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 May the words of my mouth, the meditations of our hearts, and the actions of our lives be 

acceptable in your sight O God, our strength and our redeemer. Amen 

 We were in the Metropolitan Museum of Art in New York City a couple of summers ago. 

An amazing place. If you ever get to New York, don't miss it. We could have spent days there 

looking at the history of art in the world, all under a massive roof. I am no authority on art at all, 

but I have paid some attention over the years so that I know some of the more identifiable 

European and North American artists. So when we got into the Renaissance room, I looked 

around and could pick out the Rembrandts, because he had a way of painting and creating light 

in his paintings that was very distinctive. And when we got into the post-impressionist room I 

could pick out the Van Gogh because of the way that he used thick brush strokes and the light in 

his paintings. As I say, I don't know much about art, but the more I learn the more I can 

recognize the identifiable signature techniques of artists, and can say, "Ah! That's a group of 7. 

That's an Emily Carr!" 

 And it's not just art. See if you can figure this out. Any tennis aficionados in the crowd? 

Who is that woman tennis player who grunts every time she hits the ball hard? (Maria 

Sharapova) And can anybody tell me who perfected that great hockey move where the forward 

carries the puck into the offensive zone and "accidentally" drops the puck into his skates and 

when the defender goes for the puck, kicks it forward and deaks around the defense? (Gretzky) 

Classic! Signature move. And anybody who tries that may be an amazing player but they are 

pulling a Gretzky move.  

 When I am pouring drinks at the dinner table in my family, Sometimes I will do this (the 

high pour). Ever seen me do that before? Yes. I do it at communion, because from a distance it is 

hard to see that I am actually pouring. And ever since I have done that, I kids, for years now, 

have called that "the Jesus pour." Interesting eh? They identify a particular way of pouring drinks 

with a particular event in our lives (communion) and a particular person (Jesus).  

 I want you to imagine that you are one of the disciples who is walking out of Jerusalem 

that first Easter Day. In fact the bible encourages that kind of imagining because we have one 

identified disciple, Cleopas, and one unidentified one. Who is that? It could be anybody. It could 

be you. Let's imagine. 

 So you are with your good friend, on your way home after a most devastating Passover 

weekend in Jerusalem. You had gone there to see Jesus whom you had come to love and place 

huge hopes for change in. You had hoped actually that this Passover would mark the beginning 

of the end for Roman occupation and the beginning of a new era for your people. You had gone 

to Jerusalem that weekend brimming with hope. You are leaving confused and devastated.  

 Things had gone terribly wrong. Somehow he was captured by the Romans with the 

collusion of the temple authorities. It all happened really fast and he was brought out before the 

people but they wanted some other prisoner released so he was taken out to Golgotha and 

crucified. And then just this morning some of the women had said that his body was missing and 

they had seen a vision of someone saying he was risen. It is all very confusing. 

 Perhaps you are not the only ones on the road that day. There are others. And as you are 

walking along, a stranger comes alongside and wonders what you are talking about. And, 
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amazed that he hasn't heard of Jesus, you tell him the whole story. Clearly he is someone who 

knows his bible, because he meets your amazement with his own as he talks about your people's 

long hope for a messiah, a suffering servant and a prophet, and how this may well not be the end 

but perhaps the beginning. 

 On the road you are thinking, this all sounds so very familiar, but you just can't place it. 

In your grief and confusion, you hear notes of familiarity in what he is saying, enough to want to 

hear more. So as the evening approaches and you make it home, you invite him to stay. And you 

prepare a meal together. Nothing special. And you ask the guest to offer the blessing. He takes 

the bread, and he offers a prayer of thanks to God for the gift of life, for the great tradition of 

your ancestors and the promise of new life. And then he breaks the bread and he gives it to you- 

and all of a sudden you realize that this stranger is no stranger at all, that your messiah is not 

actually gone after all, but that, by some grace of God, he is alive again, and you know it, and 

can see it as he blesses, breaks and offers you the bread. He shows you his signature move, the 

one thing that he always used to do over meals, not just the last one but the many meals. He 

because known for his meals, and for this one thing he did, blessing, breaking, offering. It is him. 

He is alive. 

 And that move is his big reveal.  Even now Christ is alive but is incognito in the world. 

Christ, that one who loves in an all-encompassing, and transforming way is alive and in the 

world, but kind of undercover- not immediately visible, like the stranger on the road. But he has 

a signature move which has become for us a call to both watch attentively, and participate. 

Watch- in your life whenever you see love and life and bread blessed and broken and shared in 

the radically free way of Jesus, pay attention, because somewhere in there you will see him alive. 

You will see Christ, and with Christ, you will experience blessing and change, and new life. Pay 

attention. But it is also a call to participate. As people of the resurrection, we are called to try it- 

try Jesus' signature move. Try blessing and breaking and offering. Try it with bread. Try it with 

your life, all you have to offer. Try it here as we bless the life God gives us, as we break open 

our community to the world, as we offer what has been given us to others. Try it at home, at 

work. Try it secretly, in your heart, giving thanks, breaking open your life, and offering it. I 

believe as we do that, Christ shows up- is revealed again, because that is his signature move. 

 And amazingly, 2000 years later, it has not just remained his signature move. In fact it 

has become our signature move. It needs to be part of everything we do. Give thanks/bless. 

Break/open up/pour out. And share/give/offer. So that it is not just a big reveal to us, the familiar 

mark of the risen Christ to the in crowd, but so that others who come in contact with the 

community will see how we are together, see what happens here, experience the blessing, the 

breaking and the offering, and will say "Hm. I think that's a Jesus thing. Christ is alive!" Amen. 

  


