
SERMON 22 January 2017  Luke 5:1-11 

Abraham Lincoln said, “Nearly all men can stand adversity, but if you want to 

test a man’s character give him power.”  

Power can be misused.  

I think one look back at America in 2016 would confirm that.                                        

Power, it would seem, as much as we may want it, sometimes turns us into people 

we never thought we would be. 

Lets think about Jesus. The religious elite found the inclusivity of Jesus troubling. 

The government found His allegiance to an authority greater than them threatening. 

So the religious leaders worked in cahoots with the Roman government to 

manipulate the emotion of the masses and rally around the crucifixion of a local, 

travelling rabbi. How? 

Actually, Jesus did it for them. Under the thumb of the Roman government and in the 

clutches of greedy religious leaders, the people, who for centuries had been 

mistreated and overlooked, were hungry to be the ones in charge.                                 

The people wanted power. 

Throughout the ages people want power! 

And Jesus wouldn’t give it to them. He wasn’t interested in being a political Messiah. 

And when the people tried to make Him that He withdrew. He said, “The Son of Man 

did not come to be served, but to serve,” and “take up your cross and follow me.”  

The people wanted nothing to do with such a powerless leader. So they killed him. 

Jesus shows us that real power looks far different than we can imagine. 

Power is best used in serving. Greatness is found in humility. The last shall be first.  

Power is most pure and most helpful when it’s given away. 

January 20th marked Inauguration Day in the states. This is the day when the world 

starts to see what power looks like. 



And for those who fear the future  January 20th brought a  reminder that people are 

not without power themselves. That the power to create the world we want falls more 

squarely on our shoulders than on any legislation or governing official. 

Jesus showed us how to handle power.  Give some away.  Serve all you can.  Love 

all you come across. And believe there is a better end than power at the end of the 

day. There is dignity. Integrity. And character. And those are an end worth fighting 

for no matter what the future brings. 

The fishing illustration in Luke’s story in traditional churchy language is regarded as 

a ‘call’.  Maybe a better call is the one the US Army used to use, ‘be all you can be.’ 

 

But in this particular story by Luke nowhere does Luke’s Jesus actually say to 

anyone: ‘Follow me’. Those words are found in the version of the story by Mark and 

Matthew.  But we tend to blend the stories, into one general story. 

 

Is Luke saying something far more radical? 

Not about ‘call’ or ‘catching’ with all the different images 

associated with those words. 

But about being ‘captivated’. 

 

Peter and some of his friends are captivated by Jesus. 

It's almost like they are ‘swept off their feet’ by him. 

Both by being in Jesus’ presence.  And by the life-giving words:  

"Don't continue to be afraid. 

You are going to restore people to life and strength. 

But not by power, by preaching love." 

 

There is a story by Jack Shea which I would like to share.  

 

Once upon a time, there was a very pious couple. 

They had married with great love and their love never died. 

Their greatest hope was to have a child 

so their love could walk the earth with joy. 



 

Yet there were difficulties. 

  

Since they were very pious, they prayed, and prayed and prayed. 

Eventually the wife conceived.  

 

And nine months later there came rumbling into the world, 

a delightful little boy.  They named him Mordecai. 

And the sun and the moon were his toys. 

He was outgoing and zestful, 

gulping down the days and dreaming through the nights. 

 

And he grew in age, and wisdom, and grace 

until it was time to go to the synagogue 

and study the Torah, the Law of God. 

 

The night before his studies were to begin his parents sat Mordecai down and told 

him how important the Word of God was. 

 

They stressed that without the Word of God 

Mordecai would be an autumn leaf in the winter's wind. 

 

He listened wide-eyed. 

Yet the next day he never arrived at the synagogue. 

Instead, he found himself in the woods, 

swimming in the lakes and climbing the trees. 

 

And when he came home at night, 

the news had spread throughout the small village. 

Everyone knew of his shame. 

 

His parents were beside themselves. 

They did not know what to do. 

 



So they called in the behaviour modificationalists 

who modified Mordecai's behaviour, 

so that there was no more behaviour of Mordecai's 

that was not modified. 

 

Nevertheless, the next day he found himself in the woods, 

swimming in the lakes and climbing the trees. 

 

So they called in the psychoanalysts 

who unblocked Mordecai's blockages 

so there were no more blockages for Mordecai 

to be blocked by. 

 

Nevertheless, the next day he found himself again in the woods,  

swimming in the lakes and climbing the trees. 

 

His parents grieved for their beloved son. There seemed to be no hope. 

 

It was at this time that the great Rabbi visited the village. 

And the parents said, "Ah! Perhaps the Rabbi................................" 

 

And so they took Mordecai to the Rabbi and told him their tale of woe. 

 

And the Rabbi bellowed,  

"Leave the boy with me, and I will have a talk with him." 

Mordecai's parents were terrified. 

So he would not go to the synagogue, 

but to leave their beloved son with this lion of a man... 

But they had come this far, so they left him. 

 

Now Mordecai stood in the hallway 

and the Rabbi was in the study 

and he looked through the door at him and said, "Boy, come here." 

 



Trembling, Mordecai came forward. 

And then the great Rabbi picked him up and held him silently against his heart. 

 

His parents came to get him and they took Mordecai home. 

And the next day, he went to the synagogue to learn the Word of God. 

And when he was done, he went to the woods. 

 

And the Word of God became one with the word of the woods 

which became one with the word of Mordecai. 

 

And he swam in the lake. 

And the Word of God became one with the word of the lake 

which became one with the word of Mordecai. 

 

And he climbed the trees. 

And the Word of God became one with the word of the trees 

which became one with the word of Mordecai. 

 

Mordecai himself grew up and became a great man. 

And people came to him who were broken inside. 

And with him they found healing. 

And people came to him seized with inner panic. 

And with him, they found peace. 

And people came to him who were without anybody. 

And with him they found communion. 

And people came to him, with no exits at all. 

With him, they found possibilities. 

 

And Mordecai often said, 

"I first learned the Word of God when the great Rabbi held me silently against his 

heart." 

 

 



God is not in some holy or sacred place but in the midst of our ordinary everyday life.  

In our hearts.  Peter and his friends were captivated by Jesus as he sat in the boat 

and taught them. While Jesus himself was captivated by the Source and Ground of 

Life, called God. 

 

In our time, with the collapse of belief in the traditional image of God 

we too have to find and be captivated by God in a new place, in a new way. 

And when we truly find God, the God that lives with us and in us then we  will also 

find the strength to live without fear of the future, to bring about change and to create 

the world we want quite regardless of politicians and leaders.                                                                                                              

When we allow God to captivate our hearts we will live in love and that love 

will be a net that catches others - as it did  Mordecai. 

 


