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Isaiah 8:23 0 9:3
1 Corinthians  1:10-13, 17
Matthew 4:12-23
Psalm 27

Last week, we were talking about Ordinary Time as anything but ordinary! It’s that time in our liturgical year when week after week, outside of our special seasons like Advent & Lent, and our great feasts like Christmas & Easter, we have the time and the space – I’d almost say the leisure – to come to know Jesus in some depth. In our readings each week in Ordinary Time, we get to hear Jesus’  words as he teaches; we get to see his deeds in acts of compassion; we get to walk with him in his day to day meanderings through Galilee, through Jerusalem, through the life he lived while he was in-carnate, on this earth. In Ordinary Time, we get to see Jesus’ ministry in action … and that really, really begins today. 


For today, at least in Matthew’s Gospel, Jesus is fresh out of the desert. He’s been tempted and tested and he’s come through it all. He’s come to recognize that he has a call. And today, we see him beginning to take some action. In a beautiful recognition of the need for relationships in community, Jesus begins to surround himself with friends who will help him spread the message that the Kin-dom of Heaven is, indeed, at hand. And here it gets interesting.


Because as Jesus walks by the seashore of Lake Galilee, he finds two pairs of brothers – all four of them fishermen – and all four of them engaged in the most routine of behaviors. One pair, Peter & Andrew, are casting their nets – they’re actively fishing.  The other pair, James & John, are mending their nets –getting ready to go fishing. This is the world they live in. They go out fishing. They come back. They repair their torn nets so they can go out fishing again. They cast their nets. They mend their nets. They cast their nets. They mend their nets. Not unlike any of us, they are in that cycle of daily routine that makes our lives so comfortable and predictable. All of us every day – we go to work, we come home …  we cast our nets, we mend our nets. 

Now I’d like to point out that Sr. Barbara Reid who is a Dominican scripture scholar tells us that despite the way we tend to characterize theses disciples as “simple, uneducated fisherman,” it’s much more likely that they were fairly savvy businessmen. In Mark’s Gospel, they had employees working for them. And John’s Gospel tells us that they were originally from Bathsaida --  so moving to Capernaum on the edge of the Sea of Galilee would not only position them on a very busy trade route; it would also  locate their fishing business in a more favorable Roman tax district. So these are not just simple guys. Apparently, they’re fishermen who did their market research, including placing their business where they’d get the best tax break.


But for all of that business savvy, the disciples still seem susceptible to their dull addiction to daily routines. And yet one day, into those routines walks Jesus who invites them to follow him. And there must have been something so compelling about Jesus and his message that the Gospel tells us they simply picked up and left everything to follow him.
 
Now maybe the simplicity of this story strains our credulity. Maybe it’s hard to believe anyone would just walk away from the life they know, especially if they’re prospering and successful in their businesses. Yet Matthew’s Gospel insists that Peter, Andrew, James and John did just that. And not only them, but others, too. Further along in the Gospel, we see Matthew the toll collector who leaves his life to follow Jesus; all the women, including Mary of Magdala, who leave their lives to follow Jesus; Joseph of Arimathea who risks his reputation and his life to follow Jesus. Whether they are historically true or not, time & again the stories we read in scripture seem to want to teach us that an encounter with Jesus is transformational, and can blow us out of the water of our everyday routines.   


The catch, however, seems to be that we must be willing to leave our routines behind; we must be willing to let them go. We must make that choice. If Jesus is going to be a force for transformation in our lives, it would appear that he needs a clean slate … or at least our willingness to allow the Spirit to gradually erase what’s been written on our slate for a long time. 

In our first reading today, we heard some familiar words …

The people who walked in darkness have seen a great light;

Upon those who dwelt in the land of gloom a light has shone.
You have brought them abundant joy and great rejoicing,

For the yoke that burdened them, the pole on their shoulder, 

the rod that oppressed them

You have destroyed.  
 It’s the darkness of our same old / same old unexamined ideas – be they ideas about God, Jesus, Church, family, community, politics, whatever – that shape the yoke that’s on our shoulders.  It’s the darkness of our same old / same old unexamined routines  that keep our lives safe & predictable, but far from joy. It’s our unexamined ways of being that can prevent us from seeing the light of Christ that has the power to change and transform us. Our precious routines will keep us casting and mending our nets, over and over and over, deaf to the call of Jesus on the seashore of our lives, still in darkness, oblivious to the great light.  


Believe me, I’m not suggesting that all our routines are bad, or that safety and security and predictability aren’t to be valued in our lives – they are! What I am suggesting is that we can’t read a Gospel like we read this afternoon … we can’t sing a song like The Summons with any kind of integrity … we can’t walk out of gloom and into joy unless we’re willing to loosen our grip on what we’re so absolutely sure we need to be happy.


The disciples weren’t automatically transformed when they abandoned their fishing business  to follow Jesus. Quite the opposite! The Gospels are full of the mistakes and the blunders they made. Leaving their nets was just the beginning of the journey for them. But they must have known at some deep level that they simply could not walk with Jesus and sit in the comfort of their boats at the same time. Something had to give, and it was the comfort of their routines. 


No one can say for anyone else what it means to hear the voice of Christ. Each of us will get a different invitation  to make ourselves and our world more whole, more healed, and more holy.  But what we can all know for sure is this – we are never going to hear the voice of Jesus so long as we’re busy about keeping our world safe and predictable and secure. So long as it’s all about fish that we catch and nets that we mend, over and over and over and day by day by day, we’ll miss the great adventure of the Gospel.    

We might be called to something large or something small; something highly visible or something quiet in the background; something at work, or church, or in a family. We can be called to a change in the direction of our whole lives, like a retirement; or we can be called to recommit to the long-term love of a difficult child or a partner who needs our care. But in the end, we each want to be clear enough that we can hear our name over the dull roar of our routines, and respond with love, as we sing in the song …

Lord, your summons echoes true when you but call my name. 
Let me turn and follow you and never be the same.
In your company I’ll go
where your love and footsteps show.
Thus I’ll move and live and grow in you, and you in me. 
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