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2022.02.06  SERMON 5th Sunday after Epiphany ©Gyllian Davies† 
 

My friend, Suzanne Guthrie was pondering on this morning’s texts:  
‘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." 
-Isaiah 6:5-7 

 
“It occurs to me”, Suzanne writes, “after having loved this iconic passage from 
Isaiah my entire life, that maybe the tongs and the live coals were compensatory 
like the Scarecrow's diploma, the Tin Man's heart-shaped watch and the Lion's medal 
in the movie The Wizard of Oz. *  Or how about this? From the book, not the movie: 
The conferring of brains, heart, and courage involved more subtlety in the book. For 
example, the wizard made a mixture of bran, pins, and needles to put in the 
Scarecrow's head - “Bran new brains.” “Why are those needles and pins sticking out 
of your head?” asked the Tin Woodmen. “That is proof that he is sharp,” remarked 
the Lion. 
 
Maybe it was just easier for the seraphim to do something to alleviate Isaiah's 
theophanic anxiety and perform a quick sin-blotting rite than to take the time and 
deal with a whole lot of explanation. How bad were Isaiah's sins anyway? 
 
But you listening will probably reject this interpretation. It's too influenced by the 
“Stop grovelling” God in Monty Python's 'Holy Grail'. Or was that God in Ezekiel 2:1? 
Or Job 40:7-9? Also, do seraphim mess with us? Who can know the mind of a seraph? 
 
Okay, never mind. But it was a fun thought. You've got to expect a glitch in 
communication though, when you realize you're in the presence of the Holy, when 
two minutes ago you were just sitting in a boat with some other sweaty guy who 
then tells you to put the net down off the deep side of the boat just a few feet 
away. A few feet, a couple of minutes, and suddenly you're prostrate on the bottom 
of the boat zapped both by the radiance of the Divine and the squalid excuse for the 
human person you realize you are when illuminated by that Divine Light. 
 
Is Jesus messing with Peter? Let me put it this way; how often did Jesus mess with 
Peter? And, how often was Jesus TEMPTED to mess with Peter and didn't?  
It seems to me it is our squalidness that makes us beloved. Peter's sins endeared 
him to Jesus and Peter's imperfections endear him to us, not just across a boat and 
in minutes but across millennia. Our sins and imperfections are precious because 
they are the very substance of our transformation. 
 
I like what The Kotzker Rebbe said. “Your holiness shall consist of being truly 
human, not angelic. God has plenty of angels.” Suzanne concludes.  
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‘Our sins and imperfections are precious because they are the very substance of our 
transformation.’ There’s part of us that knows that, right? When we look back over 
our lives can’t we see that the hard, painful. challenging times actually stretched us 
into better humans? Perhaps because of those times we’ve been kinder, more 
patient, more generous with others who were struggling. Hasn’t any wisdom we’ve 
acquired come because of the times we were forced to grow, forced to discover 
that we could be more than we ever imagined? But here’s something even more 
important. It’s times when we are brought to our knees with the pain of our lives 
that we finally become truly vulnerable and thus open to the presence of 
Emmanuel, God with us.  
 
We could pray to be more like Peter, having the Divine, the Holy of Holies, revealed 
to us in the most ordinary of moments – that other sweaty guy a few feet away in 
the boat. And we may indeed be blessed in that way, to have the scales removed 
from our eyes in the day-to-day, commonplace moments of our lives. And in that 
moment, in the blink of an eye, we behold The One in all glory right before us. Of 
course, with that revelation comes the instant understanding of how far from divine 
we are. How far from perfection we live our lives. And yet we are told, or maybe 
we learn it all on our own – those sins and imperfections are what make possible our 
transformation.  
 
In a way, it’s as if at those moments we get to experience true wholeness, our souls 
united with all the other aspects of who we are. It’s that paradox once again – at 
the very instant we are blissed out in being united with our true self and thus also 
with God, we see ourselves with stunning clarity and cry out like Peter, “I am 
unworthy to have experienced this!”   
 
But… Jesus responds, “Do not be afraid. From now on you will be catching people.” 
How will we catch them? We’ll catch them when they’re in free-fall, hearts 
breaking, believing all their supports have disappeared. Catch them as slippery fish 
when they don’t understand that being caught in the net of God’s love is no 
captivity at all. Catch them as they run for cover with all their terrible burdens and 
sorrows, and help them to remember we are all here to help each other. Catch 
them when they burn with anger of helplessness to affirm to them that none of us 
needs to stand alone.  
 
“Do not be afraid. From now on you will be catching people.” The blessing of Peter. 
The blessing of all of us. You too have been caught in God’s net and now it’s your 
time to go and catch others. May the blessing of Peter be with you all the way. 
Amen. 
 
 
  

 

 


