
 
 
 
 
 

 Fish tales – everybody’s got ‘em: even those of 

us who seldom – if ever – have time to enjoy the sport.  

I’ve got one: about the day I pulled the ugliest fish on 

God’s green creation out of a lake in Lakeland, Florida.  It 

was a Gar, I found out later - scariest looking critter I’d 

ever seen – except for Ronda, when she’s mad at me… 

 She even has a fish story – about me: and the 

time I took a hammer along with a tackle box out on a 

pier – just in case I had to beat to death whatever 

showed-up on the end of my line. 

 Even Jesus had a fish story or two…and the fish 

became the first secret symbol of the early Church – like 

a portable tattoo – to hide their faith from the bloody 

Romans. Jesus has fish that morning on the beach after 

his resurrection – but, after all he’d been thru, I think I’d 

of ordered a steak…and he surrounded himself mostly 

with fishermen – certainly not because they were so 

smart, but because, well…that’s what an awful lot of 

people did for a living. But, they were just cogs – small 

potatoes – in the Empire’s economy – taxed so heavily 

that their labor netted enough just to survive.  I know the 

feeling… 

 Can’t help but think that – with Jesus opening his 

public ministry like he did this morning in Matthew by 

telling the Emperor to ‘think again’ – that is – literally – 

to ‘repent,’ and then pulling 10 or 12 of those cogs out of 

the Roman economic rat race - no wonder they strung 

him up as a political revolutionary, huh? 

 You see, Jesus had a Dream: a Dream he shared 

with God from the very ‘get go’ of this ‘creation; and 

humanity thing- and he needed some help in sharing it 

about. It was a dangerous dream – one that threatened 

to utterly demolish the status quo and replace it with 

something better. He still has that dream – and he still 

needs the help. 

 It’s a dream he invited folks into.  He didn’t pull 

‘em or push ‘em, or lasso anyone and tie ‘em up to get 

them involved – he simply called them to be a part.   

 Since he knew how we were made – he had a 

little something to do with that, you know – and knew 

what would give us the fullest life possible, he extended 

us the invitation. And, Peter, James, Andrew and John 

jumped on board. 

 It was a dream about a whole new way of living-

about building a kingdom not surrounded by moats, or 

walls – like Germany had for so long…but a kingdom 

made up of peace and justice…a way of seeing the world 

that focused on love and harmony and unity. 

 Frankly, it’s not a very easy image to imagine 

anymore: sounds like a Miss America contestant. Maybe 

that’s why so many people thought there was something 

wrong with Jesus: “Who is this person who comes 

teaching such ridiculous things? Is he nuts?” Many still 

ask those questions – because we ‘latter day disciples’ do 

a pretty poor job of making that dream of Jesus’ a reality. 

We talk a lot about it; but, when it comes down to the 

‘rubber hitting the road,’ it’s just a whole lot easier – and 

quicker – to do it the way we know best – which is, sad 

to say, seIdom the way Jesus would prefer… 

 Like the woman who gave her dog a tablespoon 

of cod liver oil each day – ‘cause she’d heard where it was 

good for them. She followed the same laborious routine: 

chasing the dog, wrestling it down to the floor, then 

forcing that nasty, smelly, gooey oil down his throat.  

 But, one day - in the middle of this wrestling 

match – she kicked over the bottle. She was getting up to 

clean the mess, but her dog got there first – and lapped 

it all up. To her surprise the dog loved cod liver oil! It was 

just the method of ‘delivery application’ the dog couldn’t 

stand.  Something like that seems to be what’s happened 

to Jesus’ Dream: it’s been so poorly presented, that 

nobody any more gets captured by its power, and truth. 

 Jesus’ Dream was a new vision for the world: of 

how life is intended to be…a world of righteousness, love 

harmony and unity. And, it pretty much fell on deaf ears. 

 You might remember the movie, ‘Tucker.’ It's the 

story of a man who tried to fight the Detroit automobile 
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industry by attempting to introduce a car named after 

himself. In one scene, Tucker tells about how his mother 

came from the old country: Italy, with a very heavy 

accent. Tucker remembered some advice she’d given 

him over the years: "Don't get too close to people –  

you'll catch their dreams."  

 But – as he found out later -  what she was really 

saying was:  "Don't get too close to people – you'll catch 

their germs."  

 The New Testament is the story of men and 

women who did both: who got close enough to Jesus to 

catch the ‘germ’ of his Dream. Sure, Jesus talked about 

heaven and the sweet by-and-by – but, I think he was 

more interested in the here and now: his vision for this 

world. He called it the ‘kingdom of heaven’ – telling us 

that it’s an ‘available’ kingdom…not some distant dream, 

but a very present possibility. It was then. It is now. This 

Kingdom Dream is where the virtues of honesty, 

truthfulness, trust and care prevail…a world where the 

love of God and neighbor rules everything we do – a 

kingdom not of power and might…but one where we’re 

moved to do what’s right simply because we know it's 

right…a dream of a kingdom in which the king moves us 

to love one another because we know of his love for 

us…A kingdom like in Michael Jackson's video, "Billy 

Jean" where - as he dances down the street - a block of 

pavement lights up everywhere his foot comes down.  

 Wherever he stepped, Jesus brought light as 

well- fulfilling Isaiah's ancient prophecy in both space 

and time: for, when the people sitting in darkness looked 

up, all they could see was God-Light…so much light that 

even death on the cross couldn't extinguish it. That’s a 

lot of light. 

 But, for generations, Mainline churches have 

become complacent: putting God over to the side in a 

nicely-wrapped, but, pretty much meaningless box: 

trotting him out as a decorative ‘accessory’ to life, and 

not really expecting or crediting him with doing 

anything…like Charlie Anderson’s – played by Jimmy 

Stewart – his famous un-thanksgiving prayer in the movie 

Shenandoah: “Lord, we cleared this land. We plowed it, 

sowed it, and we harvest it. We cook the harvest. It 

wouldn't be here and we wouldn't be eating it if we 

hadn't done it all ourselves. We worked dog-bone hard 

for every crumb and morsel, but we thank you Lord just 

the same for the food we're about to eat. Amen.”  

 It’s us – humans - who ‘get the job done;’ God 

simply…well, God just what does God do?...That’s the 

reality of our human dream: of self-sufficiency,  

doggedness, individual accomplishment and triumph… 

 But, when the political platitudes fall flat, and 

‘think tanks’ run out of solutions – when our strength 

ebbs and our bodies – and sometimes our minds – ‘head 

south’, then what? Lord, to whom shall we go? You have 

the words of life. You have the only real dream worth 

living: loving, liberating, life-giving–humble, but not 

humiliated; healing, but not dominating; smarter than 

any serpent, but never as cruel – and you think we’re 

good enough to share it: a Dream to heal what's hurting 

us, and to stop us from hurting one another. 

 I know several of you work – or have worked – 

for the government: which has a plan on who’s needed 

and who’s not needed – in times of emergencies.  When 

snow piles up to the rooftops…or earthquakes rattle 

southern California...when tornadoes blow through the 

southwest, or hurricanes devastate the coastline – when 

Budget talks collapse, and the government shuts down, 

a decision is often made that not everybody should try to 

get to work.  Those that should, are dubbed ‘essential 

personnel:’ only those absolutely necessary to keep 

things together: a rather mixed message when you think 

about it to those who ‘get’ to stay home… 

 It’s hard to admit, but, the world actually can go 

on without some of us propping it up.  But, Jesus’ dream 

can’t. In that government, whether we’re fishermen or 

congressmen, CEOs or PFCs- we’re all ‘extraordinary’ – 

and essential.   

 “Listen!  God is calling - through the Word 

inviting: offering forgiveness, comfort and joy. Jesus gave 

his mandate: ‘Share the good news:’ that he came to 

save us and set us free.  

Listen! God is calling, through the Word inviting, 

offering forgiveness, comfort and joy.”  Who’ll be the 

next one to catch it? Amen. 
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