Matthew 8:23-27
2010


Then He got into the boat and His disciples followed Him. 
Without warning, a furious storm came up on the lake, so that the waves swept over the boat. But Jesus was sleeping. 
The disciples went and woke Him, saying, “Lord, save us! We’re going to drown!”



He replied, “You of little faith, why are you so afraid?” Then He got up and rebuked the winds and the waves, and it was com​pletely calm.



The men were amazed and asked, “What kind of Man is this? Even the winds and the waves obey Him!”


This has been an exceedingly mild winter so far, with not much of the snowstorms and blizzards and white-outs that we have come to expect.  Surely they are coming, or perhaps not.  We do have the warning that it is winter, and such storms are expected this time of year.  We do have the warning that other parts of our country and other parts of our state have received the regular winter storms and even more, so our turn must be coming, maybe.  We hope and pray that we will not have to travel during those storms.


Storms come to us not just during the winter, but throughout the year.  There is hurricane season and tornado season.  There is the light rain that falls, which might cause motorcycles to stop under an overpass so they don’t get too wet.  But there are also the downpours when it rains so furiously that all the traffic on the road pulls over.  I was on 475 in one of those several years ago, returning from seeing someone at Genesys Hospital, when it rained so furiously that visibility was down to nil, and the expressway was covered with water; all traffic stopped, all of it.


The storm that swept down on Jesus and the disciples was unusually severe.  The evangelist Matthew calls it “a furious storm” that came on them “without warning.”  Matthew, of course, had been a tax collector before he became one of Jesus’ disciples, so he wasn’t all that experienced on the Sea of Galilee.  But other of Jesus’ disciples were very experienced there.  Last week we heard about Jesus calling four fishermen to be His disciples.  They, too, were in the boat, and they, too, joined in the frantic cry, “Lord, save us! We’re going to drown!”


Before recent events, I would have said that being on a cruise ship was one of the safest possible ways to travel, since they are so large and so designed for human comfort.  I would also have said that driving such a cruise ship would be a rather easy job, since they move slow and pon​derously.  It isn’t surprising that scads of people are canceling their reser​vations on cruise ships, for even apart from a storm the pictures of the Concordia lying on its side are shocking.


We don’t want to be concerned this evening so much with the storms of weather that come at us, but rather with the storms that come to us in our lives.  Consider the man we heard about in our Gospel reading, a man at the synagogue in Capernaum.  The evangelist Mark told us that he was “possessed by an evil spirit.”  That was quite a storm that had come into that man’s life.  We aren’t told how long that had been going on or how that had started, but it certainly wasn’t pleasant for that man to be possessed by an evil spirit.  Clearly, the evil spirit was using that man to attack Jesus.  But just as clearly, the attack failed, the evil spirit was forced to leave, and the man was restored to health.  An end to that storm.


Storms come into our lives on a regular basis.  Just like storms of wea​ther, the storms that come into our lives affect everyone.  We don’t al​ways have the same storms affecting us, but there are always storms of one kind or another.  You might say that we’re all in the same boat when it comes to the storms in our lives.


One man is singled out for special mention in the Old Testament as a person who experienced one storm after another in his life, and none of us envies him or wants to share his experiences.  He had been fabulously wealthy before the storms hit, but then all of his wealth disappeared in one day.  Worst of all, his children all died on that same day, which must have torn his heart out.  Yet Job confessed, “The Lord gave and the Lord has taken away; may the name of the Lord be praised.” Jb1v21.  None of us would want to experience any of the storms that came at Job.  Perhaps none of us have ever experienced storms that bad.


But soon it began to storm again, and this time the storm first at​tacked Job’s health.  He had “painful sores from the soles of his feet to the top of his head.”  Listen to what Job did to try to relieve the pain of those sores: “Job took a piece of broken pottery and scraped himself with it as he sat among the ashes.” Jb2v7,8.  Perhaps that would relieve the ter​ri​ble itching caused by those sores.  Since he had sores everywhere, he could not stand up, he could not sit down, he could not lie down without putting extra pressure on some of his sores.  He was in absolute misery.


And then the really severe storm hit.  His wife of many years, the mother of his dead children, turned against him.  And his three “friends” came to visit and accused him of bringing all these storms down on his own head.  They said that Job’s children died because Job was so wicked.  They told Job that God was punishing him for his sins.  They were so wrong.  But while their talk went on, Job was in the midst of the severest storm of his entire life.


We often have the idea that the storms of life only come to Job, and other people, but not us.  That is not right.  The storms of life come to every​one, and that includes us.  They are not the same storms, necessarily, but there are storms in our lives.  If things are calm now, if things are going well, that should be a reminder that the next storm is coming.  Batten down the hatches while you have time, because the next storm is on its way.


“But Jesus was sleeping.”  Isn’t that beautiful?  A furious storm is raging around them, but Jesus is asleep.  And why shouldn’t He be asleep?  Sleep is necessary and good.  Sleep is what you do when you stop fighting against your problems and set them aside for a while.  Sometimes people have trouble sleeping, and for lots of different reasons, some of which we have no control over.  But one common cause of insomnia is worry, dwel​ling on our problems, thinking that we are not capable of handling our problems, letting our mind race over those things, or more often just run around in circles over the same difficulties.  “But Jesus was sleeping.”  He certainly had problems.  He had His disciples to train, and they were still raw recruits.  He had opposition from the Jewish leaders and from the evil spirits.  He was heading for the cross and the grave.  “But Jesus was sleeping.”


The disciples woke Him up.  “Lord, save us! We’re going to drown!”  These are very curious words.  Remember that some of the disci​ples were experienced fishermen, but Jesus was not.  Why, then, do they ask Jesus to save them?  Not because of His vast sailing experience, that’s for sure.  They must have asked Jesus to help them for other reasons.  The evan​gelist Matthew has recorded numerous miracles of healing before this.  Jesus healed a man with leprosy.  He healed the centurion’s servant at a distance, the miracle we heard about last week.  He healed Peter’s mother-in-law.  He healed many other sick people.  So, they must have reasoned, if Jesus has power over these diseases, perhaps He can do something about this storm.  Yet when Jesus did help them, they were amazed, and said, “What kind of Man is this? Even the winds and the waves obey Him!”


They asked Jesus to save them because they were beginning to be​lieve that He is God.  But then their outcry still does not make sense.  They say they are going to drown, which includes Jesus.  But Jesus is God.  How can God drown?  Jesus can’t possibly drown unless He allows that to hap​pen.  But He will not allow that to happen, because He is heading for the cross.  No, even while He was asleep, Jesus remained God, all-powerful, all-knowing, and all-loving.  They were not going to drown.  Jesus rightly says to them, “You of little faith, why are you so afraid?”


Might we see this furious storm on the Sea of Galilee as a test of the diciples’ faith, a test sent to them by this same Jesus who was sleeping in their boat?  Perhaps.  In the part of Job’s story that we know but Job did not, God did not send all those storms into Job’s life; rather, He allowed Satan to send those storms.  Satan had to ask permission, and then he had to stay within the boundaries God laid out for him.  So Satan was responsible for the loss of Job’s property.  Satan was responsible for the death of Job’s chil​dren.  Satan was responsible for Job’s painful sores.  And the words spoken by Job’s three friends certainly came from Satan.


It might be better to view this particular furious storm as one sent by Satan.  Here is God’s Son entered into our world, and now out on the sea, very vulnerable.  Satan sends the furious storm to kill the Son of God.  Of course he fails, once again.  That the disciples should also drown with Jesus does not bother Satan in the least.  He delights to bring storms and suffering and misery into our world and into our lives.  He makes sure that there are plenty of storms to attack us.  We are all in the same boat there.


But there is one more significant fact to note about this furious storm that attacked the disciples on the Sea of Galilee.  Jesus was in the boat with them.  And that made all the difference in the world.  The storm still came and it was still furious, beyond what those experienced fishermen had ever experienced, but Jesus was in the boat with them, and so they were in no dan​ger at all.  Jesus simply “rebuked the winds and the waves, and it was com​pletely calm.”  Just like that, the storm was over.  Probably they were a little wet from the waves crashing over the boat, perhaps they still had to bail some water, but now they knew they were completely safe, because the storm had ceased.


There are plenty of storms in our lives, always.  The next one is al​ways on the way.  The storms may be well beyond our previous experience.  We may become afraid.  But Jesus is in the boat with us, and so we are completely safe.  He may allow Satan to afflict us.  He may use the storm to strengthen our weak faith.  But He is in the boat with us, and so we are completely safe.  After all, He did not drown on the Sea of Galilee.  No, He persisted in His plan to be crucified just outside of Jerusalem in payment for our sins, to seal our entrance into His home where there will be no more storms ever again.  Amen.
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