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“So I Send You” 

by Bill Morse  !
So the other disciples told Thomas, “We have seen the Lord!” But Thomas said to them, “Unless I 
see the nail marks in his hands and put my finger where the nails were, and put my hand into his 
side, I will not believe.” !
I grew up Catholic. For first communion we had to memorize the answer to forty catechism 
questions. The bishop was going to come and quiz us before the congregation. I memorized all 
forty. The big day came. The bishop came into our church, and stopped in front of the class 
clown. I thought: This is going to be a disaster. He asked him “What is the purpose of life?”  
Luckily, this was the first of the forty questions. I was sure he must know that one, but he didn’t! 
He was fidgeting. Then the priest bent down and whispered something in his ear, and he said 
loudly and proudly: “The purpose of life is to know, love, and serve God.” Everyone applauded. 
After that, the bishop didn’t ask any more questions. !
So in 1965 I went to college. I decided that the purpose of life was actually quite complicated, 
and couldn’t possibly be distilled into one sentence, and anyway it would be different for 
everyone, and besides, what about girls! What could the priest and bishop possibly know about 
girls? Also I took the freshman physics course. I loved it, and I still love physics. I discovered 
these great physics equations, so I also decided that I wouldn’t believe in miracles anymore. This 
was the start of my agnostic stage. !
In 1969 I went to grad school at Purdue. In 1972 I was going to Stanford Linear Accelerator 
Center, in Palo Alto , CA for three months to help out with an experiment Purdue was assembling 
there. So I started out in January to drive from Indiana to California in a car I had bought for $250 
three years before. In every state I passed though, something went wrong. I stopped in Illinois for 
gas, and then the car wouldn’t start. I had seen my father short across the solenoid with a screw 
driver, and that worked. But from then on I needed a hitch-hiker, so when I was under the hood 
shorting the solenoid, he could turn on the ignition and pump the gas pedal.  In Iowa, a pheasant 
slammed through my windshield. It was on the passenger side, and luckily I had just dropped the 
hitchhiker off. I stopped in Sioux City Iowa to get it fixed. The guy told me how much a new 
windshield would cost. I told him I couldn’t afford that much. Luckily, he found a used one in the 
local junkyard. When I stopped that night, I looked at the map, and I still had a long, long way to 
go! I felt overcome, and alone. Then I heard a voice in my mind saying “It’s going to be alright.” 
I experienced the peace that surpasses all understanding, and I knew that I was not alone.  As 
Jesus said to his disciples – peace, fear not. I am with you. As I said, something broke in every 
state I went through up to Utah, and then I junked my poor car. It’s not that my trials ended, it’s 
just that I wasn’t alone – and would never be alone again. As it says in today’s epistle reading: 
“rejoice, even if now, for a little while, you have to suffer various trials, so that your faith – being 
more precious than gold that, though perishable, is tested by fire – may be found to result in 
praise and glory and honor when Jesus Christ is revealed.”  Psalm 16, which we read today, says: 
“In your presence there is fullness of joy”. The only thing we need, really need, is God’s love. 
That experience, and there would be many more, but that experience started me back on the road 
to faith. !
Also I learned in grad school that physics is an observational science. As Dave Smith says: if 
observation does not agree with the equations, throw out the equations. We constantly do this in 
physics – that’s actually the fun part of it. In the first half of the 20th century, we threw out the 
classical mechanics equations, and replaced them with QM. Niels Bohr said: anyone who thinks 
that they understand QM, and is not deeply disturbed by it, doesn’t understand QM. In the last 



half of the 20th century, we discovered that our equations are missing 90% of the energy of the 
universe. We still don’t have the right equations. !
From today’s Gospel reading,  the other disciples told Thomas, “We have seen the Lord!” But 
Thomas said to them, “Unless I see the nail marks in his hands and put my finger where the nails 
were, and put my hand into his side, I will not believe.” !
So, I didn’t believe either, until I experienced the Lord. Then I believed, just like Thomas. I was 
Thomas. !
Jesus said in today’s gospel reading “As the Father has sent me, so I send you.” I believed, but I 
wasn’t sent. That came in 1992. I was reading how Peter denied knowing Jesus three times. I had 
read those verses many times before, but this time I just saw the horror of it all. And then I 
realized that I was Peter. I prayed and was asking for forgiveness, and yeah, Jesus was right there 
beside me. He’s always right there beside me. !
There was a physicist at that time at the Lab who at least once a month would say that most of the 
problems in the world come from organized religion. Well, I didn’t want to have to defend 
Christianity, the crusades, etc. I was afraid I might stand out and maybe be labeled as different – 
not one of the guys, and no one else ever challenged him. As it says in today’s gospel reading:  
“the doors where the disciples had met were locked out of fear”. Fear of what? Well, Jesus had 
just been crucified, and if they stood up and said they were followers of this Christ, what might 
happen to them? Of course, Jesus appeared to them and said “Peace”, fear not. !
So once again my friend said “most of the problems of the world come from organized religion”. 
But now I said – well, communism doesn’t allow organized religion, you don’t think that is better 
do you, you’re not a communist are you? He said “No, I’m not a communist.”  After that he never 
said it again. I had no idea it would be so easy. Jesus said: “Go into the whole world and tell 
people what I told you. And when you do that, they will hate you and revile you and make fun of 
you. But rejoice when that happens, for great is your reward in the kingdom of heaven”. This is 
the great commission. Jesus said – whoever is ashamed of me and of my word, well, I am 
ashamed of him. In 1992 I decided that I would not be ashamed of Jesus, and to make the great 
commission, my commission. In Isaiah 6, God says “Who shall we send, and who will go for 
us?” Isaiah replied “Here I am , Lord, send me.” Here I am, Lord, send me. !
This is from a poem by Gregg Levoy: "The Tragedy of the Unopened Gift,"  
 
"To sinful patterns of behavior that never get confronted and changed,  
abilities and gifts that never get cultivated and deployed-  
until weeks become months  
and months turn into years,  
and one day you're looking back on a life of  
deep, intimate, gut-wrenchingly honest conversations you never had;  
great bold prayers you never prayed,  
exhilarating risks you never took,  
sacrificial gifts you never offered,  
lives you never touched,  
and you're sitting in a recliner with a shriveled soul,  
and forgotten dreams, and you realize there was a world of desperate need,  
and a great God calling you to be part of something bigger than yourself -  
you see the person you could have become but did not;  
You never followed your calling.” !



The doors where the disciples had met were locked out of fear, until Jesus said to them: peace  - 
fear not. As it says in Psalms – the fear of the Lord is the beginning of wisdom. It turns out that 
either you fear the Lord, or you fear just about everything else. John Wesley said: !
“Do all the good you can,  
By all the means you can,  
In all the ways you can,  
In all the places you can,  
At all the times you can,  
To all the people you can,  
As long as ever you can.” !
It turns out that you can not out-give God. So fear not, be of good courage, and !
“Do all the good you can,  
By all the means you can,  
In all the ways you can,  
In all the places you can,  
At all the times you can,  
To all the people you can,  
As long as ever you can.” !
Amen. 


