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Consider these scenarios: 
 
The head of the company you work for comes to you and says, “I think you should put your name in 
for the supervisor position that opened up.”  And you think . . . .  
 
Your neighbor wants you to “watch their house” while they spend the winter in Florida.  And you 
think . . .  
 
Your friend comes to you and asks if you would be willing to be her power of attorney for healthcare, 
that is, make medical decisions for her if she is unable to.  And you think . . .  
 
Your brother wants you to co-sign on a loan.  And you think . . . 
 
What was your initial response to the situations above --- your gut reaction?   What’s the first thing 
you thought of?    My guess is that, for quite a few of those scenarios, a good number of us were 
probably thinking to ourselves . . . . . I really don’t want the responsibility.   
 

Is that what you felt as you heard me read them, as you imagined yourself in the various 
situations?   

Of course, this isn’t the attitude of all of us.  Some people truly love added responsibilities, 
embrace them one after another without batting an eye.    But lots of us are closer to the other end of 
the spectrum, are people who, for the most part like to keep our responsibilities to a minimum.    And 
so, we accept the ones we have to, but do our best to avoid the ones in which we have a choice. 

“Jesus said to Simon, ‘Do not be afraid; from now on you will be catching men’” 
Of all the responsibilities of discipleship, of all the responsibilities of following Jesus, this 

responsibility to be “catching men” is one we seem to run from the fastest.  Worshipping God?  Ok --- 
we can do that.  No problem.  Helping others?  Ok --- we can get on board with that one too.  It’s a 
little harder than worshipping God, but we’ll give it our best shot.  Being generous?  Ok --- I can give 
some money to charities and people who need it.  Being compassionate and merciful and forgiving?  
Ok --- now it’s getting tougher.  We DO like our grudges after all, but we’ll give it a whirl. 
 Go fishing for people?  In other words --- share our faith with others?  Bring people to Jesus?  
Spread the Good News?  Draw people into the life of the Church?  Help others believe? 

I don’t know . . . . . I really don’t want THAT responsibility. 
Simon Peter probably had no idea what Jesus even meant when he said those words to him.  

In fact, he probably had no idea what this would mean --- where exactly Jesus would lead, where this 
journey would take him.  What would be required of him?  What would Jesus expect?  What would 
Jesus ask of him?   



Had Simon been asked those questions, his honest answers might have been, “I don’t know.  I 
don’t know.  I don’t know.  I don’t know.”  Yet --- he did know one thing --- that he wanted to be 
close to Jesus, that he wanted to help Jesus in any way he could, that he wanted to believe whatever 
Jesus said, and that he wanted to go wherever Jesus went.  The details ---- what exactly that would 
entail --- well, he would find that out soon enough. 
And well, the rest is history. 

We almost certainly wouldn’t have a Church as we know it, probably wouldn’t even have a 
faith community of any sort, if people like Simon, and others through history, weren’t willing to talk 
about what they believed, weren’t willing to explain why they lived the way they chose to live, 
weren’t willing to tell others why they worshipped and prayed the way they did.  We wouldn’t be 
here if others were afraid to speak up, if others were afraid to express their trust in Jesus, express 
their hopes in his promises, express the peace and joy they were experiencing in life --- a peace and 
joy they believed came from the Spirit of God within them. 

But one thing we should never assume, is that the people who came before us had it all 
“figured out”.  Like us, they wondered about things.  Like us, they knew they didn’t have all the 
“answers”.  Like us, they often felt completely inadequate in expressing their faith, their beliefs, their 
hopes and deepest longings.  And like us, they were sinners --- and knew it.  Yet, somehow they 
embraced their responsibility to keep passing their faith to others, to keep what they believed in their 
hearts “out in the open” --- visible to all who could see, audible to all who could hear, and obvious to 
anyone who was paying attention. 

I know it’s not easy to gladly bear the responsibility of spreading our Catholic faith to others --
-sharing it with those who are struggling to believe, with those who find religion to be a pointless 
pursuit, or with those who have no idea what this ‘Jesus thing” is all about.  What do WE really know 
about life’s deepest mysteries?  Who are WE to act as if we know something others don’t know?  I 
understand those sentiments completely.  They actually reflect a certain kind of humility. 

Yet, if we truly want to be a faithful disciple, we can’t go through life with a kind of faith that’s 
completely invisible.  Rather, we need to adopt the attitude of those first believers and countless 
others through the centuries --- men and women who let Jesus lead the way, let Jesus set the 
priorities, let the Lord Jesus shape their thoughts and attitudes and most importantly, their words 
and actions --- words and actions that made it quite clear to others exactly what they believed, what 
they hoped for, in whom they placed their trust, and whom they followed. 

If we don’t --- if we don’t do our part --- there most certainly will be people who will never 
come to believe, people who will never come to hope in God, people who will never come to trust in 
God’s love. 

And I don’t know about you --- but I really don’t want to be responsible for THAT. 
   


