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John 21: 1-19 

May the words of my mouth and the meditations of all our hearts be acceptable to you, O 

Lord, our strength and redeemer, Amen 

We are now in post-resurrection time – still in Eastertide even though all the chocolate and 

holidays are gone.  

The apostle Paul, not the Gospel writers, was the first to write about Jesus’ appearances to 

the women and the disciples. Picking up his pen only twenty years after the crucifixion in 1st 

Corinthians 15, Paul tells of Jesus’ appearances to the disciples, to five hundred others and 

then to him. This is like hearing today what happened in 1999, in John Howard’s time as PM 

– not that long ago.  

Later, the Gospel writers told their own stories of the resurrection. Their writings were 

subtlety different from each other as they struggled with language to convey their message.  

Subsequently, many musicians and artists gave us other dimensions to understand these 

incredible events. 

There are a few reasons why I like this passsage from John’s Gospel. One is that it draws on 

all of our senses. There is the sound of Jesus’ voice calling to the disciples in the boat, there 

is the sight of him cooking some fish for their breakfast, there is the smell of the fish 

cooking, there is the touch of them taking the fish from Jesus in their smelly, fishy hands 

before they taste the fish that he has prepared for them. 

Another reason is that this is an action story in the disciples’ own workplace. They have 

returned to their fishing business. Was that what Jesus had in mind for them? Remember, a 

little earlier Jesus had breathed on them saying, ‘Peace be with you, receive the Holy Spirit, 

as the Father has sent me, so I send you’. I don’t think he meant go back to your fishing.  

In a sense Peter was called again or recalled by Jesus when he quized him three times as to 

whether he loved him. ‘Go, feed my sheep’, said Jesus. Given that they had not caught any 

fish until Jesus told them where to lower their nets, it seems that this is a clear message 

they they were now meant for greater things. They were no longer only disciples; now they 

were Apostles, charged with spreading the good news of Jesus’ teachings and his 

resurrection. 
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Perhaps a final reason I like this story is that it is so real – a BBQ on the beach is a scene I 

can relate to quite well. There are some things we may question like where did Jesus get the 

matches and why was Peter running around in the raw, but generally this is an imaginable 

scene.  

Initially those out fishing did not recognise Jesus even after he asked them a question as to 

how many fish they had caught and then suggested they cast their nets on the other side. It 

was John, the disciple whom Jesus loved, who recognised him first. This sent Peter running 

for his clothes but the others did not say a word, for they knew it was the Lord.  

In our reading from Acts, Luke describes Paul’s quite different resurrection experience. As 

he was persuing the new followers of Jesus, Saul was struck down with a bright light along 

with a loud voice asking why he was persecuting the followers. Saul asked, ‘Who are you 

Lord’? The voice responded, ‘I am Jesus who you are persecuting’.   

And the rest is history, Saul became Paul, one of the most energetic missionaries to have 

lived. However, always remember that Paul did not know the human Jesus. His was a only 

ever a resurrection experience although the best 180 life-turn you ever did see.  

Well, in time, all of those apostles spread out and proclaimed the message of Jesus, 

eventually losing their lives in the process.   

And so today, with the aid of story, song and art, at some point, we need to confront these 

resurrection appearances with a decision of our own. What does it mean for us? How can 

we live it? 

It has been said that Christianity stands or falls on the resurrection. Where this belief, or 
perhaps ‘fire in the belly’ falters, Christianity falters and that may be one reason for the 
demise of our faith in the Western World.  
 
Of course, people today understand the resurrection of Jesus in their own way. There are 

people who believe that Jesus rose bodily from the tomb, that he was reconstituted in 

human form so that the disciples could know with all their senses that he was with them. 

But even so, and quite beyond our comprehension, he could still walk through walls appear 

and disappear at will.  

And you know scientists, right now, are exploring ‘dark matter’ and super particles, in some 

way related to energy, which supposedly can pass through ordinary matter without any 

perceived interaction. We may yet come to understand more of this but probably not in our 

life time.  

Others believe that the resurrection was a change of attitude on the part of the disciples 

and subsequent followers. Jesus arose anew in their understanding from a physical preacher 

and teacher to an eternal spiritual companion. In other words, the stone was rolled away 

from their closed minds to comprehend Jesus in a totally new light. 
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However, we have no better material to research those events and so in a way, it is futile to 

tease our minds as to what happened or did not happen because we may never get to the 

bottom of it. What is important is the present and the future.  

The important question is, do you believe Jesus resurrection in your heart? Can you hold on 

to it and build your life around it?  

Experiences of the living God can only ever be personal. These do not come from adhering 

to a list of pre-determined beliefs formulated by others and/or the church. These won’t 

connect us to our own soul.  

Perhaps it will take a life experience to jolt us to this point – maybe an accident, an illness or 

a death. The risen Christ may well come to us when we are at a very low point – from our 

tomb, as it were.  

And when we experience the risen Christ, we will be transformed either suddenly or 

gradually. We will want to turn to others with love, to be vulnerable to them, to express 

God’s love in the world.  

Usually in our busy lives, there is a need to slow down in order to be ready and receptive to 

hear the voice of God. Being quiet, spending time in prayer and meditation or just walking 

alone on the beach are worthwhile activities for this. They will assist us to formulate what 

we are looking for, or to be receptive to God looking for us – ……’be still and know that I am 

God’. 

Furthermore, our resurrection experiences often come in the semi-disguise of half-light or 

dusk. Although Mary had been with Jesus for a long time, in the early morning she did not 

recognise him.  

The other disciples walking the Emmaus Road had the same problem of recognition as did 

Peter when he returned to his fishing boat. Often it is only in hindsight we understand that 

what has happened to us was an experience of the risen Lord. 

Paul’s confrontation with the risen Lord on the Damascus Road was startling, instantaneous 

and life-changing. These experiences do not happen too often. For most of us, this is not 

how we come to know the risen Lord. Rather, our experience is a build-up of small 

incremental connections, a gradual awakening when we notice that God keeps showing up 

in our lives. We may call these times, ‘angel moments’ as we walk that other legitimate way, 

The Emmaus Road. 

Rather than being ‘micro-waved’ our faith is strengthened in the ‘slow-cooker’ until we 

reach a point full of flavour where we are confident to say, ‘we have seen the risen Lord’. 

And then we have to hang on to this experience with conviction.  

Listen to a verse from ‘The Way it is’ by William Stafford: 
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There’s a thread you follow. It goes among 

things that change. But it doesn’t change. 

People wonder about what you are pursuing. 

You have to explain about the thread. 

But it is hard for others to see. 

While you hold it you can’t get lost. 

Tragedies happen; people get hurt 

or die; and you suffer and get old. 

Nothing you do can stop time’s unfolding. 

But don’t you ever let go of the thread 

The disciples were convinced by what they experienced. They were assured that Jesus was 

alive in their lives right then. He no longer lived with them but frequently came to them 

even when they were just doing the ordinary things of life. They were full of enthusiasm to 

proclaim this to others. What is more they were prepared to suffer pain and death in the 

process – to be persecuted and to die as martyrs for their belief. 

During the fifty days of Easter we need to let Jesus, ‘Easter in us’ – a verb, not a noun, an 

energy that moves through us and we see the world differently with Christ - like eyes.  

These words of prayer by Gerard Manley Hopkins help us to understand the transforming 

reality of Easter. Let him get into us - ‘get Eastered’ as Australians would say.  

Isn’t that what we desire the most, to be a child of the resurrection, to be more fully alive so 

that people will see that in our faces and in our eyes, in our smiles and in our actions of 

love?  

Happy Eastertide, The Lord be with you. 

 


