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*** 

 

 In the ancient world, it was common practice for prospective disciples to seek out their 

spiritual or philosophical teachers. The student identified and approached the teacher and asked 

to be permitted the honor of becoming a follower. In contrast to this custom, Jesus went seeking 

his own disciples. Who knows how many days and nights he walked down the shoreline of the 

Sea of Galilee, looking for those he would call? Before Peter or Andrew or James or John ever 

saw Jesus, Jesus saw them. This is a reminder of God’s surprising, kind, and unmerited grace. 

Even while our eyes are still fixed on our nets, on our present occupations, God comes looking 

for us, and calls out to us.  

 

Jesus chose those four disciples to be his first. What did he see in them? 

 

 Mark suggests that Jesus called these two pairs of brothers because each had a special 

disposition toward its work. Jesus called Peter and Andrew, the casters of nets. They steadfastly 

tossed their fishing rig out into the water, hoping for a good haul. Then Jesus called James and 

John, the menders of nets, who wove back together and cleaned damaged and dirty gear. Casters, 

menders – Jesus sought them both to be part of his movement. 

 

The casters come first. “Follow me and I will make you fish for people,” says Jesus, and, 

without hesitation, Peter and Andrew immediately follow him. Casting is intoxicating. Toss out 

the net! Catch the fish! And not just any fish, but human beings – other people.  

 

In his wisdom, Jesus didn’t stop after calling the casters. He sought out the menders, too 

– those who provide care, those who heal. Notice how he “walked along a little farther” (Mk. 

1:19), the casters dutifully following him and his gaze, becoming aware of a more urgent 

necessity. Notice how, in contrast to the casters, with the menders the immediacy lies in Jesus’ 

call rather than in their response. He cannot do without them. He must have them. 

 

 During Christ’s ministry and the first days of the Christian church, there was always a 

balance between casters and menders. Large crowds flocked to Jesus – pretty successful casting 

– so that he could mend them. He healed their diseases, freed them from demons, fed their 

bodies, and forgave their sins.  

 

And this is how the Book of Acts describes the early church: 

 

All who believed were together and had all things in common; they would sell their 

possessions and goods and distribute the proceeds to all, as any had need. Day by day, as 

they spent much time together in the temple, they broke bread at home and ate their food 

with glad and generous hearts, praising God and having the goodwill of all the people. 

And day by day the Lord added to their number those who were being saved. (Acts 2:44-

47) 



 

The people came by the thousands, yes, but once netted, they were mended. It was the mending – 

the re-distribution of money according to need, the intimate social bonds forged around the table, 

the joy of worship – that gave power and credence to the casting. The community grew at the 

Lord’s prerogative. With a people focused on mending the world – God took care of the 

numbers. 

Yes, in a paradoxical way, the path toward a healthy ministry of casting must grow out 

of, must pass through, the hands of the menders. It’s the menders, after all, who keep the nets 

sound and ready.  

 

There must be a dynamic balance between the casters and the menders, but for the bulk 

of its history, the church has been profoundly out of balance, a church of many casters and few 

menders, a church whose message has consequently sounded more and more to the wounded 

world like just another “noisy gong” or “clanging cymbal” (1 Cor. 13:1). This is because the call 

to cast would seem to imply having an innate power over others, which can be hard to resist, and 

accumulation – a secular sign of success – always feels good and builds up the ego. Ever since 

the early 4th century when Constantine, ruler of the Roman Empire, adopted Christianity as the 

official religion of his state, the casters have driven the church’s priorities, and its anxieties. The 

most important “measurables” in the casters’ church are money, property, membership, and 

power. Pump up the budget! Build the cathedral! Fill the pews! Don’t offend the well-dressed 

senator!  

 

Cast and count, cast and count.  

 

The casters’ church embraces a triumphant rather than a humble spirituality. It adopts the 

ways of worldly powers, because its great anxiety is becoming irrelevant, unimportant – getting 

less and less fish every time the net goes down. A casters’ church obsesses over what it can 

measure, so it becomes competitive with others, stingy with what it has, and flabbergasted when, 

inevitably, it hemorrhages its members – many of whom either are looking for or gifted as 

menders. It is hard for a casters’ church to have much to offer a world as sick as our own. 

 

 In the ancient world, fishing often took place at night. It is very possible that Jesus 

walked along the Sea of Galilee in the dark, looking for casters and menders who could do their 

work without much to light the way. Jesus called casters first because the world was once in a 

darkness of ignorance; the casters would go and proclaim his name to the nations. But our world 

has changed. In 2021, you and I live under a different kind of darkness. It is a deeper, more 

serious darkness: a moral darkness, a darkness of impinging despair, the darkness of a smoke-

hidden sun. 

 

Our world needs a mending church. It needs a church that will repent of its misplaced 

priorities, welcome doubt, attend to grief, heal division, demolish partitions, reject injustice, do 

justice, scrape off old ways of thinking, celebrate freedom, wash out the poison, and stand in the 

gap for a world that is, quite literally, on fire. It needs a caring church, a compassionate church, a 

healing church. The future vitality of the church depends on its commitment to mending. Future 

generations of Christians will not be caught as you and I were. No, they must catch us with their 

own longing to be healed.  



 

 But, oh, how difficult it is to choose to be a mender of humankind. The menders do not 

come blindly and immediately after Jesus like the casters; theirs is not an intoxicating call. No, 

they must make an excruciating choice. To be a mender has always required leaving the whole 

economic operation – boats, nets, hired hands, even Zebedee – in order to follow Jesus. To leave 

one’s father standing in the boat is as radical as it got in the ancient world, for with the father 

came a great inheritance, and the promise of one’s own future authority.  

 

Perhaps it is significant that the casters have already heard the content of their call. It is 

there in the scripture: “Follow me, and I will make you fish for people.”  

 

But we do not know what Christ cried out to the menders. Perhaps it is because we 

ourselves have not yet heard; and without hearing, who can understand? Perhaps if we would but 

listen to his voice, the hidden call would become discernible – ours to heed, for the mending of 

the world. 

 

In the name of God our Creator, God our Redeemer, and God our Sustainer. Amen.  


