
Sunday 11th April 

Easter 2 

Acts 4: 32 – 35; Psalm 133; John 20; 19 – 31 

 

For as long as I have been an Anglican I have known today as Low 

Sunday. The Early Church though apparently called it Bright Sunday. For 

several centuries Eastern orthodox, Protestant and Roman Catholic 

churches used the week following Easter Sunday as a time of joy and 

laughter, a time for parties and picnics, it was all a celebration of the 

resurrection appearances. Today would then be marked by clergy and 

congregations telling jokes and playing tricks on each other. Seemingly 

the idea came from some early church theologians who said that God 

had played a great trick on the devil by raising Jesus from the dead. 

 

In the spirit of that tradition I’m going to begin looking at today’s gospel 

with this cartoon 

Thomas does have a point 

here. Apart from the 

youngest disciple, John, all 

the men deserted him. Those 

with him in the garden of 

Gethsemane run away, Peter 

denied him three times, none 

of them were to be seen at 

the cross – and yet Thomas is 

always known as ‘Doubting 

Thomas’. 

After all that, here we have Jesus returning to those men who had left him. 

He simply appears in the room, holds out his hands to show the nail marks 

and says ‘Peace be with you’. There are no recriminations, no demand for 

a promise to do better, just ‘Peace be with you’ followed by the breath-

taking display of trust shown in  

‘As the Father has sent me, so I send you.’ Jn 20 v21 

 

These frightened people hiding in a locked room are being told that they 

are trusted to follow in the footsteps of Jesus, to show others the Father, to 

build God’s kingdom here on earth. 

 

Of course, he doesn’t expect them to do it alone or in their own strength, 

he breathes on them and says ‘Receive the Holy Spirit.’ (Jn 20 v 22) 



That’s an interesting cartoon isn’t it, topical of course but I wonder – how 

safe do you feel to be breathed on by the Breath of God, ruach, the Holy 

Spirit? How much do you trust God as he trusts you when he calls you? 

 

Then we come to Thomas, he’s not with the others for that first 

appearance. Was that deliberate do you think, so that centuries later we 

could be re-assured that doubts are allowed? 

 

Here’s the sheep again 

 

But in the end he does get it right, doesn’t he? Thomas sees Jesus and, 

apparently without needing to actually put his own hand into the wounds, 

proclaims ‘My Lord and my God!’ (Jn 20 v 28).  

 

Although we don’t hear much more about Thomas in the Bible, tradition 

says that he travelled as a missionary to India where he was later 

martyred, a few centuries later some of his relics were taken to Italy where 

they can be found in the church of St Thomas the Apostle. He may not 

have been there when Jesus said ‘so I send you’ but he certainly acted 

upon the call. 

 

The reading from Acts takes us back to trust again because to live by 

everything they owned was held in common Acts 4 v 32 

 



requires great trust in each other. By this time the apostles and other 

disciples had allowed God to breathe his Holy Spirit into them which gave 

them the boldness to speak out and tell others what Jesus had done. The 

church grew despite the opposition it faced which led to imprisonment, 

beatings and death. As we read on through Acts we find internal 

squabbling and deceit as well but the church continues to grow. We 

don’t know how long the idea of sharing everything lasted but the 

increasing persecutions must have made it difficult to be openly 

connected with this new faith. 

 

We do know that they had to meet in secret and I’m sure that their joy in 

the risen Jesus was one of the things that helped them through the difficult 

times. They shared together their memories, the stories that Jesus had told, 

the clever, and sometimes amusing, way he answered questions meant to 

trip him up. Humour can be a unifier, when you laugh together with 

someone – not at them – you make a connection that can be built on to 

create trust where there wasn’t any before. 

 

The God who created the duck-billed 

platypus surely has a sense of humour. Let’s 

enjoy it, let’s laugh with God and let’s trust 

him to breathe his Holy Spirit on us, fill us with 

joy and lead us where he needs us to be. 

 

I would like to finish with a little piece of liturgy created by an American 

United Methodist church for this day that they call Holy Humour Sunday. 

 

Joy is loose,  

In the wiggles of the children, 

The whispers of the youth, 

The smiles of the adults. 

We praise God for this glorious day, 

Let the praise break forth 

in the most unlikely places and in silly ways. 

Joy and praise fills our hearts and is in our songs 

Let the laughter be deep, 

for we are God’s people. Amen. 


