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Scripture: John 21:1-14 

After this Jesus revealed himself again to the disciples by the Sea of Tiberius; and he 

revealed himself in this way. Simon Peter, Thomas called the Twin, Nathanael of Cana in 

Galilee, the sons of Zebedee, and two others of his disciples were together.  Simon Peter 

said to them, 'I'm going fishing.'  They said to him, 'We will go with you.'  They went 

out and got into the boat; but that night they caught nothing. 

 

Just as day was breaking, Jesus stood on the beach; yet the disciples did not know that it 

was Jesus.  Jesus said to them, 'Children, have you any fish?'  They answered him, 'No.'  

He said to them, 'Cast the net on the right side of the boat, and you will find some.'  So 

they cast it, and now they were not able to haul it in, for the quantity of the fish.  That 

disciples whom Jesus loved said to Peter, 'It is the Lord!'  When Simon Peter heard that it 

was the Lord, he put on his clothes, for he was stripped for work, and sprang into the sea. 

 But the other disciples came in the boat, dragging the net full of fish, for they were not 

far from the land, but about a hundred yards off. 

 

When they got out on land, they saw a charcoal fire there, with fish lying on it, and bread. 

 Jesus said to them, 'Bring some of the fish that you have just caught.'  So Simon Peter 

went aboard and hauled the net ashore, full of large fish, a hundred and fifty-three of 

them; and although there were so many, the net was not torn.  Jesus said to them, 'Come 

and have breakfast.'  Now none of the disciples dared ask him, 'Who are you?'  They 

knew it was the Lord.  Jesus came and took the bread and gave it to them, and so with 

the fish.  This was now the third time that Jesus was revealed to the disciples after he 

was raised from the dead. 

 

Two other post-resurrection appearances involve food. The first was the walk along the road to 

Emmaus with the two travelers who were going home, saddened and despondent after the tragedy 

of the trial and crucifixion.  You remember the story.  Jesus suddenly appeared on the road and 

walked along with them, pretending to know nothing of the events of recent days.  The travelers 

tell him the story and, when they reach home, invite him in to share their meal.  As they sit at 

table, Jesus takes bread, blesses it, and gives it to them.  Suddenly they realize who he is.   

 

The second takes place where the disciples are gathered, also despairing over the loss of their 

Master.  Jesus suddenly appears in their midst.  They think he is a spirit and to prove who he is, 

he asks them if they have anything to eat.  They give him a piece of fish and he eats it. 

 

But here on the shore Jesus prepares a meal for them--the first gospel record of Jesus cooking.  

Jesus fixes breakfast, cooking fish and baking bread for the disciples. 

 

Bread is the mainstay of every culture's food.  People who can't afford meat or are unable to 

purchase or grow vegetables survive on some form of bread. Poor people in Latin America bake 



flat corn tortillas over a small open fire; a thicker round loaf is prepared in Greece and southern 

Europe; in the orient a steamed bread is prepared--all using a very minimum amount of fuel. 

 

Jesus used the image of planting, growing, harvesting, and storing grain very effectively in the 

stories he told.  Bread figured significantly in one of his most well-remembered miracles where 

several small loaves were multiplied to feed over 5,000 people. 

 

In all the other stories he takes bread and multiplies it..  Here he bakes bread. 

The Pillsbury Company some years ago coined a slogan that says it all in talking about bread: 

'Nothin' says lovin' like somethin' from the oven.' The aroma of fresh bread appeals to everyone!  

And I have a hunch that it travels farther than the aroma of coffee brewing, bacon cooking, or 

anything else.  Something wonderful happens in us when we get a whiff of bread baking. 

 

A loaf, no matter how good it smells, can't be eaten or shared until it is broken.  We can take a 

knife and cut slices, but in rituals of bread breaking and in some of our most enjoyable meals 

bread is taken in the hands and broken apart.  The tactile element that is introduced when hands 

touch bread adds the sense of touch to the senses of sight, smell, and taste that are already 

present.   

 

All that is lacking is the sense of hearing to complete the using of all the senses.  As used 

throughout scripture, hearing is an external, physical phenomenon that represents a spiritual 

element--"an outward and visible sign of an inward and spiritual grace."  The sense of hearing 

enters our bread-breaking as we meditate on what the ritual might mean to us, as we give our 

inner ear a chance to hear something of the word of God as we practice our everyday ritual of 

eating bread. 

 

++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 

Once there was a carpenter who lived in a village far away from the palace of the king.  One day 

he was surprised to receive an invitation from the king to come to a grand feast.  He packed his 

satchel and immediately set out for the palace, some days' travel away.  When nightfall came he 

found some materials and put together a rough lean-to to protect him while he slept. 

 

The next morning as he arose the carpenter noticed a man who had been sleeping on the ground 

some distance from him.  The man introduced himself and asked if the carpenter happened to be 

on his way to the palace of the king.  The carpenter said that indeed he was on his way there and 

suggested that they travel together.  The second man offered to help the carpenter unbuild his 

lean-to before they started out. 

 

As the carpenter surveyed his structure, he decided to improve on it a bit, to see if he couldn't 

employ his skills to make some quick revisions before he disassembled it.  One thing led to 

another and before he realized it the whole day had passed while he worked on his shelter.  As 

night came again, the carpenter invited the second traveler to join him in the lean-to, noting that 

there was room for both of them to be comfortable.  The traveler declined, thanking the 

carpenter but choosing to remain in the open. 

 



The next morning as the carpenter arose, he saw that the other traveler was up and ready to begin 

the trip.  Again he offered to help the carpenter unbuild his shelter.  Once again the carpenter, 

as he looked at his handiwork, decided he wanted to make just a few more improvements in his 

product.  Being a very skilled artisan, he was able to work quickly and make significant 

improvements, but once again, the entire day passed as he labored.  He spent yet another night in 

the lean-to while his would-be traveling companion slept in the open. 

 

Day followed day, each morning the second traveler offering to help unbuild the structure, and 

each day the carpenter deciding to make just a few more improvements before he abandoned his 

work.  Finally one day the carpenter decided to stop his improving and leave his building 

behind.  We don't know what but something happened to make him finally more eager to visit 

the king than to continue his building.  The second traveler gladly helped with the unbuilding, 

and the two set out together in the direction of the king's palace. 

 

The end of the story is the very best part, for when the two arrived at the palace they found the 

door flung open in welcome, the party still in progress, the feast table still spread, ... and the 

bread was still warm.  Meditate on God's invitation to you: 

'Come to the feast.  The table is spread.  The bread is still warm.'   


