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John 21:1-14  

Jesus Appears to Seven Disciples 

21:1 After this Jesus revealed himself again to the disciples by the Sea of Tiberias, and he 

revealed himself in this way. 2 Simon Peter, Thomas (called the Twin), Nathanael of Cana in 

Galilee, the sons of Zebedee, and two others of his disciples were together. 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 as day was breaking, Jesus stood on the shore; yet the disciples did not know that it was 

Jesus. 5 Jesus said to them, “Children, do you have any fish?” They answered him, “No.”6 He 

said to them, “Cast the net on 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 of the quantity of fish. 7 That disciple whom 

Jesus loved therefore said to Peter, “It is the Lord!” When Simon Peter heard that it was the 

Lord, he put on his outer garment, for he was stripped for work, and threw himself into the 

sea. 8 The other disciples came in the boat, dragging the net full of fish, for they were not far 

from the land, but about a hundred yards off. 

9 When they got out on land, they saw a charcoal fire in place, with fish laid out 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, 153 of them. And although there 

were so many, the net was not torn. 12 Jesus said to them, “Come and have breakfast.” Now 

none of the disciples dared ask him, “Who are you?” They knew it was the Lord. 13 Jesus came 

and took the bread and gave it to them, and so with the fish. 14 This was now the third time that 

Jesus was revealed to the disciples after he was raised from the dead. 

Footnotes 

[1] 21:8 Greek two hundred cubits; a cubit was about 18 inches or 45 centimeters 

 

 

 

Between Marathons 
 

There was a lot I did not completely understand about labor and childbirth until the actual 

experience.  One was that I had heard but didn’t quite understand that laboring would be long, 

not a short sprint to the finish line but a fete of endurance.  Labor is work and it is hard and 

painful but in the midst I was waiting for the end; I knew it was coming, that there was an actual 

real life human being that would exist for the first time on the other side.  What I didn’t realize 

was that it was a marathon followed by another marathon because after all of that work, the end 

of labor and childbirth is being a handed a completely dependent, needy human being who 

doesn’t feel like sleeping.  After all this work, what is the end but a lot more work: a marathon 

followed by another marathon. 

 

But what is it that allows you to do it?  I was so grateful that my child was healthy and that I was 

healthy.  So it meant that we got this moment and I got to hold her all brand new and marvel.  

There was an exhausting road behind me and a challenging road ahead but what a gift to have 
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that moment of wonder and awe and gratitude:  Look what God has done, look at this amazing 

thing that I somehow am a part of. 

 

In our story today the disciples had been with Jesus, years of following through cities and towns 

as Jesus taught the people, epic conflicts with local authorities, healing the masses and miracles 

that were amazing to behold.  They had been through trauma together as Jesus was arrested and 

tried and as their own courage failed them, Jesus who died on the cross and then was raised.  But 

what the disciples maybe knew and maybe didn’t was that although they had an incredible and 

challenging road behind them they had an incredible and challenging road ahead:  they were to 

create a new movement of faith; they were to be imprisoned and persecuted and even killed; they 

had had a long road here and had a long road ahead.  But they have this moment.  They’ve spent 

the whole night on the lake with nothing to show for it but then Jesus is there, the risen Christ is 

there in front of them already on the seashore, the risen Christ is already there and has a space for 

them, a fire that is already cooking and bread and they sit together and eat and are filled.  The 

Scripture goes on to offer words of forgiveness and reconciliation as all is turned to rightness 

around the table but between one moment and the next, between one journey and the next, they 

have this moment of awe and wonder:  Look what God has done. 

 

Now here’s the part where I tell you I have never run a marathon.  My running shoes purchases 

are usually in the realm of optimistic intentions but what I picture is a very lengthy process that 

requires more of your physical and emotional strength and especially over time than you ever 

thought you could offer.  And many of the greatest commitments we know in our lives are not 

sprints, they’re marathons:  a friendship you keep over decades.  Marriage is not something 

marked by one day of fancy outfits but of years of support, over highs and lows.  If you are in 

any way trying to make the world a better place it is not a sprint, it is a marathon.  As you’re 

working to improve schools or housing or long-term systems of justice, to make peace or bridge 

understandings, the road is not short, it is long and can seem at times wearying.  What is it that 

fuels your journey?  What is it that gives you the strength and the joy to continue on a task or to 

support a relationship over years?  Along the way you need to find those places of grace and of 

gratitude, those times that are gifts.  The people that support you along the way, the recognition, 

where you see something actually change for the better, glimmers of hope.   

 

As I am now in the midst of the marathon of parenting a small child, it’s not just one big moment 

of awe it’s all those little awelets, of seeing the amazing person she is and that’s what gives me 

the fuel and the food for the long, joyful, hard and beautiful journey.  Important work is not 

maintained just by grit and determination but moments of grace and gratitude where the sky 

opens and the world fills and you can just sit in that beautiful moment and say, “Look at what 

God has done.  Look at what God can make even of my little life.  Look at the long heritage of 

people working for a world of justice and peace and I get to be a part of the story God is telling.”  

Where you get to just sit on the shore for a moment and be filled and be fed. 

 

This has been quite a time in the life of our church.  It took a long time to get here: decades of 

conversation, years of discernment, choices that were hard and heavy and then years of planning 

and meetings and building and packing and moving and we’re here.  I can say without a doubt 

that this past Holy Week is one I will hold in my heart for the rest of my life.  What a journey it 

has been to get here, what a marathon.  And yet we know that this building is not an end but a 



beginning.  We did not say, “Our final goal is to build a new church building.  Check mark, 

we’ve done it.”  Our goal is not to make a church but to be the church, to be the church in this 

time and place and to use this building to help that mission, to help create a world of justice and 

peace where righteousness reigns, where community is found and lives are transformed.  And we 

all know that the mainline church has changed and is changing and Bellevue has changed as it is 

changing and we have to discover ways of being church that have never existed before.  We have 

to find new ways to love our neighbor in the midst of a troubled world and discover together 

what a faithful response of love and justice looks like here in this time and place.  The move is 

not an end but a beginning and really the beginning of the real work.  We didn’t build a church to 

be the end, we built it for ministry. 

 

And so, after the marathon of getting here comes another one: of finding how to serve God.  So 

between one and the next let’s take a moment to pause and to breathe and to be filled.  Look at 

what a remarkable thing God has done; what a beautiful and amazing thing God has done with 

this community of faith.  It would have been easy for a community to have been torn to pieces 

over this choice, over the opinions on the paint color.  It would have been easy for a community 

to have become focused inward, so worried about its own future it didn’t have the energy to care 

deeply about acts of justice in our world.  It would have been easy for a community to have been 

splintered or held a lingering bitterness or hurt, but my friends, look what God has done.  We are 

here, called by God as one community.  Look what God has done.  Look at the hands that have 

brought you here, the losses people have been willing to take because we hope for something 

more.  Look at what God has done.  We are here, ready to welcome more on our mission to be a 

voice of faith and love in this time and place.  Look at what God has done. 

 

And so it is for us when we gather at the table this day and all the days to come.  We remember 

the call that goes back and back and back because look at what God has done.  It has been a full 

long night and there is a full day ahead but for now there is just this: a miracle presiding at the 

table.  Here on the shore taste food for the journey and blessings for the road ahead.  Behold the 

goodness of God, behold that God is good. 

 

For in the broken bread we are made one.  In the cup of the covenant we get a taste of the new 

life Christ brings.  Come, taste and eat for all is ready.   

 

Will you be with me in a spirit of prayer:  Holy God, blessed one, we give you thanks.  What an 

amazing thing you have done, even with us.  Thank you.  Amen. 
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