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Allen Pruitt

I have always loved storms.

I remember,
even as a child,

being fascinated by the thunder and the lightning.
The way the light would flash through the curtains,
and counting to see how far away it was.

Storms have always had a calming effect on me,
but then I’m usually safe and sound in my house

when storms come down.

I have been lucky enough to escape storm damage,
anything more than a large limb falling in my yard.

I have always enjoyed storms,
but maybe that’s because I don’t spend much time on boats,

or any time at all out on the open water.

These disciples were fishermen,
almost to a man.

And so they would’ve seen the destruction wrought by storms;
they would’ve known friends lost at sea.
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It’s easy to imagine
why their thoughts went straight to death:

“Teacher, do you not care that we are perishing?”

They knew that dying was a possibility.
It seems in this instance,

they figured that death was an inevitability.

But Jesus is less than impressed.
He wants a little more from them.

A little more faith
that things might turn out alright,

a little more faith
that they too might have some power.

Jesus has more faith in them
than they have in him.

When the storm came up
Jesus was fast asleep.

He remained that way
until they came knocking hysterically.

Still half asleep,
Jesus sends the storm away,

leaving nothing but a dead calm.
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Jesus “rebuked the wind
and said to the sea,

‘Peace!
Be still!’”

It’s like he’s casting out a demon.
In fact, these words,

“rebuke”
and “peace, be still”,

these are EXACTLY the same words used
every time he casts out demons.

And then he lets them have it.
“Why are you afraid?
Have you still no faith?”

Why are you so afraid of a storm,
even if a demon brought it up?

I’ve told you
that you can cast out demons.

All you have to do
is have a little faith.

Do the work,
speak the words,
and the demons will quake worse than this thunder

and they will be gone
quicker than a flash of lightning.

I’ve told you what you are can do,
have you still no faith?
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You’d think they would feel better,
at least the storm was gone.

But that’s not the way the story goes.
Our reading today

says that “the disciples were filled with great awe.”

But that’s a terrible translation.
It should really say,

“the disciples feared a great fear.”

AFTER Jesus calmed the storm,
the disciples feared a great fear.

They thought they were afraid of that storm,
but their great fear

was what Jesus said to them:

“YOU can cast out these demons.
I know that sometimes

the ocean seems vast
and the wind overwhelming,

but you can face up to it,
and you can calm even these,

until there is a dead calm
and you don’t hear anything

but the sound of your own breath,
in time with the rhythm of your prayers.”
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There is a vast and dark sea around us;
there is a world of hurt

and pain
and broken things.

And most all the time
we are scared to death of it.

Most all the time
we want Jesus

or congress
or the mayor to fix it.

We come running
to wake up the man in charge.

But I wonder what would happen
if we thought we were in charge.

What would happen
if we were in charge

of eliminating the violence which plagues our streets?
What would happen

if we were in charge
of inviting more people to know God?

What would happen
if we were in charge

of offering mercy instead of retribution,
grace ahead of punishment,
joy above bitterness?

What would happen
if we were in charge

of offering love
in place of all that seeks to tear us down?
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We would fear a great fear.

Because we rarely do any better
than those disciples did.

We would fear a great fear,
just as we do

in the face of the wind
and the storm of life.

We would fear a great fear,
and we will see God,

walking the troubled waters,
undeterred by the howling wind,

coming,

perhaps
to calm the storm,

or perhaps
simply to calm us

who have so little faith
in the one who is always faithful.


