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Text: Luke 5:1-11


The ad first appeared in the bottom right-hand corner of the classified section of the Galilee Gazette and the Nazareth News. It drew little notice from most folks, 

from those who scan their papers over a morning cup of coffee, 

from those who read the paper for news not new jobs,

from those firmly established in their professions with no need to

scour the classifieds for better opportunities. 
The ad was nothing notable; it had no bold print or eye-catching illustration, just simple block letters that read:


Help Wanted:

Young itinerant preacher and healer seeks committed followers.

No experience or skills required.

Must be willing to relocate, travel and obey simple instructions.

Equal opportunity employer.

Tangible compensation and benefits: none.

Intangible compensation and benefits: unsurpassed.

Must be willing to leave it all behind.

In italics at the bottom of the ad, there was a quote in apparent testimony to the opportunity:

“Here am I; send me!” Isaiah son of Amoz
Curiously there was no phone number or address given for the benefit of any interested applicant. 


Not surprisingly there were few interested applicants in the beginning. The prospect of following around a preacher and healer with nowhere to lay his head was not particularly attractive. There were travel opportunities, but upon further investigation, one learned that all the travel was on foot! The compensation was a little shaky and less than enticing. The ads for fishermen, tax collectors, lawyers, and pet sitters seemed much more secure and attractive. But perhaps the greatest drawback was the demand that an applicant leave everything behind – job, possessions, family, friends, golf clubs – everything! Perhaps for those with nothing to lose it wasn’t asking so much, but for those who had anything of value, 

any family heirlooms, 

any sentimental trinkets, 

any tools of a trade, it was a difficult condition to satisfy.

If this itinerant preacher really wanted help, he could have designed a little more attractive opportunity, asked a little less and offered a little more.

For when all was said and done, the best he could do was attract a few fishermen, a tax collector, and a smattering of other undistinguished folk, including a woman who had once been possessed by demons! There wasn’t a statesman or theologian or scholar among them! It is hard to imagine that he could receive much help from such a meager pool of applicants.


What lured these folks to the position? What caused fishermen to leave their boats and a tax collector to leave his job and all of them to leave their families to follow him? It certainly wasn’t the pay! It wasn’t the prestige, for while there may be status in being the leader, there is little glory in being the followers. It wasn’t the opportunity for advancement; there was none. Then what was it that enticed them to go? Was it simple desperation or something else? Perhaps it was the one thing they had in common, this thing that wasn’t mentioned in the ad – they believed; they had faith in the itinerant preacher and healer. They believed in him because they heard and saw for themselves the wonders that he did – when no fish were in sight, they suddenly found their nets full; the sick were healed; demons were cast out. They believed because they heard the good news that he preached, good news about the Kingdom of God. They believed because in him they recognized someone far greater than themselves, someone more powerful, more discerning, more holy, more…everything, except more sinful, for in his presence they were made aware of their own sins and shortcomings, an awareness that led Simon to say, “Go away from me, Lord, for I am a sinful man!”


They believed, and so when he invited them to follow, they went. When he offered them the position, they accepted without a second thought. They simply laid aside their nets and their boats and their miraculous catch and their lives as they had been, and they followed him. Without hesitation, they followed. Without answers to the myriad questions running through their minds, they followed. And what is remarkable about their following is that those followers never responded to the ad. They didn’t apply for the position. They didn’t ask to be followers; they were chosen, chosen by Jesus from all the crowds who gathered to hear him, chosen to become the first to bear the title “disciples of Jesus”. 


Jesus chose them, called them, invited them to abandon their nets and follow; he said he was preparing them to catch people, to become “fishers of men” as some phrased it – not in the sense of reeling them in or entrapping them for the kill, but in the sense of rescuing them, for that is what the Greek word he uses is rooted in – taking alive to rescue from death! Jesus would do the rescuing from death part through his own death and resurrection, but the disciples would rescue others by sharing that good news with the world. Perhaps the fishermen among them could relate to the metaphor of fishing for people, but more likely they were as confused by that suggestion as they were by most of the parables he told. Yet still they trusted him, trusted enough to follow as disciples.

For three years they followed him. For three years they ate with him, slept with him, watched him, learned from him, questioned him, frustrated him, obeyed and disobeyed him, suffered with him, denied him, grieved for him, and then rejoiced with him in his triumph over sin and death. They saw and heard things they never imagined they would see or hear. They faced dangers they never expected to encounter. They were ordinary men and women minding their own business when they were called to something bigger than themselves. They were called to follow Jesus. 
Because they did, because they not only followed him but then followed in his footsteps after his death to proclaim the good news of his resurrection and God’s love for the world to the world, we are here today, hearing their story which is really Jesus’ story. Who would have thought that from that ragtag bunch of disciples would be born a church that spans the world and the centuries! But it was never about them; it was always about him, the One they followed! For two thousand years now, Jesus’ message has echoed across generations, the message of God’s love for the world and Jesus’ coming to save us and also this: there are more disciples needed, more help wanted in fishing for people. The testimony of those disciples is that Jesus is worth following, worth obeying, worth giving up everything for – that not only was he an itinerant preacher and healer, but that he was and is the Messiah, the Son of God, the Savior of the world!

Across the centuries people from all walks of life have answered the call to follow in the footsteps of those disciples and follow Jesus. Some of them, like St. Francis of Assisi and Mother Teresa, have given up everything to follow him, while others have used what they had to feed the poor and clothe the naked and spread the gospel to the four corners of the earth to new generations of earth’s children. When a rich young man asked Jesus what he had to do to inherit eternal life, Jesus said, “Sell all you own and give it to the poor; then come and follow me.” And the rich young man went away sorrowful because, says the text, “he had many possessions.” Jesus does not say we have to give up everything, but if we are to follow him, then we have to be willing to give up everything. It is like that young minister being examined in the Tennessee presbytery who after several hours of grilling was asked by a grizzled old elder, “Sir, are you willing to be damned for the glory of God?” In other words, are you willing to do whatever is necessary for God’s glory? The bright young fellow replied, “Sir, I am willing for this whole presbytery to be damned for the glory of God!” Are you willing to make such a sacrifice – to give up everything or take on anything – to the glory of God and to follow Jesus the Christ? 
There was an ad in today’s paper – both online and in print – in the bottom right-hand corner of the classified section. Perhaps you didn’t notice it. It was nothing notable, no bold print or eye-catching illustration, just simple block letters that read:


Help Still Wanted:

Young itinerant preacher and healer seeks committed followers.

No experience or skills required.

Must be willing to relocate, travel and obey simple instructions 

if called to do so.

Equal opportunity employer.

Tangible compensation and benefits: none.

Intangible compensation and benefits: unsurpassed.

Must be willing to leave it all behind.

And in italics at the bottom of the ad, there were two quotes in apparent testimony to the opportunity:

“Here am I; send me!” Isaiah son of Amoz

and then this

“Do not be afraid; from now on you will be fishers of people.”

Anyone interested? Amen
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