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I want to begin this morning’s sermon by saying I am aware that it should be a two-part sermon.  

Today’s sermon is about saying yes to life’s adventures.  Sometimes we have to step out of our 

comfort zones, take the risk and try something new.  This can be frightening and challenging.  It 

is easier to keep doing the things we have always been doing.  It is easier to stay in the safe 

bubbles we have created for ourselves and never venture out.  This is true as individuals and it is 

true of the church.  As you have likely heard, some of the most familiar words spoken at a 

church are, “We’ve never done it that way before.”  And that becomes the precursor to doing the 

same thing over and over again.  So, I want you to know this sermon is about challenging those 

patterns and being willing to step out in faith to try something new. 

 

But just as surely as we need the encouragement to say yes to new adventures, sometimes we 

also need the assurance to say, “No.”  Perhaps I will work on a sermon in the coming months 

about saying no, about not overcommitting, about setting appropriate boundaries, to recognizing 

that it is ok to take care of ourselves.  There are times when it is important and necessary to say, 

“no.”   

 

That sermon will preach another day.  For now, I want to call you forth to look at the places 

where we can break out of our familiar patterns and find unexpected adventures and delights.  

Let’s begin with a prayer: 

 

Loving God, by a simple phrase and kind gesture, Jesus invited people to follow.  No road 

map.  No defined destination.  Just follow and see where it leads.  To the people we will 

meet.  To the experiences we will share.  To the things we will learn along the way.  It is 

safer to watch from the sideline, but you call to each of us.  Give us the ability to hear that 

call and the courage to follow where you may lead.  Amen. 

 

Scholastique Muasonga spent much of her life living as a refugee.  She and her family were 

removed from their home in Rwanda and lived in a refugee camp.  They were exiled because 

they were of the ethnic group, the Tutsis, and a different group, the Hutus, were in power.  In the 

refugee camp they lived in fear.  Their home was often broken into and everything destroyed.  

They were harassed as they went to obtain water and many of their friends and neighbors were 

killed or injured. 

 

When Scholastique reached the appropriate age, it was time to take the exams that would 

determine whether she could continue her education or be done.  She didn’t want to take the test.  

She remained at home, resigned that she would never be selected anyway.  Rarely were Tutsi 



permitted to continue their higher education.  But her father required her to go take the test.  She 

argued with him, but to no avail.  She took the test. 

 

Several months later, she was at home when she heard what sounded like an angry mob coming 

toward them.  She looked outside, prepared to flee from whatever danger was approaching, only 

to discover that it was her own neighbors.  They had heard the news on the radio and were 

coming to surprise her.  She had passed the education test.  She would represent their community 

by leaving to continue her education. 

 

The cost of tuition was expensive, but again the community came to the support of the family.  

They raised the funds, provided her with the material goods she would need and sent her forth 

with their blessing.  In the years that followed, there were many times she thought about giving 

up.  But she persevered and graduated on her way to becoming a social worker.   

 

What stood out to me in that story was the possibility that none of the good stuff happens if her 

father hadn’t convinced her to go take the school exams.  And she was right.  It was a longshot 

and most people in her community, though highly deserving, were denied the opportunity.  But if 

her father had not encouraged her, she would have missed out on the opportunity to attend higher 

education and make the impact that she did. 

 

Sometimes life is about taking that unlikely risk, doing something that looks sure to fail.  But 

even if it fails, we have the responsibility to be true to ourselves and what we believe.  We never 

really know how things will turn out until we give it a try. 

 

I think of these things as I consider the gospel reading this morning.  The story tells of the calling 

of the first disciples, in particular a couple of brothers in the fishing business.  What these 

brothers do is illogical.  It doesn’t make sense.  But it was a risk worth taking. 

 

Jesus is walking along the shore when he sees two brothers fishing.  He calls out to them, 

“Follow me and I will make you fish for people.”  What an odd phrase.  What could that possibly 

mean?  Do they have any idea what this guy is talking about?  And yet….And yet, there must 

have been something about him, something about this mysterious invitation.  Maybe it was his 

confidence, or his enthusiasm, or maybe just the strangeness of it all.  Who knows?  Whatever it 

is, Simon and Andrew do something that makes absolutely no sense.  They drop their nets and 

begin to follow Jesus. 

 

A little further down the shore he encountered others.  They too are fishing.  Among them are 

two brothers, James and John.  They are working alongside their father, Zebedee.  Given what 

we know of their ambition, it is no stretch to imagine that they were a very successful fishing 

family.  That ambition would be evident later in a gospel story in which the mother of these two 

would come to Jesus and say, “I want you to do for me whatever I ask.  I want one of my sons to 

sit at your right hand and the other at the left.”  To her credit, she was leaving it to Jesus to 

decide which one got which place, but she wanted them in the positions of power alongside him.  

Yes, James and John came by their ambition quite naturally; one might say it was in their DNA.  

And if that future glimpse provides any insight into their own ambition, they were likely very 

successful fishermen. 



 

Jesus calls to them, “Follow me” and the two brothers drop what they are doing and follow.  As 

with the previous brothers, Simon and Andrew, there is no record of any questions asked, they 

just get out of their boats and walk away.  They don’t ask where Jesus is going.  They don’t ask 

when they will be back.  They don’t ask anything.  They get out of the boat and start walking. 

 

Now this story leads me to ask a couple of questions.  The first is wondering whether Jesus, in 

these two encounters, was speaking only to these two sets of brothers or whether he was 

speaking to everyone there on the lakeshore.  It seems possible to me that Jesus made this 

invitation to all who were present, but only these four, the brothers Simon and Andrew and 

James and John, answered the call.  Their decisiveness is an inspiration.  And how different their 

lives were because they dared to say “yes” to this invitation.  But there were also many others, 

who for various reasons, chose not to follow. 

 

And that leads me to the more personal question this story elicits, “What would I do?”  If I were 

standing there on the lakeshore with the others, how would I have responded to the invitation?  

Would I have been so bold?  Would I have dropped everything to follow this mysterious 

adventure or would I have stayed where I was?   How about you?  Would you be willing to walk 

away from your family, your vocation, your security to follow this itinerate teacher?  That is one 

of the things that makes me somewhat uncomfortable about this story.  In searching my soul, I 

know that I can be a cautious person.  I tend to analyze a situation from all angles, study the data, 

consult books and wise people before making a decision.  By that time, Jesus would have walked 

to another town, his footprints in the sand would have been washed away by the tides of time.  

The opportunity to act would have passed.  

 

It leads me to wonder what it would be like to accept those gentle nudges of the Spirit with an 

enthusiastic yes.  Rather than being hesitant, doubtful of our own abilities, questioning whether 

we are up to the task, what would it look like if we spent more time saying “yes.”  What if we 

followed the example of these four disciples and dared to take worthy risks? 

 

Where is God calling you today?  What invitation is God extending and waiting for your yes?  In 

all likelihood, God isn’t calling you to such an extreme measure as those early disciples, to walk 

away from their livelihood and follow him.  But it wouldn’t surprise me if God is still calling us 

to new endeavors, to unexpected adventures. 

 

I recall a conversation with a man who said that he had been volunteering for a medical clinic for 

over a decade.  The clinic had a mobile unit that would care for low-income citizens and the 

homeless.  This man was very enthusiastic about their work and how much it meant to him and 

eventually the conversation turned to how he got started with them. 

 

His tone changed and he spoke very softly and deliberately.  He said that he had just moved to 

town and had only a couple of friends.  On a Saturday morning he suggested to one of those 

friends that they could get together for breakfast.  The friend declined.  He explained that he 

volunteered for this mobile medical clinic.  He was welcome to join if he wanted, maybe have 

lunch afterwards. 

 



He didn’t really want to volunteer.  He thought of dozens of other things he could do that 

morning, including staying in bed and sleeping in.  He relented and showed up to volunteer.  

With no medical qualifications, he was given the task of checking people in.  After filling out a 

brief form and with nothing more to do, he began to talk with the patients.  He got to know some 

of them.  The time passed so quickly that he didn’t even realize that it was time to conclude.  He 

enjoyed it so much that he said he would be back.  He was there the next Saturday…and the 

Saturday after that.  And for more than a decade, he has been there. 

 

This man didn’t describe what he is doing as a calling, but I can’t help but wonder about that.  

He was in the right place and the right time.  And for whatever reason, in spite of all his 

hesitancies, he decided to say yes.  It was only to be for one morning.  But it has continued for 

years.  He didn’t say this but I imagine that if the friend had said, “How would you like to 

dedicate 10 years of your life to this project?” he would never have showed up.  It was a simple 

invitation, much like Jesus gave to those first disciples, “Come and see.”  Give it a try.  Imagine 

some new possibility and see where it leads.  This man said yes and it has enriched his life in 

ways he never imagined. 

 

Where is God calling you today?  Where is that opportunity to serve, to extend kindness, to show 

compassion, to make a difference?   In most cases, that doesn’t involve dropping our nets and 

leaving home.  It is about being faithful right here, in this present context.  Most of us are not 

called to be a Mother Teresa, caring for the dying in the streets of Calcutta.  But we may be 

called to care for a friend or loved one right here.  Most of us are not called to be a Desmond 

tutu, leading a nation in the difficult act of forgiving one another and practicing reconciliation.  

However, we will be called to quietly forgive someone in our lives and work toward healing 

relationships close at hand.  While these actions are not as high profile, they are no less 

meaningful and inspiring. 

 

Jesus continues to call his disciples, not only to follow him, but to follow into specific 

opportunities of service.  When such moments arise, I hope that we will embrace it with the same 

enthusiasm of the brothers, Simon and Andrew, James and John, to be willing to say yes to the 

places where God leads. 


