
Fifth Sunday after the Epiphany
Sunday, February 6, 2022

Even if we cannot gather in person, Emmanuel God is with us.

I have, on occasion in the past, worked with a guest preacher. This is the first Sunday I have 
had a guest writer. We were scheduled for a visitation from Bishop Alan today and after some 
discussion of how we were worshiping on Sunday, he offered to write the reflection for today. A 
more traditional visitation will be scheduled for later this year.

From Bishop Alan:

Dear people of Trinity Church,

For some time I have been looking forward to my visitation with you this Sunday, February 
6th.  However, Fr. Prentice and I have agreed that given the current shape of things, we would 
not be able to connect personally in the way which is meant to be the mutual blessing of a 
Sunday together. We will reschedule the visitation, and continue to offer our prayers and 
dearest hope that this pandemic will subside soon. 

Meanwhile, I am sending along a homily for this Sunday, in my absence. More importantly, I 
send you my blessings, my warmest regards, and my gratitude for the ways you are maintaining 
your commitment to the church and your identity as a Christian community. 

Faithfully,
+Alan

The Rt. Rev. Alan M. Gates
Bishop of Massachusetts 

Blessed be God: Father, Son, and Holy Spirit.
And blessed be God’s kingdom, now and forever. Amen.

Let us pray.

Almighty God, to you all hearts are open, all desires known, and from you no secrets are hid: 
Cleanse the thoughts of our hearts by the inspiration of your Holy Spirit, that we may perfectly 
love you, and worthily magnify your holy Name; through Christ our Lord. Amen.

The Lord be with you.
And also with you.

Let us now pray the collect of the day.

Set us free, O God, from the bondage of our sins, and give us the liberty of that abundant life 
which you have made known to us in your Son our Savior Jesus Christ; who lives and reigns 
with you, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. Amen.

First Lesson
Isaiah 6:1-8, [9-13]



In the year that King Uzziah died, I saw the Lord sitting on a throne, high and lofty; and the hem 
of his robe filled the temple. Seraphs were in attendance above him; each had six wings: with 
two they covered their faces, and with two they covered their feet, and with two they flew. And 
one called to another and said:

"Holy, holy, holy is the Lord of hosts;
the whole earth is full of his glory."

The pivots on the thresholds shook at the voices of those who called, and the house filled with 
smoke. And I said: "Woe is me! I am lost, for I am a man of unclean lips, and I live among a 
people of unclean lips; yet my eyes have seen the King, the Lord of hosts!"

Then one of the seraphs flew to me, holding a live coal that had been taken from the altar with a 
pair of tongs. The seraph touched my mouth with it and said: "Now that this has touched your 
lips, your guilt has departed and your sin is blotted out." Then I heard the voice of the Lord 
saying, "Whom shall I send, and who will go for us?" And I said, "Here am I; send me!" [And he 
said, "Go and say to this people:

`Keep listening, but do not comprehend;

keep looking, but do not understand.'

Make the mind of this people dull,
and stop their ears,
and shut their eyes,

so that they may not look with their eyes,
and listen with their ears,

and comprehend with their minds,
and turn and be healed."

Then I said, "How long, O Lord?" And he said:

"Until cities lie waste
without inhabitant,

and houses without people,
and the land is utterly desolate;

until the Lord sends everyone far away,
and vast is the emptiness in the midst of the land.

Even if a tenth part remain in it,
it will be burned again,

like a terebinth or an oak
whose stump remains standing
when it is felled."

The holy seed is its stump.]



The Psalm
Psalm 138

1 I will give thanks to you, O Lord, with my whole heart;
before the gods I will sing your praise.

2 I will bow down toward your holy temple
and praise your Name,
because of your love and faithfulness;

3 For you have glorified your Name
and your word above all things.

4 When I called, you answered me;
you increased my strength within me.

5 All the kings of the earth will praise you, O Lord,
when they have heard the words of your mouth.

6 They will sing of the ways of the Lord,
that great is the glory of the Lord.

7 Though the Lord be high, he cares for the lowly;
he perceives the haughty from afar.

8 Though I walk in the midst of trouble, you keep me safe;
you stretch forth your hand against the fury of my enemies;
your right hand shall save me.

9 The Lord will make good his purpose for me;
O Lord, your love endures forever;
do not abandon the works of your hands.

New Testament
1 Corinthians 15:1-11

I would remind you, brothers and sisters, of the good news that I proclaimed to you, which you 
in turn received, in which also you stand, through which also you are being saved, if you hold 
firmly to the message that I proclaimed to you--unless you have come to believe in vain.

For I handed on to you as of first importance what I in turn had received: that Christ died for our 
sins in accordance with the scriptures, and that he was buried, and that he was raised on the 
third day in accordance with the scriptures, and that he appeared to Cephas, then to the twelve. 
Then he appeared to more than five hundred brothers and sisters at one time, most of whom 
are still alive, though some have died. Then he appeared to James, then to all the apostles. Last 
of all, as to one untimely born, he appeared also to me. For I am the least of the apostles, unfit 
to be called an apostle, because I persecuted the church of God. But by the grace of God I am 
what I am, and his grace toward me has not been in vain. On the contrary, I worked harder than 
any of them--though it was not I, but the grace of God that is with me. Whether then it was I or 
they, so we proclaim and so you have come to believe.



The Gospel

The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ, according to Luke
Glory to you Lord Christ.

Luke 5:1-11

Once while Jesus was standing beside the lake of Gennesaret, and the crowd was pressing in 
on him to hear the word of God, he saw two boats there at the shore of the lake; the fishermen 
had gone out of them and were washing their nets. He got into one of the boats, the one 
belonging to Simon, and asked him to put out a little way from the shore. Then he sat down and 
taught the crowds from the boat. When he had finished speaking, he said to Simon, "Put out 
into the deep water and let down your nets for a catch." Simon answered, "Master, we have 
worked all night long but have caught nothing. Yet if you say so, I will let down the nets." When 
they had done this, they caught so many fish that their nets were beginning to break. So they 
signaled their partners in the other boat to come and help them. And they came and filled both 
boats, so that they began to sink. But when Simon Peter saw it, he fell down at Jesus' knees, 
saying, "Go away from me, Lord, for I am a sinful man!" For he and all who were with him were 
amazed at the catch of fish that they had taken; and so also were James and John, sons of 
Zebedee, who were partners with Simon. Then Jesus said to Simon, "Do not be afraid; from 
now on you will be catching people." When they had brought their boats to shore, they left 
everything and followed him.

Praise to you, Lord Christ.

A Reflection

Just Hauling the Nets

Welcome to February! February is the doldrums. It is the deadly, tedious “middle.” Christmas is 
a distant memory, but Easter is still far off. Winter is already old enough for us to be tired of it. 
But in February – no matter what the groundhog says – spring is not around the corner. 
February is full of work with little reward. You keep filling the humidifier, which will just need 
filling again the next day. You wash the car, which will be covered with salt again by the time 
you get home. You shovel the end of the driveway, and the plow comes round again. It’s a 
month full of ordinary time – mostly unremarkable, sometimes thankless, rarely exciting.

If this is true of the month of February, it is also true of long stretches in our lives. For many of 
us the days of our lives can be akin to one long February. What I mean is this: Our younger 
years have many milestones. In childhood there are exciting moments. Perhaps you take a 
trophy in the pinewood derby, you earn some certificate at school. In young adulthood come a 
graduation or two; first apartment, first car; a move; a new job; a new relationship. Milestones 
and changes seem to come along quickly.

But at some point, for most of us, things quiet down. We settle into our work lives and our family 
lives, and milestones are less frequent. Times in our lives when mountaintop moments are 
fewer and farther between are not necessarily bad. It’s just that they are more… well, more 
ordinary. These are the long, steady, undramatic times of our lives.

Here, I suggest, is where we learn who we really are. Who we are, I am certain, will in the long 
run not be determined by scrapbooks of our early accomplishments. Who we are will not be 



determined by the framed citations bestowed upon us at retirement. Who we are will be 
determined by the Februarys of our life – by how we handle the long part in the middle.  In our 
working lives, in our relationships, in our spiritual lives, to take the measure of the man or 
woman, look not to the excitement of our youth, nor to the settled contentment of old age. Look 
rather to the middle, and see what you find.

In today’s Gospel lesson, Jesus comes to Simon Peter in just such a time. An ordinary time. 
Peter and James and John are at the end of their work day. They have been out fishing all 
night, and are done, with not a single fish to show for it. You have your good days - you have 
your bad days. Jesus asks Peter to do two things: one unusual thing, and one completely 
ordinary thing. The unusual thing he asks is that Peter row him out from the shore so that Jesus 
can preach to the large crowd which has gathered there. Peter has probably never had his boat 
used as a floating stage before! But out of respect for the rabbi, Peter complies with this unusual 
request.

Then Jesus asks Peter to do something which, for a fisherman, is perfectly ordinary. He invites 
him to fish. Peter balks for a moment. He has toiled diligently all night without reward. A rabbi is 
not likely to know more about fishing than he does. Yet, still, Peter agrees. “If you say so, I will 
let down the nets.” The rest, as they say, is history. A huge catch of fish. Nets strained to their 
limit. Boats so full they start to sink. And the humble recognition by Peter that this man, Jesus, is 
no ordinary rabbi. By the time they get to shore, Peter and James and John are ready to leave 
everything behind and follow the Christ.

When you and I think about “stepping out in faith,” we are apt to think about the extraordinary 
moments. Times when things were really tough. Perhaps moments of personal tragedy. 
Moments when we had to muster strength we didn’t know we possessed. Or perhaps moments 
when we were changing direction in our life. We are blessed when, by God’s grace, we have the 
faith to handle these extraordinary moments. There is such a moment in today’s Gospel – at the 
end, when the disciples leave their boats and nets behind.

But I suggest there is a moment of even greater faith. I suggest that the most remarkable 
moment is when Peter complies with Jesus’ instruction simply to let out his nets again. He was 
tired. He’d been fishing all night. He’d be fishing again the next day. And the next day and the 
next. At the moment, he was done. But still, Peter complied. “Nevertheless, at thy word, I will let 
down the nets.”

It was one thing for Peter and James and John – at the end of this reading – to set off on a 
whole new, exciting journey, right after they’d seen a miracle performed. It was a far more telling 
moment for Peter to obey with an unexciting and seemingly pointless request before the miracle 
had been performed. In fact, without that ordinary obedience, the extraordinary miracle would 
never have been able to happen. Without our ordinary obedience, the extraordinary will never 
happen.

So here we are in February, you and I. Perhaps for many of us, we are in the February of our 
lives. Perhaps there is nothing especially new God wants of us. Perhaps nothing especially 
brave – though certainly the pandemic is presenting its own moments calling for genuine 
courage and sacrifice! Still, even now, the fundamental task is this: faithfully to keep at the daily 
tasks we have been already been doing. Faithfully to keep on with that which we will do 
tomorrow, and next week, and even for years to come. Defining who we are by our steady 
service to the causes we believe in, the tasks that we are given, the relationships we value, and 
the prayers that we raise.



Dear friends: just let down your nets. Just do what you do, faithfully, lovingly. Just keep toiling 
diligently. Just keep performing the February tasks of your life – but knowing that in the 
meantime, your faithful task has been carried out, and God’s grace will be sufficient.

Let down your ordinary nets, and be blessed.

Amen.

Let us end by praying as our Lord Jesus Christ taught us. Pray this as you will, out loud or to 
yourself – just know that God hears you.

Our Father, who art in heaven,
hallowed be thy Name,
thy kingdom come,
thy will be done,
on earth as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread.
And forgive us our trespasses,
as we forgive those
who trespass against us.
And lead us not into temptation,
but deliver us from evil.
For thine is the kingdom,
and the power, and the glory,
for ever and ever. Amen.

We will continue with the prayer of Spiritual Communion. This prayer was written by St. 
Alphonsus de Liguori. This prayer is now often used when the church is in a place of fasting 
from Communion, and I have heard this used in many of the on-line services being offered. We 
will be using this prayer in place of Communion as we work on regathering, too.

Jesus, I believe that you are truly present in the Blessed Sacrament of the Altar. I love you 
above all things, and long for you in my soul. Since I cannot now receive you sacramentally, 
come at least spiritually into my heart. As though you have already come, I embrace you and 
unite myself entirely to you; never permit me to be separated from you. Amen.

When Alan and I spoke before the visitation scheduled for today, we spoke of the importance of 
presence - the act of actually being together in worship. He described it in his introductory note 
describing it as the “mutual blessing of a Sunday together.”

We will have that opportunity with Alan again on November 13 – but I also want us to start 
regathering nest Sunday, February 13 for our regular 10:00 service. We will still take the 
appropriate precautions, bring and wear your mask, and we will have Spiritual Communion for 
the next few weeks. I’m unsure of coffee hour, but will advise before then. I do look forward to 
seeing you all again! 

Life is short,
And we do not have much time to gladden the hearts of those who travel with –



So be swift to love,
Make haste to be kind,
And go in peace to love and serve the Lord.

In Christ,
David +
Dprentice @ trinityofwoburn .com


