
“Gone Fishing,” John 21:1-19, Easter 3-C, May 5, 2019 

My brothers and sisters, she certainly was one sharp cookie!  Born in Durham, England in 1806, 

Elizabeth Barrett Browning was the oldest of 12 children; but the first child in her ancestral family 

to be born in England in over 200 years.   For centuries the Barrett family, had lived in Jamaica, where they 

owned sugar plantations and relied on slave labor.  Nevertheless, shortly after he married, Elizabeth’s father 

returned with his bride to his parents’ ancestral fatherland: Jolly Old England! 

She was a brilliant young lady – Elizabeth Barrett Browning!  In 1818, at age 12, she 

had written her first “Epic Poem.”  And throughout her teenage years, she had taught herself Hebrew, so that 

she could read the Old Testament in its original language. Later she taught herself Greek, so that she could read and 

study the New Testament in its original language too.  She had a passionate enthusiasm for her Christian faith.  And as 

a Christian she would later write, what is probably her best-known, and most-loved poem; a poem she wrote for her 

husband; some excerpts of which go like this:  

“How do I love thee? Let me count the ways! I love thee to the depth and breadth and height my soul can reach; 

How do I love thee? I love thee to the level of every day’s most quiet need; by sun and candle-light. 

How do I love thee? I love thee with the passion put-to-use, in my old griefs, and with my childhood’s faith. 

I love thee with the breath, smiles, tears of all my life: and if God choose, I shall but love thee, better after death! 

 

 What a lovely Christian poem, that is, my friends, according to my own estimation! “I love thee with the breath, 

smiles, tears of all my life; and if God choose, I shall but love thee better after death!” 

 

 I want to begin my sermon this morning by telling you the true story of something that happened on the Center 

Court of an NBA PROFESSIONAL BASKETBALL GAME back in 2012, in one of our major cities here in the United States.  

It’s a true story about a young couple who had been dating for some time; and who both were great lovers of that 

American game we know as Basket Ball.  For two years, already, they had purchased SEASON TICKETS to attend the 

home games of their favorite basketball team, so there was nothing all that unusual about this couple attending one of 

those basketball games, on the home court, on February 13; on the night before Valentines’ Day! 

 The UNUSUALNESS OCCURRED WHEN IMMEDIATELY AFTER THE FIRST-HALF OF THE GAME, THE TEAM 

MASCOUT WALKED TO THE BLEECHERS WHERE THIS YOUNG COUPLE WAS SEATED AND USHERED THEM TO THE CENTER 

COURT. 

 The Wurlitzer organ was playing: “Here Comes the Bride,” in the background, and on each of those four, huge, 

flat television screens posted strategically in that sports arena; there were pictures flashing on and off of a red cupid 

shooting one of his red arrows into a big red heart, that was also flashing on the screen! 

 This young man fell down on one knee.  He proposes marriage to his totally-stunned and bewildered girlfriend!  

But instead of accepting his ring, she began shaking her head back and forth, and pulls her own hands out of his hands, 

and turns around and begins to walk off the center court about ½ the way, when suddenly she accelerates her speed 

and then runs totally off the court, full speed!   

 Some television news reporters who were there that evening, heard her say that, yes, 

she most definitely loved this young man, but she didn’t love him that much! She didn’t love 

him enough to sacrifice for him and to be willing to promise that she wanted to spend her 

whole life with him! 

 What this young woman was saying truthfully, for which we ought to admire her for her 

veracity, is that she didn’t love him enough to endure sadness or sorrow or pain or problems!  

With all that sinking-in, the embarrassed young man was escorted off the floor. 

Someone gave him, the television news report said, a beer, and then he went home alone! 
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What a contrast there was between the love that Elizabeth Barrett Browning showed 

towards her husband in that lovely poem she wrote: “How Do I Love Thee, Let Me Count the 

Ways!” and the lack of love that this also, very much embarrassed young woman, felt compelled  

to express to her boyfriend on that center court, of the Basketball Team, of which they had 

been blessed with season tickets on the night before Valentines’ Day in 2012! 

 But think with me, now, if you will, also, my friends, of all the things 

that Jesus had done, throughout the course of his earthly ministry, to 

show his great and undying love to his Heavenly Father, and to show 

his great and undying love to you and to me, and to all members of the 

entire human race! 
 Three years prior to the events that are brought to our attention into today’s Gospel lesson, a 
similar event had taken place in these men’s lives, in their relationship with Jesus of Nazareth, shortly 
before they became his disciples. 
 Jesus, who had been baptized when he was 30 years old, by John the Baptist, down there on 
the banks of the Jordan River, certainly surprised his cousin John, when he suddenly appears on the 
horizon and asked to be baptized by John! 
 John was totally, flabbergasted!  Whatever he knew to be true about Jesus up to that point, he 
objected to Jesus’ request; St. Matthew reminds us, who says to Jesus: “It’s not you who need to be 
baptized by me, but it is me, who needs to be baptized by you!” 

 And Jesus answered John by saying: “Let it be so for now, in order to fulfill all 

righteousness!” 

 What Jesus was saying was that in his allowing himself to be baptized by his cousin John, the 
Baptist, hew as taking his first public step to the cross! Here, Jesus was assuming unto himself our 
place under the law of God.  He was expressing his willingness, as St. Paul tells us many years later, 

“To become sin for us, who knew no sin, so that we might become the righteousness of 
God through him” (2 Corinthians 5:21)! 
 Still, John the Baptist declares, “I would not have known it was him, except I 
saw the Holy Spirit descending upon Jesus in the form of a dove, and I heard the 
voice from heaven say: ‘This is my beloved Son with whom I am well-pleased’!” 
 After being tempted for 40 days and 40 nights in the wilderness, showing himself 

completely powerful enough to overcome all of the evil one’s temptation, and having done 

so by wielding so very carefully and skillfully, the Word of God, by quoting the Old Testament 

Scriptures; Jesus next began his three years of public ministry! 

 Early in his ministry,  he was preaching to a great multitude of people off the coast of 

the Sea of Galilee, standing in the front of a boat that had been pushed maybe some 10 to 20 

years off shore, so that the water itself became an amplifier in bringing Jesus’ message to the 

masses! 

 Jesus, who knew that Peter, James and John had fished all night and had not caught a 

blasted thing; Jesus, this Man who was by trade a carpenter, then tells this seasoned, 

professional fishermen to put their boats out from the shore, now in broad daylight, no less, 

and to let down their nets for a catch! 
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Peter, tired and worn out from the previous night’s fruitless labor, tells Jesus, “We have 

fished all night and caught nothing!”  But at least Peter, this time, shows his wisdom in this, 

when he says to Jesus: “BUT AT YOUR WORD! BUT AT YOUR WORD! BUT AT YOUR WORD, 

JESUS WE WILL LET OUR NETS DOWN FOR A CATCH!” 

 This story is recorded for us in Luke 5.  Why they caught so many fish, that two boats 

that were out there began to sink!  But when the boats were brought to shore: Jesus called 

out to Peter, James and John: “Follow me!  And from now on you won’t be fishing for fish, but 

instead you will be fishing for people!” 

 And you speak about the power of Christ’s Word! St. Luke tells us: “They dropped their 

nets and followed Jesus!” 

 What a great and mysterious and awe-inspiring adventure that was for these men, and 

the other 9 disciples whom Jesus would choose to be named among his inner-circle of 12 

disciples! 

 HOW THEY LOVED LISTENING TO JESUS’ SERMONS!  HOW THEY LOVED WATCHING 

JESUS AND PERFORM THOSE MANY “SIGNS,” as John refers to the miracles of Jesus!  They 

were signs because they were signs that pointed beyond the miracles themselves, to Jesus, as 

the only-begotten, Holy Son of God, “the Word Made Flesh” (John 1:14)! 

This is the One of whom John speaks back in chapter one: “All things were made through 

him and without him was not anything made that has been made!” 

Friends, for whatever reason, a couple of weeks after his glorious resurrection from the 

dead, the men-folk disciples of Jesus decided it was time for them to leave the Upper Room in 

Jerusalem where they had been hanging out for fear that the religious authorities might treat 

them in the same merciless way they had treated their Lord! Except that it seems that with each 

of those post-resurrection appearances that Jesus showed to these men—the more their 

courage began to grow—and the more they were willing to travel about a little more freely. 

You might remember how our Risen Savior told the women at the empty tomb that first 

Easter morning: “Do not be afraid; go tell my brothers to go to Galilee, and there they will see 

me” (Matthew 28:10)! 

 The New Testament makes plain to us that Jesus 11 remaining disciples continued to 

reside in Jerusalem, for a couple of weeks, where they were locked behind closed doors, in that 

Upper Room.  But suddenly Peter got the urge to go fishing! 

 I don’t know for sure what Peter’s motivation was! Was it simply the fact that this 

outdoorsy-kind-of-guy suddenly was hit with a major case of “CABIN FEVER”? 

 This Bible story in our Gospel lesson today (John 21:1-19) always reminds me of one of 

those episodes on the old “Andy Griffith Shows,” when the news was circulating around 

Mayberry, North Carolina, that the large-mouth bass were biting like something crazy out there 

on Meyer’s Lake, next door to Mayberry, once again! 
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You remember so many of those characters on the “Andy Griffith Show,” don’t you?  Andy, the sheriff, 

Barney, Andy’s deputy, Aunt Bee, Opie, Howard Sprague, Gomer Pyle and Helen Crump!  But let’s not forget 

“FLOYD,” who was the owner and the only proprietor of the only barbershop in town; a one-chaired barbershop, 

in fact! 

 When Floyd receives the news that the bass are biting up at Meyer’s Lake, he hastily scrawls out a sign 

on a piece of paper upon which he writes two gigantic words: “GONE FISHING!” 

 I can’t help but wonder if may or not Simon Peter might have scrawled a similar sign in Aramaic on a 

piece of Papyrus and attached it to his front door: “GONE FISHING!” And all the other disciples decide to go 

along with him! 

 Once again, the disciples had fished all night and not caught a thing!  But there, St. John tells us, the 

Risen Christ was standing up there on the shore, who calls out to Peter and his friends: “Children, have you 

caught any fish?” 

 I don’t believe Jesus’ voice in this instance would have been a condescending-sounding, type of voice; 
just as I do not believe that immediately after Peter denied ever having known Jesus in the courtyard of the high 
priest, every late that first Maundy Thursday evening, that when Jesus is ushered through the courtyard, he 
looks at Jesus, that the look on Jesus’ face in that moment was one of a judgmental-nature, and totally 
condemning and condescending! 
 I believe that the look of love, the look of compassion must have been on our Savior’s face, in those 
moments, as Jesus’ suffering and passion had now begun in earnest! 
 “Throw your nets out again, but this time, from the right side of the boat!” And when the disciples do 
this, the number of fishes that was caught in Peter’s net was ginormous.  153 large fish, the fisherman turned 
apostle, named John, reports to us! 

 De Ja Vu.  John calls out: “It is the Lord!” 
 “Simon,” Jesus asks Simon Peter three times, “Do you love me?”  And not only do you 
love me, but: “Do you love me more than these?”   Not more than these other guys present 
there that day, but more than you love your boat and net and the thrill that comes to a person 
when they catch one of those great windfalls of a catch! 
 “Yes, Lord, you know all things! You know that I love you!” 
 If you love me, you will manifest your love for me to the world, by becoming involved 
in the ministry of my Church: Feed my sheep! Tend my lambs! Feed my sheep!” 
 How Peter’s conscience had been troubling them, just as our consciences continue to 
trouble us, sometimes, for the sins we have committed; sins sometimes that other are informed 
of, or sins that are known, it seems, only to us!   In the fact of those three denials, Jesus offers 
to Peter a three-fold absolution; a threefold word of forgiveness! 
 I want to close this sermon this morning with some other wonderful words that are 
written down for us in St John’s first epistle, in chapter 3:1-23: “We know love by this, that he laid 

down his life for us—and we ought to lay down our lives for one another. By this we will know that we are 

from the truth and will reassure our hearts before him whenever our hearts condemn us; for God is 

greater than our hearts, and he knows everything.  Beloved, if our hearts do not condemn us, we have 

boldness before God; and we receive from him whatever we ask, because we obey his commandments 

and do what pleases him. And this is his commandment, that we should believe in the name of his Son 

Jesus Christ and love one another, just as he has commanded us. All who obey his commandments abide 

in him, and he abides in them. And by this we know that he abides in us, by the Spirit that he has given 

us” (I John 3:16-23)!  AMEN 


