
 

 1 

First Presbyterian Church of Blackwood 

21 E. Church Street 

Blackwood, NJ 08012 

Sermon Notes (Sunday ~ April 22, 2018) 

Rev. Mouris Yousef, Pastor  

 

Locked In or Sent Out? 

Isaiah 49:1-7; John 20:19-23 

 

Exactly three weeks ago, we celebrated Easter.  There comes a time, however, when we 

must live the resurrection.  That is not always easy.  There are days when we prefer to just stay in 

bed, pull the covers over our head, and close out the world.  Some days it seems easier and safer 

to lock the doors of our house and avoid the circumstances and people of our lives.  Sometimes 

we just want to run away, hide, and not deal with the reality of our lives.  

 

Every time, however, we shut the doors of our life, our mind, or our heart we imprison 

ourselves. For every person, event, or idea we lock out, regardless of the reason, we lock 

ourselves in. That’s what has happened to the disciples in today’s gospel.  It is Easter evening, 

the first day of the week, the day of the resurrection, the day they saw the empty tomb, the day 

Mary Magdalene announced, “I have seen the Lord.”  The disciples are gathered in the house, 

the doors are locked with fear.  The irony of the story continues in John 20:26, “A week later, his 

disciples were again the house and Thomas was with them.  Although the doors were shut, Jesus 

came and stood among them.”  A week later they are in the same place.  It is the same house, the 

same walls, the same closed doors, the same locks.  Nothing much has changed. 

 

Jesus’ tomb is open and empty, but the disciples’ house is closed and the doors locked 

tight.  Someone said the house has become their tomb.  Jesus is on the loose and the disciples are 

bound in fear.  The disciples have separated themselves and their lives from the reality of Jesus’ 

resurrection.  Their doors of faith have been closed.  They have shut their eyes to the reality that 

life is now different. They have locked out Mary Magdalene’s words of faith, hope, and love.  

They left the empty tomb of Jesus and entered their own tombs of fear, doubt, and blindness.  

The locked doors have become the great stone sealing their tomb.  They have locked themselves 

in.  All this, and it has been only one week. 

 

I wonder, three weeks after Easter, is our life different?  Where are we living?  In the 

freedom and joy of resurrection or behind locked doors.  How is our life different after Easter?  

And if it isn’t, what are the locked doors of our life, our heart, our mind? 

 

As you might know, the gospel of John is multi-layers, so when John describes the house, 

the doors, the locks, he is speaking about more than a physical house with walls, doors on 

hinges, and deadbolts.  He is describing the interior condition of the disciples.  Whatever reasons 

for these locked doors, whether it was fear, disbelief, sorrow and loss, anger and resentment, the 

house became their tomb.  When we get locked in, we become unable or unwilling to open up to 

new ideas, possibilities, and change. 
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My friends, Jesus is always entering the locked places of our lives.  He comes eastering 

in us.  Unexpected, uninvited, and sometimes even unwanted, He steps into our closed lives, 

closed, hearts, closed minds.  Standing among us, He offers peace and breathes new life, new 

creation, and new way of being into us.  This is happening all the time. 

 

Today’s passage from John 20 reminds us that true hope lies in the midst of destruction.  

Christ stands among His people saying, “Peace be with you.  As the Father has sent me, so I send 

you,” breathing life into what looks lifeless.  This happens when the church, us, make that radical 

transition from being locked in to being sent out.   

 

In the same way the Father sent the Son, Jesus sends us, the church, on mission.  In John 

20:21 Jesus invites us into a purpose that is bigger than ourselves.  We have the opportunity to 

exist for something greater than our own dramas, our own wants, our own needs, and our own 

dreams.  This fact should blow our minds: that with all our flimsy, fleshly, and cheesy humanity, 

the Risen Lord would still ask us to share in what is most important to Him. 

 

Being on mission is the paradigm shift of a lifetime.  The greatest adventure is to hear the 

invitation and respond.  The greatest tragedy is to ignore our calling and go on living life as 

usual.  As you know, I just returned this past Friday from a mission trip to Egypt.  If I to offer 

you one reason for the growing Kingdom of God in the land of Egypt in many other places 

despite the suffering, persecution, and limited resources, is this: BEING MISSIONAL.  “Peace 

be with you.  As the Father has sent me, so I send you.”  I tell you the truth, this is one great 

challenge that faces the Church of Jesus Christ in the United States today.  We are faced with 

two choices: whether we get locked in of sent out.   

 

Friends, God is out doing His Great Mission.  He is bringing good news to the oppressed; 

He is binding up the brokenhearted; He is proclaiming liberty to the captives and releasing to the 

prisoners.  He is doing a great thing.  He wants us to join Him in what He is doing in the lives of 

other people. Resurrection becomes real when we are sent out.  To God in Christ be glory, 

power, and majesty now and forever more.  Amen! 

 

 

 

 

 

 


