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Just as we journeyed toward the
Cross and Easter with Jesus and the dis-
ciples, we continue our journey toward
Pentecost.

Pentecost is the next event on the
Christian calendar after Easter and this
year falls on May 20. Pentecost is often
referred to as the “Birthday of the
Church.” It may be argued that the
“birthing seeds” of the early church just
may have been planted in the hearts and
minds of the two disciples we find walk-
ing on the dusty road on their way to a
small town on Easter Sunday morning.

So I invite you to read the story of the
walk from Jerusalem to Emmaus found
in the Gospel of Luke 24:13-35.

The walk to the town of Emmaus by
Jesus and the two disciples that we read
about in this scripture is only the begin-
ning of our journey to Pentecost and be-
yond. I hope that we will see this story
as yet another story about us, about our
sometimes blindness to the presence of
Christ in our lives, our persistence to
live separated from him, and about the
change Christ can make when we be-
come aware of his presence.

It’s about being in the grip of disap-

pointed hope and then being lifted by
Christ into the joy of his presence. This
story is about the beginning of a journey
for the disciples and the early church,
not at Jerusalem where they began their
walk, but at Emmaus, as Jesus broke the
bread.

It’s after Easter, after the resurrection
of Jesus. That very morning the women
had found the empty tomb and, return-
ing to the other disciples, told them that
Jesus was not in the grave. But the men
did not believe the women, calling it all
nonsense, completely forgetting what
Jesus had told them about the “third day
miracle.”

Even after Peter went to the tomb and
looked inside, he went away wondering
what had happened.

So at the end of a puzzling day and a
disappointing weekend, two disciples
journeyed toward a little village about
seven miles from Jerusalem. These
were not two of Jesus’ chosen 12 but
were two of the many disciples who had
followed him over the period of his min-
istry.

One was called Cleopas, but Luke
doesn’t give us the other disciple’s
name. Maybe that is intentional so that
we can put our name there. Maybe it is
you or I who walks beside Cleopas away
from the disappointment of the events
of the weekend.

You see, Cleopas and his friend fig-
ured it must be the end of the journey
with Jesus — Jesus had been dead and
buried for three days. Their hope for sal-
vation and the deliverance of the Jewish
nation had been buried with Jesus.

And then this talk about an empty
tomb, and the rumors that even the
body was now gone — it was all too
much for these two. They were leaving
town as quickly as they could, leaving
behind the disappointment of their
hope, and carrying with them the emp-
tiness within their souls.

Then they suddenly looked around
and a stranger had joined them in their
journey. Jesus shows up! Isn’t that just
like Jesus — to show up when we are
walking away from our problems, disap-
pointments and even our responsibil-
ities — walking away from him?

Jesus shows up with a message of
hope that reveals himself as our Savior,
the One we should be walking toward.
Jesus shows us in this story that he
cares about each of us. He cares about
us to the point of finding us in our dis-
illusionments and discouragements,
walking with us and talking to us per-
sonally, revealing himself to us in a way
that we recognize him, and then turning
us around to become joyful witnesses to
others.

George Matheson wrote the wonder-

ful hymn in 1882 titled “O Love That Wilt
Not Let Me Go.” Those words give mean-
ing to what Jesus did on the road to Em-
maus: “O Love that wilt not let me go, O
Light that followest all the way, O Joy
that seekest me through pain, O Cross
that liftest up my head.”

Jesus’ love will not let us go. And just
across the page in the United Methodist
hymnal is another song, written by
Charles Wesley, “Jesus, Lover of My
Soul.” Jesus loves each of us and pur-
sues us in order to save us. He refuses to
give up on us, to forget about us, or to
abandon us.

That is what this story is all about.
The disciples don’t recognize Jesus at
first, but what they thought was the end
of their journey with him turns out to be
the beginning.

This is what it should be like with us,
now that Jesus has been raised from the
dead and walks with us, talks with us
and reveals himself to us through his
Holy Spirit. All because he loves us so!

This is a story of transformation,
from disappointed hope and failure, to
joy and new life. This can be our story
too.

This is the opinion of the Rev. Tim
McConnell, assistant pastor of Long’s
Chapel United Methodist Church in
Lake Junaluska. Contact him at 828-
456-3993 or pastortimmc.blogspot.com.

The walk away from crucifixion toward hope
Devotional
Tim McConnell
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Among John Muir’s descriptions of
growing up in Scotland and Wisconsin
he relates a poignant story of a discovery
he made one cold winter day in “The Sto-
ry of My Boyhood and Youth” (1913). 

Young John came upon the nest of a
ground squirrel and found the small
creature curled up and frozen solid in its
nest. John carried it home and tried to
warm it up by the fire as he had with a
fish that was “hard as a bone” yet,
thawed by the fireside, flopped all over
the kitchen. 

He had no luck with the squirrel. “Its
life had passed away without the slight-
est struggle, as it lay asleep curled up
like a ball, with its tail wrapped about it.”

The compassionate naturalist re-
flects: “Most wild animals get into the
world and out of it without being no-
ticed.”

I read those lines and looked away
from the page, staring out the window
into the tangled thicket of low trees near
the house. Reflecting on the naturalist’s
words, I was once more reminded of a
recurring question I ponder: What am I
seeing? What am I not seeing?

Gazing into the trees at that moment,

my eyes focused on a rabbit, frozen, mo-
tionless and camouflaged, blending into
the brown leaves of the season. 

I smiled with wonder.
Are animals “put on earth for a rea-

son”? Are wild creatures “created for hu-
mans to use” — for food, clothing, play-
things or pets? If so, why would it be that
most creatures “get into the world and
out of it” without a single human ever
seeing them?

I find that humbling.
The rabbit hunched down under the

overgrowth (or over the undergrowth)
lives and moves and has its being on the
same land I live on, breathing the same
air, enjoying (I assume) the same sun
and grumbling (I imagine) at the same
bone-chilling cold. 

When I venture out into “her world”
where the wild rules, I know I am “out
there,” outdoors, out-side — beyond the
protective doors and walled “sides”
within which humans huddle and hun-
ker down, attempting to blend in with
the landscape. 

Of course, we’re not really very good
at that, are we? We could learn from the
rabbits, squirrels and other teachers of
the seasons.

This is precisely why we need more
naturalists and fewer supernaturalists.
We would do better to learn our life les-
sons from the furry, feathered and

finned neighbors we know next to noth-
ing about. Because we know absolutely
nothing about any other world.

Harvard entomologist E.O. Wilson
has said we live on an “unknown plan-
et.” Let that sink in. We know very little
about our own home or what’s here, let
alone any “there” that may or may not be
out “there.”

The bundled bunny seemed to be
staring back at me, though I don’t think
she noticed me watching her. She ap-
peared comfortably content.

Or maybe she was afraid — still and
silent, sheltering beneath the branches
near the house, protected from the hawk
I saw swoop through the trees earlier. 

Yet she appeared calm, resting on the
leaves, almost napping, with large
brown eyes open and alert.

Then a surprise. My wife Carol en-
tered the room. As I slowly pointed out in
the direction of the bunny, she whis-
pered, “Oh look, there’s another one!”
Sure enough, turning my head just
slightly I saw him (male or female? I’m
guessing). 

There was a sense of companionship
between the outside and the inside. It
took a new pair of eyes to notice what I
had missed.

A young farm boy named John hap-
pens to notice a nest. Peeking in, he sees
a frozen ball of fur. He takes it home and

tries to resurrect it. In the act of aware-
ness — seeking to find, seeking to help —
a lesson is learned. The boy feels a deep-
er relation to the wild near at hand, on
his land, on the earth, in that season.

The squirrel rescuer went on to pro-
claim a new gospel of protecting the wil-
derness and the wild things — he made
the inquisitive spirit both a science and
an art. Close observation led him to clos-
er relation. Curiosity became his spiritu-
ality. 

Why save a squirrel? Why wonder
what the rabbits are hiding from or if
they’re hiding at all? Why ponder the
fact that we simply don’t notice most of
the inhabitants sharing our world? 

It’s helpful to welcome another pair of
eyes. To see alongside them, then to be
aware of other eyes looking back. 

Alongside a curious and compassion-
ate young boy named John Muir, we can
value other sets of eyes, increase our
sensitivity to what or who is there,
learning new lessons from the Great
Book of Nature, season by season. 

Chris Highland served as a Protestant
minister and interfaith chaplain for
nearly 30 years. He is a teacher, writer,
free-thinker and humanist celebrant.
Chris and his wife, Carol, a Presbyterian
minister, live in Asheville. Learn more at
chighland.com

We can learn new lessons from nature’s creatures
Highland Views
Chris Highland
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March 31
Easter Egg hunt-Ar-
den: 10 a.m.-noon,
Arden Presbyterian
Church, 2215 Hen-
dersonville Road. Cof-
fee, donuts, face paint-
ing, large inflatable
slide, cotton candy,
lots of eggs.
www.arden
presbyterian.org.
Easter Egg hunt-
Clyde: 10 a.m., West
Canton Baptist Church
property, New Clyde
Highway, Clyde (near
Midway Medical). 828-
648-5561 or
www.westcanton
baptist.org.
Easter Egg hunt-Can-
dler: Noon, Edgewood
Baptist Church, 61
Moody Ave., Candler.
Free hot dogs and egg
hunt. If you need
transportation, call
828-667-8012. Wor-
ship service at 11 a.m.
April 1 with music by
Karl Gessler and family.
Good Friday Foot Care
Clinic: 1-3 p.m., West-

ern Carolina Rescue Min-
istries, 225 Patton Ave.,
Asheville. For anyone
needing shoes and
socks. Volunteers and
donations of gently used
or new shoes are need-
ed. www.shoesforthe-
home less.net/mission-
and- vision. WCRM will
serve free Easter ban-
quet 4-5:30 p.m.
Carry Your Cross 5K: 9
a.m., Pole Creek Baptist
Church, 96 Snow Hill
Church Road, Candler.
Near end of race you
carry a 4 foot length of
2x4’ lumber across your
back for final 2/10 of a
mile uphill. Packet pick
up 7-8:45 a.m. in gym.
$25, free for children.
www.carryyour
cross5k.org.
Easter egg hunt-Mills
River: 11 a.m.-12:30 p.m.,
Anointed Word Church,
2223 Butler Bridge Road,
Mills River. For ages 2-12.
828-242-8781.

April 1
Easter sunrise service-
Lake Junaluska: 7 a.m.,
amphitheater at the
cross at Lake Junaluska
Conference & Retreat
Center, Lakeshore Drive.
Easter celebration-Mills
River: 9:30 a.m.-12:30
p.m., Unity of The Blue
Ridge, 2041 Old Fanning
Bridge Road, Mills River.
Message by Rev. Darlene
and special music. At

9:45 and 11:30 a.m.
children will enjoy Easter
egg hunts.
Easter sunrise service-
Asheville: Unity of The
Blue Ridge hosts service
at 7 a.m. at French
Broad Overlook on Blue
Ridge Parkway, Asheville
(off Brevard Road by
N.C. Arboretum). Fol-
lowed by breakfast at 8
a.m. at Kosta’s Kitchen
on Hendersonville Road. 
Easter sunrise service-
Hendersonville: 7 a.m.,
Jump Off Rock in Laurel
Park community, Hen-
dersonville. Carpools
run from First Congre-
gational Church at cor-
ner of Fifth Avenue
West and White Pine
Drive. Arrive prior to
6:30 a.m. to join car-
pools. www.fcchen-
dersonville.org or 828-
692-8630. 
Easter sunrise service-
Asheville: 7:15 a.m.,
Newbridge Baptist
Church, 199 Elkwood
Ave., Asheville. Followed
by a country breakfast
at 8 a.m. Sunday School
classes gather at 9 a.m.
Easter worship at 10
a.m.
Grand Opening month:
Begins with 11 a.m. ser-
vice at Anointed Word
Church, 2223 Butler
Bridge Road, Mills River.
$40 Visa gift card for
family bringing the most
children. To celebrate
new modern building.

828-242-1390.
Easter sunrise service-
Fairview: 7 a.m., Bethany
United Methodist Church,
212 Bethany Church Road,
Fairview. Followed by free
breakfast. Regular church
school and worship ser-
vices at 10 and 11 a.m.
Easter services-Asheville:
9 and 11 a.m. Trinity Pres-
byterian Church, 17 Shaw-
nee Trail, Asheville.

5120 or https://asheville.
shambhala.org/program-
details/?id=244521.

April 8
GriefShare: 2-3:30 p.m.,
Hominy Baptist Church,
135 Candler School Road,
Candler. In GriefShare you
will find people who un-
derstand your hurts, emo-

April 5
Workshop on how to use
labyrinths: 10:30 a.m.,
Lake Junaluska Confer-
ence & Retreat Center’s
Memorial Chapel. Free.

April 7
Asheville Shambhala
Meditation Center open
house: 11 a.m.-1 p.m., 60
N. Merrimon Ave. Every
first Saturday. 828-200-
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