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Sermon for February 20, 2022—“Deep Water” 
Seventh Sunday of Epiphany, Year C—Texts: Jeremiah 17:5-10; Luke 5:1-11 

A pastor woke up one Sunday morning and realized that it was an exceptionally beautiful, 

sunny day. He decides then and there that he just had to go fishing. So, he told the associate 

pastor he was feeling sick, and convinced him to cover for him at that mornings worship 

service.  

Then he headed out of town to a lake about forty miles away, so no one from his church 

would see him. Sitting in a boat in the middle of the lake, he was alone. It was peaceful 

and quiet. After all, it was Sunday morning and everyone’s in church! 

About this time, St. Peter leaned over to the Lord, as he was looking down from heaven, 

and exclaimed: “Lord, I understand his love of fishing, but you’re not going to let him get 

away with this, are you?” The Lord sighed and said, “No, I guess not.” 

Just then the pastor gets a bite. The fish was exceptionally large, and the pastor had to work 

long and hard to land it and get it in the boat. When he finally does, he realizes that it’s the 

largest fish he’s ever caught. He gets home with the fish, and decides to do a little research. 

He’s ecstatic when he learns that the fish he’d caught was the largest in state history. 

St. Peter was astonished. He looked at the Lord and asked, “Why did you let him do that?!” 

The Lord smiled and replied, “Who’s he going to tell?” 

Is anyone a fisherman? Personally, I’ve never been much of a fisherman. I fished when I 

was a kid, but never that seriously, so I really I don't know much about fishing. The truth 

is that, for me, fishing is kind of boring. The same is true of fish stories. I’m sure most of 

us have heard them. They defy logic, make little or no sense, and usually lack any shred of 

proof. They usually involve “…the one that got away,” or the huge one that they caught 

and then had to let go. If you’ve ever heard one of these stories, your reaction was probably, 

“yeah, right!”  

The Bible, however, tells a different kind of fish story. This one’s about fishermen who 

had come up empty after fishing all night. It’s also about a carpenter who commandeers a 

boat, preaches a sermon, and tells the fishermen where the fish are. After hundreds of 

pounds of fish are finally caught, a fisherman by the name of Simon immediately quits his 

job, and starts fishing for people. I told you it was a different kind of fishing story. If there’s 

anything to learn from this story, it’d be why some people don’t catch fish. And the reason 

would be because they refuse to go out into the deep water. Jesus told Simon, “Let’s leave 

the shallows and go to the deep.” 

Everybody knows that the big fish are in the deeper water. And the first rule of fishing is 

you have to go where the fish are. Of course, this isn’t limited to just fishing, after all, Jesus 

was teaching a spiritual principal. We could substitute fish for lots of things: wisdom, love, 

healing, peace—and so forth. I think it’s safe to say that we want all those things, and that 

we’ll take as much as we can get. Of course we do. 
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But, and here’s the first important point: Some people don’t catch these things because they 

simply refuse to go deep. You see, deep water, metaphorically speaking, is where the 

increase is. At the same time, deep water takes faith. Why? Well, because going deep is 

risky. One needs to keep one’s focus, and the deeper you go, the darker the water. You’ve 

got to trust others who’ve already navigated those waters.  

You see, Jesus is always inviting us to go deeper. The problem is we prefer the shallow. 

It’s nice. It’s pleasant. It feels good on our feet as we wade in it. We can see all the way to 

the bottom, the smaller, less scary fish gather there. It’s tempting to want to stay in the 

shallow water. Staying there’s easy. It doesn’t take a whole lot of courage. It doesn’t 

demand much effort.   

But Simon knew the minnows couldn’t feed him. They weren’t the desire of his heart. The 

deep water of faith is where those things we say we want are found. So while the shallow 

might be where we begin the adventure, but it’s not where we finish. If I’ve learned nothing 

else as a pastor, or as a person of faith, it’s that there’s a time for classes and listening, and 

a time to live what we’ve learned. There’s a time to receive, and a time to give sacrificially. 

There’s a time to worship the Lord IN church, and a time to BE church—a time to lead 

others in worshipping the Lord. Deep water is where we have to go to get what God has 

for us. 

Now, it can also be said, that some people don’t catch fish because they don’t expect 

to. Which brings me to my second point, about expectation. Because when Jesus tells 

Simon, “Let’s go to the deep water…” he doesn’t stop there. He then says, “Prepare for a 

catch.” That’s encouragement right? “Prepare for a catch!” What am I talking about? 

Well, let me start by offering an example: those who come to church regularly, that is, 

those who come weekly for worship on Sunday. Could be here. Could be anywhere. Are 

they, on any given Sunday, willing to head to the deep waters of worship? Do they come 

“preparing for a catch? That is, are they ready for a different, deeper sort of worship 

experience? Do they even believe that one is possible? I suppose it comes down to why we 

go to church in the first place. 

Okay, so the question then is: “Why do we come to church? A good question, but I’m 

thinking that a better question is: What are our expectations about church? What do we 

expect to happen when we’re here? Do we come believing that a blessing is waiting for 

us?  Do we come needing to experience God? Do we come hoping for our minds and hearts 

to be changed in some way by some part of the service? Or is it that we’re dismissive of 

any of that, and come simply because it’s what we do on Sunday? 

Expectations matter. Expectations matter to God. Expectation is the first-born child of 

faith. Expectation, according to the author of the letter to the Hebrews, is “the substance of 

things hoped for.” No expectation, no real faith.  

Now, you might be thinking, “Wait a minute, Jeff, you’ve always said that worship isn’t 

about us!” And you’re right—it’s not. This is still about God. It’s always going to be about 

God. But we must ask ourselves this: Do we really believe that we can worship the Creator, 
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offering—as Jesus said—the worship he wants, in spirit and truth, and NOT be blessed in 

some way as a result?!?   

You see, when we talk about God, we’re not talking about some abstract idea. When we 

say that we believe in God, we believe something—someone—who actually exists. What’s 

more, we’re saying that we expect the things God’s promised, God the “giver of every 

good gift.” And it’s okay that we do this. God has said, “Test me in this, and see if I will 

not, throw open the floodgates of heaven, and pour out so much blessing that there will not 

be room enough to store it.  

Now, part and parcel to all this is that we have to be ready to receive the blessing, and 

basically for three reasons. A) because if we’re not prepared we may miss it, that is, we 

may not see it for what it is, B) related to the first, is that it may not be what we’d hoped 

or prayed for, and C) because we may not fully appreciate it for what it is. 

Jesus knows this, and I think it’s why he keeps pushing Simon’s boundaries. In doing so, 

he’s preparing Simon. For what? Well, among other things, to risk being disappointed by 

God. “Leave the shore, Simon.” “Go into the deep water, Simon.”  When you think about 

it, these are easy in comparison, to “expect a blessing, Simon.”  And that’s exactly what 

we’re to do.  

But there’s a difference between expecting to be blessed, and preparing to be blessed. It 

seems to me that our expecting and preparing to be blessed must put a smile on God’s face, 

don’t you think? It must warm God’s heart, and he probably says to himself, “Wow—they 

get it! They really and truly get it! They trust me enough to venture out into the deep water.” 

So, quick recap: People don’t catch fish because some won’t go to the deep water, and 

some because they don’t expect to. This brings us to my third point, which is that some 

people don’t catch fish because they think that they know more about fish than God. Of 

course, Simon almost makes this mistake. He tells Jesus in that exasperated tone, “Hey, 

we’ve been fishing all night. We know fish. The fish don’t run in the day.  And, by the 

way, weren’t you a carpenter?” Yep, it happens. It happens to all of us at one time or 

another. 

It’s not so much that we really think we know more than God, it’s just that we act that way. 

We figure we’ve heard it before. We’ve heard it all our lives. We know the rules, at the 

very least, we have the gist of it. Love your neighbor. Turn the other cheek. Give to the 

poor. Feed the hungry. Go to church on Sunday—yadda, yadda, yadda, yadda. All good 

stuff—right? Sure, when we actually do them, but there’s so much more to this! We may 

follow the rules, but miss the point, and end up missing out on what God has in store.  

And for the record, it isn’t about the rules, or religion as such. It’s about—as I’ve said 

repeatedly—relationship. But sometimes we forget who the Supreme being is here. It ain’t 

us! Sometimes, in our actions, we say to God: I know more about money, more about 

forgiveness, more about family, more about pretty much everything, than you do, God. 

Simon—for a split second—almost forgot that God is God. It won’t be the last time! 
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You know, it’s sad, modern culture seems to have no use for the word humility. I suppose 

it goes back to the Enlightenment, a philosophical movement that took place during the late 

17thand early 18thcentury. Western culture told itself that it could know everything. Funny, 

huh? Funny how things never seem to change. But Simon—bless his heart—when he came 

to that place, the place we ourselves come to over and over in our lives, he realized that he 

didn’t know everything. His present circumstances, his frustration, had made him ready 

and willing to learn. Now there’s a good definition of humility—a readiness and 

willingness to learn.  

And so brothers and sisters, here’s the thing: People say that the net full of fish is the 

miracle of this story, but I don’t know. I think the real miracle of this story is that Simon 

decided that God was God, and started living that way immediately. Look at what he says 

right before the miracles begin to happen: “Yet, Lord if you say so....”   

My frustration is real, Lord. My pain is real. My emptiness is real. My despair is real. It’s 

all real, Lord—and yet—you are God and I’m not. That’s when miracles happen when we 

decide that God is God. It was on the fifth day that God said, “Let the waters bring forth 

swarms of living creatures, and on that fifth day God, “created the great sea monsters, 

and every living creature that moves of every kind with which the waters swarm.” 

Now, if he’s God enough to do all of that just imagine what he can do with you when 

you’re ready to head to the deep water!  

Brothers and sisters, be fishers of people and remember: you catch ‘em, God’ll clean ‘em! 

Thanks be to God. Amen and amen. 

 


