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Today is what we call the third Sunday of Easter during the season we call Eastertide.  We say in the church that every Sunday is Easter Sunday, but this doesn’t look like Easter, does it?  Remember what Easter looked like a couple of weeks ago. It doesn’t sound like Easter. It doesn’t feel like Easter.  Maybe it’s worse for preachers. Preachers feed off the energy of the listeners.  You can imagine how easy that is on Easter Sunday with so many people here.  I won’t ask you to say “Amen” today, but if you could just smile every once in a while or nod your head, maybe even blink your eyes to let me know that you’re still alive that would be helpful.  


J. Barrie Shepherd has written a poem that talks about these days.  Shepherd says, 
These weeks right after Easter 
are the tricky ones,
 when bulbs and blossoms, 
shrubs and trees are screaming, 
Look at me, I’m risen!

This is what your rolling rock 
and empty tomb are actually all about 
dressed up fancy fairy tale.  
And digging in is called for,  
the ability to smile at every siren 
song of springtime yet preserve 
the rich astonishment, the sheer, 
insane, once-and-for-all abandon of

that breakfast by the shore, 

the broken bread beside the road, 

those hands and side.

With this in mind we look at the lesson of Simon Peter and the other disciples.  Simon said to the others “I’m goin’ fishin’.”  Now, I’m not sure what all they did for entertainment in those days; chariot races, camel races, golf hadn’t been discovered yet.  I’m sure some people went fishing for entertainment, but not these guys. Remember, Simon Peter was a pro, he was a professional fisherman. When he said “I’m goin’ fishin’,” he didn’t mean he was going for a day’s activity of relaxation.  He was returning to his old way of life.  Six of the other disciples said, “We’ll go with you.”  You see what’s happening here? It was a long night for the disciples, probably the second longest night of their life, the first being that Saturday night before Easter when they waited to see what would happen on Easter Sunday.  If you’ve ever been fishing at night you know how long a night can be when you are not catching anything.  
Then just after day break there is a stranger on the shore, he hollers at them, “Are you having any luck?”  “No, not a bite all night.”  “Try the other side.”  You know what happens.  John, we believe the beloved disciple, recognizes Jesus and  tells Peter, “It’s the Lord!”  
Now don’t get excited, this isn’t nude fishing.  In the Bible it just means that Peter had taken off his robe.  He had something on under the robe, like swimming trunks, so he jumped into the lake and took off like Michael Phelps.  
Now it sounds good and we can understand that Peter was excited to see Jesus, but how often have you seen someone do that?  Peter leaves the hard work for the other disciples.
  He swims ashore and what should be a pleasant experience is anything but.  If you’ve ever been camping you know how pleasant a campfire can be, especially if it’s cold.  Everyone gathers around the campfire to experience the warmth.  Even if it’s not cold there is something just about the ambience of the campfire.  The beauty of the glow makes you want to be there.  But do you remember the last time Peter had stood around a campfire?  It was outside of Pilate’s court yard.  We read that Peter was standing beside a charcoal fire warming himself.  It was there he denied Jesus for the second and the third time. 
 This charcoal fire was not a pleasant reminder at all, yet still Peter was welcomed, even as Judas was welcomed at the Last Supper.  Peter was welcomed at what we could call the last breakfast. 

But fish wasn’t the only thing being grilled that day.  Peter was about to be grilled.  Jesus says to Peter “Do you love me?”  “Yes, Lord, you know I love you,” back and forth three times, the same number that Peter had denied.  
We can learn these important lessons from this story; first, Christ comes to us.  If we are behind locked doors, if we are at work, if we are at home, even in church, Christ comes to us, just as he went to the disciples that day.  I wonder how many of us, if we were asked the question, would honestly be able to say “Yes” if someone asked, “When you came to church this morning did you expect to have an intimate encounter with the risen Christ?”  Christ comes to us.
Maybe it is easier to believe these stories that happened so long ago than it is to believe God could possibly come to us today.  Do you recognize the name Nadia Bloom?  Nadia Bloom was the little girl down in Florida who was lost in the swamp for four days.  Did you hear about the man who found her?  He said he believed God had led him to this little girl.  That makes for a great story, doesn’t it?  If you just stop there, how neat that God would lead this man to find this little girl.  But the story doesn’t stop there.  This man said that he had prayed before he went to look for the girl and that he heard God speak to him. He was so moved that before he went to look for little Nadia he began to speak in tongues in response to God speaking to him.  Now that’s a little weird for most of us, isn’t it?  It’s just a little too close to home to believe that God might speak to someone today.  Is this guy crazy or what, God leading him to find the little girl.  But the lesson of this scripture is that Christ does indeed come to us today if we will only listen for him.  


Christ comes to us to enrich our lives. Remember, Jesus said “I came that you might have life and have it abundantly.”  Christ enriches our lives by challenging us.  Christ challenges us to go to the other side and find new ways to serve Christ. Christ challenges us to go to other persons.


I read a story recently of a man who had read the scripture where Jesus said, “The son of man has nowhere to lay his head.”  In response to that scripture this man took out an ad in the New York Times.  Really, all it was was a picture of Jesus and below the picture of Jesus was this caption “How can you worship one homeless man on Sunday and ignore another one on Monday?” 


Christ challenges us.  Don’t settle for less in your life.  Christ challenges us to do more, to be more for him.  How can we do this?  How can we have the kind of faith that helps us to listen for Christ?  There is a wonderful story about a man who went to Maine on vacation.  He had heard about a town there where something unusual happened. Before the depression something happened that was similar to what happened at Keystone Lake.  A town was going to be moved because a reservoir was going to be built. Understandability, because funds were scarce right before the depression, the funds were depleted and the lake was never built.  But everyone moved out of the town anyway.  This man said the lesson he learned was this; when there is no faith in the future there is no power in the present. 
 That’s true for a town that’s about to be flooded by a lake.  It could be true for a nation.  It could be true for a church.  It could be true for us as individuals.  When there is no faith in the future, there is no power in the present.  The risen Christ calls us to have faith in the future because he is there waiting for us, in the future.  


If this is a long night for you and there can be all kinds of long nights; family problems, marital problems, financial problems, health problems, doubts about God, if this is a long night for you remember the words of the Psalmist, “Morning may linger for the night, but joy comes with the morning!”  We believe this is true because the risen Christ comes to us with the morning.  

Christ can still be a stranger to us. Christ can be right beside us and we might not recognize Him.  In the homeless person, in our own family members, in someone who is sitting here in this sanctuary with you this morning.  The best description, perhaps, that has ever been written of the “Stranger” was by Schweitzer.  Schweitzer said “Christ comes to us as one unknown, without a name, as of old by the lakeside he came to those who knew him not.  He speaks to us the same word:” Follow thou me,” and sets us to tasks which he has to fulfill for our time.  He commands, and to those who obey him, whether they be wise or simple, he will reveal himself in the toils, the conflicts, the sufferings which they shall pass through in his fellowship, and as an ineffable mystery they shall learn in their experience who he is.”  

The “Stranger on the Shore” still says to us today, “Follow me.”  Amen

