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There is a story told about Albert Einstein, the brilliant physicist of Princeton University in the early 20th century, who is traveling on a train.  When the conductor comes to punch the passengers’ tickets, Einstein cannot find his ticket. He looks in his vest pocket, he looks in his pants pockets, he looks in his briefcase, but there is no ticket. The conductor graciously says, ‘Not to worry, Dr. Einstein, I know who you are.  We all know who you are, and I’m sure you bought a ticket.’
As the conductor moves down the aisle, he looks back and notices Einstein on his hands and knees, searching under the seat for his ticket.  The conductor returns to Einstein and says, ‘Dr. Einstein, please don’t worry.  I know who you are.  You don’t need a ticket, I’m sure you bought one.’
Einstein looks up and says ‘Thank you, young man.  I too know who I am and that I bought a ticket.  What I don’t know is where I am going!’
As I grow older, I am more aware of the number of times that I think or assume that I understand what a person means, or why a person is acting in a particular way, only to discover that I am mistaken.  The misunderstanding – usually harmless – acts, however, like ‘a locked door’.  It seeks to see and understand everything from a ‘contained and safe-feeling’ perspective.

It seems to me that one of the reasons that the evangelist, John, writes today’s gospel story is to highlight the ‘locked doors’.  The disciples – or at least some of them – have ‘met the Risen Christ’.  Yet, they remain behind ‘locked doors’.  Even after the Risen Christ, undeterred by the ‘locked doors’, ‘stands in their midst and converses with them’, the doors remained locked!

The story of Thomas, it seems to me, is used as a means to point out that the doors continue to be locked.  It also serves to reiterate that ‘locked doors’ – be they ideas influenced by our culture, well developed theology, or simple fear – cannot prevent the Risen Christ from standing in our midst.  We cannot stop being the image and likeness of God.  ‘Locked doors’ can, however, prevent US from knowing who God creates us to be.  When this happens – each time it happens – it is as though we, like Einstein in our opening story, lose our ticket and forget where we are going.

It takes repeated visits before the ‘locked doors’ behind which the disciples gather in fear – or thinking influenced by religion and culture – ‘get it’, only to have ‘what they get’ to escape them again.  We hear the words, ‘My Lord and my God’, escape from the lips of Thomas, only to hear the gospel writer have Jesus remind them that they will soon forget again.

Our pathway to God is not one of certitude or straight lines.  Rather, it is one of repeated visits without judgment so that we grow accustom to the Risen Christ breaking through the images and concepts (or locked doors) that we have of God and of ourselves.  This is the hope that the resurrection offers to us: God always dwells in our midst… and is never deterred by our locked doors.
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