Yet, suddenly Jesus is with Thomas saying, ‘Peace be with you. Stop doubting and believe’ – 

and he says that to the world today as well. Jesus is with us now saying ‘Peace be with you’.  

And when Jesus says ‘Peace be with you’ he was giving Thomas, the disciples, and even us, 

the hope we so desperately need in our continuing journey with this living Christ. Hope that 

says we don’t have to live in our past, struggle in our present or fear our future. Let’s believe 

that that peace will make a difference. Like Thomas may it mark our lives with a purpose, 

with meaning and hope for the future. 

And as it’s Bright Sunday, I’ll finish with a celebratory tale. A couple of weeks after the 

resurrection a man approached Joseph of Arimathea and expressed his surprise that he had 

allowed Jesus to be buried in the tomb he had built for himself. Joseph simply shrugged his 

shoulders and said, ‘Well he only needed it for the weekend’. 

 

 



 

 


