
 

Resurrection Encounters 
 
 



Crossing the Threshold                  First Step by Rachel Barenblat  
It's not going to be easy. 
All of your roadmaps are wrong. 
 

That was another country: 
those lakes have dried up 
 

and new groundwater is welling 
in places you won't expect. 
 

You'll begin the journey in fog 
destination unknown, impossible. 
 

Don't be surprised by tears. 
This right here is holy ground. 
 

Take a deep breath and turn away 
from cynicism and despair 
 

listen to the voice from on high 
and deep within, the one that says 
 

I'm calling you to a place 
which I will show you 

and take the first small step 
into the surprising sun. 

 

Faith on the Journey                      “You Lead Me Home” 
I trust you have guided the road that I travel, 
Although I have been unaware. 
So I’ll keep believing though life may unravel, 
Yes I will choose faith amid fear. 
For there is a place that I long to return to, 
That calms my desire to roam. 
And so as I journey it’s you that I turn to, 
Believing you’re leading me home. 
 

You lead me home, by paths unknown. 
You lead me home, by ways unfamiliar. 
Wherever I turn, still you are there, 
A compassionate friend when I choose to stray. 
Leading me home by another way. 

 
Contemplating the Gospel                                           Luke 24:13-24 

That very day two of them were going to a village named Emmaus, about seven miles from Jerusalem - the 
City of Shalom. And they were talking with each other about all these things that had happened. While they 
were talking and discussing together, Jesus himself drew near and went with them. But their eyes were kept 
from knowing him. And he said to them, “What is this conversation that you are having with each other as 
you walk?” And they stood still, looking sad. Then one of them, named Cleopas, answered him, “Are you the 
only visitor to Jerusalem who does not know the things that have happened there in these days?” And he said 
to them, “What things?” And they said to him, “Concerning Jesus of Nazareth, a man who was a prophet 
mighty in deed and word before God and all the people, and how our chief priests and rulers delivered him up 
to be condemned to death, and crucified him. 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 happened. Moreover, some women of our company 
amazed us. They were at the tomb early in the morning, and when they did not find his body, they came back 
saying that they had even seen a vision of angels, who said that he was alive. Some of those who were with us 
went to the tomb and found it just as the women had said, but him they did not see.” 

 
Questions for Reflection 

 
Song of Response                 “Within Our Darkest Night” 
 Within our darkest night, You kindle a fire that never dies away, never dies away. 
 Within our darkest night, You kindle a fire that never dies away, never dies away. 



Contemplating the Gospel                                                                                                 Luke 24:25-27 
And Jesus said to them, “O unmindful ones, and slow of heart to trust all that the prophets have spoken! 
Was it not necessary that the Anointed One should suffer these things and enter into his glory?” And 
beginning with Moses and all the Prophets, he unfolded the inner meaning, interpreting to them in all the 
Scriptures the things concerning himself. 

 

Questions for Reflection   

 

Song of Response          “Spirit of Truth, Enter My Mind” 
 Spirit of Truth, enter my mind, 
 Soul of Wisdom, enter my heart. 
 

Contemplating the Gospel                      Luke 24:28-29 
So they drew near to the village to which they were going. He acted as if he were going farther, but they 
urged him strongly, saying, “Abide with us, for it is toward evening and the day is now far spent.” So he 
went in to abide with them. 

 

Resting in Presence                   “Only Be Still” 
 The Lord abides with you, only be still, only be still. 
 Believe and you will see, only be still, only be still. 

Though fears and doubts surround, just wait on holy ground. 
For God is all around, only be still, only be still. 

 

Abiding in God  

Our Prayer                  “Open the Eyes of My Heart” 
 Open the eyes of my heart, Lord.  

Open the eyes of my heart. 
 I want to see you. I want to see you. 
 

Contemplating the Gospel                               Luke 24:30-31 
When he was at table with them, he took the bread and blessed and broke it and gave it to them. And their 
eyes were opened, and they recognized him. And he disappeared from them.  

 

Meditation 
  

Holy Communion                 “I Am Here, I Am with You, We Are One” 
 

Receiving a Good Word                                                      Luke 24:32-35 
They said to each other, “Did not our hearts burn in us while he talked to us on the way, while he opened to 
us the Scriptures?” And they rose up – they “resurrected” – that same hour and returned to Jerusalem – the 
City of Shalom. And they found the eleven and those who were with them gathered together, saying, “The 
Lord has risen indeed, and has appeared to Simon!” Then they told what had happened on the way, and how 
he was known to them in the breaking of the bread. 
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Today’s Music 
 “You Lead Me Home”  Within Our Darkest Night”   
“Spirit of Truth, Enter my Mind” “Only Be Still” 

“Open the Eyes of My Heart”  “I am Here, I Am With You, We Are One” 

Yoga at The Center: A Posture of Prayer      

Where Sound Meets Silence  

Creative Space  

World Labyrinth Day: Walk as One  

Montasser-Foyt Baby Shower  

 


