
May 21, 2020 Thursday of Sixth Week of Easter

“The Great Pause"

Read Luke 24:13-35

Most of the residents in my apartment complex are students at the University of Georgia.  I’ve
become a pass acquaintance with my upstairs neighbor.  Recently we ran into each other and
stopped a minute for a brief chat.   Like every conversation since the pandemic started there were
comments like, “it’s just weird.” “Will you have classes on campus this fall?”  “Do you think there
will be college football next fall?” “Y’all doin’ alright?” It was then that she said, “yeah, I’m just
trying to make the best of ‘the great pause.’”
 
I decided that this description might be the best I have heard so far. To a large degree the last
eight weeks have been a great pause in so many ways. The great pause has opened my eyes to a
deeper appreciation for the beauty and gift of God’s creation.  I have also grown in my trust in
God as I prayed for my parishioners and my family.

Unfortunately for many this pause has had serious financial repercussions. For some, this time has
actually been entry into sickness, death, or intense grief and mourning. And for others, who work
on the front lines, there has been no pause but a fast forward.

The disciples on the road to Emmaus on Easter Sunday evening experienced the gift of a “pause.”
It seemed like time paused as they were listening to Jesus on the road. “Were not our hearts
burning within us while he was talking to us in the road?”  And because of the pause in the
evening they were able to see the risen Lord in the pause of the evening, in the breaking of bread
between strangers who were now friends.

I am reminded of my new friendship with my neighbor and how just a few months ago we were
more strangers than friends. For some reason though, in this great pause, we have become more
friends than strangers. My prayer for each of us in this “great pause” is to find the grace in it and
to be able to see the risen Lord when he appears to us.


