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Lord, today we meet you on the lakeshore of never enough, I’m too tired, 
and that’s not possible.  We admit, Lord, that even though this lakeshore 
doesn’t have the greatest views, we continue to stand on the beach day 
after day because venturing out on the dock seems foolhardy.  After all, a 
few feet won’t make that much of a difference in the view, will it? Amen. 
 

“After Easter, Now What?” 
 
One of the things I take to heart when I’ve said and done things I shouldn’t 
have said and done and am a less than stellar follower of Jesus, is that the 
disciples said and did some less than stellar things, too. And one of those 
things is in today’s story, when they return to the place Jesus found them 3 
years prior instead of going out into the world like he told them to do. It’s 
one of those “What the heck?” moments that I can relate to. Because when 
the going gets tough, I’d probably go back to what was comfortable and 
familiar, too. Maybe you would as well. 
 
Two thousand years ago, Peter sat on the shore of the Sea of Galilee.  As a 
fisherman, he’d spent hundreds if not thousands of days sitting on the 
shore.  The only time he spent away from it was the three years he spent 
following Jesus.  But now Jesus was gone, so Peter returned to what was 
familiar. 
 
“I’m going fishing,” he said.  In other words, “I’m going back to work.”  
Which is another way of saying I’m going to back to my old habits; I’m going 
back to my old ways, my old profession.  It’s hard to believe that Peter, who 
had witnessed the resurrected Jesus once before, now decides to return to 
his old life of fishing.  But that’s what he does.   
 
Perhaps too much time had elapsed between Jesus’ appearance in the 
upper room on Easter night and Peter’s day at the seashore, or perhaps 
Peter had grown weary of leading the other disciples now that Jesus was 



gone, or maybe Peter just decided it was all too strange, too unfamiliar, too 
crazy to think that he could really follow in the footsteps of Jesus, so he 
went back to fishing because it was familiar and comfortable.  Or maybe it 
was a combination of all of these things that got to Peter, so instead of 
following Jesus he decided to follow the god of I’m too tired, it’s too risky, 
that’s too unfamiliar, and that’s impossible to do.  Do any of you know that 
god?  I do.     
 
“We’re going with you,” the other disciples say.  And they all head out, and 
fish all night, and don’t catch a thing.   
 
So here’s lesson 1 that’s so simple even a first grader can understand it but 
we sometimes miss in our zeal to make it more complicated than it really is: 
 
If you want better results, try following Jesus instead of Peter.   
 
After a long night of fishing, and having nothing to show for their efforts, 
the disciples pull their boat ashore.  Jesus, standing unrecognizable on the 
beach, gives them some advice on how to do better next time.  “Try 
throwing the net off the right side of the boat and see what happens,” he 
suggests. 
 
Now, I think it’s OK to say that this is a pretty dumb idea.  There’s little 
reason to believe casting the net just a few feet away from where they had 
been was going to get better results.  I’m no angler, but I’ve taken the kids 
fishing enough at Spofford Lake to know that switching sides makes little 
difference. 
 
So this was a suggestion to try something with little prospect of success.  In 
their minds. What difference would a different angle make? Not much, they 
figured. 
 
But it was also more than that. Fishing nets would normally have been cast 
to the left side of the boat so they could be hauled in more easily by the 
"culturally" stronger arm—the right arm. 
 



Which means, ironically, that even though fishing on the right side of the 
boat feels wrong, it’s the right thing to do.  Are you with me here?  What 
feels instinctively right to us, is actually the wrong thing to do.  In other 
words, if your nature is to do A, you should do B. 
 
If this sounds like backwards advice, it is.  But that’s only because we’ve 
bought into the myth that if we only work harder and better and smarter at 
what we normally do, we’ll succeed.  But the reality is, we won’t and we 
don’t.   
 
I hate to say it, but churches are especially good at this.  If you don’t believe 
me, just look at the most recent statistics of our own presbytery. Down by 
another 500 members this year.   
 
I’ve shared with you before that a colleague of mine says churches 
subscribe to the Wild E. Coyote way of doing ministry.  Churches think if we 
just keep doing what we’re doing but do it harder and faster, we’ll 
eventually catch the road runner.  But does Wild E. Coyote ever catch the 
road runner?  No, he doesn’t.  He just keeps falling off the cliff.  Do you 
know how many churches we have that are on the edge of the cliff? 
 
But it’s not only churches that live like that; people do too.  
 
See, here’s the thing, the more we fish on the left side of the boat, the 
more tired our good arm is going to get, so much so that our good arm gets 
weaker . . .and it doesn’t work as well as it used to.  At times like this we 
may go tohe physical therapist, who gives us some exercises to try to make 
it stronger.  And that works for a while, until it doesn’t work, and then 
we’re back for more therapy.  But the therapist sends us to the surgeon, 
who offers to operate, which sounds a little drastic to us.  Operate, we 
think.  I don’t need that!  So we go back to fishing, and limp along, and get 
used to catching less fish and deciding that’s OK.  I didn’t need the big catch 
anyways.   
 
Until one day even the smaller haul doesn’t suffice, so we go back to the 
surgeon, opt for the surgery, which is expensive and has a lengthy recovery 
time, but we tell ourselves it’s OK.  Our arm will be back to new.  We’ll 



catch that big haul once again.  And maybe for a while we do.  But one day, 
the old pain comes back.  
 
See, the thing is, I believe the proverbial surgeon or physical therapist, God 
if you will, is trying to say to us, “Your arm hurts?  Why don’t you try using 
the other one.” 
 
But let’s think about this.  Why wouldn’t we use the other arm when our 
old tricks don’t work? When we’re stuck in a rut and can’t get out? Or 
fishing all night, and don’t catch a thing?  For starters, I’m right handed.  
Always have been, always will be.  And not only that, but it’s too much 
work to learn how to use my left hand.  It’s too hard.  I don’t want to.  And I 
can’t.     
 
Never mind the fact that the good Lord gave me two arms, I’m going to go 
through life acting like I only have one. 
 
But friends, doing the unfamiliar even if it’s uncomfortable, is what the 
Easter season is all about.  The last thing we should do after Easter is go 
back to our old habits and our old ways of doing things when they’re 
detrimental to us.  In fact, I’m going to go out on a limb here and say that to 
do that is, in a way, to deny the resurrection, because actions speak louder 
than words and the resurrection of Christ demands that we change our 
ways. 
 
Easter offers us the very subversive message that Christ is risen. That Christ 
offers us new life. And that’s quite a statement to make. I mean, just think 
about it . . .if you don’t believe in the resurrection, you can go on living your 
life admiring Jesus the man, appreciating his example, and even putting 
into practice some of his teachings. But at the same time, you can set aside 
those teachings that you disagree with or that make you uncomfortable – 
like forgiving your enemies, praying for your persecutors, living simply or 
helping the poor.  
 
But if you believe in the resurrection, everything changes. It demands a 
response, and it makes a claim on you. 
 



At this time of year, I’m often reminded of Wendell Berry’s poem, 
“Manifesto: The Mad Farmer Liberation Front”, in which he advises us to 
practice resurrection. 
 
“So, friends,” he writes 
“Every day do something that won’t compute.  
Love the Lord. Love the world. Work for nothing.  
Take all that you have and be poor. 
Love someone who does not deserve it.  
Denounce the government and embrace the flag.  
Hope to live in that free republic for which it stands.  
Give your approval to all you cannot understand.  
Praise ignorance, for what man has not encountered he has not destroyed.  
Ask the questions that have no answers.  
Plant sequoias.  
Say that your main crop is the forest that you did not plant,  
that you will not live to harvest.  
Say that the leaves are harvested when  
they have rotted into the mold. Call that profit.  
Prophesy such returns.  
Laugh. Laughter is immeasurable.  
Be joyful though you have considered all the facts.  
Practice Resurrection.” 
 
Sounds crazy, doesn’t it? No wonder we hold on to tight to the familiar and 
comfortable, even if it’s ruining our arm. 
 
But do you know what’s really crazy?  Crazy is expecting 11 men to start a 
worldwide movement.  Do you know how insane that sounds?  How in the 
world are 11 men, and a few stragglers, going to start a worldwide 
movement?    And yet, that’s what Jesus offers Peter.  A global vocation. 
153 fish, which is believed to be a symbol of the 153 countries in existence 
at the time John wrote his gospel.  How crazy is that?  It’s about as crazy as 
believing that a dead man can come back to life and actually living like he 
did!     
 



Friends, the Easter season is a season for “impossibility” thinkers. In Easter 
we are challenged to believe “more” not “less” about the world and its 
resources. Easter challenges all of those unimaginative realists who major 
in the art of “that’s impossible”, or “I can’t do that”, or “that won’t make a 
difference”, to change their course of study to one that believes 
possibilities abound. 
    
Friends, what might the world look like if we dropped our nets on the other 
side of the boat and really followed Jesus?  What would it look like?  And 
where would Jesus take us? 
 
Amen. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
     
 
 
 
 


