
 

Pentecost and Peter 

(May 20, 2018) 

 

New Testament: Acts 2:1-21 

 

Today is Pentecost, the fiftieth day after Passover, Israel’s first-fruits festival where 

traditionally they celebrated spring’s first harvests. It became part of Christian practice 

as the day where the Holy Spirit descended on the early followers of Jesus to begin the 

Church. This day shows the transformative power of God’s Spirit to create unity, 

symbolized by the multi-lingual crowd all being able to understand the apostles. Peter 

preaches a sermon that ties together the history of Israel with the events of Jesus’ 

crucifixion and resurrection, which causes thousands of people to become followers of 

the Way.  

 

In order to understand how powerful that transformation is for Peter, I want to show you 

what he was like when he was Simon the Fisherman, before he comes to follow Jesus. 

He starts out a grumbly nay-sayer in the Gospels, usually only speaking one or two 

verses at a time, and often at odds with Jesus’ mission. To go from that to preaching 

sermons that take up whole chapters of the Book of Acts is a journey, and I’d like to 

illustrate its beginning. 

 

My creative process was to choose a scene that spoke to me, in this case the calling of 

Simon and Andrew, and read it very thoroughly through all the Gospels to have a good 

sense of the timeline and events. Biblical text is very efficient – because it is the product 

of communities over time reflecting on events and 

reactions, the text is redacted to the bare minimum in 

order to convey as much as possible in a short span so 

that it can be written down in a larger narrative. Given the 

oral traditions of Jewish and Mediterranean cultures it is 

extremely likely that the original stories had more detail. I 

had to know what was in the text, and then extrapolate 

emotional possibilities and motivations, and then imagine 

how those feelings would be expressed in conversation 

and action. 

 

 

Church scene – a stool set up with fishing rods, a vest and hat, boots, in 

the centre of the worship space. The actor comes to the stool, putting on 

the boots, vest and hat, sits down. 

 



“My name is Simeon Bar-Yonah. Here in Canada I would probably be called Simon 

Johnson. I live up north on the lake. My family came from Bethsaida to Capernaum. We 

heard that the fishing was good, but it’s us that got caught. The government collected 

taxes, more than anyone could bear, and then the climate changed. Drought affected all 

the farmers and the fish too, making things harder on everyone. I have more 

responsibilities than most; my mother-in-law didn’t have any sons so it falls on me to 

take care of her. It’s an extra mouth to feed, on top of running a busy household and a 

business. And lately, she’s been sick! 

 

“My younger brother Andrew lives with us. He’s supposed to help, and he tries. His 

heart is in the right place. But Andy has his head in the clouds. Ever since we were kids 

he loved to go to synagogue and listen to the stories of heroes: Moses, Joshua, 

Samson, David… he hung on every word. A few months ago he heard stories about a 

man coming out of the wilderness wearing camel hair clothes, baptizing people in the 

Jordan river. Andy thought he might be a prophet like the old days. I told him the river is 

for fish, people should stay out of it unless they’re in a boat. 

 

“But Andy never listens. He would walk at night after work to spend the Sabbath 

listening to this John, and then walk home again when the day of rest was over. Week 

after week to be his disciple. He would sit in the boat with me and try to tell me about 

John, all excited. 

 

“‘Simon, listen,’ he would say. ‘John teaches that when you have two shirts, give one 

away!’ I tell Andy, ‘I have one shirt and no fish. Stop talking so we can catch some.’ 

 

“Another time he comes and says John is predicting one is coming who is greater than 

him, ‘The Messiah, Simon, finally!’ I just look at him and shake my head. ‘Andy, 

Messiah’s been coming for a thousand years. I haven’t seen him yet. But today, we 

need fish to pay the bills and taxes, and to feed our family. Get in the boat.’ 

 

“Andy goes again and again, ignoring my advice. Sometimes he’s so tired from going 

back and forth he almost falls asleep when we’re out on the lake. What am I going to do 

with this kid? He never listens. 

 

“So two months ago, maybe, Andy comes back all excited. His eyes are a little wild and 

he’s running up to tell me what happened. ‘Simon, Simon, you’ll never guess! He came, 

He finally came!’ 

 



“‘Who came?’ I ask. Andy grabs my arms and tells me ‘The Lamb of God! John saw 

him!’ I shrugged off his hands. ‘Is John a shepherd now? I don’t know from sheep, I 

know fish. Get in the boat.’ 

 

“‘No, Simon, the Messiah, the Anointed One! John saw Him!’ Andy tells me, so excited. 

‘He came to the river and asked John to baptize Him, and He went down under the 

water and came up, and the Holy Spirit came down…. They heard the voice of God!’ 

 

“For a second, I almost believed Andy. He was so excited. But then I realized what he 

said. ‘’They heard’? Who heard it, Andy? You heard it?’ 

 

“‘Well, no,’ Andy admitted. ‘John and the Lamb, the one they call Jesus of Nazareth. 

The voice of God said He was God’s Son!’ 

 

“‘But you didn’t hear it?’ I asked. ‘Nazareth? Everyone knows nothing good comes from 

Nazareth, they’re even poorer than we are, there! If you believe that, let me tell you 

about a good deal I have on the pyramids in Egypt. I will throw in the Sphinx for free, 

because you’re my brother and I love you.’ 

 

“I think that made Andy mad. He sat in the back of the boat while we fished and 

wouldn’t talk to me for days. That was fine by me, talking scares the fish. But the next 

Sabbath he went back to hear more from John. There was no more talk of the Messiah 

though, seems He vanished. Or so I hoped. 

 

“Just this week Andy goes down to learn from John. But he doesn’t come back the next 

day. I had to fish by myself, fuming. Then I get through most of the next day by myself 

before he shows up, more excited than before. 

 

“‘Where you been, huh? We have work to do and you’re off God knows where, 

gallivanting around….’ I started off mad. But Andy completely ignored me. ‘You have to 

come with me Simon, come and see!’ I asked him, ‘Come see what? We have work to 

do, get in the boat.’ But he shook his head. ‘Simon, I met Him, I saw Him! The Lamb of 

God. He was down by the river and John pointed Him out to me. I followed Him to learn. 

I asked where He was staying and He invited me to come along.’ 

 

“‘So that’s where you’ve been? Chasing old wives’ tales and myths? He’s just a man, 

Andy, and we have responsibilities here!’ 

 

“‘No, Simon, you don’t ‘understand. He’s here! In Capernaum! You don’t have to come 

far at all, you can come meet Him and you’ll understand!’ 



“‘No! You need to understand. You are a part of this family and I am the oldest. We take 

care of people, we don’t just wander off. Now get in the boat!’ I am ashamed to admit it 

but I yelled at my brother. I just got so angry thinking he was off chasing dreams while I 

had to do all the work. 

 

‘So we go in the boat and at first we ignored each other as we pushed off on the lake. 

We fished all night. There was hardly anything biting. We both fumed in silence. Then I 

finally had enough. Softer than before, I spoke. 

 

“‘Andy, you got to understand. I worry about you. You’re my brother and I love you, but 

you have to come down to earth, get your head out of the clouds. We work, we fish, we 

pay the bills, we take care of the family. That’s it. That’s life. No more chasing dreams. 

You need to be here. I can’t do this alone.’ 

 

“Andy finally looked at me. ‘Simon, you need to understand, too. I worry about YOU. 

You work so hard and live day to day, but I worry that you’ve forgotten how to dream. 

How to hope. The things worth living for. Life is more than just getting through the day. 

You need to come with me. You need to see.’ 

 

“It was morning and we drifted back towards shore. There was a bit of a crowd for some 

reason, and a man stepped onto our boat to get away from them. He told us to push off 

into the water. I realized he must be some kind of rabbi or something, to have so many 

people wanting to talk to him. He taught them things, such things, while we floated 

there. Then he told us to go deeper out on the water and cast our nets. 

 

“I have been on this lake my whole life and this stranger tells me this, so I shrugged and 

said, ‘Rabbi, we have worked all night long but have caught nothing. Yet if you say so, I 

will let down the nets.’ I fully expected nothing to happen, show this man his 

foolishness. But the nets, they filled with fish! So many fish the nets threatened to break. 

We had to call over our friends James and John to help us with the catch.  

 

“I looked up at the man and I realized who He must be. I realized Andy had been right 

all along. He was providing everything we needed, so I no longer had any excuses. 

Afraid and ashamed, I called out to Him, “Go away from me, Lord! I am a sinner!’ 

 

“He looked at me with kindness. Such kindness. ‘Do not be afraid; from now on you will 

be fishing for people,’ He said to me. He asked us to follow Him. So we got out of the 

boat and we did. And, after everything that happened, it’s still the best decision I ever 

made.” 

 



 

 

Afterword: I think this story is particularly engaging and multi-layered. When you look at 

the character development of Simon Peter across the Gospels into Acts you see a 

compelling journey away from doubt and disbelief, where he even argues with Jesus’ 

plans, into faith and leadership. For those who have felt doubt, or would rather deal with 

day to day practicalities than spiritual practices, they might see a kindred spirit and 

realize that eschatology and hope break into our daily life if we let it. Going into the 

imaginative, empathetic process, I realized that Andrew is a disciple of John before he 

follows Jesus, so he does not have the same doubts Simon does. That created a 

tension in the narrative around brotherly love and sibling rivalry, familial expectations in 

a patriarchal honour society that leads to conflict, confrontation and ultimately 

resolution. People who struggle with family responsibilities and relationships might 

recognize themselves in that. There is the calling, and people might reflect on how God 

calls them in their lives, and what holds them back and what inspires them onwards. 

There is grace in that Jesus refuses to listen to Simon when he says “go away from me, 

Lord.” There is grace for all of us in God trying to draw near in love. 

 


