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“In the Boat Together”
Job 38:1-11 & Mark 4:35-41
I live in Wailuku and drive to work each week on the highway that runs along Mauna Kahalawai or the West Maui Mountains.   When I drove in on Friday morning I had already heard the weather report the night before indicating that the trade winds would be strong all across Hawai‘i. 
It was hard not to notice all of the whitecaps out in the windswept channel.  There were no boats to be seen anywhere.  It was quite a sight to see.  
I grew up in Kona on the island of Hawai‘i.  Kona was known for its calm waters.  In fact there is a saying that goes like this:  ‘O Kona kai ‘öpua i ka la‘i, ‘öpua hïnano kau i ka mälie” or “Kona with its cloud billows and sea in the calm, puffy clouds white like hïnano blossoms resting in the quiet.”

To be sure there were days when storms would sweep through the area but my fondest and clearest memories of Kona was its calm waters.  It is those memories that remind me of how frightening a stormy sea can be.

The story of Jesus stilling the storm on the Sea of Galilee is one of the most familiar stories in the Bible.  Those of us who attended Sunday School as children remember pictures of Jesus standing on the edge of the boat with outstretched arms over the whitecaps of the raging sea.  (Feasting on the Word:  Preaching the Revised Common Lectionary, Beverly Zink-Sawyer, Westminster/John Knox Press, Louisville Kentucky, 2009, page 165.)  
Our reading from The Gospel According to Mark reminds us of that day.  For Mark the story is about Jesus’ identity and the power and authority with which he is able to still the storm.

But the story is also about the disciples and their terrified response in being out on a storm-tossed boat with Jesus.  Their fear is a fear we know all too well in our own lives as individuals.   It is also a fear we know in our life as congregations and civic communities.
We are afraid of the winds and waves that assail us – our lives, our churches, our cities, and our nations.  We fear death – our own and those we love.  We even fear the death of the communities we cherish.  (Op. cit., page 164)

But we are not alone.  God in Jesus Christ travels with us in the boat.  We are all in the boat together.  That is the point of Mark’s story.
It is a point made in God’s response to Job.  The story of Job’s suffering is also familiar to us.  When Job wonders how it is that he should suffer so much, God answers him out of the whirlwind.

From the beginning of creation, God declares “I was there laying the foundation of the world.  I was there to “shut in the sea with doors when it burst out from the womb?”   (Job 38:8)

In our reading from the Book of Psalms the psalmist writes:  “For God commanded and raised the stormy wind, which lifted up the waves of the sea.”  (Psalm 107:24)

It is God who is present amidst the storm.  It is the power of God in Jesus Christ that calms the storm.  
Having said this I know that we are drawn to that the power and authority with which Jesus was able to simply say to the wind and to the sea, “Peace!  Be still!”

Yet the story is even much more than the fear the disciples experienced in crossing over to the other side of the Sea of Galilee.  To be sure they were afraid that they would die.  

But when Jesus commands the disciples by saying, “Let us go over to the other side,” (Mark 4:35) we know they are destined to a place that represents the territory of the Gentiles.  This is the first venture that Jesus takes into what some considered a dangerous and even inappropriate destination. (Op. cit., page 165).

They are about to enter a foreign region across the sea that will become a deliberate demonstration that Jesus’ mission must extend beyond the Jews.  The good news is to all people.

It may be that Jesus was aware that the disciples were not only afraid of the storm but also afraid of what was expected of them now.  So when he says, “Peace!  Be still!” it is not only to calm the raging sea but to calm the disciples anxieties’ and fears.

I was reminded last week that I am a child of the decade of the Sixties.  Having turned 60 a little over a week ago, one of the memories I have of that period is a song whose lyrics include the following:  “Put your hand in the hand of the man who stilled the waters; put your hand in the hand of the one who calmed the seas.  Take a look at yourself and you will see others differently by putting your hand in the hand of the man from Galilee.”

Amen.
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