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“What do we do now?” Some version of this question is one of the most commonly repeated phrases 
throughout the whole of print and film media.The answer to this question varies, or is sometimes just 
met with stunned silence, but very often, a collection of characters find themselves at a crossroads, 
most often in the wake of a major event, and once the dust settles, they look at each other and wonder, 
“What now?” What do we do now that everything is different? What do we do now that the world as 
we knew it no longer exists? What do we do now that nothing will ever be the same? 

This is the question we find the disciples pondering today when in the 21st Chapter of John, they 
find themselves sitting on the shoreline wondering where they go from here? After telling the Easter 
story and the appearance of Jesus to the disciples and to “doubting” Thomas, The 20th Chapter of John 
comes to a conclusion in this way: “These [things] are written so that you may come to believe That 
Jesus is the Messiah, he Son of God, and through believing, you may have life in his name.” OK. So 
Jesus went to Calvary, suffered, died, and on the 3rd day rose again..So, no what?  

“So that we may have life in his name.” What does that look like? When your whole world has 
been turned upside down - When the laws of physics have been broken by resurrection and the rules of 
life have been rewritten by grace - Now that Jesus has appeared, gifted his disciples with the Holy 
Spirit, and then disappeared again to be reunited with the Father… What do you do now? 

Well, this is the stunned state in which we now find the disciples. Simon Peter is the first to 
break the silence. “I’m going fishing,” he declares. It’s what he knows how to do. And, as we are aware 
from their “call stories,” it’s what James and John know how to do too. So they all chime in: “We will 
go with you.” In the aftermath of the Resurrection, as the dust settles on what they (I guess) are 
interpreting as the end of Jesus’ story, they don’t know what to do. So they go back to what they know. 

Well, it turns out, what they think they know isn’t what they thought they knew. It turns out, 
they can’t just go back to the way things were. They can’t just go back to fishing in the dark. Because 
that’s what they’re doing here - Fishing - naked - in the dark. (The Gospel writer notes that Peter puts 
on his clothes before jumping out of his fishing boat once the sun comes up.) So, we got a bunch of 
guys, fishing naked in the dark, trying to go back to doing things their own way - going back to doing 
what they know how to do - with no real consideration for what they have been commissioned by 
Christ and empowered by the Holy Spirit to be about on this, the other side of Easter Morning. 

Guess what. Relying solely on what they thought they knew just doesn’t work. It yields no 
results. After encounter with the risen Christ, you can’t just go back to fishing naked in the dark. 

I’ve been there. No, I am not one for nude night-fishing, but I have been there - trying to go 
back to the way things were, trying to pretend I hadn’t been transformed by the gospel, trying to do 
things my way, when I knew better - when I knew that the only way I would get anywhere was by 
going about things the Lord’s way. 

I can think of one time in particular, when my life was not going the way I wanted. I threw some 
prayers at the problem, sure, but I was getting impatient. So I decided I would take matters into my 



own hands. I can’t tell you the number of hours, dollars, and miles on the road I logged in for 
appointments, consultations, and second opinions, to try to manufacture results my way. Of course, 
hindsight is twenty-twenty, and only now I can see that I was just fishing in the dark. My way was not 
going to produce results. And when I finally, painfully, turned it over to the Lord… Prayers 
answered… in the form of twin baby girls. 

Then there was another time, we were ready to make a major purchase. And so we looked and 
we looked, and we searched and we searched, and we decided we were going to make this happen 
before the end of the year. We even convinced ourselves that what we realize now would have been a 
serious mistake was going to work out if we just willed it to work! We were fishing in the dark. No 
dice. But lo and behold, a couple months later - just after the first of the year, mind you - The perfect 
thing came along - A house that didn’t reside in the trendiest neighborhood, or have the largest square 
footage, but that turned out to be exactly what we needed and which consequently introduced us to the 
most wonderful neighbors who turned into close spiritual friends. 

I know many of you here have been there too: Just like the disciples - confused, perhaps 
bewildered, unsure of how to proceed, and so you just put out into dark waters, hoping you can rely on 
your own devices to get you through the fog. But guess what. So often, our way is not God’s way. The 
disciples come back to shore, empty-handed. But at a stranger’s behest, they go back out, oddly 
enough, casting the net to the other side of the boat. And, then they catch more fish than they can haul 
in! “It is the Lord!” Peter declares, and he jumps into the sea. He knows, by this miraculous turn of 
events, that Christ is with them. He is not alone, the story is not over, he has not been abandoned, no 
matter how many times he denied knowing Christ. The post-Easter life of discipleship is not aimless 
wandering, it is not a return to fishing naked in the dark, it is a life transformed by Resurrection 
inhabited by the Spirit and where every new day holds the potential for encounter with the risen Jesus 
Christ. 

During this Easter season, we hear about these different Resurrection encounters. We see the 
many and various ways Jesus appears to his apostles - behind closed doors, along the Emmaus road, in 
a flash of light and a voice like in the case of Saul on his way to Damascus - but here, today, he appears 
as a hungry stranger. The disciples do not recognize him. And when he calls out to them, “You don’t 
have any fish, do you?” It’s not a taunt to “rub in” the results of their failed fishing trip, but instead as a 
request for something to eat. 

For these disciples on the beach, they encounter the Lord as a hungry stranger looking for a 
meal. And the ironic outcome of this return fishing expedition is that they don’t end up feeding the 
mysterious man on the shore - he feeds them. Once again, Jesus shows them that - even here - after 
Easter - what they need - what will feed them - what will give them life - what will nourish them so that 
they can feed others - comes from him, and him alone. “I have come that you may have life, and have it 
abundantly.” Even after Jesus’ return to the Father, he is the giver, source, sustainer of life - the new 
life that begins in him and extends in abundance after his resurrection until our own. 

Life abundant is what he came to give, and that kind of life can’t be found fishing naked in the 
dark. It can only be found in the light. It can only be lived by his guidance. It can only be shared 
through his abundance - and we see in this story - he gives abundantly! The disciples don’t just come 



back with fish - they come back with more than they could ever ask or imagine. With Jesus, we don’t 
just come out with enough - we find our cup is full to overflowing. In my life experiences, when I 
finally let go of my way and turned over to God’s way, what he filled me with was so much more than 
I even thought I was looking for. 

When we had tried and tested and consulted and litigated and finally landed ourselves in the 
doctor’s office being told, that despite all odds, we were no only expecting, but expecting twins - we 
just laughed and laughed and laughed. Abundant life? Yeah you could say that! And when we thought 
we were going to find our first home our way, on our timeline and instead were made to wait for God’s 
time, we were given, not only a house, but a community. When God gives, God gives abundantly. 

So when Peter comes to the Lord, standing alone, to be reconciled to the one whom he had 
denied three times in his darkest hour, to be reinstated as “Peter, the rock,” on whom Christ would 
build his church, when he answers Jesus three times the question, “Peter, do you love me?” he receives 
these instructions: “Feed my lambs. Tend my sheep. Feed my sheep.” You have received life abundant. 
Now, go feed abundantly. Your cup has been filled to overflowing. Now, go let my love overflow to 
the world, through you. You have been called to fish for people, Go, cast down your nets, open your 
doors, let them come in, let them see me, and hear me, and know me, that they all may have life in my 
name. 

The life abundant that Jesus was providing his disciples was not meant to be hoarded for 
themselves. He called them to go out and fish for people. And he was preparing them that their nets 
were going to be full. Here in Galilee of the Gentiles, he was sending them out to bring in - not just the 
few and the proud - but the many, the lost, the unclean, the outcast, the undeserving, the unbelievers, 
the doubters, the deniers, the addicted, the sinners, the cheaters, the heartbreakers, and the 
brokenhearted…Follow me, he said, cast the net, catch them all - the net will not be torn. Bring them 
in, make them your family, my bonds will not be broken. Open your hearts, hear their stories, your love 
will not run out - because it comes from me. 

In the post-Easter life of discipleship, we can’t just go back to what we know, we can’t forget 
that we’ve encountered the risen Christ, we can’t just go back to night-fishing, once we’ve been 
transformed by the light of Christ. But to the naked eye, so to speak, the post-Easter life of discipleship 
may look very much like life before Christ. to the passerby, our everyday walk may look a lot like 
everybody else’s. Jesus didn’t tell the disciples to get off the boat altogether, he just taught them a 
different way to fish. Walking the day-to-day journey of resurrection life may not appear so different 
from an outsider’s view. Because what Jesus calls us to do is to live. To live our life. But to live a life 
not powered by fear of scarcity, but instead live a life empowered by Christ’s abundance, entrusted to 
God’s provision, and navigated by the wind of the Spirit.  

That question we hear so often, “What do we do now?” has been answered in as many ways as 
times it’s been repeated. One answer that I’ve heard in many quotes and movie lines was something 
along the lines of, “Now we wait.” But of all the answers I’ve heard to this question, my favorite 
answer to the question came in the form of song: “Waking up to another dark morning...what would it 
take for the clouds to break, For us to realize each day is a gift...So get our heads up out of the darkness 
...wake up and live the life we're supposed to take up moving forward? What do we do now? We live.”  



 


