
Reflection  
 
There’s joy in our Gospel reading from Luke (24:36b-48) -and, in a way this 
passage hasn’t done before, it made me smile and chuckle. Just a re-cap, then:  
 

The Risen Jesus comes and stands among his disciples, who have just heard how 
two of their number met with Jesus on the Emmaus road.  Christ greets them 

with his peace, but they are ‘terrified’ and ‘startled’ thinking Jesus is a ghost. 
Jesus shows them his hands and feet-his wounded hands and feet that speak of 
his suffering love and can only be his hands and feet-to show them ‘it is I.’   

 
He invites them to touch him to see for themselves.  Now they are in a state of 

both disbelief and of joy and wondering. Then, something so human, and what 
would have been so familiar to the disciples, Jesus asks for something to eat, 
and, as they would have always done, they, shared some broiled fish -and this 

somehow makes me smile-Jesus ate it before them. You can imagine Jesus just 
there before them, chewing, smiling, nodding in appreciation of their cooking. 

They are looking, wide mouthed, at him. 
 
See the love. Jesus gently shows these beloved children he is alive and risen. 

And they begin to see the Lord, the one they had abandoned to the cross, who 
now comes back with peace and forgiveness .  They see the love in his hands 

and feet, and as Jesus teaches them, they see the love in the story of God in the 
scriptures of the suffering and rising Messiah bringing repentance and 
forgiveness for all who would just see the love.  

 
The trouble is, eyes and hearts can be closed to seeing God’s love, and ears deaf 

to his call. In what was a matter of weeks later, in the Acts of the Apostles,  we 
find Peter preaching to the people, and telling of how they had had failed to see 

God’s love in Jesus and rejected  the ‘Holy and Righteous One’ and killed the 
Author of Life.’  The people Peter is talking to, have just seen a crippled beggar 
healed in Christ’s  name, and now they begin to see. Its not us, Peter tells, 

them, it is Christ, who is at work in his healing love. Look to him. See the love, a 
love that  turns your lives around, and wipes out the hurt of the past.  A love 

that makes you see you are God’s children. (1 John 3:1-7) 
 
Christ wants us to see him-sharing with him in his peace, seeing those same 

hands and feet as we hear the scriptures, and knowing his is with us in the 
breaking of the bread, as real as he was, as he joyfully ate the fish in front of 

those disciple’s eyes.  
 
The call of God to us, as we celebrate his Son’s resurrection, is for all who look 

upon us and hear us, to see ‘what love the Father has given us.’  ( 1 John 3 v1) 
 

What do others see as they look upon us?   Will they see peace, forgiveness , 
and new life? Yes is the answer: 
As we gather as the Body of Christ, we embody the risen Jesus for all to see. 

 
We and those around us, will see the love, if we offer our hands and feet, our 

voices, ears, and hearts to God to bring his love to others.    
 



Among the uncertainties and the fears of our lives,  let us, in Jesus’ name, who 
asked his disciples for something to eat, share the  bread and hospitality of his 

friendship, and may the tears, and  the smiles, of Jesus be seen in us.  Through 
his Body the Church, - you and I, - see the love. 

 

Christopher.  
 
 
 
 
 
 


