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I Walk With Them 

In this morning’s reading two disciples are out for a walk.  One is called Cleopas, and the 

other one goes unnamed.  Now, it has been proposed by many Bible scholars and 

ministerial types that when someone’s name is not mentioned in a Biblical story that it is 

an open position.  We are invited to enter in the place of the unnamed person. That open 

position may be just for us. 

 

There are some significant open positions like that in the Bible.  The prodigal son...the 

Beloved Disciple…the companion of Cleopas….All unnamed, perhaps inviting us in. 

Do you see yourself in this morning’s story—walking somewhere familiar…only to be 

surprised by Jesus? 

 

Sometimes Jesus can show up and we don’t even see him.  Other times, just when we are 

sure Jesus is with us, he vanishes.  And all of that happens in this story: Jesus is present 

with, and yet unknown to, the two companions; when they are finally sure Jesus is with 

them, he disappears; and through it all Jesus is surprising Cleopas and the companion—

confounding their expectations, and transforming their understanding. 

  

On May 3
rd

, I walked at the Pride March.  I was far from alone.  In fact I was with many 

people we all know.  Shannon was there in support of two of her friends.  Kevin, 

Lorraine, Marion and the young boy for whom she nannies walked with me and helped 

carry the church banner.  Carol Smith and her wife Mary were there with a member of 

Carol’s church.  It was a bit of a reunion, since I first met Carol Smith at the Pride March 

just before she became our first ever field Ed Student.  Added to these familiar folks were 

several dozen people I know from working in the Hampshire Association.  There were 

250 people from UCC Churches, hundreds from other Churches and thousands in the 

parade as well as watching it.   

 

We all had our own reasons for walking in the March.  For my part I walked because I 

believe that God walks with the Lesbian Gay Bisexual Transgender and Queer 

Community.  And I believe that God walks with LGBTQ folks because of all the 

different sorts of people with whom Jesus walked in his earthly ministry as well as in the 

resurrection story we just heard.  For me, Jesus models God’s true behavior in the world. 

I feel that belief is an essential part of what it means to be a Christian—that Jesus models 

God—so, where Jesus walks, God walks. 

 

And Jesus walks with outcasts. 

 

With the possible exception of those who were on the payroll of Rome, Christ’s fellow 

Jews had a burning hatred of Roman citizens and soldiers.  They would never extend 

welcome to them or think of them as fellow people.  So what did Jesus do?  Did he plan 

rallies to overthrown the Romans and join the band of assassins to put them to death? No.   

He healed their sick and asked God to forgive them for mocking and beating and 

ultimately crucifying him.  No doubt all of that irritated many of his Jewish sisters and 

brothers.  But God made the Romans just like God made us and the Jews, so Jesus 

walked with and healed them all—whether Roman or Jew. 
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All the people in Jesus’ day had fears about sick people; and with good reason. 

The death rate was high from all manner of sickness.  Often, the ill were literally cast out 

of the towns—sent to the outskirts and equipped with humiliating bells to ring to warn 

people they were there, even as they begged for money or food scraps just to scrape by.  

That was especially true for all the victims of the terrible skin diseases which the Bible 

collectively refers to as leprosy.  And what did Jesus do with all of those outcasts which 

the Bible calls lepers?  He crossed the borders that culture put between the healthy and 

the ill and laid his hands on them and healed them.  God made all the people—the well 

and the ill, so Jesus walked with them and healed them all—whether of physical ailments, 

or those less obvious spiritual maladies that made them think of others as somehow less 

than themselves. 

  

The Jewish women in Jesus’ day were completely dependent on men for support. 

If their husband died and they did not have male family members to care for them they, 

too, would have to take to the street and beg for money.  Or worse, they may have to sell 

themselves to get by.   

 

And there were vicious double standards regarding male behavior and female behavior, 

too.  Do you remember the story of the woman caught in adultery who is dragged into the 

middle of town to be stoned to death?  Did you ever wonder what happened to the man in 

that situation?  He is never mentioned once.  No one grabs stones to kill him.  But that 

woman—wow, are they ready to take her down! 

 

So, Jesus steps in.  Does he call for blood, and start throwing stones?  No.   He says, “Let 

the one without sin throw the first stone.”  Which clears the area pretty quickly.  None of 

us could throw a stone in that moment, amen?  And he goes further, Jesus lifts the woman 

to her feet, forgives her and tells her to sin no more.  We are all God’s children.  Sinners 

and saints alike, men and women alike.  God made us all, and Jesus walks with, heals, 

and restores us all to community. 

 

“There is no longer Jew or Greek, there is no longer slave or free, there is no longer male 

and female; for all of you are one in Christ Jesus.”  That was Paul’s list of who was 

welcomed into the body of Christ, written almost 2,000 years ago.  It comprised all the 

sorts of people known to Paul and his audiences.  Now friends, I hope it is abundantly 

clear by now that I believe God is truly seeking to save everyone in the world. 

 

And I believe that God is still speaking, so the list of who is invited into the Body of 

Christ simply must be getting longer as human understanding grows.  So I have no doubt 

that if Jesus were here today in body that he would walk in the Gay Pride March. 

In fact, it is my belief that Jesus does walk in Gay Pride Marches—every single one of 

them—through the feet of everyone who walks.  And, also I feel him there with us, every 

single time I march. I walked yesterday at the Pride March because people from the 

LGBT community walked with me years ago when I needed help. 
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Before I walked with them, they walked with me.  In 1 John, which is my favorite letter 

in the Christian Scriptures, it says “We love because he first loved us.”  It is speaking of 

God, “We love (God), because he first loved us.”  I feel the same way about the LGBTQ 

community.  I love them because they loved me first. 

 

When I was 18 years old I managed a deli in Burlington, Vermont.  I had a live in 

girlfriend who had a temper.  We lived a short walk from the deli.  Sometimes I would 

come home to verbal abuse.  One time she struck me with a rolled up newspaper like I 

was a bad puppy.   

 

But one night was just the worst.  One night she simply drew the security chain on our 

front door.  I could unlock and partially open the door, but I couldn’t get in. I called her 

name many times. 

 

No answer.  I went to the back of the building and saw her turned away from me in bed.  

I knocked on the window again and again.  No answer…no motion…nothing… 

 

Two choices quickly came to mind: I could sleep on the stoop, or join the homeless in 

sleeping outdoors that night.  Luckily I thought of a third option.  I called Tina and Kelly, 

who worked with me at the Deli.  They were a lesbian couple in a time and place when it 

was still risky to even say so in public.  They were good friends, I trusted them, and was 

sure they would know what to do.  After I explained myself to them over a payphone they 

invited me to spend as long as I needed at their house.  They gave me cocoa and 

companionship in a hard time.  Luckily things cooled down with my live in girlfriend 

after that, and we parted ways pretty soon.  When I reflect on how graciously Tina and 

Kelly treated me then, and on many other occasions, I often think that lesbians saved my 

life. 

 

And I love them for it.  I love them because they first loved me.  I walk with them 

because they walked with me, and I feel in my deepest heart that Jesus walks with them, 

too.  And I believe that where Jesus walks, God walks. 

 

Have you ever heard of a Chick Tract?  They are little booklets which demonstrate a bad 

sort of Christian tradition full of damnation and condemnation instead of liberation or 

love.  They usually slam homosexuality as being against the Bible and a sure ticket to 

eternally burning.  Which is amazing, because there are really only a handful of places in 

the Bible where homosexuality is mentioned at all.  Oddly enough the Chick Tracts don’t 

really mention that. 

 

But they certainly mention Sodom and Gomorrah.  The destruction of which is often 

interpreted to have been retaliation for homosexuality, it is just as possible that a lack of 

hospitality was the offense of the town.  Besides which, this story is widely understood to 

be an explanation for certain geological formations in the Dead Sea.  There simply were 

no historical Sodom and Gomorrah, and God is never depicted in the Bible as saying “I 

am going to kill a bunch of gays now by destroying Sodom and Gomorrah.” 
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Some other references against homosexuality pertain only to men and are found in the 

book of Leviticus.  Now you all know who wrote Leviticus, right?  The Levites—they are 

the people who cared for the Temple and saw to religious customs.  The religious 

officials of the cultures around Judaism did occasionally engage in homosexual acts in 

what was called Temple Prostitution, which could be hetero-sexual as well.  BOTH were 

equally reviled by the Levites because they were not their own customs.  Leviticus is not 

a manual for all Jews, but for those who care from the Temple and lead the religious rites 

of the people.  And I seem to recall that Christians don’t keep a Temple. 

 

Paul also derides homosexuality.  The reasons for which are less clear.  He may just be 

rejecting the cultures which surrounded Jewish ones as the Levites did.  He may be 

expressing a personal challenge.  But, and let this be one hundred percent clear—Paul did 

not say that he was conveying the opinion of Jesus.  Never.  Not once.  Paul’s comments 

against homosexuality were his own. 

 

And these few comments are held up against the hundreds and thousands of comments 

where God commands us to love the alien, the outcast, the stranger, and even our 

enemies.  And that handful of apparently anti-gay comments are held up in Chick Tracts 

as somehow more important than Jesus constantly calling us to pray for everyone, and his 

many demonstrations of walking with people which his culture despised or cast out. 

 

One day I found a parody of a Chick Tract which made me laugh out loud.  The cover 

said “Everything Jesus Ever Said About Homosexuality.”  It is about ten pages long, 

which is typical.  What do you think it said inside? 

 

It was completely blank. 

 

I believe as a Christian we must take Jesus as our model for God.  Jesus says absolutely 

nothing about gay people.  Perhaps in part because in the times when the Bible was 

written, there was no understanding that a person could be Gay or Lesbian or Bisexual or 

Transgender or otherwise Queer.  They could only understand the acts, which they 

understood as practices from competing cultures.  The cultures from whom they strove to 

be different.  But Jesus always encouraged people to love more and more broadly.  He 

constantly encouraged us to push our boundaries and to love people more. 

 

Now about that rainbow flag out front.  We do not flaunt anything by flying it; but we do 

send a signal.  That flag signifies that we recognize that about ten percent of the world is 

Lesbian Gay Bisexual Transgender or Queer, and that we will not turn people away for 

being who they are.  After all, we all know people who are not heterosexual.  They are 

not unknown beings from far away places, they are people in our lives, and even our 

families. 

 

So that flag signifies that the sorts of Christians who so sickened me growing up do not 

have a place here.  Apart from a few weeks of Sunday School when I was very young I 

didn’t enter a Christian church until I was in my thirties.  And that is precisely because 

the Pat Robertsons and Jerry Falwells of the world often seem to get all the press when 
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news people want to seek out the opinion of a so-called Christian.  They have both 

blamed natural disasters of various sorts and even the tragedy of 9-11 on the presence of 

gay people in our culture.  As if God is vindictive and punishing.  As if God is willing to 

use violence to teach. 

 

What does Jesus’ life model about those ideas?  Christ was put to death by Roman 

authorities for being a non-violent revolutionary.  We know this because it was Roman 

practice to kill just the leaders of non-violent protests.  Every single one of the people 

involved in violent protests were hunted down by Rome and crucified.  But Jesus died 

alone.  So we know from his life that he was non-violent.  And the stories of the 

resurrection demonstrate it, too.  God does not send condemning hordes of angelic 

warriors to lay the Romans to waste.  God does not strike Pilate and his minions dead.  

He simply lifts Christ up.  He simple restores life, and allows relationship and love to 

continue.   

 

So we fly our rainbow flag to demonstrate that we believe God is love—not love for 

some, but love for all.  Flying a rainbow flag is an heir to an older tradition.  In the days 

of United States slavery, imprisoned Africans were helped to escape their bondage 

through the actions of the Underground Railroad.  To help the fleeing Africans journey 

north sympathetic people would put quilts on their roofs to let them know how to prepare 

for their journey, or that they could seek food or shelter in the house that put the quilt on 

the roof.  They were called “Freedom Quilts.”  The symbols on them meant different 

things, each offering its own aid or instruction.  On symbol or another might be put on 

the roof or hung on a fence at different times. 

 

All of them demonstrate that the people in that house—in our case a house of God—

recognized those fugitives as people, as made by God, and as worthy of freedom. 

I believe that like African Americans, people in the LGBTQ communities are people of 

God.  I believe they all deserve the full benefits of personhood, and it is a rough world 

out there. 

 

Still today, people of non-hetero-sexual orientations are ridiculed, beaten and killed.  In 

our country and throughout the world.  Right now, it is a crime to be gay in 75 countries 

throughout the world.  You can be imprisoned for it.  In some places you can be killed for 

it.  I don’t believe that is right. 

 

Still today, people from the LGBTQ communities are slurred and run down every time 

someone uses “gay,” or “faggot,” or “dyke,” or “queer” as a put down  to anyone and it 

happens a lot.
1
  I don’t believe that is right. 

 

Still today, people who are LGBTQ have a right to wonder whether they are welcome in 

any given church.  Many churches print “All Are Welcome” on their signs, but unless 

that rainbow flag is flying, a gay or lesbian or bisexual or transgender sister, brother or 

other may be treated as a second class citizen, told that God can save them from the way 

                                                 
1
 These terms are sometimes used among members of the LGBTQ community, but not as put downs. 
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God made them, or even get verbally or physically assaulted.  And I don’t believe that is 

right. 

 

So I stand with them, and I love them…because they have stood with and loved me.  

They have been incredibly patient with millennia of heterosexual domination which in 

addition to verbal and physical and emotional abuse has made sure to fill almost every 

romantic comedy or love song with clear and consistent signals that we are talking about 

women and men only here folks…. 

 

So I stand with them and I love them…because I feel strongly that Jesus does, too. And I 

march with them because I feel Jesus there when I do it.  It is Christ’s work to confound 

and transform us.  So, I urge you to prayerfully consider joining me in the Pride March 

next year.  Because I believe you will meet Jesus there, too.  And I believe we are his feet 

and heart and hands in the world. 

 

If Jesus has been as yet unknown to you in a Pride March, I encourage you to join me and 

find him there.  If Jesus has been somehow depicted as against LGBT people in your 

experience, I encourage you to keep reading the bible and otherwise working to help that 

to just disappear.  I invite you to put yourself in the Biblical story, and join me in 

following Christ in this way—in the Pride March and wherever people are cast out of 

God’s grace. 

 

It may seem confounding to you now, but you may just be transformed. 

 

Amen. 

 

 

Luke 24:13-35 
13

Now on that same day two of them were going to a village called Emmaus, about seven 

miles from Jerusalem, 
14

and talking with each other about all these things that had 

happened. 
15

While they were talking and discussing, Jesus himself came near and went 

with them, 
16

but their eyes were kept from recognizing him. 
17

And he said to them, 

“What are you discussing with each other while you walk along?” They stood still, 

looking sad. 
18

Then one of them, whose name was Cleopas, answered him, “Are you the 

only stranger in Jerusalem who does not know the things that have taken place there in 

these days?” 
19

He asked them, “What things?” They replied, “The things about Jesus of 

Nazareth, who was a prophet mighty in deed and word before God and all the people, 
20

and how our chief priests and leaders handed him over to be condemned to death and 

crucified him. 
21

But we had hoped that he was the one to redeem Israel. Yes, and besides 

all this, it is now the third day since these things took place. 
22

Moreover, some women of 

our group astounded us. They were at the tomb early this morning, 
23

and when they did 

not find his body there, they came back and told us that they had indeed seen a vision of 

angels who said that he was alive. 
24

Some of those who were with us went to the tomb 

and found it just as the women had said; but they did not see him.” 
25

Then he said to 

them, “Oh, how foolish you are, and how slow of heart to believe all that the prophets 

have declared! 
26

Was it not necessary that the Messiah should suffer these things and then 
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enter into his glory?” 
27

Then beginning with Moses and all the prophets, he interpreted to 

them the things about himself in all the scriptures. 
28

As they came near the village to 

which they were going, he walked ahead as if he were going on. 
29

But they urged him 

strongly, saying, “Stay with us, because it is almost evening and the day is now nearly 

over.” So he went in to stay with them. 
30

When he was at the table with them, he took 

bread, blessed and broke it, and gave it to them. 
31

Then their eyes were opened, and they 

recognized him; and he vanished from their sight. 
32

They said to each other, “Were not 

our hearts burning within us while he was talking to us on the road, while he was opening 

the scriptures to us?” 
33

That same hour they got up and returned to Jerusalem; and they 

found the eleven and their companions gathered together. 
34

They were saying, “The Lord 

has risen indeed, and he has appeared to Simon!” 
35

Then they told what had happened on 

the road, and how he had been made known to them in the breaking of the bread.  

 


