
GONE FISHING
Recovering the Joy of Our Mission

Text: Matthew 4:12-23 

The Life-Saving Mission

On the rocky coastline of a cold, slate-gray sea there once stood a small 
lifesaving station. It wasn't much to look at -- just a small thatched hut and a 
rugged old lifeboat. But that didn't matter much to the dedicated crew who 
gathered there. Day and night, they rowed out through the pounding surf to 
rescue those who got caught in the treacherous currents or windswept onto the 
jagged rocks. 

So well did those steadfast servants do their job, in fact, that the little station 
began to attract public notice. People began to come to watch the lifeboat 
crews work. Now and then, some spectators left the crowd and joined in the 
labor. Donations began to flow in to support the work and soon there was 
enough money to build a new station house.

The new life-saving station was beautiful. It had nice carpeting, comfortable 
seats, and even a miniature of a real lifeboat at the front of the assembly hall. 
As time passed, the clubhouse became a popular place to hang out. People 
enjoyed going there to network with their neighbors, and read about how 
lifesaving began and how its work used to be done. I say used to be done 
because, as the years went by, fewer and fewer lifesaving crews went out from 
the station into the stormy sea anymore. 

That's not to say they’d stopped caring about lifesaving. No, they read alot 
about it, had classes on the topic, and even gave money to pay for professional 
lifesavers to go out on their behalf. No, it wasn't that noone cared; it was just 
that lifesaving wasn’t something one just leapt right into without a lot of study 
and thought. Not only that, but the people who needed rescuing were often 
dirty and wet. Bringing them in was hard on the carpets and tended to change 
the atmosphere of the lifesaving club.

The years went by and many other lifesaving stations sprang up on that coast. 
In time, however, many of them also went the way of that first little rescue 
house. If you travel along that coast today, you can see many of the old 
buildings – some buzzing with life; some sadly empty. But people are still 
drowning in those treacherous waters. Only now there are just too few people 
who are truly committed to fishing them out.

The Call of Christ

I share this old parable to remind all of us how easy it can be to forget one’s 



original mission. But I also tell it to pose a rather personal question: Are you 
and I still committed to doing the business for which Jesus Christ first founded 
this Station?

Imagine with me another coastline now, this one on the edge of a sea called 
Galilee. Just off-shore floats a boat in which two fishermen work. Suddenly, a 
voice from the beach catches their ear. They look up, weathered faces 
squinting against the sun, and make out on the shoreline the silhouette of the 
Carpenter -- the One about whom John the Baptizer had harped on and on till 
first Andrew, then Simon Peter, had felt obliged to go and see… And then to 
stay and listen, ensnared by the vision He shared. 

And, oh, what a vision. Jesus told them that the God of this universe was not 
like the capricious, selfish, angry gods the was like a Father who wept at the 
confusion and thrashing of his rebellious children. He spoke of a Love so great 
that it went in search of even those who spurned it. He talked of freedom from 
chains we can't even see, and of a new kind of family open to anyone who 
would admit their need and come in. He envisioned for them a new colony of 
people who would ride the tossing tides of life and draw on board those 
exhausted from treading water. 

At the end of that first day, Andrew and Peter had walked slowly and silently 
home, struggling to absorb all they had felt and heard. And now, many hours 
later, it was Jesus addressing them again. This time He was not speaking merely 
of His dream for the world; He was asking them to join Him in drawing others 
into it. "’Come, follow me,’ Jesus said ‘and I will send you out to fish 
for people." "[And] at once they left their nets and followed him" (Matt 
4:19-20). 

People Are Worth Fishing For

I can’t say for sure what it was that led Simon Peter and Andrew to answer 
Christ’s call and give themselves to the mission of searching for people lost in 
life’s sea. But I think I DO understand why many of us never do commit 
ourselves to that cause or why some churches eventually lose their sense of 
local mission. It’s because we forget that people are worth fishing for. 

All around us are people who – as John Calvin once put it -- "stray and wander 
in the world, as in a great troubled sea." In our neighborhoods are moms worn 
to the bone, men sucked dry by work, marriages that are dead or dying. There 
are kids who believe their value as human beings is linked to their skin 
condition, athletic gifts, or math grades. In our workplaces are people living for 
a buck or a thrill or an escape from the pressure or pain. There are people out 
there with a zillion acquaintances but few who know their soul. There are 
divorced or widowed people facing a terrifying ocean of uncertainty. There are 
men and women smashed against the rocks of loss, or drowning in sin and 



guilt. There are individuals asking what life is about, or who have given up 
asking, without anyone persistent enough to help them discover that there IS 
an answer. We know these people, don’t we?

God knows the name and plight of every one of these people. In declaring His 
own sense of mission, Jesus said, “The Son of Man came to seek and to 
save” (Luke 19:10) such people, even if that meant shedding blood to reach 
and rescue them. And Jesus says to those of us who would follow Him: “Even if 
it requires leaving your comfort zone… Even if it means disturbing the 
comfortable predictability of the life-boat house… Even if means rubbing up 
against those who are wet and dirty… Even if you must cast the net a hundred 
times and succeed in rescuing only one life from the swirl, that one life is worth 
the effort because every life matters to me.” 

Do you live with that sense of mission? Has the heart of Christ been formed 
sufficiently in us… so that we would do almost anything to see someone 
brought into His boat?

You Are Qualified

Sometimes, Christians lose sight of their mission, because they forget that 
people are worth fishing for. But there is a second reason we don’t always give 
ourselves wholeheartedly to reaching out to the lost. Sometimes, we think we 
aren’t qualified to do the outreach needed. “I do care about people,” someone 
will say, “but I’m no evangelist or social worker. I can’t preach a sermon, or 
argue theology, or counsel somebody into Christ’s arms. That’s why I leave 
outreach to the professionals.” 

But notice what Jesus did NOT say to Andrew and Peter. He did not say: 
“Come, follow me, and I will make you preachers for men.” Jesus didn’t ask 
them to be candlemakers for Christ, or jewelers for Jesus, or marketers for the 
Messiah? He could have. Those are all viable ways of describing someone 
whose life is dedicated to sharing the good news of the kingdom of God with 
others. But Jesus didn’t put his invitation like that. He simply asked them to 
take stock of the capabilities they already had and put those into his service. 
For Peter and Andrew, it was the patience, perseverence, and timing of the 
fisherman that Jesus asked to be employed in his service. What is it for you?

What are the qualifications you already have which might be more intentionally 
directed to drawing others to Christ?  Are you a conversationalist? Then try 
sharing with a friend or colleague how God has touched your life. Are you a 
hospitable person? Then invite someone to church with you, or introduce 
yourself to a worship visitor, or host a dinner for an unchurched neighbor and 
a few of your Christian friends. Are you a natural organizer? Then come help us 
with one of the myriad of outreach ministries where this church is hungry for 
leadership. Are you a nurturer? Every week, we’ve got hundreds of children and 



youth crying out for someone to teach or lead them in Christ's way. Are you 
qualified in some vocation? Then be a lawyer for Christ, a doctor for Jesus, a 
business-person for God, a parent of children in His name? "Come,” says Jesus, 
“dedicate the gifts you already have to My mission, and watch what I will do.” 

God Provides The Power

There are a lot of reasons why churches and Christians often lose sight of their 
original purpose. Sometimes, they forget that people are worth fishing for. 
Sometimes, they miss the fact that God has already qualified them with the gifts 
needed to reach people. But sometimes, the problem is that we just feel 
exhausted in the face of the call to reach out. With all the other drains on our 
energies, we feel we just don’t have the power to bring others to Christ.

The tale is told of a fishing guide who inspired tremendous jealousy in all the 
other guides around. No matter how poor the fishing was for others, Harriet 
seemed to come back with a hamper of fish and a happy customer every time. 
Convinced there was something too fishy going on here, the other guides 
convinced the local Fishing Commissioner to pose as an inexperienced angler 
and hire her services. 

On the appointed day, Harriet and the disguised Commissioner went out to fish. 
Hours passed by without so much as a casual nibble to break the monotony. 
When the Commissioner finally suggested that they call it a day, Harriet took a 
long drag from her cigarette, reached beneath her seat, and produced a stick of 
dynamite. Lighting the fuse with her cigarette, she tossed it overboard, 
whereupon there followed a thundering “Boom-Whoosh!” Harriet took out a 
net, scooped up dozens of the stunned fish that had floated to the surface, and 
then reached for another stick of dynamite!

By now, the Commissioner had regained his composure. Snatching the stick 
from her hand, he whipped out his badge, and announced that Harriet was 
under arrest for violating the fishing code. At which point, Harriet calmly 
reached out with her cigarette and, to the Commissioner’s horror, lit the fuse on 
the dynamite in his hand! "Well, friend," Harriet said, "Are you going to talk all 
day... or are you gonna start fishin?"

Friends, as we gaze out at the waters beyond this room, the question remains 
relevant: Are we going to talk about our mission as a church or are we going to 
live it? Do we actually see ourselves as a lifesaving station or simply as a 
clubhouse? Do each of us hear Christ’s calling to be part of that answer? 

If we have a heart for drowning people like Jesus has… If we will dedicate 
ourselves to using our natural qualifications to reach someone in need… God 
will supply the power. It is one of the clearest promises Jesus ever made: In 
Acts 1:8, Jesus says: “You will be given POWER (dynamis) to be my witnesses 



when the the Holy Spirit comes upon you.” The word Jesus uses for “power” 
there is the Greek word from which we get our word “dynamite.” Jesus 
promises that when the Holy Spirit blows throught the life of someone on 
mission for God, He creates “boom-whoosh” ripples that change the world. 

If you have any doubt about that consider this. One day long ago, a pair of 
ordinary guys named Peter and Andrew listened to the invitation of Jesus to go 
fishing in a whole new way. And 2000 years later, you and I washed up here 
because of what God did as they answered that call. Here’s the question: One 
month from today, will anyone else be here because you and I did? Let's go 
fishing!

Let us pray.... 

Lord of the waters, give us a heart like yours for people who need you. Give us 
courage to employ all our qualifications in service to your outreaching love. 
Pour out upon us your Holy Spirit, that we might have the joy of seeing more 
and more foundering people drawn into the lifeboat which is faith in Jesus 
Christ and life in His family; in His powerful name we pray. Amen.
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