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Daniel Cooperrider      10 April 2016  
Weybridge Congregational Church    Luke 24: 36-53 

 

Still Wondering 

 

We’ve just heard together the beautiful ending of Luke’s Gospel. And 
so if you’re one of those people who likes to read the last page of a 
book first, well, then today could be a good day for you to begin or 
to begin again with this Gospel… 

But in terms of the Easter journey that we’ve been on over the last 
few weeks here, today marks the last part of a three-part series, as 
by now we’ve worked our way through Luke’s telling of Easter in 
chapter 24—beginning early on Easter morning, with the account of 
the women finding Jesus’ tomb empty, and of relaying the first 
Easter sermon to Jesus’ followers—that Christ is risen, Christ is risen 
indeed.  

Interestingly, only one disciple was initially intrigued enough by this 
news to go back to the tomb, and to see for himself if in fact it was 
true, as our first Easter scripture left us this year with the image of 
Peter walking home after visiting the empty tomb, “wondering 
about what had happened.”  

And so we paused there for a bit on Easter morning—thinking about 
how with Peter the first human response to the news of Christ’s 
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resurrection is not necessarily believing the news, nor is it 
necessarily doubting the news, but the first response is wondering 
about the news. The first thing Christ’s resurrection resurrects then, 
is our human sense of wonder—which is truly, I think, one of the 
most beautiful and unique gifts and capacities God has given us, this 
capacity just to stand in the world and wonder about it.  

For our second Easter account then, last week, we followed Luke’s 
Gospel a bit further as it told of how that early Easter wonder slowly 
began to grow and spread among the earliest companions along the 
Jesus way, and we heard the story of how that Easter evening, a 
couple of them were walking the road to Emmaus, discussing 
amongst themselves the events of Easter, when they happen to be 
joined by someone who at first appears to be a total stranger, and 
with whom they continue the conversation, only until later, after 
having invited him to a meal, and after witnessing him take the bread 
on the table, bless it, break it, and give it to them, well suddenly their 
eyes were opened, and they recognized that it was him.  

This first recognition lasts only for the briefest of moments though, 
for then with the blink of an eye, Christ disappears again from 
among them—much like maybe how, as I picture it, our awareness 
of God tends to dance and flicker at the edges of our perception—
and so when Christ flickers and then disappears, the witnesses there 
are of course left stunned, wondering about what had happened. 
And so last week, again, we sat there with the early disciples, the 
initial wonder of Easter not only remaining, but growing and 
spreading.  
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And so we come finally to today—the third and final week of 
following Luke’s telling of the Easter story—and perhaps it shouldn’t 
surprise us by now that the key feeling, the key mood that our 
scripture strikes, is again a mood of Easter wondering, again with a 
strange account of the Risen Christ showing up in their midst, and 
showing up as so strange as to appear again unrecognized, a total 
stranger at first. 

Maybe again, there’s something in these Easter stories that has to 
do with our awareness of God dancing and flickering at the edges of 
our perception, as in our scripture today we catch a glimpse of that 
flickering, as again they suddenly recognize that it’s Christ, and in 
that moment of recognition Luke gives what I think has to be one of 
the best descriptions of the feeling of Easter that we find in all the 
Gospels—Luke 24: 41—“While in their joy they were disbelieving 
and still wondering.”  

 “Still wondering”—you know, I’ve heard it said that a preacher is 
lucky if he or she is given by God or by the Holy Spirit at least one 
good sermon to preach in different ways over and over again during 
a lifetime—maybe you’ve noticed this with preachers, how for some 
that one good sermon could be on forgiveness, it could be on grace, 
it could be on stewardship, or hospitality, or love, or discipleship, or 
mission; it could be on kindness or compassion, justice or mercy, 
really on any one of the many great and key Christian themes and 
spiritual practices… 

And you know, I hope and pray that I’m still young enough to have 
some time to figure out what my one sermon might be, and I want to 
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say also if one of these weeks you think you’ve figured out what it 
might be, well then that might save a lot of time and effort, and I’d 
have to owe you something like brunch after church or something, 
so consider that an offer on the table…but thinking about this idea 
this year while reading Luke’s account of Easter, it’s become pretty 
clear I think that Luke’s one good sermon, is this sermon of his on 
wonder, and if I had to give it a title, I think it might be that little 
phrase we heard today, “Still Wondering.”  

 “The Gospel of Amazement,” could be another good option for 
Luke’s sermon title, as that’s the title of a recently published 
commentary on Luke’s Gospel. The author of the commentary 
Michael Card uses “amazement” here to translate what in Luke’s 
Greek can be translated in many ways—Amazement, astonishment, 
wonder, awe, bewilderment. Luke, the author notes, uses these key 
terms 21 times throughout the Gospel, “exhausting the language of 
amazement,” and always uses these words at key moments when 
Jesus does something or says something new and unexpected. 

Which of course, with Jesus, that sort of thing tends to happen 
pretty often. The blind finding sight. The crippled finding strength. 
The anxious, rest and peace. The hopeless, hope. The unwelcomed, 
welcome. The thirsty, something to drink. The hungry, something to 
eat. Even the jaded and cynical among us, an invitation to be born 
again and again and again, and so to become again and again 
childlike, to enter the kingdom of God like a child, to enter the 
kingdom of God full of wonder.   
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And after almost every act or saying along these lines, Luke 
describes the reaction that the people hade—And they were 
amazed…and they were astonished…and they were filled with 
wonder… 

Finally, on this theme of wonder that we’ve spent some weeks with 
here, in addition to Luke’s “gospel of amazement,” I’ve been inspired 
these weeks as well by the life and teaching of a Jewish rabbi who is 
sometimes called “the prophet of wonder.” Abraham Joshua 
Heschel might be familiar to you as a great theologian and civil rights 
activist from the 20th-century, and most recently there’s been a new 
printing of his writings on how the experience of awe and wonder is 
at the heart of religious experience, or as he puts it, “The root of 
religion is the question of what to do with the feeling [we have] 
for the mystery of living, what to do with awe, wonder, 
[surprise], and amazement.”  

The title of the book captures the heart of the message. It’s titled, I 
Asked for Wonder, which comes from a prayer of Heschel’s that he 
shared shortly before his death.  

“Take me, O Lord,” he prayed. “I have seen so many miracles in 
my lifetime….I did not ask for success; I asked for wonder. And 
You gave it to me.” 

 I did not ask for success, I asked for wonder—a powerful thing, I 
think for each of us to ponder for ourselves…when we come to the 
end and have to make an account of things, what will we have asked 
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for in this life, what will have been our life’s prayer—I did not ask for 
success; I asked for wonder… 

Once, in an interview when asked why or how his Jewish faith 
inspired him to protest racism and to protest war and poverty as 
well, Heschel put his thoughts on the matter this way—  

I would say about individuals, an individual dies when he ceases to be 
surprised. I am surprised every morning that I see the sunshine again. 
When I see an act of evil, I’m not accommodated. I don’t accommodate 
myself to the violence that goes on everywhere; I’m still surprised. 
That’s why I’m against it, why I can hope against it. We must learn 
how to be surprised.  

An individual dies when surprise dies; or as we might also say, when 
astonishment dies, when wonder dies.   

BJ Miller, a palliative care physician and director of the Zen Hospice 
Project in California, has a very similar statement I think that’s 
become a type of slogan or rallying cry for a more spiritual approach 
to end-of-life care, his saying is, “Let death be what takes us, not 
a lack of imagination.” 

I wonder, as we end with these three weeks of Luke’s Easter stories, 
if that might not be a great summary of the Easter message as well— 

That because in some way, part of us dies a bit when we cease to be 
surprised, or astonished, or amazed, it truly is good news that the 
first thing that Christ’s resurrection resurrects, and the second thing 
Christ’s resurrection resurrects, and the third thing Christ’s 
resurrection resurrects, is a sense of wonder.   
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“Let death be what takes us,” I imagine the empty tomb of Easter 
saying to us on our Easter journey this year, “not a lack of 
imagination, not a lack of surprise, not a lack of wonder.” Amen.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


