Cast Your Net on the Other Side
By Wendell Smith

 

Oh, magnify the LORD with me, and let us exalt His name together.

Psalm 34:3

 

I was awakened on that memorable Tuesday morning by an unmistak​able voice. It was the closest thing to the audible voice of God I had ever experienced. It was so clear it startled me. “Cast your net on the other side!” I knew it was the Lord, and I waited for the next sentence— but nothing came. Why does God speak in phrases and make us seek for the meaning? Why does He often start a thought and then almost tease us to fill in the blank? Why does God often give only pieces, with​out showing us the whole puzzle? This is the walk of faith.

I pondered it all in light of having just started our new church in Seattle. It was late in the summer of 1992, and after just three weeks our fledgling church was already outgrowing the rented space at a local hotel conference room. We would soon need to move and find a bigger location.

On that morning I was a bit confused by this sudden revelation from the Lord. Had we started the church on the wrong side of town? Was I missing something? Had I missed the target of God’s will? I asked all these questions but got no response. I remember praying, “Lord, if I have missed it, show me. What do you mean, ‘cast your net on the other side?”’

On Thursday of that same week we had a church-staff meeting. Our staff consisted of myself, my office was in the den; my wife, her office was in the kitchen; and our youth pastor, Jude Fouquier, whose office was in our garage. Our staff meetings were located in the family room of our new house.

As we met for prayer and some discussion on that morning, Jude shared a word he received from the Holy Spirit. Being a one-of-a-kind prophetic-type personality, Jude has always been sensitive to the Lord’s voice and consistently had the word of the Lord for us at key moments in our history. This was the beginning of many such revelations. He said the Lord had quickened a Scripture to him about “casting our net on the other side!’ My shocked, immediate response was, “When did you get that word?” He said he had just received it that morning. I con​tinued probing, “What do you think it means?” Jude quickly replied, “I think it means we just do whatever He tells us to do!” I sheepishly responded, “That’s what I thought too,” as I smiled and acted like I had known that all along. I then told him how the Lord had spoken the same thing to me on Tuesday morning. Thank God for the prophetic advantage.

Later that same week I was invited by Pastor Casey Treat (whose great church is across town from us in Seattle) to attend a special semi​nar he was hosting with Bob Harrison. Having accepted the invitation, I found myself sitting in the front row that following Sunday night at Christian Faith Center. As Bob was speaking, he was pacing back and forth in front of us (he never stands still). In the middle of his message he paused at the end of my row and rested his hand on my shoulder. As he looked out at the people, he said, “I don’t always know why I say the things I do, but I know when the Holy Spirit is speaking to me. He is telling some of us here tonight to ‘cast our net on the other side of the boat!” For the third time in five days I heard the word of the Lord in exactly the same vocabulary from three different sources. I sat in my chair the rest of that service pondering what the Lord was trying to tell us.

 

FAITH IS THE SUBSTANCE OF THINGS HOPED FOR

 

Hope is a wonderful thing; it is vision for the future and expectation of good for our lives. But some of us never move from hope to faith. Faith alone creates substance out of our hopes and dreams. Although we wanted and hoped for a great church, the situations that surrounded its founding demanded that we exercise great faith in fulfilling those dreams. Our prayers, worship, and seeking of God intensified as we began to exercise the principles of faith that would guide us through the process of building a church and impacting people’s lives.

In doing so, we discovered that God Himself had to become our spiritual focal point. Our faith must be focused on Him alone. In order to accomplish the things He was asking of us, we needed to enlarge our faith by making Him bigger in our eyes. We sometimes limit God and think of Him as incapable of handling certain circumstances. One brother orated, “Quit speaking to God and telling Him how big your mountain is, and start speaking to your mountain and telling it how big your God is!” We are the ones that must change, not God, and our faith will therefore be increased. We have to begin to see Him for who He is and what He can do. With us, many things are impossible; but with Him nothing is impossible. There is nothing too hard for the Lord. The most astonishing discovery we made about faith was that by simply focusing on His nature and attributes instead of our problems and obstacles, the bigger God became in our eyes, the smaller our predica​ments were, and the quicker we found fulfillment in His purposes.

 

SLEEPLESS AND SEATTLE

 

The process of pioneering our church started about eight months prior to receiving that amazing word from God. We had just finished the construction and dedication of two large buildings at Bible Temple in Portland, Oregon, that helped my pastor, Dick Iverson fulfill a life-long vision and celebrate forty years of ministry. A week or so after the buildings were dedicated and the ceremonies were over, I found myself agitated and irritable.

Every night for weeks I would get up in the middle of the night, unable to sleep. I would walk, pray, kneel, sing, read, and pray in the Spirit in search of relief. The most difficult thing was that I was not hearing anything from the Lord in spite of my deep desire to do so. My wife, Gini, and I had been invited to a youth conference in Cape Cod, Massachusetts. One afternoon before the conference, that same spirit of agitation was on me. My wife left our hotel room with the words, “I’m going shopping. You’re grouchy and you need to pray!’ She told me to seek God, find out what He wanted us to do, and do it. I did not like it, but I knew my wife was right. I half-heartedly thanked her for the encouragement, fell on my knees in front of that hard bed in some inexpensive hotel on the East Coast of America, and cried out to God. “Lord, I need to hear from you. Please speak to me. I’ll do anything you want me to do and go anywhere you want me to go!’

I had just been given a brand new Bible. It was unmarked, crisp and clean, waiting to be read. I laid it open before me and prayerfully began to read from the gospel of Matthew. Something happened when I read chapter thirteen. It had been about four weeks, over twenty-five days of sleeplessness and turmoil, but this day would change our lives forever. Kneeling in the hotel room that afternoon, heaven opened and God began to speak from the pages of the Scripture. “The kingdom of heaven is like treasure hidden in a field, which a man found and hid; and for joy over it he goes and sells all that he has and buys that field.” It went on to say, “the kingdom of heaven is like a merchant seeking beautiful pearls, who, when he found one pearl of great price, went and sold all that he had and bought it.”

Suddenly the Word of God came alive and verse after verse jumped off the pages of that new Bible as if God were speaking to me personal​ly. He gave me a vision that day of the church we were going to have. The printed Word became the spoken Word through the work of the Holy Spirit. The Bible says, “Faith comes by hearing and hearing by the word of God.” Faith was ignited in my heart that day. The faith that comes by hearing a Word from God was breathing life into my spirit. The rhema—Word of God was speaking directly to me. I highlighted all those verses with a fluorescent yellow marker. By the time that week was over, I must have marked several hundred verses. From that time of wrestling with God came confirmation of the location of our church, the timing for planting, and even the name of our congregation. That particular Bible became a special treasure to me and still, to this day, is marked and anointed of God as the instrument God used to speak life and direction into my soul.

 

IT IS NOT YOUR CHURCH

 

Several months later, my wife and I made a special trek to the Oregon coast. It was the spring of 1992 and about six months before we planned to launch our church. We took three days to seek God, pray, walk the beautiful beaches near Haystack Rock, and journal our thoughts. We determined to write down everything we wanted in a church, believing that the Lord would help us frame and build that kind of congregation. Having traveled extensively across America for the previous five years, we had a good idea of the things we did and did not want in our church. We wrote down everything that our hearts desired but soon learned it was not that easy.

From those three days of meditation and brainstorming came the Twelve Covenants of The City Church that expresses our core values as a congregation. We also had many other ideas and thoughts of what we hoped to do one day. Some of those things we have accomplished but most have been placed on the Holy Ghost shelf of waiting on the Lord. God gives creativity and talent as gifts to us, but they can sometimes get in the way of faith because we lean on our abilities instead of trust​ing God for direction and daily guidance. If we could do it ourselves, we would not need faith in God to achieve it and could therefore sub​tly become independent of the One we are serving.

We discovered within the first few weeks of church planting that we could not just initiate something because it was a good idea. We actually had to pray, wait on God, and get His permission before we could implement a plan. The Holy Spirit became the functional leader of our church. We were responsible to listen to His prompting and walk in obedience. Our responsibility was to faithfully seek Him and dili​gently wait upon Him until we heard His voice clearly.

Obedience is more than just obeying the general commands of Scripture. Obedience to His voice is also required of a mature leader. The Holy Spirit still speaks to believers today and delights to lead us into the perfect will of God. But we must be patient and sensitive to hear His voice. “For as many as are led by the Spirit of God, these are the sons of God.” Jesus is the Good Shepherd who speaks to His sheep and “they know His voice.”

In the New Testament era, God spoke to His people in a variety of ways. Of course, He spoke to us through His son, Jesus while He was on earth and through His anointed words that were recorded. But after Jesus was raised from the dead and had ascended, He poured out His Spirit on the first generation Church and led them into the fulfillment of His commission. The apostles and early church disciples knew the glory of being led by God, and they subsequently made wise, Holy Spirit-led decisions that affected the entire Church of those days. They had the inner witness of the Holy Spirit. They received revelation and insight from the Holy Spirit through prophecies and speaking in tongues. The Lord appeared to them in visions and trances. Angels appeared to many and gave them divine assistance. Eventually, the apostles traveled the world and wrote letters to the churches they planted, giving them what we now know and love as the New Testament Scriptures. Thank God for those wonderful revelations from God of His ways and His truth.

God still leads His Church today and will use many supernatural means to confirm to us what He wants to do in our lives. Just because the canon of Scripture has been finished does not mean that God no longer desires to speak and guide us in His ways and will. The revela​tions of today are, of course, not on the level of Scripture; but the Lord will use those thoughts, dreams, visions, and that inner voice of the Holy Spirit to lead and encourage us. The inspired Scriptures are then the rule, standard, and means by which all such revelations are judged.

My first lesson in faith was to recognize that it was not my church— it was His. He was speaking clearly to me to obey Him and cast my ministry nets exactly where He said, not necessarily where I wanted. I had to acknowledge that Jesus was the Chief Shepherd and I was His associate. It came as a true revelation to me that I could not do whatev​er I wanted. It was not our church. It was His church, and I was a man under command. As we pioneered our church in the autumn of that inaugural year, we started on a journey of faith that became an ongo​ing discovery of how God works and what faith really means. It did not take long to realize that the Lord wanted to be the One in charge and that He fully expected me to obey Him in all respects, seek Him dili​gently in prayer, and discover on a daily basis His unfolding plan for our growing congregation.

 

OUR FIRST TEST OF FAITH

 

Once we moved to Seattle, the first great challenge of faith for us was to find a place to settle as a congregation. Twenty-one people commit​ted to help start the church and moved with us from Portland to Seattle. Forty-two were in attendance at the first meeting we held. Meeting at the Bellevue Marriott Hotel, our services were soon running about seventy-five. Within three weeks we outgrew the space and the hotel was asking us to leave. Thus began the great adventure of look​ing for that special location where our little church could let down its roots. I recall the sense of desperation we felt as we wondered how we were going to find a place suitable for us within one week. When faced with a seemingly impossible situation, a practical faith is needed. Faith seems even more accessible when our backs are up against a wall and the situation demands it.

A real estate broker showed us several buildings, most of which needed remodeling and a lot of creative thinking for use as a church. After hours of looking at a variety of sites, he recalled a place that had just become available for lease and according to his estimation, might be ideal for us. The space was a second-story office area in a retail strip of stores adjacent to a K-Mart, located at 148th and Main Street in Bellevue. There was eleven thousand square feet of space, but it was badly in need of work and had been vacant for almost two years.

When Jude and I walked in, we knew it was the place for us. We had told our little congregation that we would telephone and let them know where we would be meeting the next Sunday. The Lord had spoken to my heart that week from a Scripture in Isaiah, that He would “make the crooked places straight.” I believed that we would move straight to the next location and would have confirmation that this was the direction of the Lord. This new building was located straight down 148th Avenue, south of the hotel. It was easy to find, accessible for everyone, and a very visible location to start a new church. We asked the landlord if we could show it to our people. Amazingly, he gave us the key and said we could meet there on Sunday and even occupy it for a few weeks to see if it met our needs. We could hardly believe it. We called everyone with the new direc​tions to our potential church home.

 

IN THE MOUTH OF TWO OR THREE WITNESSES

 

The most remarkable thing happened that same day. At the same time we were finding the new space, some materials arrived in the mail. Five months earlier I had sent away for a demographic study of Bellevue, Washington. In order to provide statistics, the company asked us to designate an intersection in the area. They then supply the information based on concentric circles from that focal point. We were astonished to find that I had chosen that same intersection five months before. The header on every page of those demographic studies included the name of our church and the address. It read, “The City Church, 148th & Main, Bellevue, Washington!’ We were negotiating a lease at the exact location God had directed me to choose for the demographic study before we even moved to town. I had randomly chosen it off a city map, but obviously the Lord was guiding me!

On that same day, we were speaking with the landlord about the ethnic diversity of people we noticed walking through the shops and down the sidewalks. Our mission statement, which we believed was motivated by the Holy Spirit, was to minister to “young and old, rich and poor, red and yellow, black and white.” As we chatted, the landlord interjected, “Oh yeah, the city calls this neighborhood the little United Nations!’ We found ourselves in the center of the most diverse commu​nity on the Eastside of Seattle.

Sometime later that same historic day, I remembered a prophecy by Prophet David Schoch that he had given us three months before we were sent out from our church in Portland. I recalled him sharing something that related to the location for our new church. I found the tape and listened for the part where he suddenly stopped his message, looked down at my wife and me in the front row, and from the pulpit prophesied this incredible word: “I believe there is a place where you are going that is going to be the crossroads of two main boulevards. And when you get there, it will be a great joy to know the Lord pre​pared it for you beforehand!’ He spoke of a crossroads. The community where this space was located was called the “Crossroads” community. Then he mentioned streets and used the terms “main” and “boulevard!’ I looked up the word “boulevard” in my Webster’s dictionary and found this definition: “A wide, often landscaped thoroughfare!’ Main Street and a four-lane boulevard bordered the intersection of our new loca​tion. 148th Avenue in Bellevue is a beautifully landscaped four-lane street, a primary arterial through that part of the city.

To our great amazement almost one hundred people showed up for church that Sunday. I shared with them some of these signs from the Lord. We had a breathtaking sense of His presence, favor, and sovereign direction. That sense has never left our church. To this day, we get emotional thinking of God’s mighty hand working on our behalf. I am confident that being obedient to His leading in “casting our net on the other side” was the key to God honoring our faith.

 

ARE YOU A FAITH CHURCH?

 

People often ask me if I am a faith preacher and if our church is a faith church. My response is always the same. What other kind of preacher or church is there? I certainly would not want to be an unbelief preach​er, and I would not want our church to be a place of skepticism and tra​dition, void of genuine faith in a powerful God. But when some people think of faith, they think of a particular church or a movement. We need to think of God instead. Faith was His idea and the result of hear​ing a word from Him! Faith is a Bible concept, and everyone who is called by His name should embrace it.

I was reared in the holiness denomination of the Church of the Nazarene, in which my father was a pastor for many years. I am very proud of that heritage. I was later tutored under the balanced ministry of Pastor Dick Iverson, serving for twenty years on his staff at Bible Temple (now City Bible Church) in Portland, Oregon. His roots and her​itage came out of a relationship with Evangelist T.L. Osborne. We were consequently influenced by a revival atmosphere that was sprinkled with holiness and solid teaching on the glorious and prophetic Church of the last days. However, I had very little direct exposure to the faith message and movement until the last few years of the 20th century.

Although I would not categorize myself as a formal part of the faith movement, I have been blessed to know many of the great men and women of that stream and have always been strengthened by their emphasis on faith. My revelation of faith did not originate from the teaching or training of men, it came by the instruction of the Holy Spirit through desperation and need for God. When we pioneered The City Church on the eastside of Seattle in 1992, we needed faith. We were attempting to plant a church in one of the Northwest’s most expensive cities. We found ourselves in the high rent district but dis​covered that when we are in God’s will, it is God’s bill. His vision will bring His provision. Faith was the only constant we were holding onto and as our history unfolded, we had no idea how much we would need it. We would need faith for finances, faith for harvest, faith for wisdom, faith for strategy, and faith for miracles. We had to be obedient to God’s word to us and cast our net on the other side.

 

CAST

 

We have to cast the net. The net is not designed to be showcased on the wall of a fishing museum. Instead, we need to cast that thing. Let it fly. Get it out of the boat and into the water. An old fishing buddy, notorious for quoting fishing proverbs, once reminded me, “He who does not put line in water does not catch fishy The net was made for casting, for fishing, for snagging the big ones. The fishermen of Jesus’ day crafted, cleaned, and mended their nets for the purpose of fishing. We must decide today what action God is requiring of us and then step out. Walk in obedience. Do what He tells us. Obey His commands. Launch out into the deep. Cast that net.

 

YOUR NET

 

A net must be carefully constructed or crafted to be useful. There must be a plan, scenario, and strategy. It has to be woven together to be ready for the catch. This is not some halfhearted bundle of strings. This is an earnest, well thought out, labor intensive net. It is fabricated from strong materials—people who know fishing designed it. it is crafted to meet the demands of fishing and the topography of the lake. It is made to endure, to be used over and over in the occupation of fishing. This was the trade and livelihood of Peter, James, and John. Their subsis​tence depended upon this net. Our life and faith depend on ours. We need to build it, get it ready, and allow God to bless it and fill it with fish.

We need to cast our net—use what we have. God will give us our own revelation, direction, and plan. We cannot borrow someone else’s net and have success. To compare our net with another’s will only bring frustration. God did not give us another person’s net, he gave us our own personal nets. We need to wash it, mend it, and do all we can to ready it for use. God intends to bless our nets and to work within the framework of our calling and gifting. He designed us with our personal​ities and deposited within us the gifts of grace. That unique combina​tion of style, mannerisms, and divinely-ordained anointing will be a powerful force to accomplish what God has destined for us.

 

THE OTHER SIDE

 

Miracles are on the other side. That is where David slew Goliath. That is where Jonathan and his armor bearer took on the garrison of the Philistines and broke the tyranny of their enemy. The other side is where Jesus sent His disciples, knowing that a legion of demons await​ed them on the shore and a storm would hinder them as they traveled. That was where the miracle awaited them, on the other side. The other side was where he told them to cast their nets and catch that miracu​lous load of fish.

When Jesus told Peter to cast his net on the other side of the boat, it was not the different side of the boat that produced the miracle. It was a matter of obedience. It was doing what He said. It was depen​dence upon the Master. It was trusting in God. It was faith!

A seasoned preacher, well into his seventies, once commented to some up-and-coming young pastors, “If I was forty again, I would attempt something so awesome for God that He would be embarrassed not to bring it to pass!’ That statement stirred me to plant a church in my forties and run boldly in the will of God.

When was the last time we attempted something big for God? If we want to see God begin to move in our lives in unprecedented fashion, we need to cast our nets on the other side. Launch out into the deep parts. Take that new step of faith. Risk something. Do something for the first time. Be bold in our faith. God loves it. We need to go over to the other side and see what miracles await us.

 

HE IS LORD

 

He is the Lord of the wind and the sea. Even they obey Him. He tells us to cast our nets on the other side and provides a miraculous, net-break​ing, catch of fish. He will do the same with men. If we are willing and obedient, we will eat the good of the land. He will enable us to do “exceedingly abundantly above all that we could ask or think, according to the power that works in us.”7
The Lord my God is with me wherever I go. He will never leave me or forsake me. Every place the sole of my foot treads upon He has given me. Whatever I put my hand to will be blessed. If I meditate on His Word day and night, I will be like a tree planted by the rivers of water. My leaf will not wither and I will bear fruit in my season, whatever I do will prosper. If I meditate in His law, I will make my way prosperous and I will surely have good success. He said He would never leave me or forsake me and be with me wherever I go.

