
Gone Fishing 

By Rev. Todd Farnsworth 

John 21: 1-5 

Afterward Jesus appeared again to his 

disciples, by the Sea of Galilee.[a] It 

happened this way: 2 Simon Peter, 

Thomas (also known as Didymus[b]), 

Nathanael from Cana in Galilee, the 

sons of Zebedee, and two other 

disciples were together. 3 “I’m going out to fish,” Simon Peter told them, 

and they said, “We’ll go with you.” So they went out and got into the boat, 

but that night they caught nothing. 4 Early in the morning, Jesus stood on 

the shore, but the disciples did not realize that it was Jesus. 5 He called out 

to them, “Friends, haven’t you any fish?” “No,” they answered. 

 

It has been a full week here at BCC. For those of you visiting with us today, 

I have no doubt that your week was full, too. 

Here at BCC: 

We have been sorting and pricing and staging and selling and cleaning up 

after rummage. 

We have been prepping meals for work crews. 

We have been caring for loved ones who are ill...very ill. 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=JOhn+21&version=NIV#fen-NIV-26900a
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=JOhn+21&version=NIV#fen-NIV-26901b


We have been trying to sell our homes and figure out where we’ll live next. 

We have been going to work, and dance recitals and birthday parties and 

we’ve been working on relationships. 

We have been grieving the deaths of loved ones. Three people associated 

with BCC have died since the last time we were together in this sanctuary. 

A member whose life we will celebrate this afternoon at 2pm. The sister of 

a member. And the uncle of one of our staff members. 

All of this has been going on in the wake of Jesus’ death and resurrection. 

It is a lot. And some of you may feel a bit weary. So today, I’d like to take 

you out fishing with the disciples in a quiet meditation. I’d even like to take 

those of you who are not feeling weary...so feel free to step on board. 

Get comfy in your seat. Close your eyes if you feel safe doing that. Listen 

to a story of restoration…. 

 

All of these things had happened to the disciples. They were worn from all 

the hustle and bustle, and Peter decided to do something that felt 

familiar...something that wouldn’t take too much brain power...something 

like going back to routine...he went fishing. 

He didn’t go off by himself, but he invited others to join him, he has invited 

you, and so let’s put on our life preservers, climb into our boat, take a deep 

breath, and push off from shore. 

(start sounds) 

 



Imagine the waters are calm. The sun is shining. You are in a boat with 

people you trust, people you have enjoyed working with in the past. People 

who you consider spiritual siblings for all you’ve been through together.  

 

The water is gently splashing on the sides of the boat and rolling up on the 

shore and you can hear a few seagulls in the distance. They are hoping 

you might catch a little extra for them. 

As you bob along in the water, you throw out your net...and wait….and 

wait…  the sun feels good on your face, and you pull the net in..empty. No 

problem. 

You throw out your net...and wait...and wait...and the breeze off the water 

stirs your senses, and you pull the net in...empty. No problem. 

There is a comfort to the repetition. 

There is a calm that comes from working together...even if you’re not really 

netting anything.  

In the calm, you start to think about all you’ve been through in the past 

week...and you allow yourself to feel a bit weary. Your muscles are a bit 

achy. Your bones are a bit creaky. Your heart feels a bit heavy.  

 

You see a figure on the shore. You can’t make out who it is, but you hear a 

voice calling, “fry the smother slide.” 

You wonder what that means as you bring in another empty net. It feels 

heavy despite the lack of fish. 

The figure calls out again, “try the otter slide.” 



“Otter slide?” What’s an otter slide? What if the otter’s don’t want me to use 

their slide? Are there even otters in this kind of waters? What’s going on? 

 

The light breeze subsides for a moment and now you hear the voice 

clearly: 

Try the other side. 

That also doesn’t make sense...but then, neither does a lot that you’ve 

been through.  

You are tired, weak, somewhat worn, but you haul up the nets. You’ve got 

that slap happy feeling now. Try the other side...right. As if the fish would 

suddenly segregate on either side of the boat...but why not? 

You toss the net into the water and you feel….. 

A tug. 

An energy. 

The nets are teeming with fish.  

The nets are heavier but this is exciting.  

You look to the shore and now recognize that the One who has been 

calling out to you is someone you love very much.  

Your heart skips a beat.  

Some of you jump in the water and make toward shore. 

Some of you keep pulling on the nets and then make toward shore...in the 

boat. 

You all make it to the beach and see….Jesus. 

He’s sitting in the sand beside a fire. The smoke curls up into your nose 

and you can smell that he is cooking something...breakfast...for you. 



He motions for you to sit beside him. You sit beside him. 

He hands you some bread from the fire. You can feel the bread in your 

hands. You can smell the bread. He invites you to eat the bread. 

You eat the bread. 

 

The bread reminds you of Jesus. 

The bread reminds you of his love for you. 

The bread reminds you that you don’t have to do anything alone.  

You look around, you are not alone. 

The bread fills you with love, and compassion, and the energy of the Holy 

Spirit. 

You sit with your friends in this new found energy. 

 

Jesus is speaking again. 

He asks you to get back to work for Him. 

He asks you to feed his people and follow him. 

 

You taste the bread in your mouth. 

You swallow.  

When you are ready, you prepare to continue the work you’ve been called 

to as follower of Jesus. 

 

 

 

 


