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3rd Sunday – A 

A lawyer gets fed up with the hassles of his job.  So, he takes a 

test, gets his Commercial Driver’s License and becomes a trucker. 

A woman cultivates a successful career in advertising.  She goes 

on a weekend retreat.  The first day back at work, she decides to 

quit and pursue the life of a social worker. 

A man from Oklahoma, bored with his work, heads to the Gulf of 

Mexico where he joins a crew of welders working on the pylons 

beneath oil rigs hundreds of feet below the water. 

Amazing choices.  Amazing people. 

You can read their stories – and other stories – like them – in a 

book by Po Bronson entitled, What Should I Do With My Life?  

In this book you meet people at points of crucial decision.  You 

experience their doubt and uncertainty.  You end up cheering them 

on, these ordinary people, as they seek personal fulfillment. 

Despite the demands of a job that pays the bills; despite the duty to 

honor their moral commitments like spouses and kids, they refuse 

to ignore their dreams.  
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It’s not easy, but it’s necessary.  Not only that, it’s a duty, a 

responsibility, a task, we’re all given - the task to filter out the 

chattering of the world that tells us to be someone we’re not; the 

task to follow the call… the call that God puts in the heart and 

places deep in the soul.  

It goes by many names.  College students call it, “finding 

yourself.”  Guys in the 40’s and 50’s sometimes identify it as a 

“mid-life crisis.  People with a spiritual bent call it “the holy 

longing.”      

Some of us sense its power boiling just below the tension and 

impatience of everyday life.  Sometimes, it hits in waves of panic, 

as when the kids grow up, leave home, and you’re left with an 

empty nest.  

It’s nothing new – this tension – this impatience – this edginess.  

Even people of deep faith experience this irritation.  Unfortunately, 

we don’t talk about it much.   

Somehow to admit that we’ve anxious and restless smacks of 

ingratitude something that rubs against the grain of we church 

going people.  
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After all, you would think that if we believe the words we sing and 

pray and say in Mass – we would have found – and applied – the 

cure for our restlessness long ago – that we would learn to be 

happy with who we are and what we do; whoever and whatever 

that may be. Happy with what we’ve got. 

Still, I think if we are honest with ourselves and with each other - 

all of us here experience this tension, this impatience, this edginess 

at times - as the Spirit beckons us to let go of entanglements, 

abandon the heavy nets and follow the call to a new way of life – a 

deeper level of living.  

The call goes out to all.   

It doesn’t matter if you’ve living in a house, or an apartment, or a 

retirement community, or a college dorm, or religious community.  

Married, single, young and old, gay, straight, man or woman God 

calls each one of us to relish life – and live it to the full.  

So, we respond.  Reluctantly, Tentatively, Timidly.   

Every once in a while we allow ourselves to take in the beauty of 

the mountains and the sea.  Some of us are drawn to music and art.  

Some simply take pride in their gardens.  Some take up the fight 

for a special cause or render extraordinary service to humanity.  

Most seek fulfillment in the love of family and friends.  
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No matter!  No matter what trail you travel, no matter what road 

you choose or what path you take, the journey to fulfillment begins 

with restlessness – yes, restlessness – restlessness remains at your 

side, it refuses to leave.  It will not let you settle for anything less 

than your heart’s desire.  Why?  

Because it is of God.  Our restlessness is ultimately designed to 

LEAD you to God.  

C.S. Lewis insightfully describes this instinct.  From his book, 

Mere Christianity; “If I find in myself a desire which no 

experience in this world can satisfy, the most probable explanation 

is that I was made for another world.”   

And St. Augustine, hundreds of years before Lewis ever put pen to 

paper, encapsulated this very thought a little more simply when he 

wrote, "You have made us for Yourself, oh God; and our hearts are 

restless until they rest in You."  

In short, my friends, God created us with a void – with a 

hollowness in our hearts that can be filled by Him and only Him.  

We can pretend that we don’t experience this void, this 

hollowness, this pain of longing, by trying to kill it with a host of 

other desires and pleasure.  
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We can try to fill it in with other longings, other goals, other 

priorities and distractions.  

We can attempt to use cheap imitations of God like; money, sports, 

and sex, and drugs, and alcohol.   

And then again many try and use human relationships like dating 

or marriage to quite that nagging of the soul that desires something 

more, something greater something better than the way things are - 

but all of these will ultimately fail us.   

Is this not what happened that day on the shore of the sea?  When 

Peter, Andrew, James and John left their soggy nets dripping on 

the docks?   

Surely, a degree of restlessness played a part in this scene.  Think 

of it as a combination of a bad day, a bad catch combined with a 

take it or live it offer. 

Think of it as a once-in-a-lifetime chance to take in a routine life-

long job and take a chance on a life bigger then the back streets of 

Capernaum.  

Were they wrong in leaving their nets behind?  Were they wrong in 

hoping that life might hold more excitement than wooden decks 

and wooden docks creaking beneath pile of stickin’ fish? 
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Of course not.  Why? 

Because God places restlessness in our heart to intensify our desire 

for Him.  To remind us that there is a depth, and a beauty, and a 

holiness to this great and wonderful mystery called LIFE that only 

He can give.    

So, in the coming week, why don’t we all try to ask for the 

intercession of St. Peter, St Andrew, St John and St. James.  

Ask them to pray for you.  That you have the courage to attend to 

that restlessness.   

Do not dismiss the tension, the impatience, the edginess.    

Do not ignore the passions that stir your soul.  

Your restlessness is a gift.  It’s nothing less than grace reaching out 

to you.  It’s nothing less than the way to complete and eternal 

happiness with God.     


