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I’d love to banish most phrases that use the word “just,” as in: 

You’re just a child.  You’re just too old. You’re just too dumb. You’re just too undereducated. You’re just 

a country hick from French Lick. You’re just a bleeding heart academic from Hope College. You’re just 

an immigrant.   You’re just a minister from Zeeland. You’re just a sinner. Just an addict. Just a 

housewife. Just a gearhead. Just a millennial. Just a loser.  

Indeed, in this unlikely story of God’s work of salvation, we learn time and time again that there is no 

such thing as “just anything.” 

We try and label and limit, but not so with our Maker. 

Heel-grabbing younger brothers turn into God-wrestlers in this story. 

Ruddy-faced shepherds turn into giant-crushing kings. 

Unwed teenage mothers turn into God-bearers. 

It’s not just people. 

Water, in this story, turns to top-shelf wine. 

Ordinary bread turns to the sign and seal of Christ’s body. 

The very Roman symbol of terror turns into our ultimate sign of victory over death. 

There is no such thing as “just anything” with a God who knows how we’ve been created and how 

incredibly gifted each one of us really is.   

Maybe that is why Matthew’s gospel shares this story of Jesus calling Simon and Andrew to be his first 

disciples. 

They are just washed up fishermen from a tiny town on the Sea of Galilee, right? 

Acts 4:13 later describes Jewish leaders astonished at just how ordinary and undereducated Peter really 

was. 

These two sons of thunder were no children of privilege. 

They had no masters of divinity degrees from Princeton Seminary. 

Their blogs had few followers-- the tweets were less than provocative. 

They weren’t the types to get dates to the debutante ball or invitations to Frank’s round table. 

Ordinary and undereducated is how people put it back then. 

Just a pair of fishermen. 

Then came Jesus... 

--- 

There is a great chance that Jesus already knew Simon, Andrew, James, and John. 

Those first called into discipleship were all from the same small area within Galilee. 

There wouldn’t be lots of room for anonymity in tiny towns, like Capernaum.   

-Everyone shopped at the same Aldis. 

-Everyone worshiped at the same synagogue. 

-Everyone gathered at the same pub to watch the Pats defeat the Steelers. 

This is Zeeland in 1890 minus the pub!   

If Jesus had been living in or near Capernaum, as some scholars speculate, he would have known the 

first four disciples and they, him. 

Small town and lots of relationships.  

This would help explain how the two could immediately leave their nets and follow. 

No pause. 

No prayer for discernment. 

No passing Go and collecting $200. 
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They dropped it all in that moment to join this Jesus: not because he was some unknown mythical figure, 

but because he had already made inroads upon their hearts and minds through lingering meals at 

Zebedee’s condo; through hard-fought basketball games at the YMCA; and even through political 

debates over Sunday brunch at Vees.   

Regardless of how much they knew each other, we know that Jesus is calling these disciples 

into a deeper relationship so as to extend out to others God’s love through similar relationships. 

“Follow me” is the actual invitation. Emphasis on “me.”   

It always begins in a relationship. 

It isn’t a mission statement that first captures these would-be disciples. 

It isn’t some promise of reward or fear of divine punishment. 

It isn’t some required work or even a beautiful building campaign that grabs their devotion. 

The call to discipleship is always first and foremost a call into relationship.    

It’s the call to learning how to love and be loved. 

It’s the call to embracing the messiness and expansiveness of living life for the sake of others. 

It’s the call to prioritizing loyalty and obedience with those who reciprocate loyalty and obedience. 

---- 

I’d like to think that Andrew and Simon were also drawn to the idea of fishing for others. 

Not only do we want to be known and loved, but I think most of us realize that deeper enjoyment and 

meaning of life is connected to sharing this love with others. 

Paul speaks to this with the famed 1 Corinthians “love” poem where he talks about faith, hope, and love-

- but the greatest of which is selfless, sacrificial, love. 

This is the love that can only be experienced when in relationship with others. 

Anything other than this type of living and loving within concrete relationships falls short of 

God’s intentions for us.   

God didn’t create us to be in isolation but rather, community. 

God didn’t create us to selfish and filled with pride, but rather, graciousness and generosity. 

God’s son didn’t die on a cross so that we, ourselves, could simply die lonely and unloved. 

God’s hunger is for all of us to know and experience the grace and peace of our salvation. 

In other words, to know that we are loved, God uses the concrete love and devotion of others to share 

such love. 

Fishing for others entails using our particular gifts to love and serve those around us for the wider work 

of God’s kingdom. 

--Artists using the arts. 

--Builders and architects using their crafts. 

--Mothers and fathers using their parenting skills with their children. 

--Police chiefs and activists sharing their deep commitment to the community. 

--Lunch-room assistant and electricians plying their trade.   

--Clock-makers and engineers doing their thing. 

--Musicians and customer service agents doing their thing. 

--Nurses and truck-drivers; bar-tenders and English professors; poets and politicians; custodians and 

entrepreneurs; basketmakers and college presidents. 

We’ve all been given particular gifts and vocations: all of which are needed within this collective 

calling to fish for people and share in the relational love of our God.  

I cannot stress this enough-- all of us have particular gifts, passions, and vocations, and they’re all 

needed for the church to really thrive.   
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Too often we make excuses or belittle the One who gave us these gifts and vocations. 

I’m just a grandparent, how could I ever make a dent in this world’s many needs? 

I’m just an elementary school teacher in Zeeland, how could I ever share the presence of Christ within 

refugee camps outside of Aleppo? 

I’m just a mechanic, how can I bring the gospel to the unchurched in this very neighborhood? 

I’m just a whatever. 

Again, this is entirely antithetical to the story of the gospel because God doesn’t view us in terms of our 

limitations, but rather, in terms of our potential; in terms of the gifts we’ve already been given for such a 

purpose. 

There is no “just anything” in light of the gospel story. 

We are called into ministry, not because we can do it all ourselves, but rather because God has 

empowered us with the Holy Spirit and the wider company of the saints. 

Better yet, when called to follow, we are not called to a mission of futility or impossibility. 

Christ is taking us towards fulfillment and fullness; 

Towards mustard seeds that blossom and mountains that move.   

Towards walls that tumble down and light that shines in the thickness of darkness, itself. 

As such, the cross is empty. 

Our Lord reigns above and beyond all others. 

Our Savior’s promises never fail.   

----- 

What is desired is for us to heed the call;  

--to trust the One who leads us like a shepherd through the valley of the shadow death;  

--to seek ways of connecting our gifts with the needs of this world;  

--to actually believe in ourselves as much as God already believes in us. 

 The genius of the gospel is that God uses simple relationships to overthrow tyrants and to subvert 

injustice. 

The genius of the gospel is that God uses the rhythms of our ordinary lives to impact those around us in 

extraordinary ways. 

The genius of the gospel is that God builds loyalty through love and not coercion; change through 

forgiveness and not revenge; community through gracious invitation and not forced separation. 

It’s about relationships. 

--Grieving with neighbors who are paralyzed in the grief of pregnancy loss. 

--Solidarity with friends struggling to navigate through depression and anxiety. 

--Encouragement to a grandchild working through their addiction recovery. 

--Honesty with a coworker drowning in self-destructive behavior. 

--Graciousness to the political views of someone with whom you’ve been combatting on Facebook the 

past 6 months. 

--Patience with that friend who is still working through lots of junk in their life right now. 

--Humility for the learning, listening, and growth that goes both ways. 

It’s about relationships. 

Mutual and messy relationships. 

Hopeful and helpful relationships. 

Relationships that require difficult conversations. 

Relationships involve growth in our vulnerability. 

Relationships that go somewhere-- that are deeper than a drink at the bar or smiley face on a text. 
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Relationships that echo God’s depth of compassion and commitment.   

Relationships that ultimately have Christ as their very meaning and purpose. 

----- 

Who are the people you are especially focusing upon? 

Who, within your neighborhood or pool of acquaintances, are you praying for right now and/or finding 

concrete ways to encourage? 

Which person or couple might you consider sharing some more life with during this next year? 

For my part, and you keep m honest, I’m hoping to care for the 2nd grade immersion class where Miriam 

and I volunteer each Tuesday and Thursday afternoon. 

My Spanish might not be my strongest gift, but I can certainly let each of the children know that they are 

valued. 

I’m also hoping to spend more time with my very interesting, mostly absent neighbors that own the home 

next to the manse. 

Interesting is an understatement-- but cherished by God nonetheless. 

---- 

Our call into further relational love certainly involves the neighbors closest to where we live as well as 

those folks in our life who are thorns in the side. 

In fact, Christ is still inviting us: 

-- not away from the thick realities of people’s life and faith, but directly into such messiness;  

--not in disembodied, disconnected ways, but through the very interpersonal gifts and passions we’ve 

been given for such a time as this;  

--not for the sake of something other than the beauty of God’s self-giving love, itself. 

---- 

Always remember: 

You are not just a label.  You are not just a stereotype.  You are not just a worthless cog in the machine. 

You are not a “just anything.”  

No, you are a beloved child of God with amazing gifts and passions meant to be used; you are a 

cherished child of God invited by our Savior, into the crazy love of discipleship. 

----- 

 


