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| tell you, I’m so excited—I can’t believe what’s coming my way—according to my e-mailssincel got back from
sabbatical my inbox hasbeen flooded with these promises:

Cashfrom Bill Gatesand Microsoft

A freetrip for two to Disney World or $5,000 cash from Disney

A 10%takeon 7 million dollarswhen | help Jakob A braham set up an account
Free computersfrom IBM

$25 gift certificatefrom Old Navy

But besidestelling methat I’ m about to get al these amazing things, the messagesa soimploremeto be careful andto
not wait too long—becauseif | don’t meet the deadlineand get my requestinontime, I’ll lose out onthe offer. Sol
better get going, right?

| doubt it!

Thereisso much of this*“it’stoo good to betrue” stuff coming through snail mail and e-mail thesedays, it'sridiculous. It
causes meto doubt everything.

Maybeyou too have experienced theamazing redlity of Internet lifetoday. Thereareliterally thousands of these so-
caledtrue-lifestories, warningsof red lifeimpending dangersand other informationa messagescirculating over the
Web and amazingly many areontheir 5" or 105" life cycle onthee-mail highway.

These people sending thisstuff along arewell-educated, highly intelligent peoplewho aressmply too trusting. They
don’t have adoubt meter that picksup on thesethings. They too oftenfail to say, “I doubt it!”

Atthesametimethereareal of these peopletrusting every e-mail that comesalong, there'sa so asenseinthe USA of
doubting everything. But we have alwayshad doubtersthrough out history.

TrisSpeaker, agreat baseball player, once said, “ Babe Ruth made abig mistake when he gave up pitching.” (Asyou
know hewasone of the greatest hittersthe game hasknown)

That great actor, Gary Cooper, said; “ Gonewith theWind isgoing to bethebiggest flopin Hollywood history. I'mjust
gladit’ll be Clark Gablewho'sfdlingflat onhisfaceand not me.” (Youknow, it'sstill thenumber onebox officehit.)
President Grover Cleveland once said, “ Sensible and respons ble women don’t want to vote.”

Inour Gospel for today, weread the story of themost famousdoubter inall of Christian history. Thomas's doubt about
theidentity of hisLord gaveriseto the phrase® Doubting Thomas.” Hewasn't willing to taketheword of hisfellow
disciples. Heneeded proof.

But according to scripture, heisn’t theonly onewho doubts. In Matthew 28: 16-17 weread: “ Thentheelevendis-
cipleswent away into Galilee, to the mountain which Jesus had appointed for them. And whenthey saw him, they
worshipped him, but some doubted.”



In Luke 24 our text for last Sunday it sayswhen the disciplesheard what thewomen had to say about finding thetomb
empty they thought it to beanidletaleand didn’t believe.

Imaginethat! Thesediscipleshad stood faceto facewith aman they had known for threeyears. They’dseenhim
perform spectacular miracles. And yet somedoubted. Hard to believe, isn'tit?

Well, maybe not, because we aren’t much different, really. Wetoo go through timesof doubt. Wetry torely on our
faith, but many intimes of deepest troubleturn from faith to doubt just like the disciplesof Jesus.

Doubt comesat usfrom many places, some expected and somefrom left field. Therearetimeswe are so certain about
something, and then some oneraises aquestion, and we can begin to wonder and soon can bein full blown doubt about
that whichwewere so certain. It can change pretty quickly.

What do you think Thomasmust have been fedling after that amazing moment of redlization that the man standing before
him wasindeed hisL ord and Teacher? Do you think that assurance caused himto trust Jesusfor therest of hislife?

Yes, | believehedid. But | also believe he continued to have questionsand doubtsin hisownlife. No amount of truth
can cureal our doubts. Even Thomas continued to question. All of usexperience questionsand have doubts.

When Thomas experienced thoselast few days of Jesus ' life, he experienced much doubt and pain. After that final
meal, Thomaswas shattered by the next eventsin Jesus' life—hisdeath and crucifixion. 1t wasjust too muchto handle.
Atthetimeof thecrucifixion Thomasmust havefdst likehelost everything he' dlearned from Jesusduring their ministry
together. It wasdevastating to say theleast.

But Christ’sgrace and love moved through locked doorsto find Thomas, inviting him to touch and believe. Jesus
brought him from hislowest point to aplacewhere hewasready to continue Christ’smission to theworld.

What will it taketo help uslose our doubts? What will bring us peace—finally and compl etely? What do you need
from God today?

Dowea so need to seeasign asdid Thomas? You know, a$5 magic 8 ball will amost certainly tell us“without a
doubt” at least occasionally whenweask it one of life’ stough questions. We could go to apalm reader and “no doubt”
get someanswers. Butisthat how wewant to go through life, relying on atoy or afortuneteller to remove our doubts?
| don't believethat will give usthe peace of mind we seek. That isnot the peace Jesusdesiresto giveus.

Anoldman satinhisrocking chair day after day, stuck inthat chair, having promised not to move himself from that spot
until he saw God.

Ononefine spring afternoon, the old man rocking inhischair, saw ayoung girl playing acrossthestreet. Thelittlegirl’s
ball rolledinto theold man’syard. Sheranto pick it up, and as she bent down, shelooked up at the old man and said,
“Mr. OldMan, | seeyou every day rocking inyour chair and staring out into nothing. What isit you arelooking for?’
“You' retoo young to understand,” replied theold man.

“Maybe’ replied theyoung girl, “ but my mommaawaystold meif | had something inmy head | should talk about it.
Shesaysto get abetter understanding. My mommaawayssays, ‘ MissLizzy shareyour thoughts.” Share, share,
share, my mommaawayssays.”

“Oh, wdll, MissLizzy child, | don’t think you can helpme,” grunted the old man.



“Possibly not, Mr. Old Man, sir, but maybel canhelpjust listening.”
“Allright, MissLizzy child, | amlookingfor God.”

“Mr. Old Man, sir, you rock back and forthinthat chair day after day in search of God? MissLizzy responded,
puzzled.

“Why, yes, | needtobelievebeforel diethat thereisaGod. | need asignand | haveyet to seeone,” said the Old
Man.

“Adign,sir? Asign?’ said MissLizzy, now quite confused by the old man’swords. “Mr. Old Man, sir, God givesyou a
signwhenyou breath your next breath; when you smell fresh flowers. When you can hear thebirdssing; whenal of the
babesareborn. Sir, God givesyou asign when you laugh and when you cry, when you feel thetearsroll from your
eyes. Itisasigninyour heart to hugandtolove. God givesyou asigninthewind and therainbowsand thechangein
the seasons. All of thesignsarethere, but do you not believeinthem? Mr. Old Man, sir, Godisinyou and Godisin
me. Thereisno searching because he, sheor whatever may beisjust heredll of thetime.”

With onehand on her hip and the other hand flailing about theair, MissLizzy continued, “Mommasays, ‘ MissLizzy, if
you are searching for something monumental, you have closed your eyes because to see God isto seessimplethings, to
seeGodistoseelifeinal things,’ That iswhat Mommasays.”

Theclear sign of Christ’swounded hands and side can make uswhole and give usthe strength to respondinlove. The
truth of God’sredeeming and transforming love can makedl thingsnew. Come and see, touch and believe, go and be
who Christ callsyou to be. Without adoubt!

God, help usto keep our eyesopen to seeyou in each other and al around usin life, that our doubtswill be overcome
with the peace only you cangive. Amen



