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It’s fall fishing season 

along the North 

Carolina coast.  I can 

remember lots of fall 

days as a kid pulling 

in Spots, Virginia 

Mullets, and 

Pompanos from the 

surf.  When the big 

blue fish were biting, 

we would catch two at 

a time.  I would call out to my grandfather to help me reel in the ones that 

were more than I could handle.  His response was always, “You caught 

‘em, you bring ‘em in.”  Good lessons in responsibility. 

I have never been a big fan of fishing off a pier even though I have had a 

few successful fishing days on a pier.  Pier fishing has some drawbacks.  I 

am always wondering if the person fishing on the opposite side of the pier 

is going to catch the back of my drawers while casting.  When fish begin 

biting at one spot of the pier, everyone wants to fish at that one spot.  And 

the biggest drawback is when your fishing line gets tangled up with half a 

dozen other lines.  You can spend more time getting untangled than you 

actually spend fishing.  After a little bit of that you want to just cut your lines 

and go home. 

The same is true in relationships.  If two people have a conflict, “speaking 

the truth in love” goes a long way toward reconciling disagreements and 

divisions.  When others get involved in the dispute – family members, 

friends, fellow church members – there is a lot more to get untangled.  You 

have what folks around Whiteville call a “gam.”  That translates loosely to 

“a big mess.”  When too many people get tangled up in a disagreement you 

might as well cut your ties and go home.  Many people do just that. 

This is why Jesus tells his disciples, “If a fellow believer hurts you, go and 

tell him – work it out between the two of you… If he won’t listen, take one or 



two others along so that the presence of witnesses will keep things honest, 

and try again.” (Matthew 18:15-17 MSG) If your efforts to resolve the 

conflict one-on-one are not effective, then, and only then, do you get 

someone else involved.  That way you don’t have so many lines to get 

untangled. 

Jesus was never married, never had children and never served as pastor of 

a church.  Still, he knew an awful lot about human relationships.  And 

fishing. 

 

 


