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 Somewhere along the way in seminary, in some philosophy or ethics class, the question was 

asked—as an intellectual exercise—is it morally responsible to bring children into this world? Is having 

kids ethically defensible? The question was supposed to knock you back on your heels a bit, and force 

you to articulate why, in the midst of a world that seems to be blowing, melting, ripping itself apart, it 

was a good place for kids to experience. Why not, from a faith perspective, leave them in a place where 

there is no pain or grief? Why bring them into a world with so much suffering and sadness? Were you 

right in doing that? 

 I spent the last three days at a church conference in Chicago entitled, “The Unholy Trinity: 

Poverty, Racism and Gun Violence.” It was sponsored by Bishops United Against Gun Violence, a group 

of Episcopal bishops dedicated to addressing and ending the scourge of gun violence that plagues every 

community in our country—urban, suburban and rural areas—albeit in different ways. Chicago was an 

intentional location for this conference. It has become the face of the gun violence epidemic in our 

country (even though, it was pointed out to us, their murder rate is not even tops in the nation). That 

being said, we were gathered in a city where, between sundown on Good Friday and sundown on Easter 

Sunday, 45 people were shot. This gave the conference an urgency and immediacy that propelled our 

time together. 

 I hope at some other time to be able to share with you some of the facts we learned as well as 

some of the resources for what we can do to help. But my point in mentioning the conference is to 

relate the overwhelming sadness and despair I felt at the intractable nature of the problems in our 

society. As we swam up-stream from gun violence, issues of racism and poverty immediately start to 

factor in. And, for reasons of scale and scope, the conference, didn’t even mention the problems of 

education, homelessness, sexism, hunger, healthcare, drug and alcohol addiction, immigration, the 

environment or, for that matter, the increasing volatility of the international world right now. As I sat 

there, the mountain of negativity and pain and fear grew and grew until it disappeared into the clouds; 

an insurmountable obstacle on the way to God’s Kingdom of peace, justice and joy.  

 In our Gospel passage this morning we get the famous story of “Doubting Thomas.” As I hope 

you all remember from a week ago, the disciples have abandoned Jesus to death on a cross, and he was 

taken down by a few caring souls, who placed him in a tomb. But only the women see Jesus at the tomb. 

The male disciples are huddled together in a room trying to figure out what happens now? It’s a time 

when, in their minds, the abuses of power by the religious authorities and the oppressive violence of the 

Roman Empire have squashed all their hope and left them with the message: “Go home. It’s over.” And 

it’s in that mind-set that Jesus appears to them. And he shows them his hands and his side, bestows the 

Holy Spirit upon them, and suddenly their fear was gone and they are emboldened, as we hear from 

Peter in Acts, to go out there and preach the good news of the Resurrection. It’s the ultimate reversal of 

attitude. 



 Poor Thomas, though, is not there for this first reveal. Who knows what he was doing, but when 

he comes back, the mood is changed and everyone is chattering about Jesus having returned from the 

dead. And Thomas, understandably, is like, “No way. Unless I see the wounds, unless I can verify for 

myself that the same Jesus who was crucified and died is not dead, I won’t believe it.” Hence he gets his 

unfortunate “doubting” moniker. I say unfortunate because why do we expect him to believe in Jesus’ 

resurrection when the other disciples got the benefit of seeing Jesus in person? That seems like a double 

standard. And such an understandable doubt has been used to chastise Thomas unfairly. To doubt in the 

Resurrection is only natural for it is an unnatural event. And to wrestle with doubts in one’s faith is a 

healthy sign of sincere and mature engagement with our understanding of God and the way God works 

in our world.  

 I think we all doubt the Resurrection sometimes (if not all the time). I’m not talking about the 

particularities of how a body could be raised from the dead, the scientific challenges to such a notion, or 

the apparent impossibility of it. Those are topics for another sermon. Suffice to say, I do believe God can 

do things outside the realm of what our minds think possible, Resurrection included. But what I mean is 

that we all lose faith in God and in humanity to do the good and kind thing; to promote peace instead of 

violence; we lose faith that love really is a force strong enough to overcome death and that in spite of all 

the evidence to the contrary, the light shines in the darkness and the darkness does not overcome it.  

You don’t have to be living in Chicago to doubt the Resurrection in this way. Just because we 

don’t have regular shootings, or have many people who suffer the evils of racism, we aren’t immune 

from the pain it causes or, more importantly, absolved of the Christian responsibility to combat it on 

behalf of our fellow human beings. And if you think Hingham and the wider South shore community is 

exempt from some of the problems I listed above, you’re fooling yourself. We are not free from the 

darkness and fear that is spreading across the world. We know fear. Fear for our lives and safety as we 

travel. Fear for our jobs and financial security in tumultuous times. Fear that we may end up in a nuclear 

war. Fear that our beachside homes will be under water. Fear that addictions will turn deadly for us or 

someone we know. Fear that our children will base their entire self-worth on the college they are 

accepted to. Fear of death. Fear of pain. Fear of loss. We don’t have to dig too deep to find that fear is 

all around, even in a community as idyllic as ours.  

But as Christians, we need to maintain faith in the Resurrection not because it is logical, but 

because of what it gives us: hope. As I sat in Chicago, feeling the problems of the world mounting up, I 

realized that must have been a little bit like what the disciples felt like in that upper room: “There is no 

hope. Everything is terrible. The world is awful. I don’t even know where to go from here.” And like 

them, I started to believe it. But believing that there is no hope is what it really means to doubt the 

Resurrection. I began to doubt that even against impossible odds, love wins, life goes on, good triumphs 

over evil. I began to give in to fear. And fear is the opposite of faith. To be ruled by fear is to lose faith, 

and to lose faith is to lose hope. And hope is the gift of the Resurrection, as the author of 1 Peter says, 

God “has given us a new birth into a living hope through the Resurrection of Jesus Christ.” 

 Hope is also what baptism is about. To return to my opening query of whether it is ethically 

responsible to bring children into a world of such difficulty, it is responsible if you believe, if you have 

hope, that this world will get better (and not just better for us, but better for everyone). And 

furthermore, it is responsible to bring children into this world if you devote yourself and your progeny to 

the hard but good work of making the world better (not just for yourselves, but for everyone). And really 



that’s what we’re promising in baptism. We are affirming our faith in a God whose love and power will 

overcome even the most insidious evils of our world and pledging to play a part in making that so. The 

whole reason that we can say we believe these things is because of the hope given to us in the 

Resurrection of Jesus Christ.  

 So come, let us be people of hope. The world needs it. I need it. Let us live with the hope that 

the Resurrection of Jesus gives us. Let us use that hope to motivate our lives and our faith. Doubts will 

come, but doubt is not unchristian, despair is. Never lose the conviction that this world is made by a 

loving and powerful God and despite the evidence to the contrary, that will never change. So live on and 

hope on, and do not grow weary of doing what is right, for we have been given the victory over darkness 

and death through the resurrection of our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. Which is why we say: Thanks be 

to God, Alleluia, Alleluia.  

 


