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Thank you, Eric and Rex, for sharing with us in worship this week! What a beautiful week we 

have had, my friends! It has been filled with so many days of warm sun shining down upon us.  

Yesterday, I sat in my back yard for a few hours just taking it in while reading, writing, and 

resting. It was good to smell the fresh air and feel the warmth of the sun. While it may be a little 

cloudy from time to time today, I’m looking forward to seeing more sun as the days go by. I 

know that you are, as well. 

Last Sunday after worship, Dawn and I took a moment to go to visit our nieces for an afternoon 

while the sun was shining. We kept our social distance as we brought our chairs and sat out on 

the lawn while they were playing in the yard around us. It was not only good to visit with them, 

but to somewhat step aside from a world of cares and concerns for a minute as we were reminded 

of how they were simply living in the moment. I don’t know about you, but I don’t always do 

that so well. 

In the past few months before our social distancing, Andi, our two-year old niece, was just 

starting to sing. So Dawn asked her if she wanted to sing a song together. Andi thought it was a 

great idea, and when Dawn invited her to pick the song, Andi said that she wanted to sing You 

Are My Sunshine. Before we knew it, there we were, on the front lawn at my sister’s house as 

others were passing by, singing to one another: “You are my sunshine, my only sunshine, you 

make me happy, when skies are gray. You’ll never know, dear, how much I love you. Please 

don’t take my sunshine away.” 

The sun was shining down on us so much that we realized that we had forgotten our hats. In that 

moment, the sun was shining in our hearts as well. I need those reminders from time to time in 

my life in these days. Last Sunday, I found it in the voice of a two year old whose love and life 

was shining right into my heart, reminding me that while there are some days of rain, there are 

plenty of days of sun, as well. 

So my week started with the reminder of the sun and it kept up as I heard so many of our folks 

outside mowing lawns, blowing leftover leaves, and cutting down the taller weeds around the 

yard. Spring has sprung upon us in so many wonderful ways. At the beginning, you probably 

Don’t Stop Believin’: 

“IN A CLEAR BLUE MORNING” 
John 21:1-18 

Rev. Elbert Paul Dulworth 

 
First United Methodist Church 

Birmingham, Michigan 

 

 

 

 

 



2 

 

heard the lawnmower when I greeted you from the Chambliss Outdoor Worship Center. I hope 

that those sounds continue to remind you in these days about this new life that God is continuing 

to bring among us. Sometimes, however, we have to get out to see and hear it. 

This past week, I had the opportunity to meet with a young couple who have been planning their 

June wedding for quite some time. Joe, Taylor, and I met in my office in early March to begin 

planning what their service looked like. This past week, we met by Zoom in a world where so 

much has changed. While some weddings have been postponed for a later date, Taylor and Joe 

are continuing to plan for their June wedding with me. This past week, we all realized that a June 

wedding is going to look different than what we had originally planned in early March. It may 

even be outdoors, and we’ll most likely be socially distanced. We may even be wearing masks. 

Some of you know that when Dawn and I planned our wedding, I was very involved in all of the 

details. That’s what happens when you’re marrying a pastor; the details of the service were 

extremely important to me. I couldn’t imagine how Taylor and Joe might be feeling as they 

planned for this most important day of their lives that is influenced by the world as it is today. I 

knew that we’d have to talk about whether we might be able to record or livestream the service, 

who will hold rings when they are exchanged, how far we might be standing apart, and even 

whether we’ll be wearing masks. 

So I asked them how they were doing with so much up in the air as the day approaches. While 

they’ve planned for a much smaller ceremony than anticipated and a smaller attendance where 

even the photographer and pastor are counted in, they readily said, “We’re healthy and so is our 

family.” In the midst of all that could turn a day inside out, they were counting their blessings 

and thankful that they’d still be joining their lives together as one. As we spoke by Zoom, they 

wanted to make sure that I was comfortable with whatever arrangements we might have to make 

and they were even concerned that I might feel left out if I didn’t get an invite to the small family 

reception that they’re having with their parents. 

Taylor and Joe, your faith and your care humbles me. While you have known one another for a 

while, your love for one another gives witness to the love and life of Jesus at work in this world.  

I saw Jesus this week as we prepared for your special day. In the face of the world’s current 

crisis, I discovered joy in my time with you this past week. 

Just think of the stories they will have to tell generations that will follow them about the day of 

their wedding. While we’ve all heard about parents and grandparents who’ve walked two miles, 

uphill, both ways in two feet of snow to school and lived to tell us about it, Taylor and Joe will 

have a story to tell about the day in June that they professed their love for one another. In the 

face of the world’s struggles, they are proclaiming their love for one another, and we know that 

love will always win as each new day breaks about us. That’s how Jesus’ love shows up; 

proclaiming a new day dawning, like the arrival of a clear blue morning following a rain. 

Is that what happened in the scripture lesson as well this morning? The disciples had left 

Jerusalem and returned to what they knew. They went back to the Sea of Galilee and went 

fishing. They had experienced all the joy of the resurrection. Even when they weren’t there to see 

it for themselves like Mary, Jesus appeared to them. When Thomas missed out, Jesus showed up 

again to show him his hands and his side. On the road to Emmaus, when a couple were headed 
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out of town, Jesus showed up and met them. And now, after they went back home and became 

fisherman again, Jesus stood at the side of the Sea of Galilee. When their night of fishing was 

unproductive and they were headed back in, they didn’t even recognize that he was there as he 

invited them to throw their nets in the water one more time, but on the other side of the boat. 

Are you kidding me? Will that even make a difference? These are experienced fishermen. They 

know when to call it a day. One side or the other of the boat doesn’t really make a difference, 

does it? Some scholars think he was telling them to cast their nets towards the Gentile side of the 

Sea. In any case, they were done. Besides, what does this stranger know about fishing? 

Yet, they chance it anyway. And their nets are filled to overflowing. They’re almost breaking!  

As John takes a second glance towards the shore, he knows that one who stands there. He’s 

standing along the shore just as he did when he first called out to them and invited them saying, 

“Come, follow me and I will make you fishers of people.” 

Oh, friends, Jesus has a way of showing up in the morning, doesn’t he? Time and time again, the 

Risen Christ shows up reminding the disciples and us that the resurrection is about new life each 

and every day, not just one day. There’s always a clear blue morning coming up when the clouds 

will clear and the sun shines warm upon us again. In the voice of a two year old singing “You are 

my sunshine…” or a couple preparing for their upcoming wedding, Jesus has a way of showing 

up time and time again, reminding us that new life is always dawning upon us. 

Oh, can’t you see that the unproductive night of fishing doesn’t get the last word? The disciples 

only needed to cast their nets one more time. They didn’t have to do a thing but cast their nets as 

the sun began to rise upon the sea that day. Not a single fish all night long and then suddenly the 

nets almost break. When we’ve walked away and our night is unproductive, Jesus shows up in 

the morning yet again—to fill our nets, to fill our hearts, to remind us what resurrection and life 

are all about. 

Oh, friends, where have you been casting your nets? Do you sometimes feel as if they are 

coming up empty? Did you forget how full you felt in the first few days when you put together 

care packages for your neighbors to encourage them? As full as the disciples felt when they saw 

Jesus the first time? Is it time for another care package? Is it time for another Easter morning? 

Did the week get away from you and you forgot to check in on someone with a phone call? 

Don’t give up! Make the call again and find the Jesus who meets you as the new day starts.  

Every day to us is Easter, with its resurrection song! 

How might the way we start our days give witness to new life like the warmth of the sun that 

shines upon us or the voice of two year old reminding you that the sun shines or the love of a 

couple that will not let a pandemic steal the joy of their special day? It’s so easy to fall back into 

what we know. And when we do, know that Jesus is going to meet us there on the shore of 

Galilee, yet again, calling out once more because he’s been there before with you, with me, and 

with each and every one of us. Wherever we find ourselves following Easter, Jesus just keeps 

showing up, calling out, and inviting us to live in this new life until the world sees the new life 

break forth again; until we believe it again and live it always. Don’t stop believin’ in a clear blue 

morning!  


