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Catalyst 2013
Call of Peter

PETER ENTERS. HUMMING TO HIMSELF. 
AFTER A FEW MOMENTS JOSEPH ENTERS, IN 
A HURRY.

JOSEPH: Uncle Peter, you are here.

PETER: (inspecting himself) Yes, I think I am. Did you 
think I wasn't?

JOSEPH: Mother said you'd arrived, but I hadn't seen 
you.

PETER: That's because I arrived after you went to bed.

JOSEPH: Are you staying long?

PETER: No, I'm on my way up to Jerusalem.

JOSEPH: Oh, you're always in a hurry. Why can't you 
stay with us for a while. You tell everyone 
else your stories about Jesus, but you never 
tell me.

PETER: Do you want to hear them?

JOSEPH: Of course I do Uncle Peter.

PETER: Well, look. I've got to be on my way on 
Tuesday, but what if I promise to tell you one 
story about following Jesus every day?

JOSEPH: Would you? That would be brilliant. Could the 
first one be about when you started following 
Jesus?

PETER: The beginning is always a good place to start.

JOSEPH: That's what I thought.

PETER: So, I was working as a fisherman. We'd get up 
early in the morning – sometimes so early it 
was more like the night before – and we'd take 
our boats out onto the lake. We'd let the nets 
down, wait a while then pull them in, hopefully 
bringing in a lot of fish at the same time.



2

JOSEPH: Did you enjoy it?

PETER: It was hard work, but it put food on the table.  
On a good day, we got lots of fish, which we 
sold on the beach. On a bad day, we got hardly 
any fish, so we ate them ourselves. On this 
particular morning we'd just had a terrible 
night. We'd gone out late in the evening and 
we'd fished all night. For nothing. It was as 
if there were no fish left in the whole lake. 
We got back to shore tired and cross. We sat 
down by the boats and began sorting out our 
nets for the next night.

A little while later, Jesus came down to the 
shore. There was a whole crowd with him. I 
recognised some people from the town, but there 
were so many strangers, all wanting to listen 
to Jesus. They were pushing to get closer so 
they would hear what he was saying. It looked 
like they were going to push him into the 
water.

JOSEPH: Did they? Did they push him in?

PETER: Jesus had more sense than that. He looked round 
and saw the boat. 'Peter,' he said, 'Peter, can 
you take me a little way out from the shore, so 
I can talk to everyone?' I was a bit grumpy, 
mainly because I was tired, but I said we 
would. Jesus got into the boat and we pushed 
off. We didn't go very far, only a few metres, 
but it meant all the people could see him and 
hear him.

When he'd finished talking, he waved them all 
off and he turned to me. 'Well, Peter,' he 
said, 'You've helped me, so I'm going to help 
you. Let's take the boat out into deep water 
and go fishing.'

That didn't make any sense. So I told him. 
'Look, we've been fishing all night and we 
didn't catch anything. How's it going to be any 
different? What's more, the sun's shining so 
all the fish will be deep in the lake.'

JOSEPH: Were you right?

PETER: Normally I would have been. But this wasn't a 
normal day. Jesus didn't say anything, he just 
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smiled. So, very crossly, we put out into deep 
water and let down the nets.

PETER PAUSES.

JOSEPH: And? What happened?

PETER: Fish. More fish than I'd ever seen. So many 
fish the nets could hardly hold hold them. And 
not just tiddlers, no, great big fish. We had 
to get the other boat to come out and help us.

JOSEPH: Did the boats sink?

PETER: It came pretty close. There was water lapping 
over the top by the time we reached shore.

JOSEPH: That must have been amazing.

PETER: Amazing? Yes. And terrifying. Here was Jesus, 
not just teaching people with wise words, but 
more than that. He somehow knew where the fish 
were. And suddenly, some how, I knew he was 
something special, something good, and I wasn't 
special or good.

I fell down in front of him. 'Please go,' I 
said, 'I'm not good enough to have you in my 
boat.'

JOSEPH: You weren't good enough for Jesus.

PETER: That's what I told him. But Jesus wasn't having 
any of that. He pulled me up to my feet, put 
his arm round my shoulders and pointed at the 
people waiting on the shore. 'Peter,' he said, 
'Don't worry about catching fish. I've got a 
more important job for you. You need to come 
with me, and catch people.'

JOSEPH: Catch people. That was a funny thing to say.

PETER: I thought so. But that's what I've been doing 
ever since, catching people for God.

JOSEPH: Wow. So what did you do?

PETER: Ah, I promised a story a day. That'll have to 
wait until tomorrow. I've got to go and talk to 
the grown-ups.

JOSEPH: Thank you Uncle Peter. I'll be here tomorrow. 
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Don't you worry.

BOTH EXIT
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Who do you say I am?

JOSEPH ENTERS. HE'S IMPATIENT, 
LOOKING ROUND FOR PETER, UNSETTLED.

JOSEPH: He should be here by now. We finished breakfast 
ages ago. He hasn't forgotten has he?

PETER ENTERS.

PETER: No, Joseph, I haven't forgotten. I've just had 
a lot on. All sorts of people want to see me, 
but you're just as important as they are.

JOSEPH: Am I? Really? Important?

PETER: Of course you are. After all, there'll come a 
time when I won't be able to tell people the 
stories about Jesus. So it'll be down to you 
and all the other young people to do it.

JOSEPH: Me, tell people about Jesus? Can I do that?

PETER: Of course you can.

JOSEPH: I'd better listen carefully then, hadn't I? So 
I get the story right.

PETER: I suppose you better had.

JOSEPH: So what's today's story?

PETER: You can call it 'The day God opened my eyes.'

JOSEPH: Is it a story about a miracle.

PETER: In a way, yes. But perhaps not exactly as you'd 
expect.

JOSEPH: Go on then.

PETER: After that time on the boat...

JOSEPH: When Jesus told you to catch people.

PETER: When Jesus told me to catch people. After that, 
I joined him and travelled round with him. We 
went around Galilee, we went up to Jerusalem. 
All over. And everywhere we went Jesus was 
teaching crowds, he was making sick people well 
again, getting rid of evil spirits, making 
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blind people see.

JOSEPH: Was that when he made enough bread for 
everyone?

PETER: More than five thousand people. That's right. 
And it was incredible. Some of the things we 
saw, I tell you, if we hadn't seen it ourselves 
I don't know as if I'd have believed it. But it 
happened. All of it.

And of course, as we were going round the big 
question was 'who is Jesus?' I mean in one way 
we knew who he was. He was Jesus who grew up in 
Nazareth. But when he was doing all these 
amazing things, who was he? Was he one of God's 
prophets, or a good teacher? There were plenty 
of strange ideas going round.

Well, after we'd been on the road with him for 
a while we were tired from seeing crowds of 
people every day, and Jesus was exhausted from 
teaching them and making sick people well 
again. He decided we needed a rest, so we went 
to a town  where no one would know us.

JOSEPH: Where was that?

PETER: The name's not really important.

JOSEPH: I need to know, otherwise I can't tell the 
story properly.

PETER: No, you're right. It was called Caesarea 
Philippi. There we were, sitting under the 
shade of a big old fig tree, having lunch and 
dozing in the afternoon heat, when Jesus sat up 
and asked 'who do the people say I am?' The 
question took us by surprise, but someone said 
'they think you’re one of the prophets', 
another said, 'John the Baptist', someone said 
'Elijah'.

Jesus nodded. 'Fair enough,' he said. 'That's 
what they think. Who do you think I am?'

Well, that shut us up. Some of us stared at our 
feet, a couple doodled in the dust with their 
fingers. But I looked straight at Jesus. And as 
I did a strange thing happened. It was as if 
all these things that Jesus had done stopped 
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just being things and became signs.

JOSEPH: Like when you learn to read and the squiggles 
stop being squiggles and become words.

PETER: I suppose, yes. As I looked at Jesus, I could 
understand it. All the things he said, all the 
things he did. They all said 'this is the man 
God has chosen. This is the son of the living 
God.'

JOSEPH: Is that why you call him the Christ and the 
Messiah?

PETER: Yes. Both names mean the same thing, the person 
God has chosen to rescue us all. The one God 
had spoken about in the Bible. And here he was, 
sitting in front of me under a fig tree.

JOSEPH: Wow.

PETER: You're right. Suddenly I could see that. And 
Jesus said 'God is blessing you, Peter. You 
didn't work that out, my father God showed 
you.'

JOSEPH: God showed you that?

PETER: Yes. He opened my eyes and I could see who 
Jesus was. He was the messiah, the Christ, the 
saviour.

JOSEPH: I expect you went out and started telling 
everyone?

PETER: Oh no. Jesus said, 'Don't tell anyone yet. It's 
not the right time.' So we didn't, not until 
after he was killed and came back to life. Then 
we started telling everyone. And I haven't 
stopped since.

JOSEPH: I suppose that means you have to go?

PETER: I'm afraid so. But there'll be time for one 
last story tomorrow.

JOSEPH: I'll be here.

PETER: I'm sure you will.

THEY BOTH EXIT
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Out of prison

PETER AND JOSEPH ENTER, TALKING TOGETHER.

JOSEPH: So you've really got to go Uncle Peter. You 
can't stay any longer?

PETER: I'm afraid not. I need to get back to 
Jerusalem.

JOSEPH: Couldn't I come with you?

PETER: You're a bit young yet, but maybe one day. Any 
way, I came to say goodbye, and to tell you the 
last story I promised.

JOSEPH: What's this story called?

PETER: I don't know as it's got a name, but you can 
call it 'Uncle Peter in Prison'.

JOSEPH: In prison? They put you in prison? Why?

PETER: The good news about Jesus was spreading 
throughout Israel and many people were turning 
to follow Jesus. King Herod didn't like that so 
he sent soldiers to arrest me and put me in 
prison.

JOSEPH: What was it like?

PETER: Terrible. It was a dark, cold place, and all 
the time I was chained up between two soldiers 
with other soldiers guarding the door.

JOSEPH: That must have been horrible.

PETER: It was. But the worst thing was that I didn't 
know what was going to happen to me. Herod had 
executed one of us already, so I was expecting 
that he was going to have me killed.

JOSEPH: So were you scared?

PETER: I don't know. Nobody wants to be killed, but I 
knew if Herod did kill me I would be with 
Jesus. So one night, I was lying there, asleep 
between two guards. Something hit me on the 
side and woke me up. I thought at first it was 
one of the guards, but when I opened my eyes 
the prison cell was brighter than it had ever 
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been. And in the middle of the brightness was 
an angel.

JOSEPH: An angel?

PETER: That's right. I didn't have any time to ask 
questions or anything as the angel said 'Quick, 
get up.' I was going to say, 'but I can't', 
when I felt the chains fall off my wrists and 
ankles.

JOSEPH: They just fell off?

PETER: Fell off. 'Get dressed,' the angel said. So I 
got dressed. Then the angel said, 'wrap your 
cloak about you and follow me.' So I did.

JOSEPH: What about the soldiers?

PETER: They were fast asleep. And if I'm honest, I 
thought I was asleep as well, and the angel was 
just a dream from Jesus. But I followed the 
angel out of the prison cell, along the 
corridors, across a courtyard, past one sentry, 
then another one. Finally we came to the big 
iron gate that to the fortress. The angel 
didn't stop, but kept on walking, and the gate 
just opened in front of us. And there I was, on 
the street. A free man. We walked on, turned a 
corner and suddenly the angel was gone, before 
I could even say 'thank you.'

JOSEPH: So you'd escaped from prison.

PETER: No, Jesus had rescued me from Herod.

JOSEPH: What did you do then?

PETER: I went to Mary's house, where I knew people 
would be meeting and praying. I knocked on the 
door and a girl called Rhoda came to see who it 
was. She recognised my voice, but she was so 
excited that instead of opening the door she 
rushed inside to tell everyone. I was stuck 
outside.

I knocked again, and again. Finally, they 
opened the door and they were amazed to find it 
was me standing there.

JOSEPH: Were you cross with them for not letting you 
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in?

PETER: No, I wasn't cross. Nobody was expecting me to 
get out of prison, so they just got confused. 
Anyway, after we'd all hugged, I told them what 
had happened and then left for another place. 
The next day I slipped out of Jerusalem and 
headed North.

JOSEPH: What did Herod do when he found out you were 
gone?

PETER: From what I heard, the guards were baffled. 
They couldn't understand what had happened. 
Then Herod found out I had gone. He had his 
soldiers search for me, but they didn’t find 
me. He questioned the guards and when they 
couldn't explain he had them killed.

JOSEPH: What a terrible man.

PETER: He didn't live long after that, as God struck 
him down.

JOSEPH: So, is that the end of the story?

PETER: I'm afraid so.

JOSEPH: Have you got to go?

PETER: I have, but I will be back. But until then, why 
don't you tell people the stories I've told 
you? That way even more people will hear about 
Jesus.

JOSEPH: I will, Uncle Peter, I will.

PETER: Goodbye then Joseph.

JOSEPH: Goodbye Uncle Peter.

THEY HUG AND PETER EXITS. JOSEPH 
WATCHES HIM GO. JOSEPH STANDS 
THINKING FOR A MOMENT.

JOSEPH: I wonder where Nathan is? I need to tell him a 
story.

JOSEPH EXITS.
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