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“One Hundred Fifty-three Large”

John 21:1-14

November 19, 2006


When my granddaughter Elise was just a tiny little toddler she was surprisingly sure of her physical ability. She would climb anything, and leap from couch to hassock to floor with complete abandon. One day I heard a voice from behind and above me yell, "Hey Papaw! Catch me!" I turned around to see Elise in mid air  jumping from the arm of the couch straight at me. She had jumped and then yelled "Hey Papaw!" We became an instant circus act. I caught her but for a moment after I caught her I could hardly talk. 

When I found my voice again I gasped in exasperation: "Elise! Can you give me one good reason why you did that?" She responded with remarkable calmness: "Sure...because you're my Papaw." Her whole assurance was based in the fact that her Papaw was trustworthy. She could live life to the hilt because I could be trusted. Isn't this even truer for a Christian? We can trust God! In fact God invites us to take leaps of faith with absolute confidence that God will help us.


This past week I asked God to direct me to a scripture that would help us understand what it means to be called to serve Him. Today we ordained and installed six of our own to help lead us into God’s future for us. These six, plus the other ten already serving, will face some exciting and challenging times. Exciting in that God is definitely leading us into uncharted territory. Challenging in that we will be constantly working to follow God, not follow our own flawed instincts or wisdom. But not to worry! God has a word of encouragement for us.  Listen to this story from John 21. Think with me for a moment about what God is telling us. There is a lot here, but this is what we will take with us today.


The disciples were going about an everyday activity. They were working, just like you and I go to work. And, a lot like us sometimes, this day (or night as the case was) had not been particularly productive. They must have felt pretty much like you and I feel when the day hasn’t been what we had hoped for. But along comes Jesus and takes them just as they were. Jesus calls us to serve him just where we are and just how we are. He calls us right in the middle of everyday activities. He calls us when we are successful and when we are not.


What did they do when Jesus called to them? They obeyed. They did what he told them to do. They didn’t argue. They didn’t make excuses. They didn’t demand his reasons. They just did it. (Another in the many definitions of faith, just doing what He tells you.) When we do what the Lord tells us to do he then adds his power and his authority to our efforts to make them successful. Obeying his commands keeps us in his love, and his love keeps us in his will and his will makes us productive for Christ. And when we are productive for Christ he does immeasurably more than we could ever ask or imagine. One hundred fifty-three LARGE. So big that any normal net would have been shredded, any human effort would have failed! But not with Jesus! When we trust and obey the Lord he makes sure our efforts are not lost by some weak human frailty.


The disciples didn’t know for sure that it was Jesus who was instructing them where to fish. His words sounded vaguely familiar. They had been here before, fishing without much luck, hearing a voice from the shore redirecting their efforts. So they obeyed without being certain. You and I will be expected to do the same thing many times in the coming years. We will hear direction. We will not be certain if we are hearing the Lord, but somehow the words will sound familiar and somehow right, and we will cast our nets and they will become heavy with a catch. It is only when we fail to cast that we come up empty. (Faith is casting without knowing for certain what lies ahead.)


With a net full of fish and hearts bursting with excitement the disciples pulled their boat ashore – to be invited to breakfast. They were about to be fed. When we are obedient, when we trust the Lord he feeds us too. He feeds us joy, he feeds us success, he feeds us a sense of satisfaction that is hard to put a price on. Not before we trust. Not before we obey, but after. Your kids don’t get to eat Thanksgiving dinner before they wash their hands. They wash because you tell them to, then they eat. So it is with God, obey and receive.

And the food God gives us is better than any Cumberland Presbyterian pot luck you can ever imagine. He fees us on his joy, he pours us a steaming cup of satisfaction, he heaps on our plates the rich dressing of his pleasure at our friendship. What he feeds us is always enough with plenty of leftovers.


One final piece of hope. The Lord never gives up on us. Occasionally we will try to fish our own way. We will use our own lures and our own wisdom and our own experiences without listening to the Lord. Sometimes that will work for us, sometimes it won’t. Occasionally we will trust only in our human wisdom, our frail experiences, our numbers and intuition. We will muddle along catching a fish here, a crab there, and feel pretty good about ourselves, when the LARGE of God goes uncaught.


But he will not give up on us! He understands, he forgives, he puts us back to work. The trick, the challenge my brothers and sisters in Christ, is to constantly remind ourselves that the greatest fisherman of all must point us to the catch and we must go where he points.

You can be sure of one thing, wherever he points us it will always include taking care of the school, or the flock if you will. Always! Amen.

