Doubting Thomas: Monologue
‘Doubting Thomas’? Yes, that’s me! Do I mind being called that? I suppose it could be galling to have gone down in history as a doubter, but in a way I’m glad, you know. How can I explain? You see, I don’t think there’s anything wrong with doubts. Oh, I’m not talking here about the excuses we palm off as doubts: it’s not the same as uninformed prejudice, a sense of guilt or the fear of change. No, I’m thinking about good, honest questions. There’s a lot to be said for them, in my opinion. Some of my mates – blokes I’d been with for three years or more – never really understood that. Maybe they were just upset with me for not believing them - but then they’d already seen Jesus alive, you see. I hadn’t. Anyway, as I told them at the time, all this stuff about Jesus rising from the dead was just too gobsmackingly important to go along with unquestioningly. I mean, what if it was all just a cruel joke, or they’d imagined it all, had group delusions or whatever you call it? We loved him so much, you see…We’d followed him; listened to him; eaten with him; shared our lives. Seeing him die was worse than anything I’d ever experienced – worse than anything I WILL ever go through, I dare say. And we were desperate: griefstricken; lonely; terrified. Of course I WANTED it to be true! But how could I be certain without seeing him for myself? Being a Christian is no bed of roses, I can tell you, and I could never have coped with the past few years if all I had to go on was a faded dream or a vague hope. That’s not how it works…Maybe there’s a bit of the sceptic in me, too, wanting to believe a theory but not able to trust it until I have concrete proof to back it up. What’s wrong with that, for goodness’ sake?!

So, when they call you a doubting Thomas, don’t be too insulted. We sceptics should stand together! ‘Cos, make no mistake, honest doubts and genuine questions never go without an answer. Leastways, that was my experience. I met Jesus, you see. He’s alive. Back from the dead. You can take my word for it. As one sceptic to another.
