
Some Worship and Some Doubt 
Matthew 28:17: And when they saw him they worshiped him, but some doubted.  
 
How is it possible that some of Jesus’ disciples, of the eleven he poured his life into 
for three years, doubted his resurrection after seeing him alive? How is it possible 
that Thomas, another of the eleven disciples, after being told by his fellow disciples 
that Jesus was alive said this, “Unless I see in his hands the mark of the nails and 
place my finger into the mark of the nails, and place my hand into his side, I will 
never believe.” Some worship, some doubt, and some travel a hard road to belief.  
 
Every year when Advent rolls around followed by Good Friday and Resurrection 
Sunday, I experience a mini crisis of faith that centers around the question – Is it 
true? Is it true that God entered the human race in Jesus without stopping to be 
God? Is it true that Jesus died in our place on the cross to secure our salvation, 
forgiveness, and eternal life? It is true that this same Jesus rose from the dead to 
defeat sin, death, and evil?  
 
Any way you look at it, this Jesus story is incredulous, inexplicable, and 
inexpressible. Shocking. Stunning. Mystery of all mysteries. But is it true? Did it 
really happen?  
 
I can’t stand up and proclaim the incarnation, atonement, and resurrection of Jesus 
unless I believe it’s true. Every year I ask myself this question – is it true? The 
process is exhausting and it never gets easier but it is rewarding.  
 
What I want you to hear is that it’s ok to ask questions. It’s ok to give voice to your 
doubts. It’s ok to have a mini or giant crisis of faith. It’s ok because questions, 
doubts, and examinations of our faith are can lead to belief and a stronger faith.  
 
To believe the story about Jesus’ life, death, and resurrection are true doesn’t mean 
we have it all figured out. It doesn’t mean all of our questions are answered. It 
doesn’t mean we can put our doubts to rest forever. But it does mean that 
eventually we come to a point where we express our sincere belief in the life, death, 
and resurrection of Jesus even if it takes a leap of faith, which it often does. Afterall, 
how can the finite soak up the infinite? I confess to Jesus, I believe, help me in my 
unbelief!  
 
God in Christ, there would be no you, no God in Christ, apart from the supernatural. 
Help us to believe in and live out of our supernatural faith. Forgive us for our 
unbelief. Forgive us for our cold Enlightenment rationalism that blinds us to the 
Divine all around us. Open our eyes to see and our hearts to believe. Amen.  
 


