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Meditation for Lenten Evening Prayer—Week I 2012 
The Call of a Fisherman 

 
 
The inspiration for our mid-week Lenten series  
on Peter came from a bible study  
that made a long-lasting impression on me  
when I was in Confirmation. 
While we were on retreat at Koinonia in upstate NY, 
we traced Peter’s journey of discipleship— 
marking the high points and the low points  
and how the lows were just as important as the highs. 
 
I have always had an affection for Peter. 
Peter always seemed to me to be a kind of kindred spirit 
in his way of saying the right thing for the wrong reason 
and doing the wrong thing for the right reason, 
all a reflection I think of his impulsiveness  
and his impetuousness. 
I even remember a little song we used to sing in vacation bible 
school—maybe some of you remember it too? 
God loves a cheerful giver, 
Give it all you’ve got! 
He loves to see you laughing  
when you’re in an awkward spot. 
When the odds add up against you, 
its time to stop and sing, 
Praise God! To praise him is a joyous thing! 
Now here’s the verse about Peter: 
Peter always made a fuss; 
Peter was impetuous. 
He knew hard times, when he denied the Lord. 
But hardly had he fallen then he got right up, 
began again, Christ made him his successor 
as his reward. 
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Ouch! Well, my theology has matured and improved— 
at least a little bit I hope—since my early VBS days. 
I don’t think Jesus made Peter “his successor” 
as a kind of reward for stick-to-itiveness  
any more than I think Peter got up after he’d fallen 
by relying merely on his own strength. 
But I don’t want to get too far ahead in Peter’s journey— 
 
The point I wanted to make was that of all Jesus’ followers, Peter 
always seemed to me to be the most human— 
Some of his gifts and mainly his flaws seemed really familiar to 
me and it has always been a source of 
comfort to me to know that Jesus had enduring  
love and mercy for such a bull in the China shop type. 
And not only did Jesus have an abiding love for Peter but what is 
more could use both his gifts and flaws. 
 
So, as another song says, let’s start at the very beginning— 
with call of this fisherman.  
 
In Jesus’ day Capernaum was a thriving fishing village, 
and fishing was a lucrative business. 
As most of us know, pork was forbidden by the 
Jewish dietary laws. 
Lamb was reserved for special occasions and festivities. 
Fish, therefore, was the staple source of protein for all of Palestine. 
Fish were caught in the Sea of Galilee,  
preserved by salting in some of the surrounding towns  
and then marketed throughout Israel. 
 
Simon (later called Peter) and his brother Andrew  
were involved in a successful fishing partnership  
with two other brothers—the Zebedee boys 
James and John and their father. 
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Now, we generally hold a few misconceptions  
about Peter and the first disciples who followed Jesus. 
Though Acts states that Peter was regarded as being “uneducated 
and untrained,” 
it is very unlikely he was illiterate. 
Most Jewish boys of that time received a simple education 
through the local village synagogue. 
Such an education would have given Peter  
and most of the others  
knowledge of important portions of Jewish scripture, 
and perhaps even the ability to read— 
Peter may have even received  
an introduction to basic mathematics. 
The second thing most of us assume  
is that Peter and Andrew, James and John were poor. 
To the contrary,  
though we do not know how affluent they were,  
we do know that their partnership was large enough  
and successful enough to comprise multiple boats 
as well as the ability to employ additional laborers. 
Though they were not rich, 
the men in this partnership probably made a good living. 
(This, I think, is important to keep in mind when considering later 
what they were letting go in 
following Jesus.) 
 
In Capernaum, Jesus began to teach and to heal, 
and it was in Capernaum that Jesus called his first disciples. 
When I was a kid,  
I remember listening to the story  
of Jesus’ calling his first disciples. 
In my mind I could see Jesus 
—the bearded man in the striped robe—an image that 
probably came from  a picture in my illustrated bible). 
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I imagined Jesus striding down the beach  
and coming upon two total strangers  
who were mending their nets in a boat. 
Walking boldly up to them, 
Jesus snared or caught them with a hypnotic gaze  
and commanded—“Come, follow me!” 
Captive to his command,  
they jumped out of their boat  
and scampered down the beach after this Pied Piper, 
never to return to their fishing boats again. 
 
It wasn’t until I was in seminary actually  
that I realized that it didn’t happen this way. 
In this instance, Jesus did not approach strangers;  
he walked up to talk with some good friends. 
 
Why do I say that? 
Well, one reason is the discovery by some 
archeologists who believe they have found Peter’s house, 
and its only a stone’s throw from the Capernaum synagogue where 
Jesus did much of his teaching. 
Peter was someone Jesus probably saw regularly  
walking around, going about his life and his livelihood in the 
neighborhood of the synagogue. 
 
The other reason is based in John’s account  
of the call of Jesus’ first disciples. 
In that account, Jesus came to know  
Andrew and his brother Simon through his cousin,  
John the Baptist who points to Jesus and says— 
“There is the lamb of God.” 
(Now that would have gotten my attention if 
I were Andrew and Simon!) 
 
Another reason is based on The Gospel of Mark, 
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which suggests that Jesus stayed for a time in Peter’s home. 
These men had eaten meals together  
and shared long conversations,  
and now these two brothers were  
watching the beginning days of Jesus’ public ministry. 
Likewise, Jesus would also have known James and John,  
those rough and ready Zebedee boys. 
You see, Capernaum was not a large village— 
probably not much larger than say 
Hasbrouck Heights or Maywood. 
As Jesus grew in friendship with Andrew and Peter, 
he would have been introduced to the Zebedee family. 
They seemed “tight” friends and co-workers. 
 
 
By the time Jesus invited these four fishing partners  
to “follow me” and be disciples, 
a friendship and familiarity with Jesus  
was already established. 
There was a level of trust developing. 
Jesus was no stranger,  
and no mystical hypnotic stare was involved. 
 
I don’t know about you, but I like thinking about  
how Jesus took the time to come to know these brothers, 
that he noticed them and came to know something  
about the character of Simon. 
(I have always had a profound respect and awe  
for Jesus’ astute observations about people!) 
I like thinking that friendship with Jesus 
was the beginning of their discipleship; 
it grew out of a relationship.  
 
Now Jesus, I’m sure, observed not only the obvious, outward 
characteristics about Simon called Peter— 
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That he was vigorous and strong. 
As a fisherman, he had to be. 
Jesus also knew that Simon was courageous  
because being a fisherman (even as it is today) is risky, 
one of the most hazardous occupations in the world. 
He knew that Peter was a “family man”— 
that Peter seemed to valued relationships: 
he was close with his brother Andrew,  
he was married and he had taken his mother-in-law  
in to live with him and his wife, providing for her needs. 
 
I have a feeling in observing all these things, 
Jesus saw Peter’s personal strengths and weaknesses. 
Perhaps Jesus thought to himself, 
“I have need of such a one as he!” 
 
It is important, though,  
that despite the friendship, the relationship that  
had just begun between Jesus and Peter— 
there was still a leap of faith 
(and how appropriate for us to consider a leap of faith 
tonight on “leap day”!) 
A leap of faith on the part of Simon, 
and in a sense a leap of faith on the part of Jesus, too. 
 
Jesus called Simon and the others with the words, 
“Come, follow me.” 
With that simple and yet compelling invitation, 
Jesus was saying to them— 
Talk is not enough, you need to walk with me, 
live with me, 
eat with me, 
heal and care for others with me, 
ask and answer questions with me, 
and, yes, even fail with me . . . 
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so that you will learn that we are not placed on this earth to live for 
ourselves—we are created to live for others, 
so that you will learn to use all that you are 
and all that you have to cast the net of God’s love wide.” 
 
 
 
Despite our varied vocations, 
whether we are teachers, healthcare providers, 
toll collectors, firefighters, students, 
homemakers, accounts—whatever— 
every Christian has the same purpose in life: 
we are to be fishers of men and women. 
And the net that we use is made of the  
strong fabric of God’s love. 
 
For Simon, a young, married,  
reasonably successful fisherman,  
the day when Jesus said, 
“Come, follow me!” changed everything. 
It was the major turning point in Simon’s life. 
It was the day he was inspired  
to take a risk and follow Jesus. 
 
You and I have moments when we must take a chance and walk 
into the unknown, following Jesus. 
Soren Kirkegaard was a brilliant, young Danish philosopher who 
lived in the 19th century. 
His bright intellect was both a blessing and a curse. 
As he studied Christianity, he could provide 
well constructed arguments both for and against the Christian faith. 
Attracted to Christianity and yet racked by doubt. 
Yet Kierkegaard ultimately came to see  
that intellect could take him only so far. 
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At some point he knew he must stand on a precipice and take what 
he called a great “leap of faith.” 
And, with the Spirit’s help, Kierkegaard took the leap. 
Months later he looked back to that decisive moment,  
and wrote in his journal,  
“. . . the greatest danger [in life] is:  not to take the risk.” 
 
In our journey of faith, there come moments 
of leaving our nets, 
of taking the leap, 
of letting go. 
The future beckons 
and we decide to take the chance. 
We head the voice of an old friend, call us by name, 
and we follow Jesus. 
 


