Pastor Letter: Royal Order of the Jungle Cock (6/26/22)
When my brother and I returned home after serving in the military, we started taking every opportunity to go fishing and hunting.  One day we witnessed a man wading in a local lake using a flyrod to catch panfish.  Every cast the man hauled in another fish while we sat in a boat catching nothing.  We decided that we must learn all we could about this amazing technique to catch fish.  But where to begin our quest for help?
We discovered a flyfishing shop in the basement of a professor from a local university.  The two professors that operated the small shop were more than willing to teach us all about this new exciting fishing technique.  Little did we realize just what we were getting into and how this sport would impact our earthly existence and wallets. 

It was not long before we began building flyrods, tying flies, and spending all our extra cash on flyfishing equipment.  Nearly 50 years have passed and we are still eagerly learning everything we can about this addicting sport, as well as spending a great deal of money to satisfy our uncurable addiction. 

It never ceases to amaze us how generous an avid fly fisherman can be with sharing information concerning the various aspects of this intoxicating sport.  About the only item that most serious fly fishermen are not willing to disclose is the location of their secret honey-hole that produces the most and biggest fish.  Other than that, most avid fly fishermen are eager to share their knowledge, techniques, equipment, and expertise with anyone who is interested in becoming a better and more successful angler.  
We quickly discovered a wide network of dedicated flyfishing enthusiasts who get all thrilled about communicating with their fellow anglers or novices to the sport.  Once we became acquainted with the fly shop in the professor’s basement, the network grew in ever widening circles of other shops, flyfishing clubs, conservation organizations, TV shows, videos, books, and magazines.  Soon we were in communication with fly fishermen from all over the east coast.  As our networking increased, so did our skill level due to encountering some of the best and most famous flyfishing anglers.

 One day I was blessed to spend the day with a few of the best fly casters, fly fishermen, and famous authors east of the Mississippi River.  They began to inform me about a secret organization, known to only a select few, as the Royal Order of the Jungle Cock.  These dedicated anglers organized clandestine events where they would select underprivileged intercity children, equip them with flyfishing equipment, and take them fishing on private waters.  These fortunate kids were given personal fishing lessons and equipment from the most gifted anglers from the eastern United States.  

These benevolent anglers chose the name of their secret club from the “grey jungle fowl,” commonly called the “jungle cock” by most fly-tying enthusiasts.  In 1969 jungle cock feathers, skins, and birds were banned from export from their native India.  These fly-tying materials were also banned from importation into the US.  Farm raised jungle cock were soon permitted to be sold but their feathers were an inferior quality compared to native birds.  Fly-tying purists were constantly on the prowl for true jungle cock skins and feathers for their own handtied flies.  Since these benevolent anglers were purists in every aspect of their angling sport and rare breeds themselves, they chose the sacred “jungle cock” to use in their secret club’s name. 
There is an old adage floating around about how fishermen like to exaggerate when it comes to the size and number of fish they caught.  The reality is not all fishermen are liars, it is that all liars just happen to be attracted to the sport of fishing.  Those members I have encountered within the Royal Order of the Jungle Cock are not in the “liars club,” but are rare individuals who display the characteristics of the those described in this week’s scriptural passage from the book of Galatians. The Apostle Paul writes, “For you were called to freedom, brothers and sisters; only do not use your freedom as an opportunity for self-indulgence, but through love become slaves to one another.  For the whole law is summed up in a single commandment, ‘You shall love your neighbor as yourself,’” (Gal. 5:13-14).  Granted the Royal Order of the Jungle Cock is a clandestine organization and I do not know all of their membership, but the few fishermen with whom I am acquainted, are individuals of renowned and kindhearted character.  
My brother and I continue to tie flies, fish when we are able, and share what nuggets of truth we have gleaned about this addicting sport of flyfishing that has brought us a few hours of joy, many days of frustration, and a great appreciation for God’s creation.  We have passed our acquired knowledge and skill onto our kids or anyone who would express any interest in our age-old addiction.  Sad to say our eyesight is fading, our physical strength is waning, and our stamina is shrinking but our enthusiasm is still a strong as ever.  We spend more hours these days on the telephone talking about fishing and tying flies instead of standing bellybutton deep in a cold clear flowing trout stream.
I am excited to learn that flyfishing, fly tying, and the supply of jungle cock feathers are increasing.  My son and nephew have become addicts themselves and occasionally ask their fathers to join them on those streams that are less hazardous to wade.
I get even more excited to learn how faithful Christians are sharing their faith and living the words written by the Apostle Paul, “For you were called to freedom, brothers and sisters; only do not use your freedom as an opportunity for self-indulgence, but through love become slaves to one another.  For the whole law is summed up in a single commandment, “You shall love your neighbor as yourself,’” (Gal 5:13-14).

Share your God given blessings with other lost souls in the same manner as those benevolent members of the Royal Order of the Jungle Cock extended love to those underprivileged intercity kids.  Demonstrate the love of Christ with those less fortunate.
Blessings and peace in Christ,
Pastor Larry
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