John 21.1-19 – Easter 3C - SVLC – April 18, 2010

Grace to you and peace from the risen Christ.  AMEN.
The resurrection has happened -- the lilies are gone, the extra chairs brought down from the attic are gone, the once-or-twice-a-year-Christians are gone -- no longer worshipping with us anyway.  How easy it is to say, like Peter back home in Galilee, “Well, I’m going fishing.”  Back to work, back to school, back to playing around, back to travelling, back at home, back in the saddle, back out on the water, bobbing in the boat.  How easy it is -- in the later days of this Easter season -- to go back to doing whatever it is we do…as if after nothing’s really changed through the resurrection.  
Looking around in our world, there’s plenty of evidence to make that claim, that nothing’s really changed…except gotten worse.  Maybe even looking in our own lives, there’s plenty of evidence to say that too, “You know, that’s a great story about Jesus, but it really doesn’t help day to day, so I’m ‘going fishing.’”   And like the disciples, when we present an option like that, we draw others away with us.  “We’re going with you,” the disciples say.  An important reminder that our actions and decisions as followers of Jesus might very well be followed and repeated, even if we just wanted to go off on our own…“I’m going fishing.”
This can be a metaphor for escape [pause].  What are all the ways we “go fishing” with our actions, with our dollars, with our words -- paddling away from the words of Jesus.  Floating out on the water, unable to feel anymore the earth-shaking, life re-newing, transformative power of the resurrected Christ.  Well that was great -- then -- but I’m going fishing -- now.
But maybe our resistance is not quite so dramatic.  Maybe “I’m going fishing,” is simply a statement…adrift.  I don’t know what to think.  I don’t know what to make of all this.  Yes I’m scared, yes I’m confused, yes I’m affected, but yes, I think I just need to go back to doing what I do.  In Peter’s case that was fishing.

How have we gone adrift, like an old fishing boat on a choppy lake?  Aimless, untied, just bobbing in the water.

As you read through John’s gospel, you really think it’s all over after chapter 20, kind of the grand finale…[read] “Wow!  Well, I’m going fishing.” 

But friends in Christ the story is not over, despite any efforts to ignore, retreat, disperse, of escape.  The story is not over.  

JESUS, TODAY, STANDS ON THE BEACH AND CALLS US BACK.  

It’s very interesting that in the Bible, in the Gospels, Mt Mk Lk &Jn, the disciples are never able to catch any fish without Jesus’ help -- which is to say: our livelihoods are dependent upon Christ!  What we do for a living (sometimes we forget this), what we eat, what we wear, who we love, where we live.  Sometimes we forget this, but like the disciples, we wouldn’t catch anything if it weren’t for Christ!
“Throw your net over this way!” Jesus says.  And we’re not even able to haul back all that we’ve caught.  What we’ve caught is both blessing and burden.  All that we have is a gift from God…so now, hear what Jesus does:

[slowly] Jesus is already cooking something good over the charcoal fire on the beach, but he invites the disciples to bring what they have caught, to add it to the fire and multiply the blessings.  (Isn’t the Gospel of John spectacular?  And more importantly, isn’t our God spectacular?)

God has already cooked up something wonderful for us -- the un-shakeable, un-quakable  love and acceptance and showering of grace and forgivenesss.  “Come have breakfast!”  Jesus says to us.  Come eat this love that I have for you.  Come fill yourself with my enduring presence, come dine on the eternal life in the spirit right alongside your sisters and brothers in the faith!  Come have breakfast!  AND bring what you have caught too!  Bring whatever you have to this fire, and let God grill it up.  “Join me,” Jesus says, “Join me in feeding the world with that same love.  Feed my lambs, tend my sheep, feed my sheep.” 
[How many of us have been travelling since Easter?  If you’ve left San Diego in the last 3 weeks, shout out where you’ve been.]  We’ve been separated, literally, since Easter, I’ve been travelling far from you -- you are my partners in the Gospel.  We are the disciples.   And perhaps you’ve been separated as well -- maybe not geographically, but emotionally cut off, or spiritually adrift, or vocationally or ecclesial-ly bobbing around.  In one way or another, we’ve all been out fishing in the wake of Easter Morning.  BUT JESUS STANDS ON THE BEACH, AND CALLS US BACK TOGETHER.  And we respond, Peter dove in, the rest came dragging the catch back.  We respond in different ways and at different paces and different styles and from different directions, but TODAY we all come back to the welcome beach, to the welcome table, where God FEEDS US once again.  And indeed the world has changed, for we are filled and alive Again in Christ…THIS DAY AND FOREVER.  AMEN.  

