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Remember the good old days when no one 
locked his or her doors? The Norman Rockwell era 
featured screen doors, which kept the home open 
to the world. There was a greater sense of trust, a 
deeper confidence in our neighbors and even 
strangers. 

In fact, just a few days ago Gordon Floyd was 
sharing fond hunting memories in Northern 
Canada. As he traipsed near strangers’ homes in 
the wilderness with his rifle in hand, rather than 
being run off the property while staring down the 
barrel of a gun, they welcomed them into their 
homes for some coffee that made the hairs on his 
neck stand on end! Imagine that these days. 
Walking up to a stranger’s home with a lethal 
weapon and being welcomed as if you were kin! 

As a young boy I remember biking for 
countless hours on Saturday afternoons through 
the neighborhood. I might go play soccer, make 
my way to 7-11 for a Slurpee, and visit a few 
friends. There were no cell phones and I didn't 
have to check in until supper time at 7. I could not 
possibly imagine doing that with my children, not 
even today and Liz is 24! 

Our society has moved from front porches, 
which invited conversations with any passersby, to 
back decks and privacy fences, keeping 
interactions even with our next door neighbors to 
an absolute minimum. 

Now it seems there are locks on everything. 
Even our iPads and phones have a locking mode, 
complete with the icon, which looks like a tiny 
padlock. It requires a special “key” that is a 
passcode to open it. 

Chapman University has taken it upon 
themselves to study trends in fear across America. 
Here are the current top five: 

1) Walking alone at night 

2) Becoming the victim of identity theft 
3) Safety on the Internet 
4) Being the victim of a mass/random shooting 
5) Public speaking 

Notice they are all essentially fear of others 
and the top four are focused on fear of these 
strangers doing you harm. Racial strife in this 
country seems to be escalating. Many of the 
shooting deaths of unarmed African Americans 
points to an endemic fear between law 
enforcement and black men. 

But we need not remain in this fear. This 
Sunday shows us how Easter continues on past the 
brass and tympani. The liturgical year devotes 
seven weeks to this mystery of the resurrection; it 
is not business as usual. These are Sundays of 
Easter not Sundays after Easter. After all, we are 
people of the resurrection not people who simply 
remember it. And we should live like it! But alas, it 
is so hard. And it was hard for the disciples as well. 

In this morning’s text we find the disciples 
huddled behind locked doors, even though that 
very morning they had heard the amazing news 
that Jesus had risen. Though they were right in the 
middle of the most pivotal moment in history, the 
fulcrum of God’s plan of salvation and the 
quintessence of God’s grace, their fears, not 
reality, kept them imprisoned. 

Ironically, the same is true today. We insist in 
living in fear inspire of the truth. Chapman 
University reports  

What we found when we asked a series of 
questions pertaining to fears of various crimes 
is that a majority of Americans not only fear 
crimes such as child abduction, gang violence, 
sexual assaults, and others; but they also 
believe these crimes (and others) have 
increased over the past 20 years…When we 
looked at statistical data from police and FBI 
records, it showed crime has actually 
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decreased in America in the past 20 years. 
Criminologists often get angry responses when 
we try to tell people the crime rate has gone 
down. 

(http://www.sciencedaily.com/releases/2014/10/141021125937.htm) 
So it seems that fear itself keeps us behind 

locked doors, not what is actually out there. It is 
fear of others that leads us to commit horrible acts 
as seen so clearly in the shooting death of Walter 
Scott in the back a few weeks ago in North 
Charleston. It was fear of something that held no 
real power over the disciples that led them to 
huddle in together in that locked room. 

But Christ would not leave them alone in their 
fears. He finds them, comforts them, and 
emboldens them and, in the process, shows all of 
us the recipe for opening the locked doors of fear. 
He gives them his peace, blesses them with the 
Holy Spirit, and grants them an extra measure of 
proof. 

As Jesus enters this locked room, undoubtedly 
he senses their fear. Though he could have 
expected a rousing welcome, deep thanks, and 
endless apologies from the disciples, it is once 
again Jesus caring for them. Without explanation 
of His situation or an “I told you so” comment, He 
simply claims “Peace be with you.” This is the 
peace of the resurrection, a sublime peace that 
surpasses understanding. Jesus has just risen and 
His first act is to calm their troubled nerves. This 
calm supersedes any earthly fears, for He has 
shown He has definitive power over all earthly 
powers, namely death. 

As people of the resurrection we, too, receive 
the peace from Christ Himself. Each Sunday we 
proclaim His peace in worship and offer it to one 
another on the Passing of the Peace. We are not 
merely greeting one another or simply being 
friendly. Each Sunday is meant to remind you and I 
that because Christ has risen, our peace is 
complete and assured. No fears we have, be it of 
the internet or strangers, have the power to 
defeat the peace Christ gives to each of us. 
Furthermore, because we each have been given 

this peace by Christ, we can offer it to one 
another, to each of our brothers and sisters at the 
Advent, Mt Moriah, Westminster Presbyterian, 
First Baptist, St Paul’s Catholic and all who profess 
the risen Lord. 

To receive the special blessing of Christ’s peace 
is to bank those special moments of grace and 
love that remind us of His power to redeem when 
we feel fear overwhelming us. When we fear 
another, remember that they too, as Genesis 
explains, are made in the image of God that they, 
as John proclaims, are part of the whole world 
whom God loves and that Jesus died and rose for 
them as well as you. Remember that even those 
that do intend us harm do not have that power to 
strip away the peace that comes from knowing 
Christ’s love extends beyond the grave. As John 
20:31 tells us, through believing we find life in His 
name. This belief enables the peace He offers to 
wash over us like a soothing balm when the 
maniacal, fear-mongering voices of the 24-hour 
news networks drive us mad. 

The next step to get out from behind the 
locked doors of fear is to get out and get a move 
on. 

Immediately after Jesus offers them His peace, 
He breathes the Holy Spirit upon them. The Spirit 
is meant to empower them for service. He 
commissioned them saying, “If you forgive the sins 
of any, they are forgiven, and if you retain the sins 
of any they are retained.” 

It is in this service that we discover life is not 
all about me and meeting my needs. My son 
Matthew has a t-shirt from a church summer 
mission camp that reads “It’s not about me”. 
Through serving their community they discovered 
their own fears and worries were, well, somewhat 
trivial compared to what others deal with. In 
working side-by-side with those from different 
segments of the world they found we are not so 
different after all. The more we discover our 
common humanity, the less we fear one another. 
The more we find ourselves doing the Lord’s work, 

http://www.sciencedaily.com/releases/2014/10/141021125937.htm
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the greater our purpose and our fears, which 
loomed so large even if they don't dissipate 
entirely, lose power over us. 

This is our resurrection responsibility. As a 
church we have this beautiful sanctuary and lovely 
grounds. We are responsible for preserving it. But 
this only a secondary task. Our resurrection 
responsibility compels us to proclaim God’s great 
good news. But even so, at times, doubt might 
beset us. 

As long as I can remember knowing my name, I 
knew my namesake as well, “Doubting Thomas”. I 
wonder why my parents chose to name me after 
this disciple. I think it means they have no one to 
blame but themselves for my endless annoying 
questions I asked as a child. 

Nonetheless, Thomas would not believe the 
testimony of his friends. Jesus is determined to 
find this sceptic, to go through locked doors to get 
there and convince him, where others have failed 
to do so.  

Rather than insisting on blind faith, Jesus 
compels Thomas to feel His wounds. It is the pain 
that Jesus endured that makes Him a convincing 
savior. The proof of Christ is not found in His 
power to bend nature to His will but His character. 

Many of us encounter times when doubt 
creeps in…moments when it does not all compute 
and our faith wavers. Often we work through 
those moments spending time in prayer and in 
scripture. On occasion, God seems to give us this 
proof in spades. Only a few weeks ago I saw such a 
proof. 

Many of you have known our beloved church 
members involved for so many decades who 
recently passed away, Bonnie and Jimmy Gordon. 
They were married so many years and had been 
inseparable for almost their entire lives. Wendy 
and I enjoyed visiting them and seeing their 
mutual devotion. It was such a privilege to hear 
Claircy, Susannah, and the grandchildren share 
their loving memories. Their home was filled with 
spontaneous fun…like 2am Krispy Kreme donut 

runs, deep faith in their service to their church, 
and family traditions – like Thanksgiving feasts in 
which Jimmy used the turkey platter as his dinner 
plate! 

We have all heard many stories like Bonnie 
and Jimmy in which when one member dies the 
other soon leaves this earth as well. Only, in this 
case, upon Bonnie’s passing, because of memory 
challenges, Jimmy never knew in his mind that 
Bonnie was gone. But only days after her death, 
Jimmy too was gone. Jimmy may not have known 
in his mind but he knew in his soul. There was a 
connection forged as a gift from God. To me this is 
proof that indeed Jesus Christ has risen, that 
Bonnie was there with her Lord calling Jimmy to 
join her at home in heaven. 

Remember, when you find yourself hiding 
behind locked doors, look at the facts. Jesus has 
risen. Feel His peace come upon go and serve in 
His name. Keep your eyes and your mind open 
when doubt besets you. Proof is all around us. 

 


