
The Still Point 

A Time of Meditation and Reflection 

The Third Sunday of Easter 

 

 

... At the still point of the turning world. Neither flesh nor fleshless; 

Neither from nor towards; at the still point, there the dance is, 

But neither arrest nor movement. And do not call it fixity, 

Where past and future are gathered. Neither movement from nor towards, 

Neither ascent nor decline. Except for the point, the still point, 

There would be no dance, and there is only the dance... 

 

T.S. Eliot, Burnt Norton 

 

 

  Peace on each one who comes in need; 

  Peace on each one who comes in joy.  

       Peace on each one who offers prayers; 

   Peace on each one who offers song. 

       Peace of the Maker, Peace of the Son, 

  Peace of the Spirit, the Triune One.   

 

 

Alleluia! Christ is risen. 

 

 

Opening Prayer 

 

Glorious Lord of Life, 

we praise you, 

that by the mighty resurrection of your Son, 

you have delivered us from sin and death 

and made your whole creation new; 

grant that we who celebrate with joy 

Christ’s rising from the dead, 

may be raised from the death of sin 

to the life of righteousness; 

for he lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, 

one God for ever. 

Amen. 

 

The Gospel                 Luke 24:13-35 

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

miles from Jerusalem, and talking with each other about all these things that had happened. While 

they were talking and discussing, Jesus himself came near and went with them, but their eyes were 



kept from recognizing him. And he said to them, “What are you discussing with each other while 

you walk along?” They stood still, looking sad. 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?” 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, and 

how our chief priests and leaders handed him over 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 took place. Moreover, some women of our group astounded us. They were at the 

tomb early this morning, 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. 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.” Then he said 

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

declared! Was it not necessary that the Messiah should suffer these things and then enter into his 

glory?” Then beginning with Moses and all the prophets, he interpreted to them the things about 

himself in all the scriptures. 

As they came near the village to which they were going, he walked ahead as if he were going on. 

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. When he was at the table with them, he took bread, 

blessed and broke it, and gave it to them. Then their eyes were opened, and they recognized him; 

and he vanished from their sight. 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?” That same hour 

they got up and returned to Jerusalem; and they found the eleven and their companions gathered 

together. They were saying, “The Lord has risen indeed, and he has appeared to Simon!” Then they 

told what had happened on the road, and how he had been made known to them in the breaking of 

the bread. 

 

Poem: The Call        by George Herbert 

  

Come, my Way, my Truth, my Life 

Such a Way, as gives us breath 

Such a Truth, as ends all strife 

Such a Life, as killeth death. 

 

Come, my Light, my Feast, my Strength 

Such a Light, as shows a feast 

Such a Feast, as mends in length 

Such a Strength, as makes his guest. 

 

Come, my Joy, my Love, my Heart : 

Such a Joy, as none can move 



Such a Love, as none can part 

Such a Heart, as joyes in love. 

  

Meditation 

 

 

The story of Jesus and the disciples on the road to Emmaus has inspired the imagination of many artists 

for centuries. A 13th-century painting by Duccio di Buoninsegna seems to capture this moment in the 

story: 



As they came near the village to which they were going, he walked ahead as if he were going on. 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. 

  

  

In the poem The Call, there is also an invitation for Jesus to come and to stay. The poet begins with 

familiar words (way, truth and life) but spoken in terms of personal relationship - Come, my Way, my 

Truth, my Life. After the first stanza the poet seems to be searching (perhaps urgently) for new words 

and images: light, feast, strength, heart... 

  

Reflection 

What words and images in the gospel story and the poem are most powerful for you? What new images 

and words help you think about your own invitation to Jesus... to come and stay? 

Here is a musical setting of the poem by Ralph Vaughan Williams (about 2-1/2 

minutes): https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jg9QZ_Jeqqo 

  

Preview YouTube video Vaughan Williams: The Call (from Five Mystical Songs) 

 

 

Vaughan Williams: The Call (from Five Mystical Songs) 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jg9QZ_Jeqqo
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jg9QZ_Jeqqo&authuser=1
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jg9QZ_Jeqqo&authuser=1
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jg9QZ_Jeqqo&authuser=1


Prayers  

 

We bring before God someone whom we have met or remembered today   

 

We bring to God someone who is hurting tonight and needs our prayer 

 

We bring to God a troubled situation in our world  

 

We bring to God, silently, someone whom we find hard to forgive or trust 

  

We bring ourselves to God that we might grow in generosity of spirit, clarity of mind, and warmth of 

affection 

 

We offer our thanks to God for the blessings in our lives 

  

We name before God those who have died. 

 

Gracious God, you hear all our prayers: those we speak aloud, those we hold in our hearts, and those 

prayers for which we have no words. Hear the prayers of your people, and grant them as may be best for 

us, for the sake of your holy name. Amen. 

 

 Accept our thanks for all you have done, O God. Our hands were empty, and you filled them. 

 

May Christ’s holy, healing, enabling Spirit be with us every step of the way, and be our guide as our 

road changes and turns, and the blessing of God our Creator, Redeemer and Giver of life be among us 

now and remain with us forever. Amen. 

 

 


