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The Fine Print 
 
 
There are certain interpretations of famous biblical text that are 
so pervasive that we have accepted them wholeheartedly in our 
reading of the Bible despite any evidence to support their validity.  
 
Here are just a few: are you ready? Picture the forbidden fruit in 
the Garden of Eden. I will bet money that you’re not picturing a 
banana.  
What is it that is in your head? [apple!] yes, but there is no 
mention of the type of fruit at all in that story.  
 
Another fun one. Those magi that visit Jesus after he’s born? How 
many are there in your head? [three!] how many are mentioned in 
the text? doesn’t say.  
 
Here are a few more classics: The apostle Paul doesn’t fall off a 
horse on the road to Damascus, and Mary Magdalene is definitely 
not a prostitute. Look it up. 
 
But despite my saying this, and despite the total lack of evidence 
in scripture, it is hard for our minds to divest themselves of these 
assumptions.  
 
It is humbling to recognize this, and it challenges us to really read 
with open and critical minds, especially when we are dealing with 
texts that have been poured over and interpreted for millennia.  
 
Don’t get me wrong. We need tradition to help us navigate the 
Holy Library we call the Bible .But these same conventions also 
form blind spots which can obscure important aspects of the 
gospel. 
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So, enter our gospel text for today. Chances are you don’t 
recognize what I read from John. But let me read the full passage:  
 
19 When it was evening on that day, the first day of the week, and 
the doors of the house where the disciples had met were locked for 
fear of the Jews, Jesus came and stood among them and said, 
“Peace be with you.” 20 After he said this, he showed them his 
hands and his side. Then the disciples rejoiced when they saw the 
Lord. 21 Jesus said to them again, “Peace be with you. As the 
Father has sent me, so I send you.” 22 When he had said this, he 
breathed on them and said to them, “Receive the Holy Spirit. 23 If 
you forgive the sins of any, they are forgiven them; if you retain 
the sins of any, they are retained.” 
 
24 But Thomas (who was called the Twin), one of the twelve, was 
not with them when Jesus came. 25 So the other disciples told 
him, “We have seen the Lord.” But he said to them, “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.” 
 
26 A week later his disciples were again in the house, and Thomas 
was with them. Although the doors were shut, Jesus came and 
stood among them and said, “Peace be with you.” 27 Then he said 
to Thomas, “Put your finger here and see my hands. Reach out 
your hand and put it in my side. Do not doubt but believe.”  
 
28 Thomas answered him, “My Lord and my God!” 29 Jesus said 
to him, “Have you believed because you have seen me? Blessed 
are those who have not seen and yet have come to believe.” 
 
This is the word of the Lord. [thanks be to god] 
 
Now, if I had chosen to preach that whole passage, we’d be talking 
about Thomas, good ol’ “doubting” Thomas.  
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We could ruminate on whether or not he should be singled out—
because there are many passages where the disciples “doubt.”  
 
And we would discuss the wounds of Jesus: did Thomas actually 
put his finger in the side of the Lord (another thing not mentioned 
but that could be inferred).  
 
We could talk about the term “fear of the Jews” and what it means 
in the Gospel of John and how it has led to centuries of hate 
against our Jewish brothers and sisters. 
 
We could talk about why all we do is talk about this scared group 
of men hiding in a basement, instead of talking about the women 
who followed Jesus to the cross, were the first to the tomb, and 
were the first to declare the good news that Jesus is risen. 
 
This passage is well-worn. Rich with context. And because this 
passage is so well-known, and prompts so many good questions, it 
can obscure the rather important (and challenging) words of 
Jesus. 
 
We get preoccupied with the CSI forensic details, or with the very 
human politics. We can spend our time analyzing what went right 
or wrong; who is to blame; what can be done… and we can end up 
feeling a lot like the disciples that day: overwhelmed by the 
crushing evil of the world; discouraged by our inability to act; and 
afraid of doing the wrong thing, or being inconsequential. 
 
We ask what the disciples asked:  
 
How can we have hope in a world where women are not believed?  
 
How can we have hope in a world where Jews are killed in 
worship on the last day of Passover? 
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How can we have hope when hundreds of Christians were 
murdered in worship on Easter?  
 
How can we have hope when Muslims are shot in the back while 
bowed in prayer?  
 
How can we have hope in a world where God seems so far away?  
 
Like the first disciples, your hearts are weary from the struggle to 
do what’s right. Our souls are weary with our sin, our fears, and 
our failures. Our minds have reached the limit of their creative 
imagination. Thus far can we come, and no further. 
 
It is here, in the shadow of the valley of death.  It is here, into our 
hopelessness. It is here, into our humanness that the risen Christ 
enters in. The doors are closed, the disciples are afraid, the tomb 
is sealed, death has taken our Lord, and yet. And yet. And yet.  
 
It is so human to want to stay in that locked room. To sit with 
doubt or search for proof, dissecting the characters in the drama 
of Easter. How much easier is it to think about what Thomas said 
and did than it is to think about what Christ is saying and has 
done for us? 
 
What is Christ saying to us?  
 
Listen again! 
 
19 When it was evening on that day, the first day of the week, [—
evening on that first Easter] and the doors of the house where the 
disciples had met were locked for fear of the Jews, Jesus came 
and stood among them and said, “Peace be with you.” 20 After 
he said this, he showed them his hands and his side. Then the 
disciples rejoiced when they saw the Lord. 21 Jesus said to 
them again, “Peace be with you. As the Father has sent me, 
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so I send you.” 22 When he had said this, he breathed on them 
and said to them, “Receive the Holy Spirit. 23 If you forgive 
the sins of any, they are forgiven them; if you retain the 
sins of any, they are retained.” 
 
Are you locked in that room? Feeling overwhelmed and crushed 
by the responsibility you have taken on yourself? Hear these 
words: Peace be with you. Peace be with you. Peace be with you.  
 
It is this peace which allows us to unlock the doors of our hearts 
and open our communities to recognize our own failings and to 
head out and face the brokenness and evil of the world. Joining 
our voices in proclaiming, “My Lord and My God!”  
 
Today, in defiance of the story the world is telling us, we 
celebrated a baptism.  
 
Baptism is a dying and rising with Christ. In our scripture today, 
we have the first instance of what that looks like in Christ himself. 
Jesus is not spared from hardship. He still bears the scars and 
wounds from his passion. Baby Lydia will still live in this world. 
The water and the word do not inoculate her or any of us against 
suffering. The desire to shield ourselves from suffering is a human 
instinct. It is what kept the disciples closed up in that room on the 
day that new life dawned. 
 
We all desire security.  
 
God gives us something more. God gives us the assurance that the 
pain and fear and power of the world do not get the last say. The 
violence, the death, the locked doors, the suspicion of others are 
shown to be nothing in the face of God’s power revealed on 
Easter. As a shadow disappears at dawn, we are left with nothing 
but light.  
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This is the divine in us. A new creation. true humanity. Irenaeus, 
one of the earliest church leaders, put it well, saying that “the 
Glory of God is humanity alive.”1 
 
With the spirit of Christ in our lungs and the promise of God’s 
love on our lips, we are given the very power of God. And like God, 
we do not wield it selfishly or capriciously, but generously and 
graciously.  
 
“Peace be with you. As the Father has sent me, so I send you.”  
 
We have been commissioned. We have been charged with living 
lives characterized by forgiveness of others. In this we will be like 
God. The church’s purpose—our purpose—is to reflect God’s love 
in a world that is badly in need of forgiveness, reconciliation, and 
redemption.  
 
This is hard work, but the work is good work. It is God’s work.  
 
God’s forgiveness breaks down barriers between people. It breaks 
down the barriers within our own selves. Forgiveness breaks 
through and what is left is openness and love and the life that God 
called very good. 
 
If we have eyes to see and ears to hear, we cannot help but be 
gripped by this Easter truth: that in Christ we are free. Free  from 
sin, free from fear, free to love and free to live. And it is not just 
we who are free, but the whole world. The scars remain, but the 
shackles are gone. 
 
Gone is the overwhelming sense of dread. It is replaced with a 
buoying hope. Can you see the difference? It is not a battle—the 
battle is won. It is not correction of others, only the reflection of 

                                                 
1 Irenaus, Against Heresies 



 

  7 

God’s pure and holy love through our lives into the lives of others. 
Peace, Peace, Peace, says the Lord. 
 
The day has dawned. The door is open. We have work to do. 
 
Friends, believe the good news.  
In Jesus Christ, we are forgiven.  
 
Amen.  


