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“Made Known” 
Last Sunday, Pastor Katy reminded us that Easter is a season, not just half a day or a single day.  Easter is a 
forever thing. 

On the very day of Easter, grief dazed and staggerish, two of the disciples leave the city and are on the road 
to Emmaus, a walk of some seven miles. 

They have experienced so much. 

(Read text) 

As I walk on the road to Emmaus with the disciples and the un-recognized Jesus, I wonder: 

Why have the disciples peeled themselves off from their community?   

What could be so compelling to them that they would leave the painful and hopeful reality of being with 
other followers of Jesus as they sort out what the life and death and resurrection of Jesus means? 

Theologian Fredrick Buechner has this provocative thing to say about the nature of the Emmaus Road: 

“Emmaus is the place we go in order to escape - 

(Emmaus is) a bar, a movie, whatever it is we throw up our hands and say, ‘Let the whole darn thing go 
hang.  It makes no difference anyway’...  

Emmaus may be buying a new suit or a new car or smoking more cigarettes than you really want, or 
reading a second-rate novel or even writing one.  Emmaus may be going to church on Sunday.   

Emmaus is whatever we do or wherever we go to make ourselves forget that the world holds nothing 
sacred:  that even the wisest and bravest and loveliest decay and die; that even the noblest ideas that 
people have had - ideas about love and freedom and justice - have always in time been twisted out of 
shape by selfish people for selfish ends.” 

We understand the Emmaus road, don’t we? 

We all have our ways to cope with heartache and disillusionment.   

We need those coping mechanisms, and they are not a bad thing at all. 

But if we are honest with ourselves, we know the ways of hitting the road of numbing and running because 
we just don’t know that we have the courage to turn and truly face what is. 

I feel this text keenly this morning. 

The United Methodist Church has been holding its breath over the past week.   

Our organizational polity has a supreme court of sorts called the Judicial Council.  Their job is to interpret 
the ways that the connection of United Methodists is living in accordance with our Book of Discipline - our 
agreement, crafted by an international body - about how we will live in community together. 



Like all other denominations, the United Methodist Church has been grappling with the issue of the full 
inclusion of all of God’s createds.  Why this is an issue is a mystery to many. 

One of our most gifted pastors served as Lead Pastor at Glide Memorial in San Francisco - our fifth largest 
church in direct hands-on transformational ministry with a powerfully diverse population. She had been 
Dean of Students at the seminary in Berkeley.  She was elected Bishop by the Western Jurisdiction - a 
process that takes many votes and is deeply soaked in prayer. 

Karen Oliveto was consecrated as a Bishop in the UM church and is serving with distinction as Bishop in the 
Mountain Sky. 

And, Karen Oliveto is married to a woman. 

As soon as she was consecrated a complaint was lodged with the Judicial Council. 

This week the case was heard. 

And a ruling was made. 

The Judicial Council ruled that the consecration of a gay bishop was against church law as set in our book of 
Discipline.  Our Discipline states that “self-avowed, practicing homosexuals” may not be ordained.  GLBTQ 
children of God are baptized and thus called to ministry, but ordained?  They can only be ordained if they 
practice celibacy, since the United Methodist Church also does not countenance same-sex marriage.   

The Judicial Council did not insist that Bishop Oliveto step away from her call, but the ruling underscored 
that the United Methodist Church as it currently exists is clear on this issue. 

The held breath of the denomination was exhaled - by some as a sigh of relief that the Judicial Court is 
holding the line on excluding the gifts of baptized disciples who are gay, lesbian, or bisexual. 

For many, the exhaled breath was a sob of grief.  How can a movement grounded in the inclusive and 
loving teachings of Jesus continue to insist that all are welcome - kind of? 

That baptism welcomes all into the community of Christ as ministers of the gospel - kind of? 

Words like “schism” are being spoken.  This most recent case comes on the heels of many other instances 
in which our global unity is becoming more and more challenged. 

Because we are a global church and because we make decisions by voting based upon numbers of 
constituents in our various annual conferences, the sense of being “United” around issues of sexuality is a 
misnomer. 

The United Methodist Church is growing by leaps and bounds in Africa and the Philippines.  It is strong in 
the Southern United States.  Full inclusion of GLBT people is a challenging concept to many in those more 
conservative cultural areas. 

Not so in urban areas or in Minnesota and on either coast in the US. 

So how do we allow for local autonomy on these issues - how do we insure that churches like ours, who are 
Reconciling - we stand outside the official UM position and proclaim with all that we have that all are 
welcome in this place and in this ministry -  How do we remain part of the connection that is bound by such 
soul-mangling law? 

It’s a huge challenge.  A commission has been formed called “A Way Forward” to propose ways we can 
continue to minister together while holding different views.   

Because we do so much good across this globe through the United Methodist Committee on Relief and 
other organizations. 



Finding a way to inhabit a “big tent” feels important in order to share ministry and impact. 

And, there are those on either side of the issue who cannot bear the continued call to compromise. 

Some cannot countenance that God would delight in the full inclusion of GLBT children. 

Some cannot will their hearts to any longer be associated with a denomination that would countenance 
implied prejudice in a world so saturated with pain for GLBT people and their allies. 

Brothers and sisters, we understand the desire to hit the road to Emmaus, don’t we?  Being present to all 
of this pain is hard work! 

We maybe want to run from this challenge by refusing to talk about it or judging people who hold different 
opinions.  It’s an understandable instinct. 

But let’s go back to the account of how the fleeing disciples came to recognize Jesus on that dusty long-ago 
road. 

Because, as so often happens when we get preoccupied with our own troubles or when we are on the run, 
the disciples don’t recognize Jesus at first. 

They don’t recognize Jesus because they are caught up in themselves and their woes.  

A stranger joins them.  Asks them what has them so distressed. 

They get vexed with him - really!  Where have you been!  Don’t you know what has happened! 

And they tell the story.  And are healed, it seems to me, in the recounting of the pain and the hope - they 
had such hopes! - and the devastation and the wonder of it all. 

The stranger reminds them that the story they shared is a part of a larger story, a story that features pain, 
to be sure but a story spun by the heart of God.  It had to help them, the hearing of how their story 
intersected with a larger story grounded in grace. 

And then, on that road, a crucial thing happens. 

Jesus made as if to go on alone. 

But the disciples invite him to stay.  “Stay.  Stay and have supper with us”, they say.  Share our table and 
our fellowship.   

Share our bread. 

And Jesus took the bread.  And blessed it and broke it. 

And Jesus became visible to them, was made known to them in the breaking of the bread. 

Here’s what we learn from this Emmaus Road encounter with Jesus: 

We who are disciples of the Risen One need to be willing to engage with those we do not know and those 
who have a different lived experience than we do - liberal and conservative. 

When we do that, we encounter Jesus, alive. 

We need to be willing to share stories and heartache and to be taught by others on the road that is our life. 

We have to be willing to take into our hearts information like this from the Center for Disease Control: 

for LGBT youth, a national study of middle and high school students shows that 61% of LGBT students were 
more likely than their non-LGBT peers to feel unsafe or uncomfortable as a result of their sexual 
orientation. 



The percentage of gay, lesbian, and bisexual students (across sites) who did not go to school at least one 
day during the 30 days before the survey because of safety concerns ranged from 11% to 30% of gay and 
lesbian students and 12% to 25% of bisexual students.2 

The stresses experienced by LGBT youth also put them at greater risk for depression, substance use, and 
sexual behaviors that place them at risk for HIV and other sexually transmitted diseases (STDs).1,2,7  

https://www.cdc.gov/lgbthealth/youth.htm 

Culturally and religiously sanctioned homophobia kills people.  It is hurting our children.  It is hurting the 
United Methodist Church. 

How will we hear the stories of pain in order to weave them into the larger story of God’s grace? 

When we do that, we encounter Jesus, alive. 

And, we need to be willing to share.  To invite others on the road of life to share bread, conversation, 
acceptance and witness with us.  There are people just as lonely and afraid as you and I are, just waiting to 
be invited to sit down in a place where it is safe to be whole and alive. 

When we share, we encounter Jesus, alive. 

When we become willing to be present to the power of Jesus alive, we no longer feel the need to run away 
to chemicals or other self-medicating antidotes to our broken hearts. 

Listen! 

Jesus walks with Bishop Oliveto and with the Judicial Council. 

Jesus walks with us as we determine how Christ United Methodist Church will be a witness for grace and 
full inclusion.  We are not running away.  We will witness to the power of resurrection and the gifts of all of 
God’s beloveds, no matter who they love. 

We are the Body of Christ; meant to be known to this community and to the world through the ways that 
we refuse to run away. 

We will bless and share grace. 

Because Easter is a forever and living thing. 

Amen 

https://www.cdc.gov/lgbthealth/youth.htm

