
Holy Humor Sunday
Welcome and Prayer: Rollicking Reverend Rosie

Christ is risen! Christ is risen indeed! Good morning, and welcome to Tabor’s virtual 
worship service! We are so glad you are able to join us whether you are meeting us 
online, or through the printed texts that were sent to you. Welcome!

Today we gather from our homes, or the places we’ve chosen for these sacred times of 
worshipping together. Even though we’re apart, we are the Body of Christ united 
through the bonds of peace. As we light the peace lamp, let it stand as a reminder that 
Christ’s light shines in the darkness, and the darkness will not overcome it.

Today the joy of Easter continues. Just as Jesus’ followers felt fear, anxiety and dread 
because their Lord had died, we too are experiencing some of these same emotions 
which are fueled by the dreadful coronavirus that surrounds us. However, we have 
gained new understanding on this side of Easter. We know the rest of the story 
…….God raised Jesus from the dead! Death has lost its sting. Fear, dread and anxiety 
no longer need hold us captive. Just as the grave could not contain Jesus, we must not 
be contained by the tomb’s grasp. We are people of resurrection! Jesus is alive! The 
joke is on death, for it cannot hold us. Jesus broke its hold the day he burst out of the 
tomb. “Old death has become new birth!” Alleluia!

For our Call to Worship, I will be reading a Poem by Kristi Bothur Inspired by Dr. Seuss! 
“How the Virus Stole Easter” 

Twas late in ‘19 when the virus began  
Bringing chaos and fear to all people, each land.

People were sick, hospitals full, 
Doctors overwhelmed, no one in school.

As winter gave way to the promise of spring, 
The virus raged on, touching peasant and king.

People hid in their homes from the enemy unseen. 
They YouTubed and Zoomed, social-distanced, and cleaned.

April approached and churches were closed. 
“There won’t be an Easter,” the world supposed.

“There won’t be church services, and egg hunts are out. 
No reason for new dresses when we can’t go about.”

Holy Week started, as bleak as the rest. 
The world was focused on masks and on tests.
“Easter can’t happen this year,” it proclaimed. 

“Online and at home, it just won’t be the same.”
Maundy Thursday, Good Friday, the days came and went. 

The virus pressed on; it just would not relent.
The world woke Sunday and nothing had changed. 

The virus still menaced, the people, estranged.
“Pooh pooh to the saints,” the world was grumbling. 
“They’re finding out now that no Easter is coming.



“They’re just waking up! We know just what they’ll do! 
Their mouths will hang open a minute or two,

And then all the saints will all cry boo-hoo.
“That noise,” said the world, “will be something to hear.” 

So it paused and the world put a hand to its ear.
And it did hear a sound coming through all the skies. 

It started down low, then it started to rise.
But the sound wasn’t depressed. 
Why, this sound was triumphant! 

It couldn’t be so! 
But it grew with abundance!

The world stared around, popping its eyes. 
Then it shook! What it saw was a shocking surprise!

Every saint in every nation, the tall and the small, 
Was celebrating Jesus in spite of it all!

It hadn’t stopped Easter from coming! It came! 
Somehow or other, it came just the same!

And the world with its life quite stuck in quarantine  
Stood puzzling and puzzling. 

“Just how can it be?”
“It came without bonnets, it came without bunnies, 

It came without egg hunts, cantatas, or money.”
Then the world thought of something it hadn’t before. 

“Maybe Easter,” it thought, “doesn’t come from a store. 
Maybe Easter, perhaps, means a little bit more.”

And what happened then?  
Well….the story’s not done. 

What will YOU do?  
Will you share with that one  

Or two or more people needing hope in this night?  
Will you share the source of your life in this fight?

The churches are empty – but so is the tomb, 
And Jesus is victor over death, doom, and gloom.

So this year at Easter, let this be our prayer, 
As the virus still rages all around, everywhere.

May the world see hope when it looks at God’s people. 
May the world see the church is not a building or steeple. 
May the world find Faith in Jesus’ death and resurrection, 

May the world find Joy in a time of dejection. 
May 2020 be known as the year of survival, 

But not only that –  
Let it start a revival.

Please join me in prayer: God of resurrection, as we gather to worship today, may your 
Holy Humor reach deep into our tired living, turning our fear into trust, despair into hope,  
sorrow into joy. God of miracles, by raising Jesus to life we have been born anew. Open 
our eyes to recognize you, our hearts to receive you, and our lips to praise you. Come, 
O Christ, Come, Lord Jesus, come! Ignite us with the fire of your love. Amen. 



Scripture Reading: Luke 24:13-35 (NRSV) - Convivial Kim

Luke 24:13   Now on that same day two of them were going to a village called Emmaus, 
about seven miles from Jerusalem, 14 and talking with each other about all these things 
that had happened. 15 While they were talking and discussing, Jesus himself came 
near and went with them, 16 but their eyes were kept from recognizing him. 17 And he 
said to them, “What are you discussing with each other while you walk along?” They 
stood still, looking sad. 18 Then one of them, whose name was Cleopas, answered him, 
“Are you the only stranger in Jerusalem who does not know the things that have taken 
place there in these days?” 19 He asked them, “What things?” They replied, “The things 
about Jesus of Nazareth, who was a prophet mighty in deed and word before God and 
all the people, 20 and how our chief priests and leaders handed him over to be 
condemned to death and crucified him. 21 But we had hoped that he was the one to 
redeem Israel. Yes, and besides all this, it is now the third day since these things took 
place. 22 Moreover, some women of our group astounded us. They were at the tomb 
early this morning, 23 and when they did not find his body there, they came back and 
told us that they had indeed seen a vision of angels who said that he was alive. 24 
Some of those who were with us went to the tomb and found it just as the women had 
said; but they did not see him.” 25 Then he said to them, “Oh, how foolish you are, and 
how slow of heart to believe all that the prophets have declared! 26 Was it not 
necessary that the Messiah should suffer these things and then enter into his glory?” 27 
Then beginning with Moses and all the prophets, he interpreted to them the things about 
himself in all the scriptures.

Luke 24:28   As they came near the village to which they were going, he walked ahead 
as if he were going on. 29 But they urged him strongly, saying, “Stay with us, because it 
is almost evening and the day is now nearly over.” So he went in to stay with them. 30 
When he was at the table with them, he took bread, blessed and broke it, and gave it to 
them. 31 Then their eyes were opened, and they recognized him; and he vanished from 
their sight. 32 They said to each other, “Were not our hearts burning within us while he 
was talking to us on the road, while he was opening the scriptures to us?” 33 That same 
hour they got up and returned to Jerusalem; and they found the eleven and their 
companions gathered together. 34 They were saying, “The Lord has risen indeed, and 
he has appeared to Simon!” 35 Then they told what had happened on the road, and 
how he had been made known to them in the breaking of the bread.

The Word of God for the People of God 
Thanks Be to God! 



Sermon: “Surprise!” - Fun-loving Phil

The Emmaus Road story could be told in three scenes. First, there is the journey on the 
road to Emmaus. Next is the scene in the house around the table. And finally, the return 
trip to Jerusalem. 

The first scene on the road to Emmaus is the longest and it begins with two disciples 
journeying home together. It’s kind of like they are underwater, drowning in their grief. 
The world has changed, their dreams have been crushed, and they’re finding it hard to 
breath. We can imagine they were walking slowly as they talked about the events that 
had unfolded over the last few days: Jesus, their teacher, the one who was supposed to 
redeem Israel, had been killed, and not only that, but now his body couldn’t be found. 
These two disciples, like many others of Jesus’ followers were heartbroken, grieving, 
lost. 

And then Jesus came and journeyed with them. But, surprise! They don’t recognize 
him! Their beloved teacher is right there, yet these two are clueless. The “stranger” 
asks what they’re discussing, and they can’t even take another step. They pause their 
journey to describe the past few horrific days, how their teacher had been killed, how 
their hopes had been lost, how uncertain they felt moving forward. 

I wonder what Jesus was thinking as the disciples retold their story? I imagine he had 
compassion for their grief, their loss, their uncertainty, their sense of drowning. Yet it 
seems that he also had a bit of righteous impatience, because what he said to them 
was “Oh, how foolish you are, and how slow of heart to believe all that the prophets 
have declared!” 

What were the disciples thinking at this point? How dare he! Who is this stranger to call 
us foolish and confront us like that? But before they could get in a word, the stranger 
preached. Wow, could he preach! He went through the scriptures, the law the prophets, 
and interpreted how Jesus had indeed fulfilled all of them! And even as the disciples 
continued to drown in their emotions of grief and uncertainty, their hearts began to burn 
within them. 

What about you? Amidst these strange days of the coronavirus pandemic, in what ways 
do you feel like you are drowning? What emotions do you need to name? Grief, loss, 
anxiety, hopelessness, pain, uncertainty… Whatever they are, I hope you can find safe 
places to name your emotions and to have companions who listen to you and journey 
with you in this time. And, I challenge us to consider where Jesus is present, even 
when we don’t recognize him. How is Jesus journeying with us, teaching us the ways of 
God and revealing God’s kingdom? 



The second scene is in the house in Emmaus. The two disciples have reached their 
village and urged the stranger to stay with them, a generous act of hospitality even to 
someone who called them foolish! But there was something about this stranger. It’s 
kind of like these disciples are still in the dark, but they are beginning to see a glimmer 
of light, like the glow of a lantern or, even better, the glow of the aurora borealis, the 
northern lights. 

So they go into the house and the stranger keeps acting strange. It wasn’t his home, yet 
this stranger took the role of hosting the meal. I don’t know how I would feel about that, if 
someone I thought I didn’t know came into my home, took the food my family had prepared, 
and shared it with me and my family. And yet, this is exactly what the stranger did. 

He took the bread, blessed it and broke it, and gave it to them to eat. This felt very 
familiar to the disciples. And then, surprise! Their eyes were opened and they 
recognized Jesus! He had been journeying with them this whole time! How foolish they 
were indeed! And then, surprise again! He disappeared. In just a few moments in the 
story, there is a stranger, then the risen Jesus, then no Jesus! Crazy. 

What about you? In what ways are you seeing glimmers of light and hope amidst the 
darkness? What surprises or unexpected joys have emerged for you during these crazy 
days? Again, I hope you take time to reflect and share with those who are close to you. 

The third scene of this story is the hasty return to Jerusalem. After Jesus disappeared, 
the disciples said to each other, “Were not our hearts burning within us while he was 
talking to us on the road, while he was opening the scriptures to us?” It’s kind of like 
they were transported to outer space, where they can see the whole picture, the whole 
world, God’s vision and dream and purpose. It all makes sense why Jesus came, why 
he lived and taught the way he did, why he died and rose again as God’s true redeemer 
and Messiah and Lord! 

So with burning hearts, the disciples returned to Jerusalem, I imagine much quicker 
than their first journey. They were no longer drowning, but had new breath in their lungs 
as they ran to meet with the other disciples and share the good news. “The Lord has 
risen indeed!” Thanks be to God! Alleluia! The story continues, with another surprising 
visit from Jesus, who continued to open their minds to understand the scriptures, and 
who sent them out as witnesses to proclaim the good news to the whole world. 

What about you? In what ways are your hearts burning with energy and excitement? 
What is it that gives you new life, fresh air in your lungs? How does seeing the big 
picture encourage and strengthen you? I hope and pray that you will ponder these 
questions, share your responses with loved ones, and may we continue journeying with 
Jesus with the joy of resurrection to give us hope and life. Amen. Joy be with you! 



Congregational Prayer & Benediction: Comical Katherine

A woman was getting ready to direct a children's Easter play in her congregation. When 
she asked children which roles they wanted to play, one little boy insisted that he 
wanted to be the rock in front of the garden tomb.
“Wouldn't you like to have a speaking role?” she asked him. But he would have no 
other.

The play went smoothly. Afterwards, she once again asked this boy why he wanted to 
play the rock. His smile beamed at her: “Oh, it felt so good to let Jesus out of the tomb.”
May we, too, look for the surprising and unexpected ways, through which to find joy. 

As we enter into a time of prayer, we remember all in need of God’s healing, all who are 
experiencing illness, all who are grieving, all who need the peace of Christ to fill them in 
these anxious times. Lord, hear our prayer.

We pray especially for Dora Unruh as she recovers from a successful surgery to 
increase blood flow to her leg. We pray for patience, comfort, and hope as her body 
continues to heal. Lord, hear our prayer. 

Let us pray together: 
God of grace, love, and laughter, 
By your great unending love, you inspire in us a spirit of imagination and creativity. Help 
us to use that spirit to play more, to laugh more, and to create beauty in every way 
possible even in these anxious and fearful times. Remind us to laugh out loud, for doing 
so will heal some of the wounds within us. Not all, but some.
God, we pray for those who cannot find their laughter today:
… for those who are grieving, or suffering illness of body, mind, or spirit:
… for Dora, for all who have contracted and are sick from COVID-19, for all who are 
fearful and grieving and anxious for loved ones;
… for those who are lonely and in need of someone to share their time and friendship; 
… for those who have not yet moved into the season and spirit of Easter and find 
themselves stuck in the gloom of Good Friday.
May these and the troubles of all your people be soothed, blessed, and comforted by 
your holy presence. May we each find the laughter within us that sets our spirits free, 
and in that freedom, may we take your love into every part of our lives. These and all 
the prayers of our hearts we offer now in the name of Jesus. Amen. 

May the God of surprises bring smiles and joy to the everyday and ordinary.
May the God of love be seen in all we do and say.
May the power and promise of God’s victory over death fill us all with hope and joy in all 
that lies ahead. Amen.


