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The moment when… 

 

The in breaking of Christ’s Risen presence in the world brings new life and 

wholeness for all creation.  

 

Grace and peace to you Easter People from the Risen Christ, our Lord, Jesus.  

Amen 

 

Do you love Colorado spring time?  One minute it is raining, the next it is all 

sunshine with no clouds. The snow this weekend is no exception.  As that old 

saying goes, if you don’t like the weather, just wait 10 minutes!   

 

Besides erratic weather, spring brings the sprouting of new creation.  Bulbs push 

their way up through darkness into the light.  Tiny bulbs, petals clinched together 

slowly open up revealing brilliant colors, pistils and stamen.  From the seemingly 

dead ground comes life.  What was dormant is now thriving once again; its beauty 

a mirror of the God who created it.  

 

We say, “Oh those smell so good!”  Or “Wow!  Look at that color!”   

 

So back to Genesis we go.  The Lord God created the flowers, the birds of the air, 

the fish of the sea and saw all God created was very, very good.  Adam and Eve 

were put in a garden.  God’s first human beings stood in the center of a beautiful 

place.   

 

What began in a garden continued in another garden centuries later.  When Jesus 

was arrested, He was arrested in a garden.  Think of that irony.  The God of life on 

earth and of life eternal arrested in a place of beauty.  Then in the resurrection 

story, Jesus, creator and created Son of God is raised to new life in a garden.  

Mary, in John’s Gospel, mistakes Him for a gardener.  Matthew’s narrative tells of 

an enormous earthquake on resurrection day; nature is redeemed and brought to 

life.  The universe itself is unequivocally connected to its creator God.   

 

The in breaking of Christ’s Risen presence brings wholeness and new life to all 

creation; nature and humanity.   

 



So no surprise then, that Jesus appears in bread.  Well, no surprise for us that is.  

For the hosts, Cleopas and his friend, it was just ordinary bread. Perhaps barley or 

wheat: local grains grown in the warm sun, and then harvested, now baked on a hot 

stone; the loaf was ready for eating.   

 

It wasn’t the conversation on the road – all seven miles of it.  It wasn’t the verses 

from the Hebrew Scriptures they’d known all their lives.  It wasn’t His voice or 

His walk or His face.   

 

It was the breaking of the bread.  That instant was what they needed to see the 

Risen Christ.  In that moment they knew He was Jesus.  He lifted up the loaf, 

prayed over it and then everything broke wide open.  

 

By the light of candles pushing back the darkness outside, creator God was 

creating light and life in that precise instant.  “God thank you for this bread and the 

life we receive from your own hand,” He said.  Suddenly they knew!  They saw.  

They rejoiced!   

 

The in breaking of Christ’s Risen presence in the world brings new life and 

wholeness for all creation.  

 

For Martin Luther, God’s Word, capital W, was that primordial Word that brought 

life from nothing.  “Let there be heavens.  Let there be seas.” God’s Word made 

life where no life had been before.  And it wasn’t only the birds and the bees; it 

was you and me as well! God’s Word included creating our very own senses to 

see, hear, taste and touch an animate, breathing, God filled world. 

(www.csl.edu/2017/03/luther-the-word-did-everything/) 

 

Then this creative Word became flesh, embodying a living Spirit-filled Word, 

Jesus Christ.  God’s created Word in Jesus spoke life into dark spaces like Lazarus’ 

tomb.  God’s created Word in Jesus made chaotic places like the rough waters of 

the lake calm as glass.  Jesus’ living words brought life to hungry bellies sitting on 

the grasses eating up loaves of bread.  

 

So in that moment, they knew.  Their hearts understood what their minds hadn’t 

been able to.  Their eyes saw what had been hidden from them.  In the recesses of 

their spirits, they remembered His same motions at the meal for 5000.  It was déjà 

vu.  Remember? “And taking the five loaves and the two fish, he looked up to 

heaven, and blessed and broke them, (Luke 9:16)” 



Yes!  So familiar!  It’s Jesus!  They were broken – not again in sorrow from their 

Lord’s death.  But this time broken in joy because what had been fake news was 

now real news.  Christ was Risen!  It was the bread torn in half.  It was His words.  

Their hearts were broken open as well. 

 

Think back to a time when you knew the in dwelling of Christ brought you new 

life.  Can you remember?   

 

The moment you knew he was the one you would marry and only God could have 

delivered him to your side. 

  

The moment when you looked into the crib and understood that your heart had just 

exploded with more love.   

 

A Harvard philosophy professor George Santayana had such a moment.  He was in 

mid-sentence during lecture when he ‘paused to look at the brilliant yellow 

forsythia blooming outside the window.  Many long seconds passed.  Then he said: 

“Gentlemen, I very much fear that last sentence will never be completed.  You see, 

I have an appointment with April.”’  He left the room and never gave regular 

lectures again. (Illustrations Unlimited. James S. Hewett, editor.  Tyndale House 

Publishers, Inc.  Wheaton, Illinois. 1988. Pg. 387)  

 

That professor needed those blooming forsythia just as much as we need to breathe 

the breath God gives us.  We are liberated by God’s presence in and through 

snowflakes, the birth of a child, a loving relationship.  Certainly it is not a salvation 

comparable to Christ’s death on the cross, but the Risen Christ brings wholeness 

and new life through creation as well! 

 

I can promise you that Creation Care Sunday/Weekend was not planned to 

intentionally coincide with the People’s Climate Marches taking place in Denver 

and in many major cities.  We’re not making a political statement. Today here at 

KOG, we are hopefully making creation and faith connections. So I have this to 

say about that.  

 

Cleopas and the other disciple were walking.  They didn’t know what an ozone 

layer was, but they were certainly not creating any damage to it by driving cars.  

Responsible stewards! They were talking – a good thing to do when we disagree or 

are confused about anything.  They were listening to a very reliable source – God.  

And it took time for their eyes to be opened to what God would have them know.  

 



If the Word (capitol W) of God still speaks life and wholeness to all of creation, 

then we as Christians need to heed the command that came from the Genesis 

Garden. “You shall have dominion over all that I have made, says God.” 

 

God’s created Word in Jesus Christ instructs us how to care for creation.  The 

Bible tells us how to care for neighbors, widows, orphans; those who have food 

and those who don’t.  If whole species are dying out, if our water sources are at 

risk, if we’re running out of space in our landfills, then we need as Christians need 

to be more responsible stewards.  The Living Word speaks life into places of 

climate chaos if we are willing to listen long enough and have our hearts break 

open.   

 

It was just a loaf of bread.  Yet it was so much more!  In a moment, they knew.  

May we know as well.   

Amen.  

 


