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I remember that day like it was yesterday. It was over three years
ago. Looking back, it was so strange because I did not know then,
what I understand now. But I am getting ahead of myself, let me
explain.
It was early in the day. I had been out in my boat since before
dawn and no matter where we dropped our nets in there were no
fish. My partners James and John were having about as much
luck as I was and we were all frustrated. We alI depended on our
catch each day to provide for our families; no fish equalled
hardship.
So there we were on the beach that morning, after returning to
shore. Our nets were drying in the sun after being washed and
spread across the sand. After breakfast, I began looking for the
holes in the net; there had to be holes right? Why else were our
nets empty? But the ones I found were not big enough to let loose
a whole catch. Maybe, I thought, we just had bad luck.
As I was putting my nets back into the boat, ready for the next
day, I heard a bit of commotion. I could see some dust being
raised in the distance by a crowd walking together on the road.
I was wondering what was going on when all of a sudden I was
startled by someone who said something behind me. I knew it
wasn’t James and John; I could see them near their boats.
When I turned, a tall stranger was standing before me. I didn’t
recognize him or hear what he was saying because of my
surprise and then, he climbed into my boat.

Remember that cloud of dust? It turns out it was a crowd of
people who were following the same guy who was in my boat!
That’s when the denarii dropped. This stranger was Jesus, the
teacher I had been hearing about. As the crowd got closer, they
were pressing in on him, insisting that he share the word of God
with them.
I was getting a little nervous. The crowd was really big and the
noise was loud. I was afraid things would get out of control. So
when he told me to row and take him out into the water so he
could talk to them, I just did it!
To be honest, I thought he was crazy! How was the crowd going
to hear him from the water? But, something inside me ignored my
doubts and I kept rowing. Then something amazing happened. As
we moved away from the shore, the people turned and watched
us. Then they all sat down, it got quiet and calm settled over
them. It was as if they knew what was going to happen, as if this
had all happened before.
When Jesus started talking, I expected him to stand and I was
bracing to keep the boat balanced. But he stayed seated. I
expected him to shout to be heard, but he just spoke a little louder
than normal. And the people listened. I didn’t listen to what he
said to them, because I was so entranced by how he was
speaking. It was mesmerizing. There was a gentleness and a
sense of calm in his voice; the longer he spoke, the calmer the
crowd became, the calmer I became.
Then, almost as soon as he began, he stopped. The crowd got up
and dispersed into smaller groups all over the hillside. As I
watched, I marvelled at it all realizing that even though I didn’t
think I had really listened to him, I actually did hear what he said;
words like love and forgiveness, healing and wholeness,

acceptance and abundance and something called the Kingdom of
God.
When he stopped speaking to the crowd, he turned to me and
said, “Put out into deep water and let down your nets for a catch.”
What? Are you kidding me? I was tired and hoping for a nap
when he showed up and now he wanted me to start fishing again!
I told him we had had no luck that day, but for some reason I did
what he said. I rowed into the deep water and tossed out my net.
James and John were watching from shore and they pushed their
boat in and rowed toward me to see what was up. In fact they had
just shouted over to me, asking what was going on, when it
happened. My net was getting pulled from its moorings on the
boat. I grabbed it just before the whole boat was pulled over and
into the water. My net, the one that had been empty earlier, was
now full to overflowing. I tried to pull it into the boat, but I only had
enough strength to keep it from swimming away.
It took all three of us to haul the net and all the fish into our two
small boats.There were so many fish that our boats could barely
contain them all; it felt like we were going to sink.
It was in that moment, when I looked up at Jesus surrounded by
all those fish, that I recognized him. Here was the Messiah, the
Promised One, the Son of God and he was in my boat. I was
overwhelmed; I blurted out that I was a sinful and told him to go
away from me. But what did I expect, that he would just dive into
the water and swim to shore?
Jesus remained calm and said to all three of us, “Do not be afraid;
from now on you will be catching people.” I had no idea what he
was talking about, but when he said, “Do not be afraid,”
everything inside of me calmed and we returned to shore with the
fish.

Despite all that had happened already, the strangest thing was yet
to come. When we got back to shore, we all got out of the boats.
Then Jesus said to us, “From now on you will be catching
people.”
We did not pull the boats above the tide line. We did not fix our
nets. We did not sell our catch. We just walked away from it all
and followed him. I could not explain it then, nor could James and
John, but we were compelled by something to follow him. And it
was not just us, before long there were the twelve of us, plus our
families and the others who joined our travelling band of his
disciples.
After the three years we spent together, travelling all over the
countryside, listening to Jesus and watching him as he taught, fed
and healed, I can tell you that I now understand what that fishing
expedition was about. It was not about the fish or even the
abundance of it. That day, in the boat with Jesus, James and
John and I were shown what the Kingdom of God is all about.
Jesus showed us the power of God’s love, and began to teach us
what it can do.
When Jesus said, “Do not be afraid,“ we understood that God had
caught us in the net of God’s love. Once we understood that, we
were free; free from our sins of the past, free to follow and live in
God’s way of love, generosity and wholeness, free to follow
Jesus. And that is why we just left the fish and our boats that day.
I think that is the way for everyone who encounters Jesus; all are
drawn into the love, the forgiveness, the abundance and the
generosity. And once drawn in, anything and everything becomes
possible.
May it be so.

Amen.

