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The Twin To Our Nature 
(John 20:24-29) 

For those who have been blessed with children you know how special 

Mother’s Day can be. Children are a gift of God. Some families are given a 

double blessing with the arrival of twins! Our church’s Rob and Shannon 

Williams have Adeline and Scarlett, active two-year old’s which Shannon 

calls, “Miracles that made her a Mom.” Frankly, our church service just is not 

the same without them. 

From the time they are born, babies need lots of help. We as parents 

realize children do not come with a user manual, but we do the best we can 

with our kids. Our parents, and possibly grandparents, too, are there to help 

us begin to figure out life, and how to deal with each challenge life presents. 

We all have our issues to overcome. On this Mother’s Day, all we grown kids 

should give our Mom a call today, if we can, and at least tell her thank you 

for trying.  

Sadly, not all people are born into a stable or safe home. In rough 

homes the main issue becomes navigating its choppy waters until you can 

see yourself free of its threats. I can recall conversations I have had with Mr. 

Matt Reichart at Pine Valley Camp, just down the road, indicating that most 

of their campers come from troubled homes. In the short time that they 

spend together in a safe, spiritually encouraging environment they are given 

a new chance to develop a different future, one based in faith, not fear, and 

trust, not doubt. 

Today’s passage of Scripture describes the interaction between 

Thomas and Jesus. Most of us instinctively refer to him as the “doubter” due 

to his need to see the wounds in Jesus’ side and hands. Last week we talked 

about the doubt that was present in the room where the Disciples gathered. 

Yet, Thomas was not present. Simply put this means many of the disciples 

doubted not just Thomas.  

Thomas is virtually ignored in Matthew, Mark and Luke’s gospel and 

John’s account only mentions him three times in twenty-one chapters. Did 

you know that Thomas’ name means “the twin” in Greek?  While it is true 

that he wished to see the evidence of the wounds, it is not true that his doubt 

was faithless. Church father Augustine is said to have remarked, “He doubted 

so that we might believe.”  When Jesus appears again eight days later, He 
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says, “Peace be with you” and then goes to Thomas to show him his wounds, 

saying, “Do not disbelieve but believe.” Thomas may have needed proof, but 

he was no pagan.    

Thomas, the twin, has much in common with the natural human-

condition. If someone says to you Did you hear that so and so is building a 

new place of employment in Ellwood City? We say, “I’ll believe it when I see 

it.” When a family member says Aunt so and so is getting married again but 

unlike the last one, he is a nice guy. We say, “I’ll believe it when I see it.” Or 

when an elected official tells us that despite all the recent layoffs soon, we 

will rebound economically. We say, “I’ll believe it when I see it.” Doubt is 

nothing new to the human condition.  In his commentary, Warren Wiersbe 

says Thomas has many twins today!       

Given the chance to have his hands placed into the side and wounds of 

Jesus Thomas responds, “My Lord and My God!” Thomas makes a statement 

of faith. He may have been unwilling to take another’s words for it but now 

that he sees with his own eyes he is convinced. Jesus does not say to him… 

So now you believe, you foolish doubter! Jesus asks, “Have you believed 

because you have seen me? Blessed are those who have not seen and yet 

believed.”  (John 20:29) Jesus makes a point but he does not belittle Thomas. 

If a person of faith never has doubts, are they really a person of faith? 

Hebrews chapter 11:1 says faith is, “being sure of what we hope for and 

certain of what we do not see.” The blessing Jesus shares, “for those who 

have not seen yet believe” looks forward to those who can not place their 

hands where Thomas did. Jesus intends for people who were not present 

right after the Resurrection, to find their faith without needing to see his 

wounds with their own eyes.    

 I have no problem with people who experience doubt. Some Pastors, 

preachers, teachers or Elders think doubt is a devil in disguise. I think people 

who pretend to never doubt are worse than those who know what to be 

grateful for. The lesson of “the twin”, Thomas, is not that the presence of 

doubt makes us an unbeliever, but that we become believers but by the grace 

of God.  Thomas met the resurrected Jesus after the others and, in time his 

faith was found.  

Let me tell you a story of some fraternal twins named Bill and Fanny. 

Their Father William was born in Glasgow Scotland, their Mother Agnes was 
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from Edinboro, Scotland. Both had come to America as small children on a 

boat; can you imagine that adventure? In time William met and married 

Agnes, possibly attracted to one another because of their common 

Motherland? The twins were born here in western Pennsylvania, in 

Yatesboro a small town in Armstrong County, about an hour East of here. 

Later the young family moved to Buttermilk Falls, close to Kittanning, where 

William worked his way up to becoming the Superintendent of the coal mine. 

Work in the coal mines would have been dirty, dangerous and require long 

hours away from their families. I imagine that Bill and Fanny often worried 

about their Father. 

 In what we would today call their middle school years (8thgrade 9th 

grade) the twins soon needed to adjust to a new town when William and 

Agnes moved to New Castle, PA. From 1900-1930 New Castle grew from 

28,000 to nearly 50,000, it was during this era in which Bill and Fanny grew 

into adults. The twins father William continued to work in a coal mine, now 

in Wampum, but unfortunately one day he lost his job. But because the 

economy was good, he was able to find work with a construction crew. 

Among other projects he helped to build the Castleton Hotel (now an 

apartment building largely inhabited by low income residents) but still 

standing in downtown New Castle.  

In time the twins took very different paths, shortly after the move Bill 

dropped out of school and went to work for a trucking company, his sister 

Fanny stuck with her studies. In 1928 Fanny Claire Patterson graduated from 

New Castle High School. The bright, capable young lady found a job with Bell 

Telephone as an operator who connected telephone calls, the innovation of 

the day.  

Eventually Bill found new work in Youngstown, Ohio at one of the large 

mills. Though he married and had two kids, sadly he died in 1963 at the age 

of 53. Fanny also married and had two children but was fortunate to live 

much longer. As you have probably guessed Fanny Claire, married John Blair 

Loudon and was my Paternal grandmother. The reason I tell you an account 

of the twins’ life is this, Fanny was one of the most devout Christians that I 

have ever known.  

It was the depth of her faith that directly influenced my Father to 

become a Presbyterian minister, and (in time) as a result myself as well. 
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Mothers can have a tremendous influence on multiple generations.  One of 

my childhood friends Anthony Kladitis, grew up on Garfield Ave. in New 

Castle right next door to my Grandparents. Interestingly he is also a 

Presbyterian pastor (in Hermitage, PA). Likely in part to the one he called, 

“a gentle spirit... who loved the Lord.”  

About ten years ago Country Western star Randy Travis recorded a 

song called “When Mama Prayed”, the song includes these lyrics, “When 

Mama prayed, good things happen, when Mama prayed, lives were changed, 

not much more than five foot tall but mountains big and small, crumbled all 

away when Mama prayed.”  Maybe you have a Mother or Grandmother that 

this describes? 

When I first heard this chorus, I thought about BOTH of my 

Grandmothers and my Mother. Now, I can add Stephanie to the list because 

she is the one who often leads our children in their bedtime prayers. Our kids 

are fortunate to have a Mother that not only tells them how much she loves 

them but also shows them in the way in which she teaches them grace and 

grit. Sometimes things happen to us that require a deeper resolve than 

simply a good attitude. 

You see, my Grandmother Fanny may have lived longer than her 

brother by almost forty-four years, but she also lost her oldest daughter to 

complications with diabetes when Jeannie was only 39 years old. No parent 

wants to experience this kind of loss.  What’s more Bill and Fanny had a 

younger brother named Jack who was killed at a family reunion when a pistol 

he was planning to fire at a target accidentally discharged shooting him 

through the heart, he died in his mother Agnes’ arms as she and his big sister 

Fanny rode with him to the hospital. 

Like anyone who has witnessed a tragedy, the same woman I greatly 

admired for her faith, also had a deep unconquered worry that followed her.  

My “Nanny” as we grandkids called her, seemed to worry about everything 

from our grades in school to the clothes we wore and the friends we made. I 

can even humorously recall her telling me in a greeting card, shortly after we 

we moved from Pennsylvania to Nebraska to not let a Buffalo eat my new 

shoes. 

My beloved Fanny Claire had worry and Thomas, our twin, had doubt 

but both overcame their obstacles to love the Lord. Even after her eyesight 
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left her, she would receive books on tape, she loved to read, especially 

religious books. Her faith in Jesus was deep enough to overcome all her 

worries and sadness. Fanny may not have been free from worry but her 

timeless faith is the legacy that she left with those who loved her the most.   

Happy Mother’s Day to all.                           

In the name of the Father, the son and the Holy Spirit 
           Amen! 

                 

 

               


