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“Gone Fishing” 
Friends,  

We took our grandchildren fishing last week. Pictured above are 
the fish we caught along with the ones who caught them.  What 
you don’t see are the fish caught by the males in our family.  
That’s because we didn’t catch any! 

In all fairness, my grandson hooked a catfish so big it broke his 
line and got away.  My excuse is that I was busy putting worms 
on everyone’s hooks. 

It has always been true, however, that the girls in our family 
have always caught most of the fish.  Always.  The guys of the 
family have come to accept this truth (even though “it’s always a 
competition”) and we know if we want fish for supper we better 
take the girls on fishing trips. 

I was thinking about all the fishing stories of the New 
Testament.  There is the miraculous catch of fish (153 is a good 
day at the pond!)  There is the fish with the coin in its mouth.  
There is the parable about the fisherman who scooped up 
everything in his net (toadfish and eels included!)  What I 

noticed is that none of the New Testament fishing stories have women in them.  It’s no 
wonder Peter and the boys fished all night and came home empty-handed! 

This lack of gender-inclusive fishing stories no doubt grew out of the cultural restrictions 
imposed on women in first-century Middle Eastern culture.  Yet, in spite of those 
restrictions, Jesus and the early church granted a lot of freedom and responsibility to 
women.  For Paul to say, “There is neither Jew nor Gentile, neither slave nor free, nor is 
there male and female, for you are all one in Christ Jesus.”  (Galatians 3:28), was a truly 
revolutionary idea.  The guys who followed Jesus – and certainly Jesus himself – knew 
their mission to “fish for people” would be much more effective if they took the women with 
them. 

So hats off to the women of our church family.  To the gifted and grace-filled women on our 
staff.  To the wise and caring women who serve on our Leadership Council and as deacons 
and teachers.  To the moms, grandmothers and single women who make life happen even 
in the midst of a pandemic.  I speak for all of us guys when I say, “We appreciate you!” 

Without you we would all be empty-handed. 
 

 


