
Fishers Of Men

There are some people, and I include myself in this, that sometimes will not do something in life because we do not want 
to fail, or risk failure. This really isn’t a good philosophy to have. One cannot go through life insisting on complete 
reassurance of a successful outcome … and yet we’ll put things off until we are really, absolutely sure … or just not attempt
it. Life is sometimes about taking a risk … even if it is a heavily calculated one!

The scripture readings this week focus on us needing to ‘step up’ and answer God’s calling. It is not about whether or not 
we think that we ourselves are ready or worthy. God is the one who will ready us and make us worthy. All too often, we 
can find ourselves reluctant to have sense of self-belief … and this isn’t about being arrogant, although there can be a fine 
line between the two! It is about accepting that God knows us better than we know ourselves and being prepared to stop 
making excuses for not responding to His call and just step forward to be a servant of His Word.

[Mr Doust]  



Scripture:
In the year that King Uzziah died, I saw the Lord. He was sitting on a very high throne. His long 
robe filled the Temple. Burning heavenly creatures stood above him. Each creature was calling 
to the others: “Holy, holy, holy is the Lord of heaven’s armies. His glory fills the whole earth.”

Their voices caused the frame around the door to shake. 

I said, “Oh, no! I will be destroyed. I am not pure. And I live among people who are not pure. But 
I have seen the King, the Lord of heaven’s armies.”

On the altar there was a fire. One of the burning heavenly creatures used a pair of tongs to take 
a hot coal from the fire. The creature touched my mouth with the hot coal. Then he said, “Look. 
Your guilt is taken away because this hot coal has touched your lips. Your sin is taken away.”

Then I heard the Lord’s voice. He said, “Whom can I send? Who will go for us?”
So I said, “Here I am. Send me!”

Prayer:
Heavenly Father, teach me more of Who You are and show me how flawed my understanding is of who I truly am. Thank 
you for cleansing my lips and washing me clean in the blood of Jesus. Thank You for sending Your Holy Spirit to live in me 
and for building me up, into the living Temple. In a world that can at times feel like it has lost its way, I pray in Jesus' name, 
"Lord. Here am I, send me." Amen.


