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Prayer of the Day
Eternal and all-merciful God, with all the angels and all the saints we laud your majesty and might. By the resurrection of your Son, show yourself to us and inspire us to follow Jesus Christ, our Savior and Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.
Amen.
John 21:1-19
1 After [he appeared to his followers in Jerusalem,] 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 his outer garment, for he had taken it off, 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.”
Sermon	
Many years ago I came to this odd conclusion that if Advent and Christmas were a time to show us God’s humanity and Lent and Holy Week were a time to show us God’s divinity, then the Easter season must be a time to show us God’s sense of humor because each week gets just a little more ridiculous than the one before it when it comes to how far God is willing to go to show exactly how much we are loved.
	Think about it, it’s easy to say that there’s nothing funny about an empty tomb, but you know Jesus had to enjoy the surprise a little, and while he didn’t keep Mary in suspense long, she took him for a gardener, that had to bring him a little chuckle.  And from there it becomes a comedy of people running here and everywhere, not believing each other, having to see for themselves, wandering aimlessly, not speaking, believing, not believing, wanting to believe, and finally hiding. And that’s when it really starting getting crazy-Jesus walks through walls, people want to put their hand in other people’s open wounds, the Spirit gets breathed out like a kid putting out birthday candles.  Then Jesus’ offers someone the chance to put their hands in his open wounds-gross!  And the disciples still want to believe and have trouble believing and know Jesus returned, but don’t know what to do with that return.  We’re up to appearance number 3 from a crucified Jesus, once to Mary, twice to the disciples, and still they don’t know what to do.  How ridiculous is that?
	It’s a good thing that you and I who know and believe that Jesus is risen never act that bizarre, as if we don’t know what to do with our faith or belief or hope. Nope, we know to change our ways, to shake up the world, to challenge the powers that be, and face up to the unknown because we too have encountered the Risen Christ.  Or you know, maybe we just go about our daily lives trying to be the best people we can be and hope God won’t notice when we still wrap uncertainty and fear around us like cloak.  On one hand the disciples seem ridiculous for going out fishing, on the other hand they seem utterly normal and completely human.  Routine is safe.  When you are unsure what to do, where to go, you do what you know, and they know fishing.  When we feel overwhelmed or out of sorts, when life gets to be too much, how often do we find ourselves longing for routine, the regular, normal life.  And often, we try to force as much of that as possible back into the day.  Changing jobs or homes, well, there’s always my favorite comfort food. Hectic time for kids and school, thank goodness I’ll have that quiet book at the end of the day.  Stuck in a hospital or nursing home room, there’s always Jeopardy at 4pm.  Suddenly by yourself in house that used to be more than just you, at least there’ll be church on Sunday.  We build our lives around familiar things, and the disciples were no different, even though they had literally met the risen Christ twice, they still weren’t sure what to do with this new Holy Spirit and life without Jesus.  They feel a little lost and afraid.
	So, Jesus plays with them.  He has a little fun to shake them out of their rut and get them moving again.  You want fish, perhaps you’ll remember this old trick.  Now, bring me some fish. Oh, wait, I already have some grilling.  And now that you’re paying attention again, let’s get down to what you are to be doing, but even there, he has a little fun with Simon Peter.  Poor Simon Peter, the denier, the try-er, the one who desperately wants to live up to his Rocky name, but struggles to find that solid ground.  Jesus teases him out a bit as well.  Do you love me more than these?  What a great question-these what-fish, friends, nets, comfort places, doubts, denials, all of the above.  And of course we know the reflection of the three questions to the three denials, but even more I think Jesus is pushing Peter to annoyance so that Peter can hear himself proclaim his love for God, so he reminds himself what a fierce disciple he was and is, Jesus was tickling that confidence back out of him.  He has a big job to do and needed a little arrogance to do it.  Jesus had some fun with them, so they could let go of little more of the fear and worry that drove them back to that boat, and move them back among the people.
	We all have times we need the routine, the regular, the safe, but the beautiful season of Easter reminds us time and again that God intends more for our lives and this world than the same old, same old.  And God’s willing to walk through walls, rock the boat, ask some hard questions, and show up over and over to make it happen.  But the most incredible part is that God does it all with love, and a smile, with joy and hope, not fear or force.  God didn’t pound the door down of that locked room, God didn’t swamp the boat of already frightened sailors, and God didn’t break and already broken Peter.  God simply showed up and reminded people what more there could be to life lived in the fullness and trust of God.  That we could feel the Holy Spirit being breathed upon us if we weren’t shut up, that miracles abound in a world where we look for them, and that when we take the time to speak with our Savior, we always find forgiveness and love and love and love.  Easter is the season of humor, but deeper than that, it is the season of joy, where even if our minds and bodies are not in place to laugh and celebrate, our hearts can still know that God has given us the light and life that lasts always.  Amen.

God of resurrection and new life, we come before you in prayer for the church, the world, and all who are in need.
Your love sustains the church and its ministries. By that love, equip youth directors, Sunday school teachers, and all who guide formation in the church to nurture vibrant, living faith among your people. Hear us, O God.
Your mercy is great.
Your abundance is made known throughout creation. Preserve oceans and rivers, lakes and estuaries (local bodies of water may be named) so that all creatures living in them might flourish. Make us wise stewards of our local watersheds. Hear us, O God.
Your mercy is great.
Your wisdom guides all who strive for justice and peace. Strengthen the work of grassroots organizers, especially among communities on the frontlines of justice work. Amplify the voices of those most in need, that their leadership guides the way forward. Hear us, O God.
Your mercy is great.
Your compassion surrounds all who are in need. We pray for all people experiencing poverty and food insecurity, and for all struggling with debt and economic uncertainty. Reassure all who experience hopelessness or need your tender care (especially). Hear us, O God.
Your mercy is great.
You invite all people to your table of grace. Make this a community of radical hospitality where all feel loved and celebrated. Show us how to better welcome visitors and bless the ministries of hospitality in this place (specific ministries may be named). Hear us, O God.
Your mercy is great.
Here other intercessions may be offered.
We praise you for the witness of your saints of all times and places (especially Monica, mother of Augustine). May their lives of faith guide us in our own journeys with you, today and every day. Hear us, O God.
Your mercy is great.
We commend these and all our prayers to you, O God, trusting that you are always with us; in the name of Jesus Christ, our risen Savior.
Amen.

The triune God, who was, who is, and who is to come, Sovereign, ☩ Savior, and Spirit,
light your way with resurrection dawn, now and always. Amen.
