Fisher of Men 
(Luke 5:1-11)
Jesus, I look out across the sea

And I cannot fathom what You’re asking me

Fishing for lost souls

In the fright’ning rolls

Of endless ocean

Jesus, I have trolled the sea all night

And my nets have come up empty in the plight

But Jesus if You say

You’re with me all the way

I’ll keep on trying

It’s You who made the ocean

It’s You who stocked the sea

It’s  You who fills the nets in spite of me

Jesus, You should stay away from me

My sin has made me so unworthy

But with You in the lead

I’ll follow You indeed 

Out on the ocean

It’s You who made the ocean

It’s You who stocked the sea

It’s  You who fills the nets in spite of me

 (repeat)
But with You in the lead

I’ll follow You indeed 

Out on the ocean
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About the song:


We did this in church once for a sermon connection and then decided it wasn’t really a corporate worship song.  Still, it might be the best one I have written.


The “sea” or “ocean,” of course, symbolizes the mission field that Jesus has laid before us. 

