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John 21:1-14 

 

A couple of years ago I went to Keswick by myself (well, with 6,000 other people, but I 

didn’t know them) as part of my Sabbatical. Being an introvert I can cope with being by 

myself for a decent amount of time, but there are still times when I long for company. 

Those are the times that I find such conferences difficult. 

 

But one thing that being by myself enabled was the opportunities to go for my 

afternoon walks up the local mountains. One day I got lost in a wood, so that wasn’t the 

highlight of the week! But there were three days in particular that stand out for me.  

 

One of these was the local high point, Skiddaw. That mountain is very high, to such an 

extent that down in the town it was really hot in the sun, but it felt freezing on the 

top, even with the sun fully out. That was a wonderful experience as far as an afternoon 

walk goes, except it seemed almost as busy as the M25 on a Friday afternoon, or 

Tesco’s just before Christmas – there were just so many people! 

 

But, I think, the two climbing highlights for me were a local range called Cat Bells, 

which I used to go up when I was a teenager with my family, and, just across the local 

lake (Derwentwater), the was a mountain that I think is called High Seat. And maybe 

the latter was my pick, as there were less other people on the route. 

 

To get to the top and feel on top of the world was exhilarating. A good place to stop, 

and stay.  

 

Unfortunately, as was the case each day, I had a date with Greggs at 4.55 so couldn’t 

just stay there. Afternoon snack called, before heading back for the evening meeting! 

 

Throughout our lives we have what we term ‘mountain-top experiences’, those times 

where something amazing, often Spiritual, occurs, and you just want to stay there. 

 

I remember going to a Reinhard Bonnke Fire Conference in Portugal in 1990 with a few 

others. I had a wonderful time, but had to come home to a plumbing issue with the 

house we were in and a move to start a new job in a different part of the country.  

 

The problem with mountain-top experiences is they are just that – experiences, which, 

I believe, are not permanent. And sometimes it’s hard to come out of those experiences 

and return to ‘normality’.  

 

It may be that within this lockdown you are having some such closeness with God that 

you haven’t been used to, but even this will end someday, though whether we return to 

the ‘normal’ of before or settle into a new ‘normal’ nobody can say. 



 

Anyway, let’s go back 2,000 years (or 1,987 years to be precise) to the story of the 

disciples of Jesus coming to terms with the fact of the resurrection. Just imagine what 

it must have been like that first Sunday (Easter Day) evening when Jesus turned up in 

their gathering, then a week later when Thomas was with them.  

 

We saw that verse recently where Jesus said to Mary, ‘Don’t hold on to me’ (John 

20:17), and you could almost imagine the disciples hoping and praying that this day 

would never end. The risen Jesus stands amongst them, speaking to them, encouraging 

them. I think that’s well beyond my best mountain-top experience, and something that 

would be very difficult for them to move on from. 

 

But moving on they had to do. Jesus had met with them, but He was not around any 

longer. So then there’s that question, ‘What shall we do next?’ A picture of the vultures 

from Disney’s Jungle Book (“I don’t know. What do you want to do?”) springs to mind, 

but thankfully the disciples do have a decision-maker in their midst. Peter says, ‘I’m 

going fishing’. 

 

As an aside - Probably for the first time ever I decided to count how many went fishing 

for that trip. Whether it was family commitments or other reasons we don’t know, but 

all eleven disciples were not able to be in the boat that night – there were seven of 

them, which, interestingly, I think, in the Bible is seen as a complete number. 

 

Following their meeting with Jesus they have a bit of time for normal things and they 

revert to their previous jobs, but unfortunately for them it doesn’t go well. Throughout 

the night (the best time to fish) they caught nothing (verse 3). We don’t get any 

information about whether they were frustrated, annoyed, lethargic even, but it just 

wasn’t working for them that night. 

 

And then this group of fishermen are called out to by a stranger on the shore who tells 

them where the fish are. How does he know? How would a fisherman respond to being 

told, by a non-fisherman possibly, how to do his job? There are a number of miracles 

within today’s readings, and for me one is the response of the disciples - following 

orders! 

 

We then have the joy of this reunion. John recognises it’s Jesus, Peter gets dressed 

and jumps into the water, they all get to the beach with their catch of fish and enjoy a 

breakfast with their risen Saviour. 

 

Bible commentators and students have disagreed on the reason for the amount of fish 

that were caught that morning. Why was it 153? You may have heard some ideas 

yourself, but even though John shows that they counted the fish (and therefore it was 

important for him), my own thoughts are that this was just an amazing catch of fish. 



There is reference with the Bible story to the nets not breaking (v11), suggesting that 

the nets were not used to such a large catch! 

 

But there are things within this story that, I believe, should grab our attention more 

than the size of the catch.  

 

We have already mentioned Jesus’ knowledge of where the fish were and the disciples’ 

willingness to be given instructions by a ‘stranger’, but where did Jesus get His fish 

from? Intriguingly (or infuriatingly) we are not told, just like we’re not told how Jesus 

also came to have some bread with Him. One thing we can be certain of is that Jesus 

intended to be there that morning to meet with the disciples, and to share a breakfast 

with them. 

 

It may not be a new idea to any of us, but what this shows us is that Jesus can meet us 

anywhere. I, unfortunately, grew up with the idea that you do Church at Church. I have 

talked about this in the past, where there is an expectation that we should attend 

church, but once that’s over our faith doesn’t affect the rest of the week. Obviously, 

we don’t agree with this. 

 

If we consider the appearances of Jesus to His disciples as far as I’m aware none of 

them occurred within a ‘religious’ building, such as the temple. Putting aside the 

appearance to Mary by the tomb, the first and second appearing that John records are 

in that room (John 20:19, 26) behind locked doors (the original home group?). It could 

have been that they were discussing ‘church’, or at least Jesus-related, issues when He 

appeared – we don’t know. 

 

But then the other times Jesus turns up are, in Luke, on the road to Emmaus (Luke 

24:15), and here, by the side of a lake. Later, the Apostle Paul tells us, he appeared to 

over 500 at one time (1 Corinthians 15:6), though we’re not told where that was. 

 

Jesus turns up in the ‘normal’. Yes, it’s wonderful to have those mountain-top 

experiences, where we feel so close to God, for example.  

 

My guess is that most of us have a certain place where we have been in the past where 

we felt really close to God. For some people it’s a massive meeting with thousands of 

other people; for others it could be sitting on a hilltop or on a beach by yourself. 

Whatever it is, I think that most of us will have a ‘special spot’, and whether we can get 

there again, or whether it’s just a memory of a special time, it’s something we can 

remember, hold on to, even cherish. 

 

But the message of our reading today is that we don’t only meet Jesus in a certain 

place. He meets us where we are! 

 



Please hear me here. I am not saying that special places don’t work, that pilgrimages, 

etc., are a waste of time, because I believe in those special times, and those special 

places. But, at least for most of us, we can’t stay there. Following such a visit the 

return to normality has to be made, but Jesus can meet us back here! 

 

The disciples did not expect to meet with Jesus that morning, yet He met them anyway. 

They had returned to a state of possible normality, or maybe by now, for them, a 

hobby, and for whatever reason it hadn’t worked. But then Jesus turns a normal, even 

disappointing, evening into a party! 

 

So, what do we learn from this story? 

 

Well, the first point I have already made. Jesus can turn up in the ‘normal’, while we are 

not doing ‘religious’ things and maybe even not having ‘religious’ thoughts. He met the 

disciples when they were fishing. 

 

The second point that we can draw from this story is that Jesus knows what we are 

doing and can even intervene in order for it to be done even better. He became aware 

(or knew already) that they had caught nothing, so told them where to look in order to 

have a catch not only worth taking home, but even worth counting! 

 

And thirdly, which I think is a wonderful thought, that He takes of what we have (or 

make) and can use it. Jesus didn’t have (or He chose not to have) the amount of fish for 

everyone to have enough, so He asked for some of their catch to be included for their 

breakfast. He gifts the disciples the blessing, then asks them to share that blessing. 

That reminds me of the gifts of the Spirit that He would pour upon them a few weeks 

later. There everyone received one or more of the gifts of the Spirit ‘for the common 

good’, i.e. to be shared with others (1 Corinthians 12:7). 

 

Jesus was not expected, but He turned up anyway. 

 

Wherever we are, Jesus knows all about us. He knows the issues we face, as well as our 

successes and even our (seeming) failings. And He can help. 

 

Is there a part of your life that is a real struggle at the moment? You feel you’ve been 

giving it your best, however much or little that may be, and it’s just not working? The 

disciples’ evening didn’t work out how they would have liked it to – until they heard the 

voice from the shore. 

 

Maybe, now, if you haven’t already done it, is the time to look to the shore, or even 

higher, as the Psalmist said, ‘Lift up your heads’ (Psalm 24:7). 

 

May Jesus be always found in the normal places of our lives. 

 


