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Allen Pruitt

Alleluia Christ is Risen.
The Lord is Risen Indeed!

That’s how we start our service,
and it’s a good reminder

that here we are in the Easter season.
And all these stories

are stories about Jesus, raised from the dead.

Our reading even says,
“This was now the third time

that Jesus appeared to the disciples
after he was raised from the dead.”

First the tomb is empty
and Mary Magdalene thinks he’s the gardener.

Next he enters a locked room
and poor Thomas doubts that the whole thing ever happened.

And now this slightly-less-famous story.

They’ve had the Last Supper
of bread and wine,

and now here they are having the first breakfast,
of bread and of fish,

roasted over a charcoal fire.
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I wonder what Jesus was thinking.
He’s risen from the dead;
he has seen them now twice,
and this third time

he goes out and finds them
doing the same thing they had always been doing before.

They were fishermen before they met Jesus
and here they are fishermen again.

Has nothing changed?
Not in all the time they were with him,

seeing miracles and hearing him teach!
Has nothing changed?

Not in seeing him crucified
and now raised from the dead!

Has nothing changed?

Or
do we always just go back

to the way things were before?

———————

Peter asked Jesus, one time,
“Lord, how many times should I forgive somebody?

As many as seven times?”

Jesus’ answer is as predictable to us
as it would have been earth shattering to Peter,

“No, I tell you,
not seven times,

but seventy times seven.”
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If you want to take him literally,
that still mean about 500 times.

But, while Jesus always told the truth,
he was rarely literal.

What he means is this,
“forgive them as many times as it takes.”
Forgive them,

not until they are changed,
but forgive them

as many times as it takes
for it to change you.

Forgive them.

————————

Peter is always easy to preach.
He’s always climbing out of the boat,

pulling a sword on the enemy,
and asking the kinds of questions I would ask.

He’s also the one who said to Jesus,
“I will NEVER deny you.

NEVER!”

And before the cocked crowed,
three times Peter denied him.
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Easy to preach,
because it’s easy to imagine being Peter.

It’s easy to imagine trying to kill the guys
who were there to arrest Jesus,

and then turning right around
and denying that I ever knew the guy.

Especially if they might arrest me
and nail me to a cross right beside him.

Peter is easy to preach,
because Peter is a lot like us.

A LOT like us:
here today,

he’s fishing,
gone right back to his old life.

And then he sees Jesus
and is in such a hurry to get over to him

that he jumps right in the water to swim over.

Maybe he thought if he swam over real quick
that Jesus would believe him when he said,

“Hey Jesus,
I was just catching dinner.
I was totally about to get right back to fishing for people

like you said.

I promise.”
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After Peter dries off and they get to eat their breakfast
Jesus looks at Peter and says,

“Do you love me?”
And Peter answers,

“of course I love you.”
Then feed my lambs.

A second time,
“Do you love me?” 

Of course I love you.
Then tend my sheep.

A third time,
“Do you love me?” 

Lord you know everything,
you know that I love you!

Feed my sheep.

It says in the story
that Peter got his feelings hurt,

because Jesus asked him,
for the third time,

“Do you love me?”
Just like I would have done.

I would have been so frustrated,
so ashamed,
like he didn’t believe me or something,

three times:
Do you love me?
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“Lord, how many times should I forgive somebody?
As many as seven times?”

“No, I tell you,
not seven times,
but seventy time seven.”

I wonder if Peter remembered.
I wonder if he figured out

that if Jesus expected him to forgive 500 times over,
if Jesus expected Peter, the rock

to forgive as many times as it takes,
I wonder if Peter figured out

that for Jesus to forgive him just three times,
well that wouldn’t be much at all.

Three times.
“Hey, aren’t you one of those people who followed Jesus?”

And Peter denied it.
“Listen, aren’t from the same home town

as that guy they’ve got locked up?”
And Peter denied it.

“I know for a fact
that I saw you come into town with that Jesus.”

Peter denied it and the cock crowed.
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Three times.
“Peter, do you love me?”

Lord, you know that I love you.
Peter, do you love me?

Lord, you know that I love you.
Peter, do you love me?

Lord, you know everything,
you know that I love you!

Three times.
Not even seven.

Just three times.

But Peter never went back to fishing.


