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 Tim and I recently finished watching all three seasons of the sci-fi show, Travelers, on 

Netflix. The show is set in the current time, but most of the main characters are travelers, not 

from across the world, but from across time.  

 
They have come from 400+ years in the future, sent with missions to save humanity from 

tragedies and disasters brought about by human error or human evil. By the end of the series, it 

becomes clear that these missions have done very little to save the world. In fact, it seems that 

the work of the travelers under the direction of “The Director” from the future, have brought 

about the demise of humanity even more quickly than it would have come, had they not 

interfered. At the end of the series (a bit of a spoiler alert, sorry!) there is this screen:  



 2 

 

 Sometimes, don’t you wish that you could start over?   

 

What if you could? What would you change? What would you do differently? What would you 

do again? 

 Very early in the morning, on the first day of the week, while it was still dark, Mary 

Magdalene came to the tomb – and as she went, I wonder if she wondered… what could have I 

done differently? What could have we done differently? How could things have been arranged 

or rearranged so that this was not the outcome? What if I had said something or done 

something differently – or sooner! What if the rest of the disciples had stepped up? Stood in 

the way? Stayed awake? Defended him? Made sure this didn’t happen?  Made sure that he 

didn’t DIE! (How far back would she had to have gone to prevent this from happening… didn’t 

Jesus have enemies almost from the very beginning? Even when he was born, he was a marked 

man…) 
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 Who knows what was going through Mary’s mind on her way to the tomb that morning. 

And then, when she got to the tomb – it was open and Jesus’ body wasn’t there! Confusion on 

top of grief!  

There she was, at the end. At the end of all the hope and all the glory and all the love. I 

read this week, that the church at that moment – at that time – had been whittled down to 

one.1 And a church with one member? Well, we’d call that a dying church. A dead church. No 

church at all. Status: Fail. 

 And there were John and Peter. Having a race to see who could get there first. We read 

that the disciple that Jesus loved – John – when he got to the tomb – looked and believed… but 

let’s focus in on Peter. Though we don’t know what he was thinking or feeling… We know that 

he must have had a bad taste in his mouth… we know that he had just a few nights before 

denied that he knew Jesus… not just once, not just twice, but three times. Version One: Fail; 

Version Two; Fail; Version Three: Fail. And now, he runs, he looks, he sees the cloths lying there 

– and then, verse 10, the disciples went back to where they were staying. 

 I wonder if, when you are looking back at this version of your life, I wonder if there is 

death there… I wonder if you find yourself thinking through all the ‘what if’s’. What if you could 

just change this conversation, the timing of that move, the tone of your voice in that one 

particular moment, might this all have been avoided? 

 I wonder if, when you are looking back at this version of your life, I wonder if there is 

denial there… I wonder if you can remember the times that you distanced yourself from the 

name or the person of Jesus. You had all sorts of good reasons. “Had I stood with Jesus, I might 

have just pushed that person further away – after all, Jesus’ followers have done some pretty 

horrible things – sometimes it’s best just not to align yourself with that name…” Do you wonder 

what might have happened if you hadn’t distanced yourself? 

                                                        
1 “Perhaps John also wants to suggest by this solo pilgrim the Church’s deep demise in the shadow of the Cross: 
The Church is down to one person this morning. Interesting, too, is the fact that Mary Magdalene is the only 
person explicitly identified in all four Gospels as present at the Sunday-morning tomb. Where are the male 
disciples? (Jesus told them he would rise ‘on the third day’ multiple times; see, e.g., Mark 8:31; 9:31, 10:34 and the 
Synoptic parallels; cf. John 2:19-22 for the Johannine Jesus’ three-day prediction.) Where are the first two or more 
members of Jesus’ Little Church under the Cross (19:26-27)? Had the Magdalene ever heard (or heard of) Jesus’ 
seemingly repeated ‘three-days-later’ promise” (Dale Bruner, Matthew, p. 1140)? 
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 I wonder if you, when you are looking back at this version of your life, I wonder if there 

is distraction there… If, like the disciples, you just go back to the place where you are staying – 

unchanged and untransformed… The status quo is comfortable, at least. And safe. But what 

if…? What if you had opened yourself up to the impossible? What if you had stayed in the place 

of death and in the place of fear and in the place of suffering and in the place of the unknown… 

Might you, too, have met him in the garden that morning? Might he have also said your name? 

 Spoiler alert: Unlike the travelers from 2400, we can’t go back. Mary Magdalene 

couldn’t go back and do things differently. Peter couldn’t go back and say that he knew Jesus. 

John couldn’t go back… They couldn’t start over in the sense of pretending nothing had ever 

happened. Pretending that death had never happened; denial had never happened; distraction 

had never happened.  

But, they could go forward. They could begin anew. There are so many great stories of 

this in the final chapters of John, but turn with me to John 21:15… the story of Jesus and Peter… 

having had a good meal together, the resurrected Jesus asks Peter a question. 

When they had finished eating, Jesus said to Simon Peter, (He addresses him) “Simon 

son of John, (which is kind of like when our parents use our middle and last name to say 

something quite serious to us: Samara Grace De Jonge – incidentally, this is why we have been 

trying to figure out a middle name for our dog – we’ve had many occasion to use it! Simon son 

of John) do you love me more than these?” 

Now, Jesus is recalling for Peter all those times that Peter was quick to say how much he 

loved Jesus – how he was the most loyal, the most worthy. Better than his friends. And Peter 

says, 

“Yes, Lord,” he said, “you know that I love you.” Peter removes any comparison. He 

doesn’t say, Yes, I love you more than they do… he submits himself to Jesus’ knowledge of him 

and his simple love. 

Jesus said, “Feed my lambs.” And here again, we have the connection between our love 

for God and our love for others, especially the littlest and most vulnerable lambs among us… Do 

you love me? Feed my lambs. Love for God looks like providing nourishment for others. 
16 Again Jesus said, “Simon son of John, do you love me?” 
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He answered, “Yes, Lord, you know that I love you.” 

Jesus said, “Take care of my sheep.” Twice – why twice? Well, we ain’t seen nothing yet! 
17 The third time he said to him, “Simon son of John, do you love me?” Peter was hurt 

because Jesus asked him the third time, “Do you love me?” He said, “Lord, you know all 

things; you know that I love you.”  

Of course, Peter was hurt… he may have felt doubted… Like Jesus didn’t think he was 

sincere… But maybe, just maybe, as Dale Bruner said in his commentary on this passage, maybe 

“Jesus wanted Peter’s last memory of his last main meeting with Jesus to be Peter’s threefold, ‘I 

do love you, Lord,’ ‘I do love you, Lord,’ and ‘I do love you, Lord’ rather than his shameful 

threefold, ‘I don’t know the man,’ I don’t know the man,’ I don’t know the man’” (Bruner, 

Matthew, p. 1230). 

I love you; I love you; I love you. Feed my lambs; Take care of my sheep; Feed my sheep.  

What I hear in this triangular rhythm is Begin. Begin. Begin. Peter, you have a chance to 

begin again – to lean into your love for me and my love for you – to lean into my call on your 

life and to start over. 

Jesus then says, 18 Very truly I tell you, when you were younger you dressed yourself and 

went where you wanted; but when you are old you will stretch out your hands, and someone 

else will dress you and lead you where you do not want to go.” 19 Jesus said this to indicate the 

kind of death by which Peter would glorify God. Then he said to him [the first words he had said 

to him when they met (Matthew 4:19)], “Follow me!” 

If that’s not an invitation to ‘start over’ – to begin again – I don’t know what is. Jesus is 

saying, you know what, You’re going to have more opportunities to show your love for me, to 

glorify my Father, even in your death… Follow me. Let’s go! 

One of my favourite things that my doctoral supervisor (Chuck De Groat) has said is with 

regard to contemplation and sitting in silence. He talks about how when we are in silence, our 

minds travel all sorts of places. The key is not to berate oneself for having a wandering mind, 

but to simply notice and bring your mind back to centring on Christ. And to consider every 

distraction an opportunity to return to Jesus, who is always there with arms open. It’s so good 



 6 

to see you. Welcome home. “One thousand distractions,” he says. “One thousand opportunities 

to return.” 

This is not only the case with contemplation, of course… This is our whole life… There is 

always another opportunity to return, to begin again. One thousand distractions. One thousand 

denials. One thousand deaths… One thousand opportunities to return. To follow him again. To 

begin again. It’s so good to see you. Welcome home. 

I don’t know what you might be going through this morning, but whatever it is, the 

status of your life is Beautiful and Broken… You were created good, and there are broken pieces 

and Jesus has come to you again this morning, offering you another opportunity to return to 

him. And the next version of your life? It’s time to... BEGIN 

 
And when you have one, two, twenty, one hundred and twenty people, leaning forward 

into the grace and love and call of Jesus? Well, God will use us to change the world. 
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