
 

Fifth Sunday in Ordinary Time 
February 6, 2022 
 
Reading I 
Is 6:1-2a, 3-8 

 
Responsorial Psalm 
Ps 138:1-2, 2-3, 4-5, 7-8 

R. (1c) In the sight of the angels I will sing your praises, Lord. 
 
Reading II 
1 Cor 15:1-11 

 
Gospel 
Lk 5:1-11 

While the crowd was pressing in on Jesus and listening to the word of God, he was standing by the 
Lake of Gennesaret. He saw two boats there alongside the lake; the fishermen had disembarked 
and were washing their nets. Getting into one of the boats, the one belonging to Simon, he asked 
him to put out a short distance from the shore. Then he sat down and taught the crowds from the 
boat. After he had finished speaking, he said to Simon, “Put out into deep water and lower your 
nets for a catch.” Simon said in reply, “Master, we have worked hard all night and have caught 
nothing, but at your command I will lower the nets.”  When they had done this, they caught a great 
number of fish, and their nets were tearing. They signaled to their partners in the other boat to 
come to help them.  They came and filled both boats so that the boats were in danger of sinking. 
When Simon Peter saw this, he fell at the knees of Jesus and said,  “Depart from me, Lord, for I am 
a sinful man.” For astonishment at the catch of fish they had made seized him and all those with 
him, and likewise James and John, the sons of Zebedee, who were partners of Simon. Jesus said to 
Simon, “Do not be afraid; from now on you will be catching men.”  When they brought their boats 
to the shore, they left everything and followed him. 
 

HOMILY 

 

In the summer of 1985, I stopped by my church in Saginaw MI to find out from the Associate Pastor if there 

were some opportunities for service, to pass the time until I could get on to life in Iowa after a move the next 

year. After some small talk about life, and some consideration about some volunteer opportunities, Fr. Mike 

asked this truly disturbing question, “Besides being a math teacher, have you ever thought about doing 

anything else with your life?” To which I gave the cocky response, “Well, I did think about being a priest, 

but I got over that!” Then came the even more disturbing follow up statement by Fr. Mike: “Don’t dismiss 

that too quickly, but keep praying about it.” 

 

Honestly, I couldn’t get out of that office fast enough, for, as I mentioned, I already knew everything. 

1985—the year I thought I knew everything, was also the year that, like to St. Peter in the gospel, Jesus 

asked the question through Fr. Mike to me, “could I get into the boat of your life?” or will you continue to 

sail along in shallow, uninspiring waters? 

 

https://bible.usccb.org/bible/isaiah/6?1
https://bible.usccb.org/bible/psalms/138?1
https://bible.usccb.org/bible/1corinthians/15?1
https://bible.usccb.org/bible/luke/5?1


 

1986—the move to Iowa and ISU, which almost immediately became a time of deep disturbance in my 

spirit, when I couldn’t get the words of Fr. Mike out of my mind or my heart. I don’t recall thinking that I 

ought to respect Fr. Mike’s advice to pray, but I just couldn’t do anything else with the disturbance but spend 

long hours in prayer at the Catholic Student center chapel.  I can see now what that “know it all” back then 

couldn’t see:  that going into prayer was an entering into conversation with the Lord, as I literally agreed to 

his request to get into the boat of my life and guide me. Not only did he want to get into the boat of my life, 

but he definitely wanted me to put out into the deep—for priesthood that seemed such a scary and 

unpredictable path. Finally, his love wore me down so that I could say, “okay, get in, let’s go into the deep.”  

In my opinion, this is when life really started, when the marvelous adventure of going with the Lord into the 

exciting, sometimes dangerous depths of life truly began.  And, I am happy to give Fr. Mike his just deserts:  

he was right—prayer was the way to discover full life. 

 

With no exception, each person here today has been created and claimed by Christ for a singular vocation, to 

join him in the boat of His mission.  And, it is not a calling that we, each of us, figure out once (married?  

Single? Priesthood?) and then are done.  Instead, every day requires us to be prayerfully listening to God, to 

his Holy Spirit, who is prompting us to something TODAY and every day.  And, unless we listen to that 

Spirit, we will be dissatisfied, for the deepest of joy comes from hearing God’s voice and following it.  But is 

it not simply enough for me to say: PRAY! and be done with it.  For, while as children it might be enough to 

learn the “Our Father” and “Hail Mary,” as we get older, we must pray more persistently and more fully.   

 

So…with about a month before the beginning of Lent, I’d like you to know that the whole parish will be 

attending a “boot camp” of sorts, where we will learn how to pray more fully.  To that end, we will take 

practice the essence of prayer and “fall silent.” For, the major player in prayer is NOT us, but instead the 

Holy Spirit, before whom in prayer we “fall silent” and LISTEN.  

 

Notice in today’s gospel, before St. Peter is commissioned to become a “fisher of men,” he is listening to 

Jesus speak to crowds and then to Him.”  Once he hears Jesus speak directly to him (“put out into the deep 

for a catch”) and directs him to a miraculous catch of fish, Peter then declares his unworthiness to serve, after 

which he hears Jesus’ words of encouragement and mission.  Prayer, we will learn, is learning to fall silent 

and listen.   

 

To this end, we will together be studying the book “In His Spirit,” by Richard Hauser, SJ.  Prayer, we will 

learn, is empowered not by my perfect words or expert concentration.  Instead, it is about being empowered 

by the Holy Spirit and falling silent before His promptings of love.  The book will be distributed the 

weekend of February 26 & 27th, ahead of Ash Wednesday and the season of Lent.  

 

Enough tepid living in the shallows!  Being a follower of Jesus MEANS going into the depths. Sure, it’s 

more dangerous than sitting on the shore, but it’s also more exciting.  Enough pulling back into the shore—

let’s start living—let’s start praying anew! Then, let’s get into the boat with Jesus and let’s go fishing!  


