
3rd Sunday of Easter 

 

There is a delightful story about a mother who took her five 

year-old son to a concert by Pad-A-Rue-Ski, the great Polish 

pianist.  She hoped the experience would encourage her son in 

his efforts at music. 

 

They were seated close to the stage and she did not notice 

the boy slip away while she was talking to a friend.  The lights 

dimmed and the audience hushed as the stage curtain was raised. 

 

When the spotlight came on sitting at the piano was the five 

year-old boy innocently picking out "Twinkle, Twinkle, Little 

Star." 

 

The mother gasped in total disbelief.  But before she could 

retrieve her son, Pad-A-Rue-Ski walked onto the stage.  He 

whispered to the boy, "Don't stop....Keep playing." 

 

Then leaning over the boy Pad-A-Rue-Ski reached out his 

left hand and began to fill in the bass melody.  Reaching around 

him with his right hand he added a running obbligato.  Together 

the great maestro and the tiny five year-old boy mesmerized the 

audience. 

 

They finished to thunderous applause.  Years later, those 

present forgot the pieces Pad-A-Rue-Ski played that night, but 

no one forgot "Twinkle, Twinkle, Little Star." 

 

The image of the great maestro and the small boy at the 

piano is a beautiful image of the God who celebrates and 

rejoices with us.  He is ready to embrace us and perfect the gifts 

He has given us. 

 

 



 Simon Peter had been one of Jesus' most ardent disciples but, 

when the chips were down, he had stumbled.  On the night that 

Jesus was arrested, Peter denied Jesus three times.  He had good 

reason, of course.  He had seen the power of Jesus' enemies.  He 

had seen Jesus taken away by the soldiers.  Jesus had not even 

resisted. 

 

 Everyone had expected that Jesus would drive out the hated 

Romans but, when push came to shove, Jesus had not even put 

up a fight.  As one of Jesus' disciples, Peter was at risk.  What 

happened to Jesus could happen to Peter.  And so Peter said, 

"Not me!  I am not Jesus' disciple!  Never heard of the man!" 

 

 But then the story took a turn that Peter could never have 

imagined.  There had been a cross, of course, but there had also 

been an open tomb.  Peter had seen the risen Christ!  God had 

turned the defeat into victory!  Jesus had won, but Peter had 

lost!  Peter was glad for Jesus, of course, but he could not forget 

his night of shame. 

 

 Bothered at their inactivity after the resurrection, the disciples 

went back to that which they knew––fishing.  It wasn't 

recreational fishing.  They weren't fly casting.  It wasn't just 

something to get their minds off the events of the past few days–

–of Jesus' death and all the strange things that happened 

afterwards. 

 

 But fishing turned out to be just what these men needed.  It 

was familiar––and comforting.  It would go too far to say that 

they were enjoying themselves.  Still, the hard work––the 

familiar feel of the nets in their hands––the water lapping 

against the side of the boat––all these served as a balm to these 

men so worn down by the events of the past few days. 

 

 



 Jesus came to them where they were––in their workaday 

routine.  He did not wait for a convenient time to reach out to 

them, but came to them where they were.  He still does that, 

you know.  He comes to us where we are. 

 

 He comes to us at the strangest times––at work––at school––

at home––in the solitude of our dark nights.  Note that it was a 

hard time in the lives of these fishermen.  Jesus often comes to 

us in the hard times of our lives as well.  He comes to save us, 

and sometimes we don't even know that we need saving.  When 

times are hard, though, we know we need help. 

 

 Jesus came to these fishermen to dispel any doubt that they 

might have had about the resurrection.  He was not a ghost or a 

vision.  He talked to them.  He said the word that led to a great 

catch of fish.  He sat with them.  He prepared their breakfast.  

He ate with them. 

 

 But, most important, Jesus gave Peter a chance to redeem 

himself.  During his night of shame, Peter had denied Jesus three 

times.  Each time, someone had asked if he were one of the 

disciples, and three times Peter had said, "I am not." 

 

 Now, Jesus came asking three times if Peter loved Him.  He 

looked at Peter and said, "Simon, son of Jonah, do you love 

me more than these?"  It must have been excruciating for Peter 

to be put in the spotlight like that.  Everyone knew his shame.  

Peter knew it too, and he was waiting for a rebuke. 

 

 Jesus didn't rebuke Peter, though.  He didn't need to rebuke 

him.  Peter knew that he had failed Jesus.  He didn't need to be 

told.  Jesus asked only if Peter loved him.  Peter replied, "Yes, 

Lord; you know that I (love) you".   

 

 



 Jesus repeated the question three times, and Peter answered 

three times.  Each answer must have been just a little harder for 

Peter than the last.  But there was also a healing taking place 

with each answer.  "Yes, Lord; you know that I (love) you."  

With each affirmation of his love, a bit of Peter's guilt melted 

away and a bit more of their relationship was restored. 

 

Christ works that way.  He doesn't come to embarrass us, but he 

doesn't let us off the hook either.  He doesn't minimize our sins, 

and he doesn't encourage us to do so.  He doesn't say, "It makes 

no difference."  He doesn't say, "Forget it."  He asks, "Do you 

love me more than these?"   

 

• He asks, "Do you love me enough to really commit yourself to 

true discipleship?"   

 

• He asks, "Do you love me enough to set a new standard of 

honesty and integrity at work?"   

 

• He asks, "Do you love me enough to tell your neighbors about 

me?" 

 

 Each time that Peter said that he loved Jesus, Jesus responded, 

"Feed my lambs."  He was saying, "If you love me, Peter, tend 

my sheep."  "If you want a chance to fully redeem yourself, feed 

my sheep." 

 

 And then he said that Peter would die as a martyr.  He said 

that Peter would glorify God by his faithfulness even unto death.  

What a contrast with Peter's earlier cowardice.  Never again 

would he deny Christ.  He would die first. 

 

 Eusebius, one of the early church fathers, says that Peter was 

crucified upside down.  They were going to crucify him the 

conventional way, but he asked to be crucified upside down. 



 He didn't consider himself worthy of being crucified in the 

same manner as his Lord. 

 

 Christ comes to us, too, saying, "Do you love me?"  "Do you 

love me more than these?"  "Do you really love me?"  Each time 

that we tell him that we love him, he says, "Feed my sheep."   

 

 In every important relationship, we start with words.  The 

minister says, "Will you have this man to be your husband; to 

live together in the sacrament of marriage?  Will you love him, 

comfort him, honor and keep him, in sickness and in health; and, 

forsaking all others, be faithful to him as long as you both shall 

live?"  We promise that we will.  But those words are not the 

end of it.  They are only the beginning.  We begin a journey of 

promise-keeping that goes on year after year.  We begin with 

words.  We finish with deeds. 

 

Christ says to us, "Do you love me?"  We say, "Lord, you know 

that I love you."  Christ responds, "Feed my sheep."  What does 

that mean?  It means different things for each of us, but it means 

the same thing for all of us.  It means that we start with words, 

but finish with deeds. 

 

"FEED MY SHEEP!" At the very least, it means that we teach 

our children to love Christ.  It means that we give Christ a 

central place in our family.  It means that we bring our children 

to Sunday school and church regularly.  It means that we take 

their spiritual feeding as seriously as we take their dinner menu.  

It means that we set the example––that we show them by our 

lives what it means to be a Christian. 

 

Some people believe that parents shouldn't try to influence their 

children's beliefs.  Just let them find their own way––and grow 

in the direction that their spirit calls them……HOGWASH! 

 

 



The bottom line with children is that parents DO try to influence 

their children with regard to anything they consider important.  

They don't let the children decide whether or not to go to school.  

They try to get them to eat healthy food. 

 

There is nothing more important than your children's religious 

beliefs.  Their religious faith will serve as a compass throughout 

their lives to guide them surely.  Their relationship with Christ 

will help them through many a tough time. 

 

FEED MY SHEEP!"  Perhaps Christ is calling you to teach a 

Sunday school class––or to work with our young people.  Don't 

discount the possibility.   

 

• It has been many years since I was in middle school, but I still 

remember some of my Sunday school teachers.  Most of them 

were women.  Not many were trained teachers––but they did 

their best, and it was good enough. 

 

"FEED MY SHEEP!"  It means that we share our faith with our 

neighbors.  Again, it means that we set the example––that we 

show them by our lives what it means to be a Christian.  It 

means that we care about them––that we invite them to church–

–that we share our faith. 

 

Jesus asks today, "Do you love me?"  That is the question.  Do 

you love Jesus?  Do you?  If you do, feed His sheep!  AMEN. 


