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Good morning and welcome to worship today. 
Let us join together as the people of God. 
Let us walk together along the road, 
With eyes firmly on the horizon, 
Let us lift our eyes from the debris that clouds our vision 
And focus on the promise of what lies ahead. 
 
Let us pray, 
Gracious God, 
By hills and mountains, 
Streams and rivers, 
Be it a short stroll or a long ramble, 
You travel with us. 
 
Companion God, 
Even when we fail to recognise you, 
You are still alongside us- 
In the mundane things of life, and 
In the scarce and precious moments, 
In times of feast and famine; 
You are our constant companion. 
 
Be with us as we worship you; 
Forgive us for the times we have welcomes only the friend 
And offered nothing to the stranger, 
Forgive us for feasting with our own, 
And ignoring your invitation to table fellowship. 
Forgive us for demanding your presence as a right 
Instead of seeing it as a freely given gift of love. 
 
Eternal God, 
Restore us, not by any right of our own 
But by your mercy and grace.   
Amen. 

 
Our Gospel reading is from Luke, chapter 24, verses 13-35 
 
Now that same day two of them were going to a village called Emmaus, about seven miles 
from Jerusalem. They were talking with each other about everything that had happened. As 
they talked and discussed these things with each other, Jesus himself came up and walked 
along with them; but they were kept from recognising him. 
He asked them, “What are you discussing together as you walk along?” 



They stood still, their faces downcast. 
One of them, named Cleopas, asked him, “Are you only a visitor to Jerusalem and do not 
know the things that have happened there in these days?” 
“What things?” he asked. 
“About Jesus of Nazareth” they replied. “He was a prophet, powerful in word and deed 
before God and all the people. The chief priests and our rulers handed him over to be 
sentenced to death, and they crucified him; but we had hoped that he was the one who was 
going to redeem Israel. And what is more, it is the third day since all this took place. In 
addition, some of our women amazed us. They went to the tomb early this morning but 
didn’t find his body. They came and told us they had seen a vision of angels, who said he 
was alive. Then some of our companions went to the tomb and found it just as the women 
had said, but him they did not see.” 
He said to them, “How foolish you are, and how slow of heart to believe all that the 
prophets have spoken. Did not the Christ have to suffer these things and then enter his 
glory?” And beginning with Moses and all the prophets, he explained to them what was 
said in all the Scriptures concerning himself. 
As they approached the village to which they were going, Jesus acted as if he were going 
further. But they urged him strongly, “stay with us, for it is nearly evening; the day is 
almost over.” So he went in to stay with them. 
When he was at the table with them, he took bread, gave thanks, broke it and began to give 
it to them. Then their eyes were opened and they recognised him, and he disappeared from 
their sight. 
They asked each other, “were not our hearts burning within us while he talked with us on 
the road and opened the scriptures to us?” 
They got up and returned at once to Jerusalem. There they found the eleven and those with 
them, assembled together and saying, “it is true! The Lord has risen and appeared to 
Simon.” Then the two told what had happened on the way, and how Jesus was recognised 
by them when he broke the bread. 
This is the word of the Lord, 
Thanks be to God. 
 
 
A few thoughts … 
 
Many of us are making the most of our daily chance to exercise, as the weather has improved so 
too has our time outside and to change the words of the poet, now we have “the time to stand and 
stare” and that is precious. We can, at an appropriate distance say hello to strangers, hear 
birdsong and smell blossom, we have the gift of time to do so. 
For the disciples, walking those miles from Jerusalem to Emmaus the scene would have been 
different, a long, hot, dusty road, as they walk they probably shared their feelings about what had 
happened. They were not happy with how things had turned out and this becomes very apparent. 
Probably they were not expecting company and certainly not by someone who, to their amazement 
appeared ignorant of all that had happened in Jerusalem. Regardless of whatever side you were 
on, you were likely to know what had taken place in the city, how could you not? 
 



The interaction that follows would be comical had it not been for the deep emotion coming from the 
two, clearly their sadness is matched by their disappointment, ‘We had hoped he was the one’. 
They had heaped all their hopes and expectations onto Jesus and amidst their grief they felt let 
down; imagine their sense of disappointment, imagine what it must have taken them to articulate it. 
This is clear because Jesus, the stranger as far as they were still aware, almost has to press the 
reset button by explaining that the suffering of the Messiah was rooted in the scriptures. And it is 
this refocusing of their thoughts and expectations, together with their hospitality they offer that 
paves the way for the moment of revelation when Jesus breaks bread. 
The redemption hoped for was not just the freedom from Roman rule but more than that,  looking 
beyond the present to a different time, a time which would see the end of war and injustice and 
oppression – an end to all the things which made life difficult and less than it promised to be. 
There were clearly expectations of a future that seemingly ended with Jesus’ death on the cross 
because they were worldly expectations, rooted not in trust and hope but in the desire for a life 
based on desire and ambition; the reset button would not necessarily work in those cases. 
 
‘Keep looking to the horizon’, words spoken by Gareth Malone this week as he said his daily 
farewell to his online choir; a positive, uplifting sentiment that was much appreciated. Our Emmaus 
road encourages us to open our eyes and to look around us, seeing not drabness or despair but 
delight and promise and a future and whilst we currently walk it in isolation we do not walk it alone.  
Amen. 
 
Our prayers of Intercession. 
 
Let us pray, 
Loving Lord 
I am mindful this week of how hard it is to keep praying for specific needs within our church 
families, we miss our ‘Prayer book’, 
So we remember all in our pastorate churches who are unwell or struggling at this time. 
We pray for all those who are key workers, or have key workers in their wider family. 
We pray for our three communities, Malmesbury - Cricklade – Royal Wootton Bassett 
For the many volunteers who have come forward to help; 
We remember especially the work of our Foodbank, in Malmesbury and Cricklade, 
Its volunteers – its manager – all who continue to donate food. 
We pray for those further away who join us at an actual distance; 
We may know you, we may not know you, 
But you are linked by your presence and by our prayers. 
 
Loving Lord, 
As the road we must journey seems still uncertain, 
We pray for your compassion and strength 
To those who fear it the most – 
The vulnerable, the lonely,  
Those for whom the darkness of despair is overwhelming. 
 
Help us to stretch out hands of friendship, 
To open the doors of our homes, 



To smile and talk with whoever joins us as we walk, 
Help us to be a sign of your presence  
We ask this in your name 
Amen. 
 
We say together the Lord’s Prayer 
Our Father, 
Who art in heaven, 
Hallowed by thy name. 
Thy kingdom come, thy will be done, 
On earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread, 
And forgive us our trespasses, 
As we forgive those who trespass against us. 
And lead us not into temptation, 
But deliver us from evil. 
For thine is the kingdom, the power and the glory, 
For ever and ever, 
Amen. 
 
Let the road rise up to meet you, 
May the wind be always at your back, 
May the sun shine warm upon your face, 
The rains fall soft upon your fields, 
And until we meet again, 
May God hold you in the palm of His hand, 
Amen. 
 
Until we meet again, keep your eyes on the horizon, 
Amen. 
 
  


