Pentecost +8A
Walking on the water – a conversation in an inn

Bartender: 
What will it be, mate?

Man:

Oh a five star, please. 



(‘beer’ is poured – ginger beer will do)


(man yawns and stretches)
Bartender:
You look like you could do with a good sleep!

Man:

Yeh, didn’t sleep a wink last night. I was out on the sea when that 

storm blew up. 

Bartender: 
Really? That was quite a storm! 

Man:

Yeh, didn’t think I’d survive… 

Bartender:
How come you were on the water at night? Are you a fisherman? 

Man:

No, a tax collector actually!

Bartender:
What! Never thought of tax collecting as an extreme sport before! 

You must really love your job!

Man:

Well, I’m not actually doing it anymore. 

Bartender:
Thank the gods. What are you doing now?

Man:

Well, following a rabbi, a teacher. (leans in) We think he’s actually 

the son of God!

Bartender:
(a little incredulous) Really? Gosh, quite a change of lifestyle for 

you then. Why do you think he’s the son of God?

Man:

(gets more animated as he retells this story)



Well, like yesterday, on the other side, there were all these people 

who came to listen to him. Thousands of people! And then they 


were hungry and a long way from the shops and he said to us, feed 

them. Well, we thought it was ridiculous of course, how could we 

possibly do that? Well, then we see five loaves and two fish and 

next thing we know the whole crowd’s been fed and there’s 12 


baskets of food left over!

Bartender:
(a little dismissive) That’d sure be helpful for my catering here in 

the inn!

Man:

(a little crestfallen at the lack of interest) Yeh, it would. Plenty of 

hungry people here! (falls silent and drinks his beer)
Bartender:
(intrigued) But hey, what’s all this got to do with you being on the 

sea of Galilee at night? Everyone knows how dangerous it is at any 

time, let alone at night. Surely even a tax collector knows that!
Man:

Well, he told us to get into a boat and to go over to the other side of 

the Sea of Galilee. Over to here. So we did. 

Bartender:
What was the hurry? And where was he the whole time?

Man:

Well, he stayed behind because he wanted to pray. But he seemed 

to really want us to head over to the other side. We had a   


fisherman with us so we felt kind of safe. But most of us are not 

fishermen so when those waves started to swell up we were 


mighty scared. We all thought we’d die!

Bartender:
But you didn’t, obviously……! Thank your lucky stars, eh! 
Man:

(gradually growing animated again) Well, you see this strange 


thing happened. In the middle of the night, when it was darkest, 

and the storm had sprung up, and the waves were crashing around 

us and swamping the boat, and it was really noisy and scary, and 

we thought we’d all die, we saw what looked like a ghost walking 

on the water. And we more scared than ever. We thought the ghost 

was coming to take us away because we were all going to die. 


(quietens, remembering) But it was him, the rabbi. You know, Jesus. 

Bartender:
(to imaginary ‘drinkers’ at the bar) Hey, fellas, come and listen to 

this story. It’s a beauty!

Man:

No really. I saw it with my own eyes – and ears. Ghosts don’t talk. 

We all 
heard him say, Come. Even with the noise of the wind and 

waves, we all heard it. And we all knew it was his voice. It’s the 


strangest thing I’ve ever seen!

Bartender:
(laughing) Have to say it’s the strangest thing I’ve ever heard! But 

who was he talking to? Did he expect you all to get out of the boat 

and walk on water? (laughing)
Man:

Well, yes. 

Bartender:
(to imaginary drinkers) Did you fellas hear that? Incredible, eh!

Man:

Well, he only said to one of us. Peter, that’s his name, he saw Jesus 

on the water and said ‘if it’s you, Lord call me to come’. And Jesus 

did. So Peter did – he just got out of the boat and starting 


walking…..

Bartender:
Really? I’d say you were drunk with this imaginative story, if it 


wasn’t morning and this was your first beer!

Man:

No, I’m sober. It’s crystal clear in my mind. Jesus, walking on the 

water. Peter, walking on the water. 

Bartender:
Soon we’ll all be walking on water (laughs)
Man:

Well, probably not. Peter didn’t get too far, actually. He got scared, 

or troubled, or distracted, or something. Don’t blame him. All of a 

sudden he sank. And we heard him screaming to Jesus, Save me. 

Bartender:
And did he? 
Man:

Well, of course he did. Like I said, we think he’s the son of God. 

Bartender:
Well, maybe Peter didn’t have faith? And that’s why he sank. 

Man:

Well, that’s not really what Jesus said. He said Peter did have faith, 

he a little faith. Jesus didn’t tell him off. He just seemed to 


understand that sometimes all we have is a little faith. And that we 

can only go a 
few steps on our own before we need to reach out 

for help. I sure know what that’s like. Don’t you?

Bartender:
(nodding) Yeh, I do. 
Man:

And then, Peter and Jesus got back into the boat, and all of a 


sudden the winds down died, the waves died down, and it was 


perfectly calm. And we all just looked at each other. All of this 


happening, so many surprising things we’ve seen. And yet, Jesus 

just seems to take it all in his stride as if it’s natural for him. 


(man finishes ‘beer’)



Well, better be going and catch up with the others. I guess we 


could be in a for a few more surprises today. 

Bartender: 
(reaching out and shaking hands) Take care, won’t you. Sounds 


like you’ll be in for a few more adventures with this guy. What was 

his name again?

Man:

Jesus. Jesus of Nazareth. He comes from the other side. But I think 

you’ll be hearing more of him around these parts soon. 

Bartender:
(nodding) I think I look forward to it! 
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