
1 | P a g e  

 

Fifth Sunday in Ordinary Time – Cycle C – Homily 
Deacon Thomas Hill 
St. Joseph Church, Shelbyville, IN 
Sunday, February 10th, 2019 
Isaiah 6:1-2a, 3-8; Psalm 138; 1st Corinthians 15:1-11; Luke 5:1-11 
 
 

Father Mike answered the phone. 
“Hello, is this Father Mike?” 
“It is.” 
“This is the IRS. Can you help us?” 
“I can.” 
“Do you know a Tom Hill?” 
“I do.” 
“Is he a member of your congregation?” 
“He is.” 
“Did he donate $10,000 to the church?” 
“He will.” 
 

     The IRS agent was fishing.  But, it was Fr. Mike whom caught the big fish!!  In today’s 
Gospel, Simon Peter was doing some fishing.  By the sound of things, Jesus was doing some 
fishing, too.  Both enjoyed a great catch.  Jesus “landed” Simon Peter.  Simon Peter listened to 
Jesus and landed more fish than his boats could hold.  But, his greater catch was hearing Jesus 
call him, “Follow me.” 
     Isaiah dreamt his mouth was purged by a red-hot ember; then, accepted the call to be God’s 
mouth-piece.  Peter walked away from his well-established fishing business.  Paul surrendered 
his promising rise among the Jewish leadership and increasing social status.  Yet, when each 
heard the compelling call of Jesus, each answered in their own way, “Here I Am.  Send me.”  
Isaiah preached for over sixty years and was martyred by being sawn in half.  Peter was 
crucified.  Paul was beheaded.  Why would they say, “Yes” to a call that would lead to such 
deaths? 
     They did so because of the power of the Word of God transforms open hearts and minds.  I 
truly believe no human being encounters the Word of God without be changed to some degree.  
The more open the heart and mind the greater the transformation.  The more one allows humility 
to diminish pride and ambition to submit to surrender—the more one is transformed by the love 
of God and becomes Love. 
     Human survival is said to be based upon the basic, natural instincts of flight or fight.  But 
when humans hear God’s call, a third option is given—Follow.  My faith journey is a classic 
illustration of Jesus calling and the human response.  Jesus has pursued me my entire life and 
continues to do so.  I am confident the same is true for each of you because he loves you, too—
just as you are.  Do you recognize his pursuit of you? 
     Jesus’s pursuit led Judy and me to the permanent diaconate.  His first call was greeted by my 
fleeing from it.  He called.  I ignored the call, blocked his number and fled to the farthest room in 
my heart.  But he kept calling despite his number being placed on the “no-call list”.  I was 
annoyed by his persistence.  Rather than continuing to flee his calls, I chose to receive the calls 
and argue with him—fighting for the control and direction of my life.  His persistence tired me.  
Eventually, I chose to be still and listen.  I realized how much of my life I had controlled and 
directed by my hanging-up on Jesus and closing “doors” he opened for me.  There are times I 
wonder how many blessings I missed because of my selfishness and stubbornness. 
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     Wrestling with Jesus put my ambitions and pride in proper perspective.  Trust and surrender 
became prominent words and—eventually—practices in my life.  If I couldn’t trust Jesus; then, 
who could I trust?  Lacking trust is no way to live.  A powerful question was then given to me, 
“Thomas, what is your heart’s desire?”  My answer can be translated into, “Here I am, Lord.”  I 
have been following Him more closely ever since.  I don’t hear or feel his persistence as I did 
fifteen years ago.  In some ways, I miss it because He was so tangible.  But, I prefer the peace of 
following Him over fleeing and fighting Him. 
     The past fifteen years have taught me that Jesus isn’t calling me to greatness as the world 
defines greatness.  He hasn’t called and isn’t calling me to fame and fortune.  That would just 
feed my pride and selfish ambitions.  He called me and continues to call me to be the best of who 
I am where I am with love and mercy.  He calls me to be humble and kind where I am as I am.  
Judy often reminds me that we are where we are for a reason—for God’s purposes—to touch the 
lives of those we meet with love and compassion and to be touched by those we meet.  In the 
words of Mother Theresa, he calls me “to do small things with great love” with every step I take 
on this journey of following him.  So far, I haven’t been threatened with being sawn in half, 
crucifixion or beheading.  Thank you, Lord. 
     So, Here I am as I am.  Here I am offering you an exercise to do today.  Take some time today 
to be alone and quiet and stand before a mirror.  As you do, look into your eyes as Jesus would 
look into you—with love and kindness—and ask yourself, “Am I fleeing Him?  Am I fighting 
Him?  Or, am I following Him?”  I wonder.  Will you look yourself in the eye and honestly, 
humbly declare, “Here I am, Lord.”? 
     The following is an excerpt from a song by Rich Mullins that touched me several years ago.  I 
think it was one way Jesus called me.  Maybe you will hear him, too. 

 

When I turned to the world they gave me this advice  
They said boy you just follow your heart  
But my heart just led me into my chest  

They said follow your nose  
But the direction changed 

Every time I went and turned my head  
And they said boy you just follow your dreams  

But my dreams were only misty notions  
But the Father of hearts and the Maker of noses  

And the Giver of dreams 
He's the one I have chosen  

And I will follow Him.1 
 
     Go ahead and dive into the deep waters of faith.  Do not be afraid.  God is patiently waiting to 
catch you.  Are you willing to be caught? 
 
The LORD gives and the LORD gives and the LORD gives. Blessed be the LORD. 
          The Church says, “Amen.” 

  
1 Mullins, Rich and David Strasser. The Maker of Noses.  Universal Music Publishing Group, Capitol Christian Music 

Group, 1992. Song. 


