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John 21: 1‐19 
“Third Time’s A Charm” 
June 10, 2012 
Rev. Lou Nyiri 
 
There is a saying in baseball and in life – “Three strikes and you’re out.” 
Lucky for us God doesn’t work that way. 
Lucky for the disciple Peter God doesn’t work that way. 
On second thought, maybe luck has nothing to do with it. 
 
9:30 a.m. –  
Look & see … show video clip (http://skitguys.com/videos/item/grace)  
 
8:15, 9:30  & 11:00 a.m. – 
Maybe it goes deeper than luck –  
deeper than anything we could ever come up with on our own –  
maybe it’s about a love without end –  
a gift we cannot return nor repay –  
maybe it’s about that five letter word that turns it all around –  
maybe it’s the very thing that we are called to live our lives in response to  
 
What’s it about? … Anyone know? – (wait for congregation to say it) – “Grace.” 
 
That’s right, now I want you to say it like you mean it – “Grace!” 
 
C’mon, you can do better than that – shout it so the Episcopalians across the street will hear 
you…and stop their service and ask out loud, “What was that?”  “What are those Presbyterians 
up to?  Have the Frozen Chosen just thawed out a bit?”…I want you to shout it so the rafters will 
rumble, “GRACE!!!” 
 
Grace declares that no matter how many strikes we think we have against us – there is always a 
way out – a better way – a more profound way – a way that leads to life… 
and grace provides the basis for our life’s calling… 
and our fulfillment… 
grace means we can live a life grateful response – in gratitude – for the God who declares, “I 
love you this much” (hold arms out like Jesus hanging on Cross) – (point to cross) when his Son 
laid down his life on the cross. 
 
Yet, even after death – there came life. 
 
And that’s the good news of our Christian faith – even when we think all is lost – when it feels 
like death has creeped into our camp – there can be life – new life – and thank God for that 
Good News. 
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Enter a man who knows all about sinking to the bottom of life’s valley and wondering if there is 
any way out of the guilt and grief over what up to this point in his life is his greatest failure – the 
rejection of his mentor, friend, his brother…at a time when his friend needed him most. 
 
Enter the man who knows and shows us what grace can do in a life. 
 
Enter Peter. 
 
Grace enables forgiveness and ultimately shapes our calling. 
 
In our text today, Jesus asks Peter three times, “Do You love me?” 
In part, we can understand this as the way in which the author of John’s Gospel cancels out 
each one of Peter’s shameful denials of Jesus on the night of arrest & betrayal. 
However, Jesus persistence demonstrates more than a score keeping of rights and wrongs. 
The risen & reigning Christ ties each of Peter’s confessions of love to a three‐time repeated 
command, “Care for my sheep.” 
 
What took Peter three times to get – and what takes most of us a lifetime to comprehend & 
practice – is that Jesus’ question about “loving” and his command about “feeding” are one 
directive. 
Peter didn’t understand immediately the implications of what it means to love Christ. 
Peter didn’t understand immediately how it is that grace enables forgiveness and ultimately 
shapes our calling. 
 
Truly loving Christ means feeding the sheep – it means loving, protecting and caring for those 
whom Christ loves. 
Sometimes we are called to “roll up our sleeves” get down in the trenches – amid the muck and 
the mire of life and go elbow‐to‐elbow with the people around us as we serve those around us 
by becoming the hands & feet of God at work in the world – the body of Christ. 
 
“Peter, do you love me?” – Feed my lambs. 
“Peter, do you love me?” – Tend my sheep. 
“Peter, do you love me?” – Feed my sheep. 
 
“Workcampers, do you love me?,” Jesus asks, ‐ Go to Clinton, TN and build a wheel‐chair ramp. 
“Graduating Seniors, do you love me?,” Jesus asks, ‐ Go beyond the hallowed halls of high 
school and serve those I’ve placed around you . 
“Gettysburg Presbyterian Church, do you love me?,” Jesus asks, ‐ Go to your prayer corners and 
figure out where God is calling you to serve right here in Adams County and get involved. 
 
Loving Christ & tending and loving Christ’s flock are one and the same. 
 



Page 3 of 4 

 

Keep in mind love confessed and love expressed can take many different forms – and not all are 
equally pleasant. 
Every loving moment spent holding a new baby is accompanied by an awful lot of equally loving 
yet not so loving moments spent changing diapers. 
Loving a spouse means scheduling, planning and keeping a romantic candlelit dinner for two – 
followed by two tickets to the ballet or opera or movie without explosions or computer 
generated special effects when you’d rather go to the basketball game … (or vice‐versa). 
A loving friend gives you a comfortable place for coffee and conversation, whether it be the 
scheduled 2:00 p.m. encounter at the local coffee‐shop or the occasional 2:00 a.m. middle of 
the night phone call when you are needed. 
 
Tending sheep and loving Christ is sometimes messy, inconvenient, upsetting and 
uncomfortable. 
An ad many years ago which ran in several newspapers showed a picture of Jesus underneath 
which read the following caption:  “How can you worship a homeless man on Sunday and 
ignore one on Monday?” 
Tending sheep takes more than good intentions to make the kind of loving commitment Jesus 
was trying to get Peter to admit to – it takes a commitment to keep one’s eyes open and then 
to roll one’s sleeves up and step into the muck & mire of life – all the while holding onto the 
root of the tree of life – Jesus the Christ – the one who brings lasting change. 
 
There comes a time in life when we need to get off the sidelines of guilt and embrace the gift 
which God offers – the grace which encourages us to live gratefully in response to God’s good 
gift. 
For it is grace which enables forgiveness and ultimately shapes our calling. 
It is grace which reminds us that loving Christ & loving and tending Christ’s flock are one and 
the same. 
Grace reminds us that after death comes life. 
Grace reminds us that sometimes tending sheep and loving Christ can be messy, inconvenient, 
upsetting and uncomfortable. 
 
Garrison Keillor writes about Larry, a resident in the fictional town of Lake Wobegon – where all 
the women are strong, all the men are good‐looking and all the children are above average. 
Larry was saved 12 times at the Lutheran Church, an all‐time record for a church that never 
gave altar calls. 
There wasn’t even an organ playing “Just As I Am Without One Plea” in the background. 
Regardless, between 1953 and 1961, Lorry Sorenson came forward 12 times, weeping buckets 
and crumpled up at the communion rail, much to the shock of the [associate] minister, who had 
delivered a particularly dry sermon on stewardship. 
But now he needed to put his arm around this person, pray with him and be certain he had a 
way to get home. 
 
“Even we fundamentalists got tired of him,” Keillor writes. 
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God didn’t mean for [us] to feel guilty all [our lives].  
There comes a time when [one] should dry [their] tears and join the building committee and 
grapple with the problems of the church furnace and the church roof.  [There comes a time 
when one is called to go away from one’s hometown on a mission or to discover a local mission 
and respond to the need.] 
But Larry just kept repenting and repenting.  (Garrison Keillor, Leaving Home, New York:  Viking 
Press, 1987), 182.  [Parenthetic] changes are mine.) 
 
Jesus asks: 
“Peter, do you love me?”  
“Workcampers, do you love me?”  
“Graduating Seniors, do you love me?” 
“Gettysburg Presbyterian Church, do you love me?”  
“Christians across the globe, do you love me?” 
 
Jesus commissions & challenges us to : 
– Feed my lambs. 
– Tend my sheep. 
– Feed my sheep. 
 
There comes a time when we need to embrace the gift of grace, get off the side‐line of faith, 
“roll up our sleeves” and go elbow‐to‐elbow with those around us as we get off the side‐lines 
and enter into and onto the field of play. 
 
Do you love me? 
 
May our lives answer this question… 
 
Amen & Amen. 


