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John 20:19-23 (CEB)

Jesus Appears to the Disciples

19 It was still the first day of the week. That evening, while the disciples 
were behind closed doors because they were afraid of the Jewish 
authorities, Jesus came and stood among them. He said, “Peace be with 
you.” 20 After he said this, he showed them his hands and his side. When 
the disciples saw the Lord, they were filled with joy. 21 Jesus said to them 
again, “Peace be with you. As the Father sent me, so I am sending you.” 
22 Then he breathed on them and said, “Receive the Holy Spirit. 23 If you 
forgive anyone’s sins, they are forgiven; if you don’t forgive them, they 
aren’t forgiven.”


� 


Let us pray: God, may all that we share today, breathe Your redeeming life 
into the world; may every thing we say and think be holy; in your name we 
pray, Amen.


Knock Knock. 

Who’s there? 

Jesus. 

Jesus who?

Jesus WHO? THE Jesus. Jesus. The son of God! It’s ME. 


No way. 

These people who had known Jesus so well, didn’t even believe him. They 
had locked the doors, because they were so afraid. They were afraid, 
because people—people they knew, were afraid, too. Afraid of what might 
happen next. 




We know what it’s like to sit in disbelief.  We know what it’s like to wander 
around wondering, “what just happened?”  When a synagogue or school 
is fired upon; when fire destroys a place that we love, or lived in; when a 
diagnosis comes back with news that we didn’t want to hear, or didn’t 
expect.  We know what it’s like, when the company we worked for lays off 
more than half of the employees, or suddenly closes its doors.  We know 
what it’s like to move around in disbelief when everything we hoped for—
everything we believed in, lets us down.  We know what it’s like to lose 
someone we love.


"Jesus was the LIFE of the party." And he’s gone. 


Well, ha ha—jokes on them. Because guess what? There he was, standing 
in the middle of the room with them—no kidding!! “Peace be with you,” he 
said. 


Was this a joke? Are we on Candid Camera? Are we being pranked? 


We thought You were gone, Jesus! We thought you were dead. “Peace be 
with you,” Jesus said. God is once again getting the last laugh!


We’re celebrating the greatest practical joke of all time: God overturned 
death.”


Knock Knock Who's there? Heaven! Heaven who? Heaven seen you in 
ages! 


Heaven seen you in ages!! It had already SEEMED like ages since they’d 
seen Jesus. 

It was like everything had gone backward...


Speaking of backward, 


� 




� 
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It was like everything had gone backward, but now? Now Jesus was there 
in the room with them, breathing on them. Why are you breathing on us? 
Wait—hold on a minute, Holy Spirit—did you brush your teeth? I mean, at 
least if you’re going to breathe on me, could you brush your teeth?

Breathe on us, breath of God...forgive us our sins, as we forgive those who 
sin against us. That’s the message Jesus wants us to remember—that’s 
the big punchline in this first set! 

Breathe on me, breath of God. 


Let’s sing it. 


Hymn #420    Breathe on Me, Breath of God


� 
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God’s Word to Us Again        John 20:23-29 (CEB)

Jesus appears to Thomas and the disciples

24 Thomas, the one called Didymus, (also call “the twin”) one of the 
Twelve, wasn’t with the disciples when Jesus came. 25 The other disciples 
told him, “We’ve seen the Lord!”

But he replied, “Unless I see the nail marks in his hands, put my finger in 
the wounds left by the nails, and put my hand into his side, I won’t 
believe.” 26 After eight days his disciples were again in a house and 
Thomas was with them. Even though the doors were locked, Jesus 
entered and stood among them. He said, “Peace be with you.” 27 Then he 
said to Thomas, “Put your finger here. Look at my hands. Put your hand 
into my side. No more disbelief. Believe!” 28 Thomas responded to Jesus, 
“My Lord and my God!” 29 Jesus replied, “Do you believe because you 
see me? Happy are those who don’t see and yet believe.”


Knock! Knock!

Who’s there?

Candice.

Candice who?

Candice door open, or am I stuck out here?
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Jesus wasn’t stuck anywhere—even though the door was locked, like in 
our lives even when our hearts are locked up tight, or our minds are made 
up, Jesus can get in. “Peace” he says. Don’t be afraid. Don’t go backward. 



Don’t stop. “Peace.” Go ahead—ask all the questions you want and I’ll still 
be here. Okay, haha, says Thomas.  I’m not sure I believe it’s you. I need to 
see for myself. 


We know what this is like, too.  To not quite believe the good news.  We’re 
having a baby?  I got the job?!  I saw a clip a few weeks ago of a young 
man on American Idol—the national singing competition being told that 
he’d been chosen as a finalist—he’d made it into the “Top 24.”  “WHY?” 
came his reply.  He couldn’t believe this good thing was happening in his 
life.  This kind of incredible blessing just wasn’t possible…


Knock Knock. 

Who's there? 

Hatch! 

Hatch Who? 

Bless you! 


Bless you! “Peace be with you,” Jesus said. Here you go—take a look at 
me. Here are my hands, and my side—see?! I get it. You have questions. I 
think you’ll be happier, though if you can find the joy in the situation—if 
you believe and have faith even in the things you can’t see. 


Here’s another one: 


Knock Knock! 

Who's there? 

Noah! 

Noah who? 

I Noah guy if you need an Ark! 


Knock! Knock!

Who’s there?

Says.

Says who?

Says me, that’s who!


Jesus said, “No more disbelief. Believe!” And Thomas responded, “My 
Lord and my God!” 29 Jesus replied, “Do you believe because you see 
me? Happy are those who don’t see and yet believe.”




Hey—by the way, 


� 
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Jesus didn’t need any space at all—nothing could keep him from showing 
his followers he was alive! He was right there with them, just as he had 
told them he would be. He was alive and was there to show them how 
their lives could be filled with the joy of living, too! 


And sometimes, things are hard to understand. Like for Thomas, things 
don’t always make sense to us, even when it seems like we should 
understand...


It’s like this joke my dad used to tell when I was a kid—this one’s a little 
different, I’m sure, but I’ll give it a try. 


THE POPE AND THE RABBI

The Pope and a Rabbi came together for a religious debate in hopes that 
they could come to agreement and get along. 




There was only one condition, because the Pope spoke Italian and Latin, 
and the Rabbi spoke Hebrew but the Pope did not: so, they agreed—
neither side would be able to talk. They would use symbols.

The debate began.

First, there was a long silence, before the Pope raised his hand and 
showed three fingers. 

The Rabbi looked back at the Pope and raised one finger.


The Pope waved his fingers in a circle around his head. 

The Rabbi pointed to the ground.

The Pope set out a loaf of bread and a glass of wine, broke and ate the 
bread, and sipped the wine. 

The Rabbi grabbed an apple and took a bite out of it.


The Pope then stood up and left. The Rabbi went back to the temple.


Later, the Cardinals asked the Pope what happened.

The Pope explained: “First, I held up three fingers to represent the Trinity, 
and he held up one finger to remind me that there was one God common 
to both of our religions. Then I waved my fingers around me to show him 
that God was all around us and is Lord over the church, and he pointed to 
the ground to remind me that God may be all around, but God was also 
right here with us. 

Then I broke bread and drank wine to show that God absolves us from our 
sins, and the Rabbi bit an apple to remind me of original sin and how it still 
affects us. 

He had an answer for everything. What could I do?”


At the same time, the Jews were asking the Rabbi what happened.

“Well,” the Rabbi said, “First the Pope said that we had three days to get 
out of here, and I told him that not one of us was leaving. Then he told me 
that not only would we have to get out of the building, but out of Italy, and 
I let him know that we were staying right here.”

Someone asked: “What happened then?”

“I don’t know,” said the Rabbi. “He took out his lunch, so I took out mine!”




�  
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God’s Word to Us Again        John 20:30-31 (CEB)

30 Then Jesus did many other miraculous signs in his disciples’ presence, 
signs that aren’t recorded in this scroll. 31 But these things are written so 
that you will believe that Jesus is the Christ, God’s Son, and that believing, 
you will have life in his name.


Sometimes, life is hard to understand. Sometimes, the challenges are 
enormous. Sometimes, the possibilities are unbelievable. 


And, sometimes, we as humans get things wrong. We wonder what’s 
going on? We need to see the miracles. We need to see the proof. We 
need to see the sprouts growing out of the darkness of the soil. We need 
to see the money in the bank. We need to see the proof that Jesus is 
alive!! 


Well, people of Faith, let’s tell that joke!! Let’s tell the one about Jesus 
LIVING!! 


Your challenge today? Be like Mary—Tell someone about how you’ve seen 
Jesus alive in the garden! Be like the Disciples who has the Holy Spirit 
breathes into them and went out to forgive others’ sins just as theirs had 
been forgiven. Be like Thomas, who wasn’t afraid to ask Jesus the hard 
questions, in order to know that new life was with them and that their life, 
strength, and hope would always be possible in Jesus!




God has had the last laugh!
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In this Easter season, we’re celebrating the greatest practical joke of all 
time: God overturned death!


“Knock knock, who's there? Lettuce. Lettuce who? Lettuce pray.”


Amen!!


