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“Gone Fishin’” 

 

 The Gospels just don’t seem to know how to end.  Mark’s Gospel has two 

different endings, the shorter version and the longer version.  Last week Wally preached 

on the story of the Risen Jesus appearing to the disciples, first in a locked room and then 

a week later when Thomas was with them.  That story, which was John chapter 20, 

concluded with these words, “Now Jesus did many other signs in the presence of his 

disciples, which are not written in this book.  But these are written so that you may 

come to believe that Jesus is the Messiah, the Son of God, and that through believing, 

you may have life in his name.”  Sounds like a pretty conclusive ending; like things are 

being neatly wrapped up like any good story; it’s the “and they lived happily ever after” 

common to our childhood fairytales. 

 But John keeps going, launching into this next scene and this next chapter with 

the disciples fishing and Jesus cooking them breakfast.  It’s as if he can’t end there, 

back in the locked room, because he knows the story continues. He’s knows there is no 

end to this story, there’s no neat wrapping up of all loose ends.  The Gospels end in all 

loose ends; we have all loose ends here.   

 Matthew’s Gospel ends with the Great Commission – “Go therefore and make 

disciples of all nations, baptizing them in the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of 
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the Holy Spirit, and teaching them to obey everything I have commanded you.  And 

remember I am with you always, to the end of the age.”  Rather than an ending – this 

conclusion starts a whole other beginning, charging his disciples to get to work.  Mark’s 

shorter ending has those who witnessed the empty tomb fleeing in terror; his longer 

ending has Jesus “upbraiding” the disciples for their lack of faith and stubbornness. 

 Ending the story of the Gospel is impossible because the work isn’t finished.  

Particularly in John, Jesus is constantly telling his disciples that he will not leave them 

alone, but that his Spirit, the Advocate, will be with them.  The life, death, and 

resurrection of Jesus is not a neatly contained story, but one that unleashes expectations 

and possibility and responsibility.  The end of the Gospels is not a clean conclusion, but 

one that is messier and harder and more confusing even than living before Jesus came.  

Maybe living in the darkness, waiting for a Savior was at least easier than trying to 

figure out what to do next.  But that’s where we are…we can’t huddle in the shadow of 

our despair, or wallow in the emptiness of our lives, or find comfort in our misery.  The 

light and life of the world has come for us, has died for us, has been reborn for us.  And 

just like those disciples, we get to figure out:  What next? 

 If we take a careful, thoughtful read of John chapter 21, we find that it isn’t just 

another scene tacked on to the end of a story that can never be finished.  This isn’t an 

empty tomb story – the disciples have already discovered that.  This isn’t the breathing 

of Jesus’ Spirit onto them, he did that back in chapter 20.  This chapter helps us answer 

that question, “What next?”  Here we find our disciples, having witnessed the 



3 
 

resurrection, figuring out how to be resurrection people; how to follow Jesus he has 

been raised. 

 We find the disciples similarly to where we find ourselves today.  Jesus called 

them to follow him, they gave up their lives and followed, they watched his arrest and 

crucifixion, they grieved his death, they bore witness to the resurrection, even watched 

him come into that locked room with his words of peace and the breathing of his Spirit 

upon each of them.  That’s all in the past, and they find themselves wonder how they are 

to continue their lives, wanting to still follow Jesus, but needing to figure out what that 

means.  Our Lenten anticipation of Easter with bible study and Holy Week services; our 

celebration here a few weeks ago with our sunrise fire pit and sparklers, our festive 

breakfast, our joyful worship with trumpet and bells and singing:  that’s all in the past 

for us, too, and we are in the same boat (excuse the pun) as the disciples – wondering 

“What’s next?”  How do we live into our call to be disciples of a Risen Jesus?  How do 

we live as resurrection people? 

 For starters, the disciples go back to what they were doing before they even met 

Jesus.  They were fishermen, and so, they head back to work.  Jesus is not physically 

present as the human Nazarene walking, talking, preaching, teaching – so they go back 

to their lives, heading out on a boat to do what they know best.  They go fishing.  

Monday morning calls and they are back to work.   

 But there’s something different.  The alarm goes off at the same time, it’s the 

same farewell hugs to the family, the same commute, the same sea, the same boat...but 
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something’s different.  Jesus breathed his Spirit into them and onto the world, and even 

though things look the same, they’re not.  The world has been fundamentally and 

foundationally changed.  A man appears to them and tells them to cast their nets on the 

other side.  A night of failure is met by a morning miracle.  The Risen Jesus arrives with 

abundance; 153 fish in total; so much they can’t haul it in.  This miracle of abundance is 

recognizable.  John’s Gospel starts with the miracle of turning water into wine at the 

wedding in Cana.  This is not just a college kid’s kind of dream, but a reflection of 

God’s abundance; where there was scarcity and shortage, Jesus brings abundance and 

plenty.  We also read of his miracle of the loaves and fishes feeding of the thousands:  

this miracle of abundance is what makes Jesus recognizable.  At first, the disciples don’t 

know who he is; just a regular man giving some advice.  They recognize him because of 

his abundance. 

 Peter’s reaction makes me giggle every time I read it and I flash back to the scene 

in Forrest Gump, where Forrest is alone on his shrimp boat, just coming back from a big 

catch.  He’s the only boat coming into dock, when he sees his old friend Lieutenant Dan 

waiting on the dock.  Forrest recognizes him, jumps right into the water, and swims 

straight to him, as fast as he can, while his boat crashes into a nearby dock.  Peter has 

this same sense of pure joy and excitement, he can’t just wait for the boat to get to shore 

even though that would be fastest and certainly more practical– his adrenaline is 

palpable here as he makes a bee-line for Jesus; his exhilaration uncontainable. 
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 Having hauled in their miraculous catch, Jesus fixes them breakfast over a 

charcoal fire.  About a decade ago I was in a Lectio Divina group that was led by 

someone from the presbytery; we actually met right here in Room 3 each month.  Lectio 

Divina is a way of reading scripture with the understanding that God uses the text to 

speak to us in the present, without background information, without commentary, but 

right where we are in that moment.  The scripture is read slowly and quietly, and each 

person in the group shares where God has touched them in the words.  I still remember 

this passage being read and one pastor in our group was really struggling with some 

turmoil in his congregation and it was taking a big toll on him emotionally, physically, 

and spiritually.  After one of the times this passage was read with a look of defeat he 

said somewhat pitifully, “I just want Jesus to cook me breakfast.” 

 These disciples have had their life upended, they’ve decided to go back to fishing, 

wondering what on earth they are supposed to do now that Jesus is leaving them but 

they are still supposed to live out his mission, and here he comes and fixes them 

breakfast.  This act of servitude is so nurturing, so endearing, so warm, so care-filled – 

he nourishes them after their fishing trip; breaks bread with them once again.  And 

rather than a supper or an evening meal after a long day – it’s breakfast – the start of a 

new day; a beginning. 

 Can you find yourself in this story?  Can you find the church?  Christ meets us 

where we are – when we’ve gone back to our jobs, when we’ve cleaned up all the Easter 

celebration decorations, when we’ve returned to life as usual, when we are going about 
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the normal business of the church, when we’re back to planners and schedules and 

keeping appointments:  the Risen Christ comes to us.  He finds us not just in here, in 

this place, but he is out there, in the busy world, finding you in the midst of your 

everyday lives. 

 He makes himself known to us through his abundance:  an abundance of grace, 

and abundance of forgiveness, an abundance of love, an abundance of redemption and 

second-chances, an abundance of compassion, an abundance of caring.  As a church and 

as his disciples, we have the invitation to participate in this abundance, to haul in the 

great catch when it happens.   

 I have been forgiven by friends whom I have hurt deeply.  I have been supported 

by friends whose presence felt like angels.  I have experienced the joy and love of my 

children in ways that I could never reciprocate or truly express.  And while these friends 

and my children and others are not my Savior, not Jesus himself, I have experienced the 

abundance of the Risen Christ through them.   

 I have participated on church mission trips to foreign countries and to the Gulf 

Coast; I have volunteered at food banks like Philabunance and Share; I have worked at 

Christmas parties for children at a daycare in a store front church in struggling West 

Oak Lane.  And while I am far from being anyone’s Savior, I was part of the work of 

the church that offered the abundance of food and compassion and the presence of the 

Risen Christ. 
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 And I know you have similar stories and experiences of knowing the Risen Christ 

was in your midst when you needed to feel an abundance of care and compassion and 

forgiveness; and I know this church participates in reflecting that same care and 

compassion and forgiveness through our hospitality, our worship services, our work 

with Kirkwood-Brainerd Camp, our donations to the Colonial Neighborhood Council, 

our contributions to crises at West Kensington Ministry or helping with the Ebola crisis 

through our connections with River of Life church, the congregation that worships 

upstairs. 

 Living as resurrection people is living into this abundance that the Risen Christ 

offers through the Holy Spirit, sometimes as recipients, sometimes as participants.  

Rather than operating out of a place of fear and scarcity, we know that the Risen Christ 

will come to us with abundance and meet us where we are, out in the world, and that the 

love and light and life of Jesus will continue to be revealed and displayed. 

 And my favorite part – BREAKFAST!  As the church, as disciples, Jesus 

nourishes us.  With that charcoal breakfast and the outpouring of care and nurture, just 

as Jesus fed those disciples, he continues to feed us today, gathering us around this table 

month after month, offering the bread of life and the cup of salvation, strengthening us 

to go and live out our call to care for the least and the lost and to tell of God’s mercy 

and love that is for all people. 

 When Jesus left those disciples, he breathed his Spirit upon them and left them 

with the same mission he pursued – to spread the love of God to the world, caring for 
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the broken-hearted and tending to those in need.  Even though things seem back to 

normal, everything is different.  In the midst of their everyday lives, the Risen Christ 

continues to appear to them, in ways they can’t recognize at first.  In the midst of their 

everyday lives, the Risen Christ showers them with abundance.  In the midst of their 

everyday lives, the Risen Christ nourishes them and feeds them for their mission.  As 

resurrection people, we have that same opportunity – to see the Risen Christ in our 

midst, to participate in God’s abundance, and to be fed and nourished for our work of 

discipleship and Christian service.  The unfinished ending to the Gospel continues, as it 

has throughout the decades, with you and with me, with Church on the Mall.  Thanks be 

to God.  Amen. 


