
Seeing is Believing -- Easter2A 
       Jesus agenda is clear the minute he appears in the “upper 
room” to his disciples: peace. The first thing he says is, “peace.” 
And he says it twice to make sure they get it. Of course, if 
someone who had just died walked through the wall here and 
now, even if she said “peace” three or four times, it might be 
awhile before we got all comfy with the situation. Even if she 
were wearing the uniform of Starfleet command, it would still 
be shocking. So, like the angel who appeared to those 
shepherds 33 years earlier, the angel whose first words were 
“fear not,” Jesus wants the people in the room to know his 
agenda is a peaceful one. Peace and freedom from fear are the 
whole game. Reading Psalm 16, the psalm Peter quotes in the 
sermon of his we read today, we are reminded that this is 
always God’s agenda.  To let people who are eternally in God’s 
care know, there need be no terror, nothing to hide from, even 
if we could. Our response in prayer and worship is not a matter 
of informing God about ourselves and what we’re going 
through, much less about God’s obligation to see us through it. 
Our response in prayer and worship is about reminding 
ourselves of divine love and companionship as the bases for 
perpetuating peace and feeding faith, of fearing not!   

       As we saw last Sunday, the gift of Easter is this experience 
of love in spite of and subsequent to the worstnesses of the 
world. “For all of the jubilation of Easter,” writes Kimberly 
Long, “Psalm 16 expresses the kind of quiet joy that comes 
from having seen the worst and lived through it—joy that is 
tempered with the knowledge of what the world, and life can 
do. One might even say it is something of a love song, sung not 
because the psalmist has led a perfect existence, but because 
God has been faithful, even through the worst of life. It is God 
who has been steadfast.” God’s peace is with her. 



       But Thomas doubts – Doubting Thomas – Normal Thomas! 
Who among us would not ask for proof if we told them 
someone had just walked through the wall here? Yet his is the 
name scorned by all, beginning right from Sunday School, on.  
To doubt is to be faithless, to live with, as the Cubanos say, ojos 
que no ven: corazon que no sienté, eyes that don’t see: a heart 
that does not feel. We are supposed to be more loyal to Jesus 
than Thomas; he is un poco sinvergüenza, a little shameless, 
embarrassing to his compadres. Making an example of Thomas 
with a dramatic flourish, the Gospel Writer John -- and only 
John tells this story -- John has Jesus declare: “Blessed are 
those who have not seen and believe!”  

       Nowadays, we are able to consider this book’s authorship, 
which most scholars agree to have been a collaboration begun 
around 60 years after the events (the academics say the 
narrative has layers -- like an ogre). Jesus’ comment about 
‘those who have not seen’ means everybody who wasn’t in the 
upper room; it means all of the collaborators, the writers and 
their readers, and it surely means all of us. Blessed indeed are 
we when we hear, read, mark and inwardly digest the Gospel 
according to John and are inspired by it to follow Jesus. When 
we eat, we bite, chew, swallow and digest our food so as to 
make energy of it. Marking and inwardly digesting scripture 
means we think about it and talk about it until we can make 
sense of it. May we at least consider that John’s authors have 
given Jesus a sound byte here? May we posit a more helpful, 
though less dramatic rendition: “Blessed are those who have 
yet to see and yet believe?”  

       For the way life goes, if we’ve had our eyes open at all, we 
have all seen the Resurrection, or we will before too long. Yes, 
we have seen myriad depictions in all the arts, and we have 
seen in persistence of the story itself. I once attended a 
Philosophy conference – sat way in the back, lest anyone make 



the bad mistake of calling on me – as a very learned professor 
from England gave an extended, elegant and complicated 
argument proving the truth of the Resurrection. It had to do 
with the statistical unlikelihood that the story would have 
survived at all, considering the circumstances of its origin in an 
unimportant community in a corner of a mighty empire whose 
tyranny included lots and lots of crucifixions. Much less would 
the story have spread the way it has, without any additional 
embellishment over two thousand some-odd years if it had 
been made up by some fanatics. As Michael Ramsay writes: 
“The Easter faith, existential though it may be, was and is also 
historical. Without the Resurrection, there would be no 
Christianity.” 

       Most importantly, however, we have been witnesses to 
resurrection our very selves. We have seen God’s love in the 
persistence of forgiveness and love that faith has inspired for 
others. As the greatest story we know, this one has a varsity 
level paradox:  on the one hand, the Resurrection is the 
linchpin of the whole Christian religion; on the other, it is also 
the hardest thing for anyone to swallow. So resurrection is 
what must recur more frequently and more powerfully than 
any other phenomenon if the religion is valid. And so it does, 
throughout history. Ramsay goes on: “And Christianity entered 
history as the religion of a crucifixion that was liberating and 
victorious. It is the Gospel of losing life so as to find it, of 
sacrificial love possessing sovereign power.” And so it does. 
And so we see. 

       Here in the ‘Upper Room’ scene with Thomas, the purpose 
and consequences of the Resurrection are the most clearly 
evident of all the appearances Jesus makes. As one Sister 
Penelope has pointed out, “Our Lord is confronted with the 
foundation of the Church; and his first care is to establish them. 
Accommodating himself to their needs, he gives them the 



utmost sensible proof of the reality of his risen body, and of its 
being the body that suffered. But he does not explain it.” 
Despite their earlier abandonment of him at Gethsemane and 
in the High Priest’s house, he refers to them as brothers. And, 
as happens in a loving family, “it is his faith in them that 
generates theirs in him,”   

       There are many ways of seeing, but all who truly believe 
have seen some form of resurrection in their own lives and the 
lives of those around them. They, like Job, have come to know 
their redeemer lives. They have experienced peace as a result 
of their exposure to this story, as a result of their contact and 
engagement with people who tell it and try to live as if it were 
true. Therein lies the belief, thereby exists the blessing. Seeing 
is believing. You will know them by their love. Everybody in 
their right mind has some doubts. Thomas just asks for, and 
receives what he desires: another look. Maybe he was from 
Missouri. Blessed indeed are those who come to see, who show 
and tell others what there is to see, so they can come see for 
themselves. 


