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Immediately 

 

There’s great television to watch these days. One of my favorites is the sit-com The Good 

Place, a clever, quirky and surprisingly thought-provoking show which tells the story of 

a group of humans in the afterlife. Ted Danson, one of the lead characters is a suit and 

bowtie clad demon who through twists and turns in the plot winds up an integral part 

of this group. In a recent episode, he responds to the humans’ ludicrous plan to get out 

of a dangerous predicament with, “All I really ever wanted was to know what it feels 

like to be human. And now we’re going to do the most human thing of all. Attempt 

something futile with a ton of earned confidence and fail spectacularly.” 

 

Sounds like Ted Danson is talking about the calling of the fishermen. In this story, I’ve 

always wondered about Zebedee, James and John’s father, a bystander to the whole 

event, watching as his sons dropped their nets in the middle of a catch and go off to 

follow some itinerant, backwoods preacher. Zebedee, I imagine was not far from 

retirement and had been preparing his sons to take over his business. Now, in an 

instant they’re gone. Two less men to do the work. Two sons who walk away from their 

familial responsibilities and their own father. “Where do you think you’re going? Get 

back here!” I can hear him saying. There are many Zebedees in this story. Wives and 

mothers and friends and fellow fishermen aghast at what these local boys do and what 

they’re willing to leave behind. Immediately, Mark says. Immediately Peter and 

Andrew left their nets. Immediately James and John left their father. Immediately they 

were thrown into this new role and new life. It sounds exciting and terrifying and 

completely crazy, as if they are attempting something futile with a ton of unearned 

confidence and with the real possibility of failing spectacularly.  

 

Much has been speculated about these men. What prompted such a drastic decision? 

Why would they up-end their lives in such a dramatic way? How could those four do 

such a thing, without even so much as a sermon from Jesus, or a dazzling miracle, or 

better yet, the voice of God compelling them to listen to him?  I don’t know about you 

but every time I hear this story I can’t help but picture myself standing on that same 

shore, putting myself in their shoes. Could I drop everything as the fishermen did? 

What did they know that I don’t?  

 



 

 
Preacher Barbara Brown Taylor suggests that if we remain focused on such speculation, 

we are completely missing the point of the story. “This is a story about God, not one 

about the disciples or about us,” she claims. “To focus on what the disciples did (and 

whether we could do the same), is to put the accent on the wrong syllable." This 

"miracle story," as she calls it, is about "the power of God - to walk right up to a quartet 

of fishermen and work a miracle, creating faith where there was no faith, creating 

disciples where there were none just a moment before…What we may have lost in the 

story is a full sense of the power of God – to recruit people who have made terrible 

choices; to invade the most hapless lives and fill them with light; to sneak up on people 

who are thinking about lunch, not God, and smack them upside the head with glory.”  
 
This week I attended the funeral of Helen White one of the great saints in our Diocese.  

Helen was a member of St. Martin-in-the-Fields in Chestnut Hill; but really, she was a 

member of every parish because of her amazing work in education throughout our 

Diocese. Helen was passionate in discovering more about God, herself, and the world  

through the study of Holy Scriptures; and she created the gracious space for others to 

do so, as well. In one of the reflections at her funeral the co-leader of her many bible 

studies said, “When anyone would refer to Helen as their teacher, she would gently but 

firmly remind them that she was not their teacher, Jesus was their teacher. She even 

called her studies “A Romp with Jesus.” And her friend who offered the homily said 

that whenever he talked about the parish as his church, she would offer a clear and 

loving corrective, “Jeffrey, it is not your church, it’s Christ’s church.” Helen got the 

point of the story. It was always about Jesus and his ongoing invitation to follow him as 

a disciple.  

 

What matters is not why or how the fishermen acted in the way they did; rather, that 

whether they were ready or not, in Jesus, God acted. God invited. God drew them in.  

God took the initiative. God smacked them upside the head with glory and the 

fishermen were caught! And because we do know the whole story we know that God 

had to continue to call and invite and draw them in. Seminary professor Karoline Lewis 

writes, “The disciples have no clue at this point how life has been changed for them. But 

we know. And maybe immediately is all we can do too, all we can manage. Because, 

preparation? Maybe it makes faith matters worse. Builds up anticipation, expectations. 

And then, when things do not go as planned? Maybe a life of faith happens in 

immediately, in the surprising, sudden, profound epiphany of God at work, God 

revealed in our lives. Because if we think we can adequately prepare for God’s 

epiphanies, that we can be fully ready for what we will see, well then, God might be 



less than epiphanous.” Whether we’re ready or not, whether we feel worthy or not, 

prepared or not, in Jesus God acts among us. God invites and draws us in. God catches 

us.  In the sudden, surprising epiphanous moments, God somehow miraculously works 

among and through us.  

 

Following this service, we will gather to share with one another the holy and faithful 

work we are doing together as Christ’s Church. And yes, there will be a lot of 

discussion and a lot of questions about our plans and expectations and our goals. All 

important. All necessary. But what I pray more than anything for myself as your priest,  

for you my sisters and brothers, for us, Christ’s Church is that even amid all the plans 

and programs and meetings and marches, we can be open as Helen White was open,  

open to the ways in which Jesus is found standing right beside us, inviting us, teaching 

us, loving us, calling us to do things that aren’t on our list of goals, showing us how to 

follow His light and to share that light. May we have the courage to embrace the 

immediately. May we have the grace to create moments for ourselves and one another  

where God’s sudden epiphanies can be revealed. And may we have the reckless, 

unearned confidence, to not worry so much about failing spectacularly because when 

we’re willing to step out and follow Jesus our flawed humanity becomes the very 

vehicle for sacred transformation. Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 


