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Think of the disciples in the locked room, huddled together, wanting to believe what Mary had told them that morning, “I have seen the Lord!”  They are doubting, afraid, on the edge of despair—what if we are persecuted?—and yet, a bit hopeful. Then, through the locked door, Jesus came and said, “Peace be with you.”

Jesus, though he appeared suddenly, was not a ghost, nor was he all prettied up. He came with his wounds and his scars….

Thomas wasn’t there and so he doubted. He wanted to see, to touch, to feel. He reminds me of Dr. Temperance Brennen, the forensic anthropologist on TV’s Bones. She only believes in scientific evidence—what she can see and touch and calculate. When Thomas finally saw and touched Jesus, he not only believed, but he said “My Lord and my God.” He recognized in that wounded man the power of God.
Believing for Thomas was seeing.

In our post-modern world, we are sometimes more like Thomas than we would wish. But that’s OK. Frederick Buechner said, “Doubts are the ants in the pants of faith. They keep it alive and moving.”  Or there’s Soren Kierkegaard’s phrase, “Leap of faith.” Faith doesn’t mean we know, faith means we believe. With God, we are given the chance to see more than the evidence of our eyes. The Seasons of the Spirit (SoS) material for this Sunday in 2004 said, “Faith is a lens that opens aspects of reality we might otherwise miss. It is knowing the presence of Christ in our midst,” here and now. The SoS material gave this story: Think of two friends walking through the woods. One is a birdwatcher. The other is not. The birdwatcher knows all about birds, so she sees birds everywhere, all the time. When she remarks on their abundance, her friend says, “What birds, where? I don’t see any birds.”
When we take the leap of faith, we begin to see in a new way. We begin to see the birds—or the flowers, or the smiles of children—all around us.

And yet, I think one of the most important messages of this story of Thomas is the fact that Jesus appeared wounded. Jesus appeared not as a ray of light shining from the clouds, but as a man who had suffered.
Now don’t get me wrong. I find Christ in the beauty of a sunset, the sound of birds and spring peepers, the smell of apple blossoms, the touch of a soft breeze. I find Christ in the love of family and friends and in the times my grandchildren, Tigerlily and Lyric, say “I love you Nana.”
But, because Jesus appeared wounded, I often find Christ most powerfully in our own woundedness. My Ecclesiastical Council (the grilling by the North Country Association of the New Hampshire United Church of Christ to see if I should be ordained or not) was here in this church in 1992. One of the best questions came from a lay person. She asked “Where is God in Somalia?” (where there was famine at that time.) I answered, “God is suffering with the people there. And God is also encouraging us to help alleviate the hunger.”  William Slone Coffin, the famous pastor and Christian activist, had a son who died in a car accident. A friend asked him, “Aren’t you angry at God?” Coffin replied, “God wasn’t driving the car….And God’s heart was the first to break when my son died.”
The wounded Christ comes bringing peace. The wounded Christ helps us see the world differently. The wounded Christ welcomes our doubts and our questions because they spur us on (the ants in the pants of faith). Our faith is strengthened when we ask questions, when we have open minds, when we leave room for God to act in our lives, in our church, in our hurt and broken world.  Jesus said, “As the Father sent me, so I send you.”  God acts in our lives when we live as God’s people—when we, like Thomas, touch the wounds of Jesus by touching the wounds of the world: when we feed the hungry, bind up the wounded, comfort the afflicted, afflict the comfortable, sit with the brokenhearted, smile at one another, laugh with a child. Believing in spite of doubts not only helps us see differently, it helps us live differently.
Believing is seeing:

   Seeing the world as a place of beauty and brokenness.

   Seeing Christ in that beauty and that brokenness.

And our seeing leads to living 

   so that we enjoy and celebrate the beauty

   and so that we heal and restore the brokenness,

   so that God’s peace will be a reality.

God helping us, we can….
