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Epiphany 5, Year C 
Feb. 10, 2019 
St. James, Wheat Ridge 
 
By the Rev. Becky Jones 
 
Got any fishermen here this morning?  
Any anglers in the building? 
 
I’ve been fishing a time or two in my life, 
Mostly when I was much younger. 
But I’m afraid when it comes to fishing 
I’m not the person to talk to. 
I don’t really like fishing, you see. 
I don’t like baiting the hook. 
And I don’t like hurting or killing the fish. 
And I certainly don’t like cleaning the fish. 
 
But I know there ARE people who love fishing. 
And who know just about everything there is to know about it.  
They know what bait or lures are best to use in a given situation. 
They know when and where the fish are likely to bite. 
They buy fishing magazines 
And spend lots of money on fancy fishing tackle. 
They’re fishing experts. 
 
I’d be willing to bet Peter was such a person. 
A fisherman’s fisherman.  
After all, for Peter fishing wasn’t just a pastime. 
It was his livelihood.  
He either caught fish or he starved.  
I’d be willing to bet Peter knew fishing 
The way Serena Williams knows tennis 
or Tom Brady knows football.  
He was intimately familiar with the behavior of the fish  
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in the Sea of Galilee. 
And he knew when and where they’d be biting.  
 
So you wonder what went through Peter’s mind 
When after a long, frustrating night of work -  
A night in which he’d caught exactly NOTHING 
- along comes Jesus,  
who says, “Put out into the deep water  
and let down your nets for a catch.” 
 
Jesus - a carpenter, for heaven’s sake… 
Someone who knows about wood and nails 
But not about fishing techniques. 
This carpenter thinks HE knows something about fish 
That Peter the fisherman does NOT know?   
 
I suspect that the author of our gospel lesson 
May have edited Peter’s reply a bit.  
“Master, we have worked all night long but have caught nothing. 
Yet if you say so, I will let down the nets.” 
Something tells me that what Peter REALLY said 
Might have been a bit saltier. 
 
But Peter, to his credit, set aside his annoyance 
And DID what Jesus asked.  
He did it, even though he was no doubt exhausted, 
And maybe just a little bit desperate. 
Maybe something he had heard  
during the sermon Jesus preached 
From the prow of Peter’s boat, 
Convinced him  
to take a chance on this preacher’s suggestion.  
 
And they caught so many fish,  
Their nets began to break. 
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They caught so many fish, 
Their boats began to sink.  
 
Yes, grace often comes to us 
In those moments  
when our human efforts and skills and strategies 
Have been exhausted,  
with no reward.  
 
But notice Peter’s surprising reaction to his extreme good fortune.  
Rather than thanking Jesus – 
And inviting Jesus to go fishing with them EVERY day - 
Peter cries out for Jesus to go away. 
“Go away from me, Lord, for I am a sinful man!” 
 
Now where did Peter get the idea  
that he wasn’t deserving of good things from God? 
Peter might have been a crusty old salt, 
A ruffian of a man, 
Not likely to wind up with a cushy office job 
Or be nominated for chairman of the synagogue, 
But that certainly didn’t mean he was unworthy  
Of receiving netsful of blessings. 
 
You know, Peter’s words echo the words of the prophet Isaiah 
That we heard in our first reading. 
Isaiah didn’t think he was worthy either.  
“Woe is me!” Isaiah said. 
“I am lost, for I am a man of unclean lips,  
and I live among a people of unclean lips;  
yet my eyes have seen the King, the LORD of hosts!" 
 
Funny, isn’t it, how ready so many of us are 
To dismiss the notion that God could be calling us. 
US, of all people.  
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Why would God want somebody like me? 
 
I KNOW me, 
And I am intimately familiar with all my faults. 
But just as Jesus’s knowledge of fish 
Proved to be astoundingly accurate, 
Maybe he possesses some surprisingly good insights 
About me as well.  
 
Don’t you just love the irony in Jesus’s call of Peter.  
He doesn’t tell Peter to clean up his act.  
He doesn’t tell him to go back to school first.  
 
No, he calls Peter just the way he is, 
A roughneck fisherman,  
And tells him he’ll be fishing for people from now on.  
Fishing for the people Jesus needs for his Kingdom. 
People, many of whom will be just like Peter.  
Tax collectors, prostitutes, the demon-possessed, 
And a lot of other people who the church calls sinners 
And the world calls losers.  
 
Thank goodness Jesus DOESN’T leave when Peter asks him to.  
Thank goodness Jesus doesn’t leave me either, 
When, like Peter, I have convinced myself 
That I am just a sinner, unworthy of abundant blessings.  
 
When I’m at the end of my rope, 
With empty nets, 
Exhausted and worried and frustrated by all my failure.  
When I just want to be left alone  
To wallow in my sorrow  
and my depression and my failure. 
That’s when I hear a call from Jesus. 
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He has other ideas. 
“Push out there, to the deep waters,” he says.  
“Put down your nets,  
even if you don’t see what good it will do.” 
 
I think that’s a message we all need to here from time to time. 
It’s a message our church needs to hear. 
Sometimes we can get pretty downcast 
when we see that the church isn’t full the way it used to be. 
We can get pretty frustrated 
when we see our family members  
not acting the way we wish they would. 
Or we see our bodies not responding the way they once did. 
We start in the the self-recriminations. 
If only I had taken better care of myself. 
If only I had been a better parent. 
If only I had made wiser decisions. 
If only … if only. 
 
But Jesus isn’t interested in any of that.  
He’s not interested in judging us for what we did poorly. 
He’s only interested in showing us how we can do better. 
 
“Push out there to the deep waters,” he says.  
“You don’t want to stay here by the shore. 
You need to go OUT THERE! 
And don’t be afraid.  
Come as you are.  
I don’t want to change you. 
I only want to love you unconditionally 
And share my life with you.” 
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And when they brought those boats back to shore 
Those sinking, stuffed boats 
Filled with more fish than they ever thought possible 
Filled with enough fish to make them wealthy men, 
They left it all behind. 
They left everything behind 
And followed him.  
 
Here am I, Lord. 
Here’s everything I have.  
It’s not much, but it’s all I’ve got. 
Because I see that all the riches in the world 
Are nothing next to the joy that’s mine 
When I follow you.  
 
Where might Jesus be leading you this morning? 
Where are the deep waters to which you’re being called? 
Where’s the frustration that’s eating at you? 
The failure? The empty net? 
Jesus might just know a thing or two about fishing after all. 
 
Here am I, Lord. 
Send me.  
Amen.  
 
 


