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Today, the Sunday that we call Low Sunday, has become one of my favorites in all of the church year. It’s not just because of the dinner we are having afterwards, although that is part of the reason. There are other reasons also. Certainly the service is more relaxed today. We don’t have as many people here today. I don’t know that that’s all bad. I appreciate those of you who come here today. 
We had almost twice as many people here last Sunday. Have you ever wondered, the way I do, “Where did they go?” Did they not really believe what we said last Sunday? If they did believe, why aren’t they here today? I don’t want to talk about anyone behind their back, but I do want to say thank you to those of you who are present today. Your presence means the world to me, and it is one of the reasons why “Low Sunday” is one of my favorite Sundays of the year. 
Another reason is because of our scripture today. Did you know that the gospel reading for low Sunday is the same every year? It is the story of Thomas, but it is also our story. Thomas doubted, but we all have our times of doubt. I love to be able to preach on this scripture. Remember the story. It is the second appearance of Jesus. He appears to Mary in the garden, but then he appears to the ten; Judas and Thomas being gone. There is a wonderful story about a little boy who was faking illness one time on Palm Sunday. He was about the age where he could stay home.  His parents and his brother and sister went to church. When they came home from church, they were all carrying Palm branches. He said, “What’s the deal?” The mother said, “Jesus passed by and everyone waved Palm branches.” The little boy said, “That’s just great! I miss one Sunday and Jesus shows up.” 
Do you think when Thomas came back and the other disciples said, “We have seen the Lord,” Thomas might have said, “That’s just great. I’m gone one time and I miss him.“ Where was Thomas? Have you ever thought about that? Was it just too painful for him to be around the other disciples? Did it remind him too much of being with Jesus? 
We know, surely, that it was not because Thomas was afraid. Do you remember in the 11th chapter of John’s gospel, John tells us the story of Lazarus dying. In that story, Jesus said, “Let us go to Bethany.” But the disciples are afraid; they know it’s dangerous.  Do you remember what Thomas said? He said, “Let us go with him even if we must die with him. This was no coward, he was not absent because he was afraid. 
I believe he was absent because he was so lonely. I remember something that happened 14 years ago, not today, but the Sunday after the bombing of the Murrrah Building.  We had just moved to Wichita Falls, but Suzanne was finishing out the school year. Every weekend of March, April, and May, Suzanne would drive down from Ponca City to Wichita Falls every Friday afternoon after school, then after lunch on Sunday, she would drive back to Ponca City. 
On the Sunday after the bombing of the Murrah Building, we had lunch and she drove back to Ponca City. I don’t know if you remember, but that afternoon there was a memorial service at the fairgrounds in Oklahoma City. President Clinton was there, and Billy Graham was there to give a prayer. During that service, those who were present sang that wonderful song, “Let there be peace on earth and let it begin with me.” When they sang that song, I don’t know if it was because of the song or because of the sadness of what had happened, or more likely because I was so lonely and was watching it by myself, but I cried like a baby. I don’t cry easily, but I cried on that day because it was so lonely. 

Thomas was lonely. Thomas was lonely for his twin. Did you notice in the scripture I read, it did not say Thomas was not with them. What it said was “Thomas, who was called the twin, was not with them.” You might want to write this down if you have a pen or pencil. It is a wonderful saying about Thomas’ twin. I didn’t know who Thomas’ twin was until I came across this saying. Kahlil Gibran said this: “Doubt is a pain too lonely to know that faith is his twin.” Thomas had a twin sister called Faith, but he was too lonely to realize that Faith was his twin. 

Last week I spoke about the darkness of death; the darkness of the tomb when Jesus was in that tomb. Today, the lesson is about the darkness of doubt. I’m not saying that it’s wrong or bad to doubt. We’ve all doubted, haven’t we? Remember, it was Tennyson who said, “There is more faith in honest doubt than there is in all the creeds.” Doubt is not all bad, but there is a time to set our doubt aside and start believing. Jesus never said, “All things are possible to him who doubts.” Jesus said, “All things are possible to him who believes.” 

There is a time to set aside our doubt and start believing, not only in God, but in each other. I was visiting with someone this past week and they said, “I love it when you talk about how our faith applies to our marriage, our families, and our jobs. This is that part of the sermon. We not only doubt God, we doubt each other. Husbands and wives doubt each other; parents doubt their children; children doubt their parents; friends doubt each other. There is a time to put aside our doubt, not only in God, but in each other, and even in ourselves. Paul said, “I can do all things (not because I’m a wonderful person), but I can do all things because Christ’s strengthens me.” This is a time, not for doubt, but for belief.    

That night so long ago the disciples were gathered in a room, we read in the scripture today, behind closed doors. In the Greek, the phrase is exactly the same as the week before. “The disciples were behind locked doors because they were afraid.” It wasn’t just Thomas who doubted. All of the disciples doubted, even though they had seen the risen Christ. Remember, this is our story. If the message of Easter is this, “You can’t keep God’s love inside a tomb,” the message of Low Sunday is “You can’t keep God’s love outside of the church.” 

God comes to us today, just as he came to the disciples so long ago, in the presence of the risen Christ. To me, this is the meaning of grace. Grace is not just some vague concept to be believed. Grace is a gift to be received. And grace is a gift to be shared. That’s exactly what Thomas did. Do you remember? Thomas shared his faith to the point of being martyred for his faith. That’s one reason why we call him, “Saint Thomas.” 

There are other saints in the church. You remember them, St. Paul, the apostle; St. Mark, the gospel writer; St. Francis of Assissi. Those are not the only saints. My favorite definition of a Saint is “anyone who makes it easier to believe in God.” So we have St. Paul the Apostle, but we also have St. Paul, the organist, because when Paul plays the organ, it is easier to believe in God. We have St. Mark, the gospel writer, but we also have St. Mark Beckwith, the choir director, because when we hear the choir sing, it is easier to believe in God. There is not only St. Francis of Assissi, there is St. Fran Moore of Tulsa, because when the Praise Team sings, it is easier to believe in God. 

The sermon title today, the “Loneliness of Doubt – Fellowship of Faith,” means this: I suppose there is not anything much lonelier in the world than doubt. There is not a thing in the world lonelier than doubt. I suppose, also, that there is nothing more reassuring and strengthening and life-giving than faith. Doubt is experienced alone, but faith is experienced in fellowship.  

I said earlier that Low Sunday is one of my favorite Sundays in the year because of you, you living saints who make it easier for me to believe. Do not be faithless, but believing. This is a time to set aside our doubt and believe in the One who gives life to each of us and calls and demands that we share life with those outside this fellowship. 

May it be so on this low Sunday, and always. Amen. 
