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John 21.1-19 
21 After these things Jesus showed himself again to the disciples by the Sea of Tiberias; and he 
showed himself in this way.  2 Gathered there together were Simon Peter, Thomas called the 
Twin, † Nathanael of Cana in Galilee, the sons of Zebedee, and two others of his disciples.  3 
Simon Peter said to them, “I am going fishing.” They said to him, “We will go with you.” They 
went out and got into the boat, but that night they caught nothing.  
4 Just after daybreak, Jesus stood on the beach; but the disciples did not know that it was Jesus.  
5 Jesus said to them, “Children, you have no fish, have you?” They answered him, “No.”  6 He 
said to them, “Cast the net to the right side of the boat, and you will find some.” So they cast it, 
and now they were not able to haul it in because there were so many fish.  7 That disciple whom 
Jesus loved said to Peter, “It is the Lord!” When Simon Peter heard that it was the Lord, he put 
on some clothes, for he was naked, and jumped into the sea.  8 But the other disciples came in 
the boat, dragging the net full of fish, for they were not far from the land, only about a hundred 
yards † off.  
9 When they had gone ashore, they saw a charcoal fire there, with fish on it, and bread.  10 
Jesus said to them, “Bring some of the fish that you have just caught.”  11 So Simon Peter went 
aboard and hauled the net ashore, full of large fish, a hundred fifty-three of them; and though 
there were so many, the net was not torn.  12 Jesus said to them, “Come and have breakfast.” 
Now none of the disciples dared to ask him, “Who are you?” because they knew it was the 
Lord.  13 Jesus came and took the bread and gave it to them, and did the same with the fish.  14 
This was now the third time that Jesus appeared to the disciples after he was raised from the 
dead.  
15 When they had finished breakfast, Jesus said to Simon Peter, “Simon son of John, do you 
love me more than these?” He said to him, “Yes, Lord; you know that I love you.” Jesus said to 
him, “Feed my lambs.”  16 A second time he said to him, “Simon son of John, do you love 
me?” He said to him, “Yes, Lord; you know that I love you.” Jesus said to him, “Tend my 
sheep.”  17 He said to him the third time, “Simon son of John, do you love me?” Peter felt hurt 
because he said to him the third time, “Do you love me?” And he said to him, “Lord, you know 
everything; you know that I love you.” Jesus said to him, “Feed my sheep.  18 Very truly, I tell 
you, when you were younger, you used to fasten your own belt and to go wherever you wished. 
But when you grow old, you will stretch out your hands, and someone else will fasten a belt 
around you and take you where you do not wish to go.”  19 (He said this to indicate the kind of 
death by which he would glorify God.) After this he said to him, “Follow me.”  

 
On Friday April 22nd, this year, we will celebrate International Earth Day – a day for us to 
remember our relationship and responsibility to the environment. The theme, this year, is ‘Trees 
For the Earth’. So, I thought I would start with this little ‘earthy’ story. I do not mean ‘earthy’ in 
the sense of you might feel that you have to cover the ears of children. But, a story that includes 
the earth! 
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After having dug to a depth of 10 meters last year, Scottish scientists found traces of copper 
wire dating back 100 years and came to the conclusion that their ancestors had a telephone 
network more than 100 years ago.  
Not to be outdone by the Scots, in the weeks that followed, British scientists dug to a depth of 
20 meters, and shortly thereafter, headlines in the UK newspapers read: "British archaeologists 
have found traces of 125 year old copper wire and have concluded that their ancestors already 
had an advanced high-tech communications network a hundred years earlier than the Scots."  
One week later, "The Klub", a Davidson, Saskatchewan newspaper for the Norwegian 
community, whose ancestors had settled there many years before, reported the following: "After 
digging as deep as 25 feet in wheat fields near Mud Lake, Ole Olafson, a self taught landscaper, 
reported that he found absolutely nothing.  Ole has therefore concluded that 150 years ago 
Norwegian-Canadians were already using wireless cell phones."  
It is a good story and I had to find some way to work it in! 
Our gospel story this morning, from John is an extremely rich gospel – and it also has to do 
with the earth. It helps to remember that it was written in a time of trauma and, to that extent, it 
speaks deeply to the human condition. Let us explore two provocative themes. 
The first theme centers on the opening episode of the disciples at sea. They are confused, they 
are lost, and they are empty. They are still reeling from the death of their Master. They do not 
know what to do with themselves and so in a kind of reflex action, they revert to their old trade, 
fishing. The unprofitable night indicates that both literally and figuratively they are at sea. 
“Have you caught anything?” asks a voice on the shoreline. The answer: “We have laboured all 
night long and have caught nothing.” And we pause on hearing this. Aren’t those frequently our 
words? How often have we, in one form or another, spoken them after fruitlessly trying to pick 
up the pieces of life after the death of a spouse, a sickness, a setback, the loss of a job, 
depression, a divorce, the empty nest? Nothing. We have caught nothing. 
And so, like the disciples, we labour at familiar tasks. We keep busy. But it seems all day long 
and all night long we catch nothing. There is just an empty net. But then one day we are aware 
of the Stranger on the shoreline. We cannot quite make him out, but one day there is someone 
there and this time something connects. A friend walks into our life or maybe we are struck by a 
bible verse we have heard a hundred times before; there is a new and encouraging word, a sign 
or gesture that sparks, a slow sensation that things are beginning to move together. There is a 
nibble in the net.  
William Muller, in his book, The Sabbath, tells this wonderful story of Rosa, a mother of a 
young boy, Roberto, who had many years of ‘empty nets’: 
“Dottie told me of a boy, Roberto, whom she first met nine months ago who was having 
difficulty keeping up with the other children in his school class, and was also getting into fights. 
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Dottie suspected there were problems at home. One afternoon she went to visit Roberto’s 
mother, Rosa, who met Dottie on the porch, carrying a belt in one hand, a beer in the other, a  
 
cigarette dangling from the corner of her mouth. Rosa was angry with her children, frustrated as 
a single mother living in a run-down trailer, and clearly unhappy with her life. Dottie sat with 
Rosa for a long time, offering the simple gift of her presence and her ear.” 
“Because of the lack of effective local services for families in need, Dottie had begun to invite 
parents to help other parents with one another’s children. Her informal network included many 
single parents who would help one another with shopping, or baby-sitting, or transportation to 
the doctor.” As a result, they became companions of one another and did not feel so isolated 
and alone. “Dottie asked Rosa if it would be all right if another parent from the neighbourhood 
came over once in awhile, just to help out. Rosa took a while to answer, her loneliness in deep 
conversation with her pride. In the end, Rosa agreed.” 
“Last week Dottie told me she went to visit Roberto’s mother, now nine months after that first 
meeting. Robert had been doing much better in school, his grades improved with no fighting. 
Dottie arrived to find Rosa’s yard was now clean. Flowers had been planted, and awnings put 
up over the windows. Rosa came out in a clean dress and asked Dottie in for tea. What had 
happened?” Although many government sponsored programs had been brought in to help Rosa, 
none of them “were able to see with seeing eyes, or hear with hearing ears this woman’s deep, 
crippling loneliness. The unconditional companionship of another parent was a missing catalyst 
needed to help Rosa reclaim her strength and dignity, which were embedded deep within her all 
the while, however dormant, even in the midst of her confusion and pain.” Again, that is a story 
from William Muller. 
Rosa was a woman who, like the disciples, had had long periods of empty nets, or, in her case, 
of loneliness. But, again, like the disciples, one day she heard a voice of the Stranger asking, 
“Have you caught anything? Or, in this story, the voice of Dottie asking, would you like some 
help? So, like the disciples, Rosa followed instructions and her net became full – she gained the 
companionship she needed to make life meaningful. 
So many of us are “at sea.” We labour all day and all night long and catch nothing. The gospel 
message is that, unknown to us, there stands a Stranger on the shores of our lives. S/He is there 
and one day you will hear his/her voice. This gospel is a message of hope for empty times. 
There is richness to this gospel. It is what I call the episode of the second chance. Now it is 
important that you remember who was there in those boats. Jesus’ disciples. You know, the 
ones who fled when he was arrested. The ones who, when he needed a bit of comfort, fell 
asleep on him. The ones who, when the going got tough, abandoned him. And there, too, was 
Peter, the leader who figures so prominently in his story. He was there. Remember, he denied 
even knowing Jesus. 
It is to these that Jesus appears. And he has a question. And it is urgently important that we 
realize what the question is not. His question is not “What have you done?” his question is not 
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“Who were you in the past?” his question is not “Have you reformed?” his question is not “Do 
you remember your sins?” his question had nothing to so with the past and everything to do 
with the present. His question is simply “Here and now, do you love me?” 
 
This question, “Do you love me?” is also being asked of us in our relationship with those in our 
neighbourhood, those with whom we live. Do we love them? If we do – then that relationship, 
too, has a second chance. There is still time to change our ways of treating each other, of 
breaking the age old habits which have led to separation and loneliness and meaningless of life. 
There is still a time for we members of the Christian church of St. Stephen the Martyr,  to be 
‘missional’, to show others outside our four walls what Jesus has shown to us. For the sake of 
our children and grand children, we have a second chance. Our neighbours are asking us, as did 
Jesus, “Do you love me? Then feed my sheep.” 
Do you love me?” that is all Jesus is interested in. let bygones be bygones. Let sins be forgotten. 
Let mistakes be put aside. Let stupidities be buried. Let hurts be unrecorded. Let betrayals be 
unmentioned. All that matters is, “Right here, right now, do you love me?” 
Can you sense the drama of this very personal gospel, the absolute forgiveness implied in the 
question, the total love of the Questioner? Can you sense that this gospel lives? That on this 
Sunday morning, at this liturgy, here and now, Someone is asking the only question that matters 
in your life and mine. S/He is asking, “Do you love me?” it is the gift of the second chance. 
Never mind the past. “Today, do you love me?” this is why this gospel was saved by the ancient 
faith community. It was saved for people like ourselves who also needed to know that the 
Stranger is on the shore of our lives as we toil with empty nets and that, above all, the Stranger 
comes with but a single question. “Do you love me?”     

-Gary Hamblin.  
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