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The Transformative Power of the Resurrection

This morning I wanted to let you all in on an insider's secret. Which, you may already know or have
inadvertently realized. But, is this, that every preacher really just has one sermon. I mean, we all say it a
little differently each and every Sunday morning. Maybe, because we want you to come back each week.
Moreover, because we do try to attempt and stay true to the liturgical seasons and the lectionary cycle.
But, all in all, every preacher is really just preaching a version of the same message week after week.
And, I’ll let you in on an even greater secret, here’s mine: we don’t have to wait until we die to experience
salvation and the kingdom of God, because we can do it now. But, I am beginning to think I might have to
change it. After much reflection on Easter and this season  I am starting to realize how much I might miss
by glossing over the resurrection and heading straight towards ascension and the Kingdom of Heaven.
Because, as we find in our readings over these seven weeks of Easter in our Gospel from John, it is
through resurrection that everything is now being transformed and united; life and death, heaven and
earth, humanity and divinity. Allowing us to see the world through a new lens, where everything is both
beautifully mundane and completely sacred, simply mortal and ultimately Divine, singularly secular and
vastly spiritual all at the same time. Now through resurrection nothing is lost and everything is revealed as
as God ordained it from the very beginning, holy and good. Which, I believe, is so beautifully revealed in
our Gospel passage today.

As we find the disciples, days after Jesus’ death, having only just heard or barely even experienced Jesus'
resurrection, now picking up where they left off. Back on a boat, no longer fishing for men, but once
again for actual fish. And, we can rightly infer that the disciples must have become a bit rusty, because
they’ve been at it on the sea all day and night without a single catch. And in the midst of their despair the
disciples are suddenly interrupted as they hear a voice from the shore call out, “Children, you have no
fish, have you?... Cast the net to the right side of the boat, and you will find some.” And, no sooner do
they follow his direction, do they catch one hundred and fifty three fish, now recognizing who their
mysterious fishing buddy on the shore really is, the Resurrected Christ.

Peter, in that moment realizing his own indecent state, hastily throws on his tunic to cover his unclothed
body, and leaps into the water. As if to take us all the way back to the very beginning of our story. Finding
ourselves now in Genesis, only moments after Adam and Eve bit into the fruit from the tree of good and
evil. Having heard the presence of the Lord in the garden, after their blatant disobedience, and hastily
hiding themselves. Because they were afraid, as they realized the vulnerability in their nakedness. But,
instead of being pushed out of the garden, no longer within the safety of God’s intimate presence, like a
bird leaving the nest, or a child's first day of school. Now, as Peter finds himself dressed and ready he
makes his way back into the company of the Divine. No longer having to (as we hear in Genesis 3) toile,
by the sweat of his brow, in order to scrounge up some meager bread, but instead able to enjoy the
abundance of freshly caught fish and a steaming hot breakfast with the Divine on the shore of the sea.

There is a sense, especially within our preconceived notions of religiosity, that the sacred can only be
experienced and shared within the constraints of what has previously been ordained as “holy”. Causing us
to reserve our reverence for only those things which we recognize as sanctified, like our churches and all



we associate with them. While I would never deny nor scoff at the necessity and blessing of these set
aside spaces and times (for one because my livelihood depends on it, but more because I deeply believe in
their significance), I would caution us from forgetting that these are but reminders and signifiers of the
sacredness and divinity that is already all around us, in our everyday lives, experiences, and practices.

As Jesus comes alongside his own disciples, helping them in their efforts to secure food, sharing in the
work and necessity of preparing their meal, communing with them as they all enjoy both a deliciously
satisfying breakfast and the comfort of good company. It is made clear that this is a sacred and sanctified
space and time. Allowing us to see and experience, through resurrection, the truth of God’s holy and good
creation, that everything is sacred and everything is sanctified. Because it is here that we are able to
witness a fishing boat become a sacristy as the fishermen become the altar guild, dutifully preparing for
the sacrament about to take place. And, a fire becomes the altar, as worshipers come together to break
bread and share a holy meal, eating and drinking so that their hunger might be satisfied and their bodies
made able to serve.

As the sun rose that morning the disciples were able to see more clearly, finally recognizing the
resurrected Christ. Their friend, teacher, and Messiah who once again made real and made known God’s
steadfast presence and abundant love, here in the form of one hundred fifty three fish. And, in their
recognition and their experience of resurrection the disciples dove right in, rowed their boat ashore, in
order to participate and share in this good news. I wonder, how might we also come to see more clearly in
the light of day, all the ways resurrection is unfolding right in front of us.  Recognizing the steadfast
presence of God, and the abundant love that is ours for the taking. Listening intently to all the ways the
resurrected Christ is calling us too to “follow him”.

As our scene ends, Jesus makes clear what it means to live into resurrection, to take part in God’s
abundant love and lean into the Divine’s presence that is all around us. As he tells Peter “feed my lambs,”
“tend my sheep,” “follow me.” He makes it as simple, even as mundane as sharing a meal, which in turn
is as necessary and as sacred as our ability to care for the needs of others, and our own. Here, Jesus’ call
to “follow me” is an invitation to live into God’s abundant love through the resurrection, which is all
around us, readily available for us to share in and partake of in the everyday experiences and
circumstances of our own lives. In and as much as we are willing to see it and participate. Which can be
as simple, and as necessary, as filling our blessing box, and praying for those experiencing food
insecurity. Or,  hosting coffee hour, and taking time to get to know a new parishioner. Even as mundane,
and as transformative) as picking up the phone and checking in with someone you’ve lost touch with. Or,
finding ways to do more with less and decreasing our carbon footprint. How about as small, and still
impactful, as inviting a friend to church, or finding a new ministry to participate in. In all these ways we
are invited to take on Christ’s call to come and “follow me.” To see the ways resurrection is taking place
all around us everyday, inviting us to find the sacred in the simple and the divine in the mundane. So now
I will say, this is my new sermon, that we can find, experience, and participate in resurrection now, here,
everyday. As it allows us to know God’s abundant love that has been present from the moment of creation
as he ordained us all holy and good, now continuing to make that known through the resurrected Christ
that is in and part of everything, and experienced today through the power of our Holy Spirit. Amen.


