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“But Thomas (who was called the Twin), one of the twelve, was not with them when Jesus came. So, the other disciples told him, “We have seen the Lord.” But he said to them, “Unless I see the mark of the nails and my hand in his side, I will not believe.” John 20:24-25

When I was in seminary, especially that first year, I worried a lot. I questioned myself and wondered if my faith could stand the deconstruction of an education at Harvard. The classes were rigorous and I was so far from home. Wishing, wondering, how I should respond to all the swirling emotions of being so far from all I had known before and struggling how to embrace this time of theological questioning, I turned to Rainer Marie Rilke. His Letters to a Young Poet were a comfort to me and so I carefully wrote out on a beautiful piece of paper this exhortation and put it on my door to my dormitory room. Each time I entered and exited the room, I reminded myself to love the questions themselves.

Rilke wrote to a 19-year-old poet struggling with his life to,  

“I want to beg you, as much as I can, dear sir, to be patient toward all that is unsolved in your heart and to try to love the questions themselves like locked rooms and like books that are written in a very foreign tongue. Do not now seek the answers, which cannot be given you because you would not be able to live them. And the point is, to live everything. Live the questions now. Perhaps you will then gradually, without noticing it, live along some distant day into the answer.”[footnoteRef:1] [1:  https://www.themarginalian.org/2012/06/01/rilke-on-questions/
] 


Today we have a remarkable text about questions, about asking questions and searching for answers. Most of us have known times in our lives when we long for answers. When the answers we need seem so far out of reach. We have questioned God asking how long Lord, how long. And are you even their God, as we feel God’s absence in our lives.

The 20th Chapter in John is magnificent. It has Mary Magdalene, empty tombs, angels, the Risen Christ, confused disciples and Thomas. On Easter morning, early while it was still dark, Mary Magdalene came to the tomb and saw that the stone had been rolled away. Terrified, she ran to Simon Peter and the other disciples to report, “They have taken the Lord out of the tomb, and we do not know where they laid him.” (John 20:1) Mary stood outside the tomb and wept. And two angels sat where Jesus had been lying inside the tomb. They asked her, “Woman, why are you weeping?” She answered, “They have taken away my Lord and I do not know where.” Surprised by Jesus, she assumes he is the gardener, Jesus calls out to her “Mary.” And she hears her name and recognizes his voice. Crying out she replies, “Rabbouni! Which means Teacher.” 

Mary is able to change her fear into belief upon seeing and hearing her name called out by Jesus.

That same day, the disciples had gone inside hiding behind a locked door. They were terrified to imagine life without Jesus. 

Jesus knocks on the door. He tells them to open up and greets them with this, “Peace be with you.” And then he shows them the marks on his hands and side. Breathing the breath of the Holy Spirit on them, he shows them what it means to be resurrected. 

But Thomas was not there. Where was he? Why was he alone? 
Perhaps after witnessing the violence of a crucifixion and witnessing his beloved Jesus die on a cross, he could not bear to hang out with that group of men any longer. I imagine that Thomas was a deeply sensitive man, a soul who suffered to witness violence. A man who could not get the horror of the events out of his mind. And so, he ran. He ran off to be alone with his thoughts. His questions, his doubts. 

I imagine Thomas was discouraged, and filled with Fear of Missing Out when he returns to the disciples and discovers that Jesus had appeared to them alive. They are filled with joy and he remains skeptical. We can’t blame Thomas for his questions. The other disciples were so afraid they had locked themselves inside a room and only opened up and believed only when they had seen Jesus in flesh and wounded from the crucifixion. 

Thomas’ doubts are similar to the ones that we have all shared. Where is God? When will we understand what we are supposed to do now, especially in a time where there is so much violence and war raging throughout the globe. Frederick Buechner writes on doubt that “Whether your faith is that there is a God or that there is not a God, if you don't have any doubts, you are either kidding yourself or asleep. Doubts are the ants in the pants of faith. They keep it awake and moving.”  And he notes even Jesus doubts God as he hung from the cross crying out, “"My God, my God, why hast thou forsaken me!"[footnoteRef:2] [2:  https://www.frederickbuechner.com/quote-of-the-day/2016/10/26/doubt
] 


The second time Jesus shows up, a week later, Thomas is there. Thomas, full of his questions and Jesus responds again saying, “Peace be with you.” Jesus understands that Thomas needs to touch the wounds on his side and so he invites him to “Put your finger here and see my hands. Reach out your hand and put it in my side. Do not doubt but believe.”  Immediately Thomas replies, “My Lord and my God.” (John 20:27-28). When Thomas sees and touches Christ, he believes. No longer does he doubt God. Jesus acknowledges that the violence was real. And yet, death did not have the final victory.

Thomas becomes the one who believes. Asking questions did not stop him from faith. He needed to question the violence of it all first. 
If you find the message of Easter joy difficult right now, rest easy knowing that Thomas took his time to believe. He asked questions. Jesus encouraged those questions and invited him to touch the wounds on his side. Here there is room for skeptics and believers, just as Christ welcomed Thomas. 
And Thomas, he goes from the one who doubted to a Confessing Thomas. He traveled to India teaching of the love of Christ all along the way. 

Today, see where Christ is entering in to your life. Are the doors locked? Are you ready to open them up and let God in?  God’s got room enough for all our questions and concerns. Amen.
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