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   In May, Ann and I visited Austin, TX, home of the University of Texas Longhorns, great BBQ, 
the Texas state capital, and lots of interesting little neighborhoods.  Austin is a quickly growing 
city which calls itself the “Live music capital of the world.”  While in Austin we heard a number 
of different bands but the highlight was the opportunity to see Bruce Hornsby and the 
Noisemakers at the new Moody Theater where Austin City Limits is recorded for Public 
Television.   
 
    The trip was fun but it was very slow getting started.  We were set to fly from Milwaukee to 
Dallas, arriving at 1pm on Memorial Day.  The plan included driving three hours to Austin to 
settle in to our room in the late afternoon.  But on Memorial Day one of those horrible storms 
we have been hearing about came through central Texas.  Hail, pouring rain, and high winds 
which caused flooding of streets, homes, and businesses.  Talking to a local person during the 
week we were told this was a typical time of year for bad storms, but this season had been a 
“once every 100 years” type of season.  So instead of our easy and clear path to Austin, our 
flight left two hours later, we were rerouted through Philadelphia, then to Dallas, through the 
rain and fog we drove to Austin and arrived at our lodging around 12:30am Tuesday morning.   
 
   Our bible story finds the disciples out on the stormy Sea of Galilee.  The disciples, 4 of whom 
were fisherman, saw the storm coming. They were scared but Jesus was with them.  But when 
they look for him they find Jesus sleeping away as the waves crash over the side of the tiny 
boat.   
 
   And we know rest of this story -- Jesus wakes up, calms the wind and rain, rebukes the 
disciples for their lack of faith and with nothing more than a few bruised egos – the journey 
continues.   
 
    And, if you are trapped in a “life storm” right now – trapped in the storm of addiction, the 
storm of temptation, a storm of threats, or a storm of lies and half-truths.  If you are paralyzed 
by a broken heart, or depression, or dealing with illness or pain… If you are suffering, or a family 
member or friend, or a parishioner of Emanuel African Methodist Episcopal Church in 
Charleston, SC, if you are part of any group which routinely experiences violence because of 
who you love, your skin color, your ability, or age, or marital status, economic status, because 
of how little money you have, your gender, or gender identity and expression, you have likely 
experienced these and other types of storms.  If you find yourself in a storm –there is good 
news… Jesus wakes up.   
 
    He may not calm your storm the way you want, but … Jesus is there -- God is still Speaking 
into the blustery winds, into the crashing waves pummeling your life, saying, “Peace, Be still!”   
 



    That is good news!  And if you are caught in one of the storms of life right now, you may very 
well not need to hear much more of this sermon.  But, if you would like a little more from this 
story, let’s find a couple other valuable lessons.     
 
    This story helps us understand the mission of the church.  Mark writes that Jesus got into the 
boat with his disciples and set off for the “other shore.”  In Mark’s gospel the author uses this 
phrase “the other shore” a number of times to refer to Jesus’ trips across the Sea of Galilee.  
Geographically speaking, when Jesus crosses the Sea of Galilee to the “Other shore, or the 
other side,” he is going to the shoreline of 9 Hellenistic cities.   Cities influenced by Greek 
Culture which were unfriendly to Jewish people.  So in crossing over Jesus and the disciples are 
already on edge, going from familiar home territory to a region which was foreign, dangerous 
and unwelcoming.    
 
   Christian Mission isn’t just about doing a good deed.  It is about being sent out to do the very 
thing most people would think was necessary, but preposterous, and doing it.  It’s about going 
above and beyond on behalf of those who are suffering, or hurting, or lonely, or 
underprivileged in our society. 
 
    On this Father’s Day, as we prepare for the dedication of our new church signs in memory of 
Al Basse, I am reminded of a story from his life.   During his High School years in Waukesha, Al 
was honored with being Prom King and president of his class.  He had a lot going for him; a 
good family, important work to do on the farm and so much more.  Al’s friend, Tom Uthovien 
lived with polio.  And as his personal mission… after class, Al would hurry from his class to 
Tom’s, he would pick his friend right up off his chair, dash up the stairs carrying him and still 
make his own class.”   In this and so many ways, Al taught us how mission and caring isn’t just 
another item on our daily “to do” list, instead loving others is woven into the fabric of our life.   
 
    Then, in the bible story also gives us a lesson about Faith.  Having faith does not insulate us 
from the storms of life.  Jesus didn’t tell the disciples in the boat with him, “there is nothing to 
be afraid of.”  He just asks, “Why are you afraid?  Have you no faith?”   
 
    Fear resonates in the lives of Christians; it surfaces in the life of the church and in civic 
community.  We fear the “Wind and waves” which crash against us upending our steady 
foothold.  In our story the disciples don’t pull themselves together in the storm, they don’t 
suddenly discover an inner resources they didn’t know they had.  They at least have enough 
sense to turn to Jesus, and their savior calms them and the storm by the power of his presence.  
In our own storms, Faith teaches us to turn to Jesus, who is lord of all wind and rain.   
 
    Fear is very real, but today we see that reigning over this world of fearsome things is a God 
who exercises a lordship mightier than any storm.   We are in this boat with a Savior who re-
presents the God of Creation to us, the Spirit which throughout time since Genesis has been 
bringing order out of watery Chaos. 
 



   I recently read about a picture from after Hurricane Katrina.  It depicts the devastation the 
storm caused to a cemetery in a historic district of New Orleans.  Trees toppled, debris covering 
the ground, vaults broken.  In the middle of the cemetery, unscathed by the Hurricane one sees 
a statue of the Risen Christ; arms extended wide with palms open. 
 
    This offers us a picture sermon today, an image of what the story of Jesus and the Disciples in 
the boat is trying to teach… In the middle of our worst chaos stands Jesus offering a 
benediction of peace and calm amid any chaos, and a promise of his powerful presence with us, 
whether we are in Charleston, SC, SE Wisconsin, or anywhere. 
 
    Amen  
 
    
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
     


