If you can’t fish for fish
You can’t fish for men
The above title is the title on a brochure for a Men’s Retreat during the late 90’s. It occurred to me this AM in sharing with a brother about reaching men for Christ and seeing their lives changed, this title would be an appropriate lead in for an article on reaching men. 

While growing up I was taken fishing by my family in steams, lakes, rivers and the Puget Sound all the way to Neah Bay. My dad and mom loved the out of doors and fishing was a big part of their recreation – mine too.

My dad was a pretty good fisherman. There were times when he/we caught no fish and there were times when the boat had a limit or the string carried the limit. I fished with my Uncle Oscar at a place called Hansville north of Kingston and Point-no-Point. He was a terrific fisherman and his son Kenny, was even better.

As an adult I was compelled to learn how to be a good fisherman. I fished the Dungeness, Three Forks, the Beckler, Rapid River and in a few inlets off Vancouver Island. The skill of catching fish was something which burned within my spirit. There are pictures of many fish on long strings, smoking salmon on a tripod in BC, salmon caught on Kodiak Island, and salmon caught bare handed in BC. These pictures are followed by great stories, mostly exaggerated but nevertheless fun to hear.
It seems like when I first started fishing, it was to catch a fish or to have a good strong bite. Many times the fish I hooked got away and of course my first 15# Silver is a picture I treasure. Next in line in the process of learning was to never be skunked, Then I moved to how many I took home with a short but graggadocious statement of the ones I let go. Then it was how large a fish was caught but never landed – the 60#+ King in the BC inlet off Vancouver Island with “Tim, grab that fish – it’s a monster.” (4 # test, trout pole-Eagle’s Claw, 7 ft.).
Learning where to fish, what bait to use, which hole is the best at what time of day, the bragging rights to outfoxing the fish – all are developed over the years. It is an avocation for most men who get hooked. It is a drive which moves deeply in the spirit of a man.
The lore of good fisherman was in the genetics of my Swedish relatives. My Uncle Oscar was a hoot. Phenomenal hunter, avidly successful fisherman, craftsman par excellence but my uncle was also a prankster. Being only 10 years old and fishing with this legend was a lifetime experience. On one outing he made it clear that to be in the clan of swedishly successful fisherman I had to bite the head off a herring.

We talked about biting the head off of a herring for several weeks of fishing, then one trip he told me, “this is the trip!” I made up my mind to belong to a family of Swedes who fished by biting the head off the herring. I did it. The rewards of that simple yet grotesque joke were that I became an honorable member of my Swedish family and a member in the heritage of great fisherman. 

I never did like eating sardines. I still don’t like sardines. When I see a very old sardine can in the mountains while hiking or hunting I know that one with my heritage has made that an honorable place in the mountains. It is at these moments when I recall my uncle and the herring bite. I laugh with great delight at the jokes he played at my expense.

Reaching men with the Gospel and Mentoring Men for Life change is much like fishing. Many of the principles of learning fishing and mentoring men are similar. It seems like those who want to see others receive Christ and those who desire to mentor men into a lifestyle of walking with Christ would figure out the foundation to the whole “shee-bang.”
It really is a no brainer to reach men and to mentor men. Check out the life of Christ for reaching men and transforming their lives. Read the Book of Acts and the men who were discipled by Christ who carried out His directives. The world was transformed and the centuries impacted forever.
The way in which we find men and women to lead to Christ and to mentor them with Christ is as simple as falling off a log. Go/Be where they are. Matthew 28/18-20, the Great Commission makes it clear, “While going, make disciples …….”
Reaching Men and Mentoring Men in the faith requires that we be where they are. It is assumed by the passage in Matthew that we are in the world – not cloistered in an enclave of believers hiding from the dangers of the evil world we live in.

Remember the charge to Peter, “the gates of Hell will not prevail.” We are not commanded to build fortresses for the redeemed and hide behind our comfortable belief system. God is King Sovereign of the Universe. God in Christ has told us we have His authority to be in the world and to speak the Truth. The Spirit of God made it clear, “If I – Christ – be lifted up, I will draw all men to myself.”
It is Christ in His word and in His approach to men that will bring men to Him. It is speaking the word in truth to men where they are, about what they do and what God expects of them. It is presenting the Gospel in all its truth to men which brings them to 

Christ. We must be where men can see the Gospel lived and then hear it spoken to the issues in their lives and the events they face each day.

All the fish I have ever caught have been where fish live. The fish which have been taken home were caught in water. Not very complicated when you think about the principles Christ used. He caught men where they were. He used the truth which spoke to their heart and brought them into His presence.
In the words from the Ranch, “you don’t ranch cows sittin in the bunk house readin books about ranchin cows.” In a paraphrase for the fishermen, “you don’t ketch fish while walkin around the sport shop dreamin about the big one waitin in the bay.”

Go fish for Men!
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