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     We who are believers, we who believe that Jesus Christ is the Son of God, we who believe 
in the Resurrection, and we who believe in life beyond the grave, we each have our own story 
to tell about our experience with faith and how we came to have faith.  Allow me to share one 
story with you.  There was a man who came from a well to do family, whose mother took him to 
church as a child.  This child grew up to become a well educated and very intelligent young 
man.  He found himself among a circle of intellectuals who filled his head with the popular 
social and political theories of the time, such as nihilism and socialism.  These ideologies and 
philosophies found a place in his heart.  One thing in common between all of these theories 
and philosophies was that they all denied the existence of God.  This man lived at a time when 
the expression of such ideas was dangerous, illegal and liable to severe penalties, because 
they were considered to be a direct threat to the established government.  The young man and 
his circle of friends were eventually arrested, and our young man spent four years in a penal 
colony.  There was no television, radio or computers in those days.  The primary means of 
communication was the written word.  All books, journals and newspapers were forbidden in 
the penal colony.  Only one book was permitted - the Bible.  The man received a copy of the 
New Testament as a gift, which he kept under his pillow on his bunk.  For four years, every day, 
the only thing that he read was the New Testament.  In his own words, he read it “upside down 
and inside and out.”  Can you imagine spending four years reading nothing else but the New 
Testament?  At first afraid and depressed when he entered the prison colony, he wondered 
how he was going to survive for four years in these conditions.  Remarkably, this man later 
came to actually cherish his time spent in prison as a means by which, again, in his own words, 
he was “born again” and experienced a spiritual rebirth.  Formerly a nihilist and a socialist, his 
new creed, which he expressed in his last notebook, was:   “I believe that there is nothing 
lovelier, deeper, more sympathetic, more rational, more manly, and more perfect than Christ; I 
say to myself with jealousy that not only is there no one else like Him, but that there could be 
no one. I would even say more: If anyone could prove to me that Christ is outside the truth, and 
if the truth really did exclude Christ, I should prefer to stay with Christ and not with truth.”  He 
went on to say:  “I don’t believe in Christ and confess Him merely as a child, but my hosanna 
passed through the great crucible of doubts.”  The man’s name was Fyodor Dostoevsky.

     Don’t we all, to some extent, pass through a crucible of doubts?  In spite of this, everyone 
here in church today has remained faithful.  However, it is not so with everyone else.  I know 
the story of another young man who was raised by pious parents who brought him regularly to 
church.  He was accepted into a prestigious university.  It didn’t take long, and one of his 
science professors convinced him that God did not exist.  That was many years ago, and to 
this day that man who once believed in God has not yet returned to church.

     Faith is not something that is proven, like with science.  Science involves experiments and 
being able to reproduce a concept in a laboratory setting with the same results.  Faith has 
nothing to do with anything like that.  There is a branch of theology called apologetics, which is 
the defense of theological doctrines through systematic argumentation and discourse.  At the 
First Ecumenical Council St. Spyridon even resorted to performing a miracle in order to defend 
the doctrine of the Holy Trinity.  But these discourses are between people of faith and about 
aspects of their faith.  Faith, in and of itself, I believe, is not something that can or should be 
debated.  That is because faith is something of the heart.  Faith penetrates and transcends 
rationalism and even logic.  Faith contradicts the laws of nature.  I am not saying that faith is 
necessarily irrational, illogical, or unnatural.  I am saying that faith transcends all of these things 
and can sometimes even contradict aspects of these things.  That is why, I believe, faith is not 
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a topic for debate.  Faith is a personal encounter with the living God.  Going back to my 
original statement, we all have our own personal journey to God, we all have our own story.  
Our story is hidden in the recesses and depths of our soul, deep within our hearts.  Faith is a 
precious gift from God and faith must be nourished and cherished.  If faith is neglected, it can 
grow weak and cold, and we can ultimately lose our faith.  Read about this warning in the 
Parable of the Sower which was spoken by our Savior in the Gospel.

     In today’s Gospel the scene is a locked house, where the disciples remained hidden for fear 
that they too would be arrested and executed for being followers of Jesus.  Someone had to 
be brave enough to go out and buy provisions, and that man was the Apostle Thomas.  During 
his absence our Lord made His first appearance to the apostles after His resurrection.  Is it any 
wonder that the Apostle Thomas was upset when he returned and missed seeing the Lord?  
After all, he was the only one brave enough to go out and buy provisions, and because of this 
he missed out.  For him it wasn’t fair and he was hurt.  He strongly loved and believed in the 
Lord, but it was because of these circumstances that he expressed doubt in the Savior’s 
appearance.  This event was orchestrated for our sake and for the sake of everyone 
afterwards, in order that we might believe.  When the Lord returned and this time Thomas was 
present, Thomas did not have to place his hand in the wound in Jesus’ side for verification.  
Thomas immediately declared, “My Lord and my God!”  Jesus said to him, “Have you believed 
because you have seen me?  Blessed are those who have not seen and yet believe.”  Many 
people in Jesus’ time saw Him with their physical eyes, yet not only did they not believe in Him, 
but they hated Him and even crucified Him.   We may not have seen Jesus with our physical 
eyes, but we have all seen him with the eyes that are much more important — the eyes of our 
hearts.  Amen. 

    

     

     


Portrait of “Dostoevsky in Prison” attributed to the Russian realist artist Klavdii V. Lebedev
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