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The two lectionary readings we had this morning seem very different.  One is 
about a group of disciples who catch a whole lot of fish and then have a quiet 
breakfast with Jesus on the shores of the Sea of Tiberius.  The other is about a 
violent and hateful man who is blinded by a flash of light from heaven and knocked 
off his horse on the way to Damascus.  But they are both about finding something.  
They are both about discovering the presence of the risen Christ in our lives. 

In our gospel lesson we find six of Jesus’ disciples sitting by the lakeshore.  It 
seems that they are still full of confusion and disappointment over what had a 
happened.  Suddenly, Simon Peter announces that he is going fishing.  We don’t 
really know why.  Maybe he has had enough sitting around.  Possibly, in his guilt 
and anger he just has to be doing something – anything.  The others join him, and 
they fish all night, but catch nothing.  Suddenly Jesus appears on the shore, 
although they do not know it is Jesus.  Jesus says to them, “You have not caught 
any fish, have you?”  It’s a purely rhetorical question, for Jesus knows very well 
that they have not.  Jesus knows that they are in a funk.  They are all still lost and 
afraid – just going through the motions.   

Jesus tells them to cast the nets to the right side of the boat.  Even though all their 
fishermen’s instinct and experience tell them that what this man is asking them to 
do makes no sense, they do it.  And there, on the right side of the boat, they catch 
so many fish, they cannot haul them in for fear of tearing their nets.  In that instant, 
they recognize the resurrected Lord, but more importantly, they begin to see the 
promise of the resurrection. 

Does it puzzle you at all that the disciples didn’t recognize Jesus?  They have, 
after all, been intimate friends of Jesus, yet when he appeared on the shore of the 
Sea of Tiberius, they did not at first know who he was.  We could attribute this to 
them being too far away to see him clearly, but I think it was something else.  I 
think that they were so consumed by their own “stuff,” so weighed down with what 
they believed that life had done to them, and so full of their own ideas about how 
things were going to work out that they could simply not take in what was right 
under their noses. 

Of course, Jesus’ intervention with the disciples is nothing like the one he does 
with Saul in our reading from Acts.  We were first introduced to this character Saul 
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earlier in the book of Acts, where he is present at the vigilante stoning of a young 
Christian named Stephen.  The book of Acts says that as Stephen is stoned, Saul 
looked on, approvingly.  And Saul soon begins to do what he can to destroy the 
new church. 

Our reading from Acts today begins saying that “Saul was still breathing out 
murderous threats against the Lord's disciples.  He went to the high priest and 
asked him for letters to the synagogues in Damascus, so that if he found any there 
who belonged to the Way, whether men or women, he might take them as 
prisoners to Jerusalem.” (Acts 9:1-2)  But lest we be too hard on Saul, we need to 
understand that he comes by his hatred of this strange new sect that people called 
“the Way” honestly. 

Saul is one of the most zealous of the Pharisees, a group who believed that 
faithfulness to God required absolute and uncompromising adherence to the 
Jewish Law.  Elsewhere, in a letter, Saul would describe his qualifications for the 
war he had declared on the new church: “…circumcised on the eighth day, of the 
people of Israel, of the tribe of Benjamin, a Hebrew of Hebrews; in regard to the 
law, a Pharisee; as for zeal, persecuting the church; as for legalistic 
righteousness, faultless.” (Philippians 3:5-6)  Saul’s hatred for the new Christians 
and his determination to wipe them out grew out of a fervent conviction that he 
was doing God’s will.  To Saul’s way of thinking, the Christians were a cancer on 
the “true” faith that had to be eradicated.  Saul had it all figured out.  Saul knew 
just what God wanted.  Saul was not interested in any new information. 

It’s something of an understatement to say that new information was exactly what 
Saul got in the story we read today.  One day on the road to Damascus, Christ 
appears to him in a blinding flash from heaven.  In a metaphor too broad to be 
missed, Saul, who has been spiritually blind, is suddenly made physically blind.  
Acts tells how God sent a Christian named Ananias to visit Saul.  Ananias doesn’t 
want to go.  He asks God, “haven’t you heard of what this man has been doing to 
the church?”  But God tells Ananias that he has plans for Saul.  And Ananias goes, 
and lays hands on Saul.  Ananias opens Saul’s eyes.  But it is Christ who gives 
him vision.  Saul realizes that in his unwavering conviction that he knew the mind 
of God, he had been unable to see what was right under his nose all the time. 

Saul’s problem is really a pretty common one.  In his book entitled, The Call, 
author Os Guinness tells the story of Dr. Arthur Burns, the former chair of the 
Federal Reserve Board.  Although he was Jewish, Dr. Burns agreed to join a 
White House Bible Study.  But since he was Jewish, the other members of the 
study never asked him to pray at the end of their time together.  One day, they had 
a guest leader, who didn't know about this unwritten rule and asked Dr. Burns to 
pray.  To everyone's surprise, he stood up, and began to pray, "O God, may the 
day come when all Muslims will find Jesus, and when all Jews will find Jesus, and 
when all Christians will find Jesus."    
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I think I know what Dr. Burns might have meant.  The fact that we call ourselves 
“Christian” doesn’t mean that we’ve found Jesus.  In fact, it doesn’t necessarily 
mean that we’re even looking for him, or have any real interest in finding him.  But 
our lives become so much better when we allow ourselves to be open to what is 
really right under our noses. 

I love the hymn we sang today, Jesus Calls Us O’er the Tumult.  We don’t use the 
word “tumult” much any more.  We don’t really need to know what the word means 
to get a sense of what the hymn is about, but here is the definition: “the din and 
commotion of a great crowd,” or, “agitation of the mind and emotions.”  Din and 
commotion; agitation of mind and emotions – I’ll bet that just about everyone here 
could see that as an apt description of life in modern times.  It was true even in the 
days of Saul and the disciples. 

All this raises really worthwhile questions for us to consider today.  How, through 
the tumult, do we remain joyfully and expectantly aware of Christ’s presence and 
activity in our world?  How do we become committed participants in God’s 
transforming work instead of going through the motions, or worse, being the 
defenders of the status quo?  How can we be enthusiastic players in the gospel 
story that God wants to write with each of our lives?  The stories we’ve been 
talking about give us some idea of what to avoid. 

First of all, don’t be like the disciples were on that morning on the Sea of Tiberius.  
Despite all the promises they had heard from Christ himself, they still believed that 
God had abandoned them, and they had been left to fend for themselves, with no 
real reason to hope.  They were not open to any possibilities.  They were just half-
heartedly going through the motions of life.  At the same time don’t go through life 
like Saul, believing that you have God all figured out.  Because just when we think 
we have the rules all figured out and we’ve settled into a comfortable sameness, 
and we believe we’re “doing the Lord’s work” when what we’re really doing is 
going full speed ahead with our own agendas, that’s exactly the time when God 
surprises us.   

We probably won’t get blinded in a flash, and thrown off a horse on our heads.  It 
may be far more subtle, but it will be no less powerful, or transformational.  
Because like it was for both the disciples, and Saul, finding Jesus means 
discovering that you don’t really know what you think you know. Finding Jesus 
means surrendering our old cherished worldviews.  It means seeing things that 
have been right under our noses all along.  And it means seeing them as if through 
brand new eyes – through His eyes. 


