
1 
 

Sermon – Feast of St. Peter 

John 21:15-19 

The Very Rev. Scott Anderson 

St. Peter’s Cathedral 

July 1, 2018 

 

 

Do you know how churches get their name? It has been so long here 

since the launch of this congregation that I’m sure that no one would 
remember the process that took place over 150 years ago.  Maybe you have 

seen it or participated in it at another church.  Typically, it goes something 
like this.  A group of people meets with the bishop hoping to begin a new 

parish.  Through prayer and faithful discussion, they talk about various 
practicalities and discuss the mission of the church as a whole and of the new 

congregation in particular.  And then once it is discerned that God desires 

them all to move ahead, they pray for the name that God would have them 

known by.  For us here it was Peter. Pretty big sandals, I would say.   

There is a lot about St. Peter in Scripture for us to get to know him by.  
There is the hardworking fisherman named Simon who was throwing his net 

from the shore, who, when Jesus came by, responded to his call to come with 
him in order to accept the mission of fishing for human beings.  There is the 

“Rock” whose mission it was to build the church.  There is the confused who 
wanted to build shelters for Jesus and Moses and Elijah on the Mount of 

Transfiguration so that they could stay there forever, and the one who, with 
mislead courage, rebukes Jesus when Jesus foretells about his death and is 

then told to get behind him for embracing an evil path not intended by God, 

the Father. 

There is Peter who draws his sword in defense of Jesus in the Garden 
when Jesus was arrested, and the one later that same night who denied even 

knowing Jesus three times. And there is the Peter of Pentecost, proclaiming 

the Good News of Jesus Christ in the streets of Jerusalem, freshly anointed by 

the Holy Spirit. 

So which Peter are we?  Which Peter did God have in mind when he 
named us?  They all seem so different.  Hardworking, faithful follower, 

courageous defender…fearful, silly, confused, vulnerable human being… 
powerful, loving, anointed evangelist of the Gospel, the rock on which the 

church would serve God’s plan for all people.  Which Peter are we? 

Well, the easy answer is all of them, I suppose. We are called into the 

fullness of St. Peter, embracing the good and repenting of the things not 
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intended by God.  I often say that you gotta love Peter…He is so us, or we are 

so him. 

But there is still another Peter that we have not yet looked at.  We heard 
about him this morning.  This might very well be the Peter who best describes 

who God had in mind when he gave us our name.  It is the Peter who jumped 
out of his boat and excitedly swam to shore when he recognized the risen 

Christ calling to them.  Standing there again on the shore from where he was 
called, He had become all of whom we have just describe him as being.  

Strong, weak…Leader, follower…courageous, fearful.  But there were still 
some things that he needed to be if he was to serve as he had been called to 

do.  They are maybe the most important things of who he was finally 

becoming. 

So, Jesus pulls him aside to bring him the rest of the way.   

First, he bores down on their relationship.  “Simon, son of John, do you 

love me more than these?”  I can almost see Jesus looking around at the 

boats, and the nets, and the fish.  There they are, both of them, back where 
they started.  Notice that he again addresses him as Simon.  Can you hear 

the undertones?  “Simon, after all that we have been through.  The teachings, 
the miracles, the shining on the mount of Transfiguration. When others 

struggled with who I was, you stood up and proclaimed with no hesitation that 
I was the Messiah, the Son of the Living God, an understanding given you by 

the Father himself.  Later, you stood in the streets of Jerusalem telling 
everyone in every language who I was when the Holy Spirit birthed the new 

church into the world.  I promised you that I would make you Peter, the rock 
of the church, a fisher of humanity, and yet here you are, back to being Simon.  

So, I ask you again, Simon, Son of John, do you love ME more than these 

things of the world?”   

And he asked it again and he asked it a third time.  And with each 
asking, Peter re-emerged, heart broken, the love of the risen Christ back in 

its proper place.   

And in that meeting, Jesus also brings Peter to forgiveness.  The denials 
he made at the trial would no longer hold sway over his life.  The call is made 

again, re-established, unchanged.  Nothing had changed with that.  The 
proclaimed, the re-proclaimed, love of Jesus on that beach that morning 

destroyed the fear of the trial, and the fear of his words in the courtyard, and 
the fear of not living up to who he had been called to be.  Through the presence 

of the risen Christ, those things were no longer part of him.  They had been 

put aside, wiped clean, forgiven.  

And through Peter’s confirmation of relationship and his renewal from 
forgiveness, Jesus brings Peter again to mission.  “Peter, through your love 

for me, now, feed my lambs.  Those who are young in their faith will need 
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nourishment.  Bring it to them.  Feed these lambs.  Those lambs who have 
not yet come to know the shepherd, feed them with the truth of who I am so 

that they would have what you have and be who you are again.   

“And as they become sheep who follow the shepherd, tend them for me.  

They will want to wander, help them not to.  They will need to know their 
meadow where they are safe, and they will need to also know the places where 

wolves live.  Tend them for me.  As the church, care for them.” 

“And then feed these mature sheep with mission and purpose.  Show 

them, through your life and example, how to be who they are meant to be.  

Through their love for me, help them love everyone else.” 

On March 28, 1869 a Bishop’s Committee was formed and eucharist 
celebrated to formally establish a mission church in Helena.  God named us 

after a fisherman who, as we heard this morning, walked with Jesus on a 
beach and proclaimed his love and dedicated himself to God’s mission in the 

world.  As we celebrate the Feast of St. Peter and St. Paul today, we are called 

to be that Peter.   

We are lovers of Jesus, forgiven and called, to be people together on 

mission… In that order.  I believe that God named us after that Peter...the 

fisherman who became a saint for the sake of the world. 

Amen 


