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They thought he was a ghost!  There he was standing in the midst of 

them…. the Jesus who had just days before been taken off the cross and laid in a 

tomb.  But here he was.  So, the only thing they could assume was that they were 

seeing something from the spiritual world, something with no real body, no real 

skin and bones and blood. 

So Jesus said to them, “Look at my hands and my feet.  See that it is I 

myself.  Touch me and see; for a ghost does not have flesh and bones as you see 

that I have.” 

I have said many times before that we give Thomas a bad rap by calling 

him the “doubting” Thomas – as if the rest of the disciples could believe without 

seeing.  They all had to see and touch before they could believe that he was for 

real. 

How do we know that he is real?  How do we know that Jesus is in our 

midst?  What does it mean to be called a Christian and what does it mean to say 

that our religion is Christianity?  Is it Christ who stands in our midst? 

I don’t doubt the risen Christ.  But I do doubt the risen Christ that some 

claim to worship and serve.   For instance, some claim to follow a Christ whose 

message is wealth and success.  Their Christ tells you that good faith produces 

good results.  Just believe in this Jesus and things will go well with your business, 

your investments, and your career opportunities. 

This is what I call self-help Christianity.  It is the message of possibility 

thinking – that the purpose of the whole endeavor is human potential and that 

the key is to unlock that potential so that the possibilities might be increased – 

which usually translate out again to success in the way we define it:  income and 
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lifestyle.   That was Norman Vincent Peale’s Christ.  He handed that brand of 

Christianity off to Robert Schuler who, in turn, handed it off to Joel Osteen.  I 

don’t see the Christ Joel Osteen sees.  I doubt that Christ. 

It is a theology of success.  There’s nothing of our Lord’s message there.  

Time and again our Lord commanded that we become poor so that the kingdom 

might become rich, that we go without so that others might go with, that we 

embrace hardship for things like peace and justice.  If we are comfortable, then 

there are things we aren’t doing. 

Then there is the feel-good Jesus.  The feel-good Jesus just wants to be 

hugged and cuddled.  This is the Jesus who walks with you and talks with you in 

the garden alone, who is your co-pilot, who is somehow associated with little 

lambs and lilies.  This is the “just” Jesus.  Just want to walk with him.  Just want 

to talk with him.  Just me and Jesus.  Oh, and that Jesus is lily white.   If that is 

the figure which stands in our midst and asks us to believe, then I would doubt 

that that is the risen Lord. 

I find the feel-good Jesus to be the most offensive.  It is the most 

comfortable one and the one most folks will not let go of.  Those who follow feel-

good theologies have no use for the cross.  The cross is a negative symbol.   

Schuler’s Crystal Cathedral never had one in it until he died and the Catholics 

bought the building.  I even had a Lutheran colleague say that he would remove 

the crosses in his church if enough of his millennials (or whichever generation it 

is we are trying to make feel good) he would have it removed?  What is there 

that is left of our faith when the cross is gone?  It is the cross which changed 

everything!  When it is gone we have nothing left – except positive feelings.  I 

doubt that Jesus. 

How did the disciples know it was Jesus standing before them?  First, in 

his hands and feet.  They had nail marks in them – from having spikes driven 

through them, from his hanging for hours on a cross-piece of wood – held in 

place only by those spikes through his hands and feet.  Christ suffered for us.  

Christ died for us  ... to make the sin-sick whole.  For us.  That we might have 
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forgiveness of sins.  For us.  That evil might be conquered.  For us.  That we 

might have life and life everlasting. 

This Jesus lived among us, telling us to live faithful lives – at times 

physically throwing out comfortable things, telling the rich young ruler to sell all 

his belongings and give them to the poor, telling his followers to leave mother 

and father and sister and brother to follow him.  This is the Jesus who says to us, 

“Love me?  Love my cross!” 

There is another Jesus which has been presented in recent years which I 

doubt with all my doubtedness.   I refuse even to reach my hand out and touch 

this Jesus.   It is the one who seems to come out of the tomb wrapped in the 

American flag.  Sometimes he comes out wrapped in the confederate flag.  This is 

the Jesus who doesn’t come preaching the beatitudes, or the golden rule, or 

peace, or healing, or anything else I see when I read about his life in books such 

as Matthew, Mark, Luke, and John.  This Jesus comes out of the tomb telling us 

to make America like how we mis-remember the way it was – like that time 

when women knew their place, when people of color were to be seen as servers 

and shoe shiners, but certainly not heard with an authoritative voice.    

I doubt that Jesus.  Some of the followers of that Jesus carried his symbol 

into the United States Capitol on January 6.  One insurrectionist had a byzantine 

cross emblazoned in red on his T-shirt.  I saw a white flag with the words, “An 

Appeal to Heaven” fluttering over the crowd.  The Christian flag hung from a 

parked pick-up truck.  The Q-Anon shaman, shirtless one with leather pants, 

war paint, and sprouting horns from his head stood at the Senate rostrum and 

invoked Christ in a prayer. This Jesus isn’t new.  The KKK has been carrying 

his cross, and burning it, for years.  Needless to say, this Jesus is very, very white 

and doesn’t really love and accept those who aren’t.   

Back to the real Jesus:  After Thomas doubted, but then believed when he 

saw and touched, the rest of the disciples still doubted.  Even after they saw and 

touched, Luke says they were joyful but still disbelieving and wondering.  The 

way the disciples knew it was really Jesus was at the dinner table.   When he ate 
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with them they recognized him as their risen Lord.   This is the way we, too, are 

with the risen Lord – through the act of eating and drinking with him – together.  

We know Jesus by having dinner with him. 

We haven’t had dinner with him – communion – in over a year, except at 

the sunrise service on Easter.  We have a plan to gradually get back to the table.  

Beginning Sunday, May 2nd we will be allowing as many as 12 people to each and 

every worship service.  This number will probably increase as the threat of the 

pandemic decreases.  The first Sunday of each month that service will be 

outdoors – on the plaza in front of the church.  Communion will be offered, in a 

safe and sanitary way, at each and every service.  You will need to sign up ahead 

of time for each service through Sign-up Genius or by calling the church office.  

All services, inside or out, will continue to be live streamed.  This is the beginning 

of our very gradual reopening.  Also, I have been fully vaccinated now and am 

available to bring the body and blood of Christ to you at home if you are not able 

to come to church. 

This is the Jesus I have come not to doubt – the one who comes to us in 

word and sacrament.  His body has been broken for me.  His blood has been 

shed for me.  His word gives me life, new life, and everlasting life.  He invites 

you, too, to touch, see, and believe. 

 

 


