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PRAYER – Children of a Risen Savior - you are not alone. His scars are for you. You are not 

alone. He’ll bring healing to your pain. So, give Jesus your pain and He will wear your scars. 

May the words of my mouth and the Mediations of all our hearts be acceptable in thy sight, 

for you are our Rock and our Redeemer! AMEN! 

 

“HIS SCARS WILL NEVER FADE”       

 

Well, here we are, the second Sunday after Easter. We are one Sunday after that great day of victory 

instituted by our God. Easter is that wondrous event that sets right all that death made wrong. Death? 

Evil? Injustice? Easter declares that God’s good purposes could not and would not be defeated – 

that in and through the resurrection of Jesus, God prevailed. 

 

This Sunday brings us once again to the doubting disciple Thomas and his insistence that he would 

not believe the ridiculous claim of the women at the tomb that Jesus was not dead, and that he had 

just missed a visit between Jesus and his friends. Thomas needs to see to believe, to touch a living 

body to believe that it is not dead. 

 

What stands out to me though, is not Thomas’s doubt, but Jesus’ body. Not that Jesus has a 

resurrected body, though that is certainly one of the more incredible claims Christianity makes. But 

on this second Sunday after Easter, significant story is that Jesus’ body has scars. 

 

The scars were the main way Jesus confirmed to his disciples that it was truly him, in the same body, 

now risen and transformed. When Jesus first appeared to them, according to Luke, “they were 

startled and frightened and thought they saw a spirit” (Luke 24:37). Then he showed them the scars. 

“See my hands and my feet, that it is I myself. Touch me, and see. For a spirit does not have flesh 

and bones as you see that I have.” And when he had said this, he showed them his hands and his 

feet. (Luke 24:39–40) 

 

You see, on the one hand there is an aspect of Christian interpretation that sees in the Resurrection 

a promise of future perfection where tears are wiped away, where suffering is no more, and all we 

need to do now is wait and endure. Our hope is in the promise of an end where all things are brought 

to a final, perhaps earth-shattering, conclusion by the divine Christ, who is the beginning and the 

end. In this vision, there are no scars left. 

 

In divine patience, Jesus waited eight days to answer Thomas’s prayer, and when he finally visited, 

he offered him the scars. “Put your finger here, and see my hands; and put out your hand, and place 

it in my side. Do not disbelieve, but believe” (John 20:27). 

 

Thomas’s reaction to the risen Jesus, “My Lord and my God,” confronts this account, because of 

the scars. The disciples are literally cowering behind closed doors because of those scars, terrified 

after a week of victory that ended in horrible violence. Only the women, who have so little to lose, 

venture out to care for Jesus’ body, and they return with a story so outrageous they are dismissed. 

The disciples have reason to be afraid, because they saw how those scars were given to Jesus. And 
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they have reason to be ashamed, because as they saw the scars being given, they said nothing, did 

nothing. They allowed their friend to die, melting away in fear and silence. 

 

Can you imagine what it must have been like to suddenly have Jesus standing next to you, entering 

into a room with the door securely locked on the inside? To not believe it is actually the Messiah 

until you see the scars? It is by the scars that the disciples recognize that this person is indeed their 

friend. 

 

Jesus didn’t get those scars because he waited around for the coming of the reign of God. He got 

them because he embodied the reign of God when he brought good news to the poor, gave sight to 

the blind, freedom to the captives, and challenged economic, political and religious oppression and 

slavery. 

 

This can be hard to imagine. This can be hard to accept. Jesus resurrected body is a sign, an example 

of what our own resurrected bodies will look like. Our scars can often be parts of ourselves we 

would rather forget. Sometimes they are physical scars, sometimes they are emotional or 

psychological. Sometimes they are the scars of broken relationships, and unforgiven hurts, of 

ongoing pain, and untold suffering. Sometimes they are the scars of death. 

 

We don’t want those scars to come with us. We don’t want to remember the pain that created them. 

We want all of it to go away. We want God to come and take away our hurts and pain, to make us 

forget all the ways in which we hurt others, and the ways in which we suffered ourselves. We don’t 

want our scars to come with us, we would much rather leave them and the things that caused them 

behind. 

 

But it was by the scars that the disciples recognized Jesus. It was because of the scars that Thomas 

could see who it was that was standing before him. The Risen Christ, the new reality ushered into 

the world by God where death is no longer the end. And so, it is in the scars that the disciples and 

Thomas can see Jesus. The scars are reminders of what was before. They allow the disciples and 

Thomas to see Jesus as the same person who called them to follow. The same Jesus who taught in 

synagogues, who healed the sick and the lame, who cast out demons and angered the authorities. 

The same Jesus who was tried, beaten and then nailed to a cross. 

 

It is this Jesus that they knew, that they followed and that they loved who is standing before them – 

Risen from the dead. This new reality that God brings into world through Christ can only be truly 

seen and understood when signs of the old reality come with it. There is no resurrection without 

crucifixion. Our scars are signs of experiences that have made us who we are. Our joys and our 

sorrows, our loves and our loses, our comforts and pains, our successes and failures, our happiness 

and our sufferings. All of these things make us who we are. All of these things are what make us 

human. 

 

And it is the same things that made Christ human. And it is these same things that God loves and 

intends to resurrect. It is not perfect, unblemished, perfectly unscarred versions of ourselves that 

God sees. It is the beat up, worn down, tattered, bumped and bruised versions of us that God is 
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deeply in love with. It is all of us, good and bad, perfect and imperfect that God calls beloved 

children. It is the broken versions of ourselves that God is well pleased with. 

 

For you see, it is in Christ’s scars that we see the Risen Christ. We see the Christ who came to be 

born among us, to live among us and to die among us. We see the Christ who took on our nature 

and our lot, who gathered all humanity to himself and who took all our sin to the cross. And it is on 

the body of the Resurrected Christ, that we see the scars still present, reminders that the one we 

would not accept and the one that we tried to kill is now alive. The Risen Christ, scars and all, is 

showing us that God is bringing life into this world. 

 

But it is not just Risen Christ that is recognized by his scars. It is also us. Just as we see Christ in his 

scars, God see us in ours. God sees our hurts and our sorrows, God sees our bumps and bruises, God 

see our broken relationships and our unforgiven hurts. And it is by these things, that God sees us as 

beloved children. God does not promise to take these things away; the scars will remain. But God 

promises that they will not define us and they will not control us. Pain will not be the end. Suffering 

will not be the end. Death will not be the end. God promises that there will always be life. God 

promises that there is another side to sin, suffering and death. God will not remove our problems, 

but God goes through them with us. 

 

And the Christ that we have now seen. The Christ that has come to us in behind locked doors, in 

fear and hiding. The Christ that gives us what we need so that we may believe. This Christ has 

shown us the way, the way to the other side, the way to new life and he has the scars to prove it. 

 

In the Risen Christ we see that even death does not have the last word. And so, instead of cowering 

in fear 5th Avenue, we can, like Jesus, speak peace and hope to one another and to our world. Each 

one of us will voice this peace and hope in different ways and diverse places, but our best authentic 

faithful moments of speaking peace and hope will absolutely arise from those places where each of 

us have been scarred the most, where we have personally suffered or caused others to suffer. We 

are our bodies, we are our relationships, and every body and every relationship is where and how 

we love one another, how we join with Jesus Christ, who trampled down death by death so that we 

could become to one another what God is to us: the embodiment of justice, mercy, peace, hope and 

joy. AMEN. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


