
September 22, 2019 Creation 3 – Storm “Peace in the midst of the storm” 

Over the past two weeks we have had the opportunity to celebrate the 

Season of Creation reflecting on rainbow covenants, and animals. Today we 

ponder the mystery and interconnectedness of creation from a very different 

perspective as we focus on the mystery of God through storm. When I looked at 

the topic for this Sunday, my first thought was, why would we celebrate storms? In 

the past few decades we’ve seen ruthless tsunamis, frightening floods, severe ice 

storms, and horrific hurricanes that have caused massive destruction and death. But 

maybe it’s critical that we consider the topic of storms at this time in 

human history.  

According to the writers of the Seasons of the Spirit curriculum, 

“The severity of storms in the last few decades and our incapacity of mind, 

spirit, or resources to build infrastructures to protect those affected cry out that 

a crisis of creation is here.” Storm Sunday reminds us of our responsibility to 

respond to the crisis of creation by taking action, individually and together, to 

conserve energy and reduce carbon emissions. This past week is a stark reminder 

that we have to take the climate seriously as countless people around the world 

followed the example of our youth and protesting the need for climate change to be 

taken seriously by our political leaders.       



I don’t want to downplay the threat of global warming or the 

devastation caused by severe storms, but storms are not all negative. They have 

beneficial effects as well as destructive ones. From an Earth perspective, storms 

are a natural and necessary consequence of physical forces acting on the Earth. 

Storms are nature’s way of refreshing and renewing Earth. Ecosystems are 

nourished and sustained by storms. Today, even as we lament the devastation 

caused by recent hurricanes and floods, we celebrate the role that storms play in 

clearing the air, spreading seeds around, generating new growth, revitalizing and 

renewing the Earth. And, above all, we celebrate God’s presence, which brings 

peace in the midst of life’s storms.  

As I began to prepare my notes earlier in the week, my mind went 

immediately to memories of storms from my childhood and to my home in and 

around Ottawa. We had a cottage a couple of hours away, on a lake. With the tin 

roof, the pitter-patter of rain could be soft and soothing, or downright loud and 

aggravating. During storms at night, I would hear the wind rattle the glass panes, 

and shake the branches on the trees. My father would reassure my worried mother, 

and me included, that we were perfectly safe. We often lost power for hours. There 

was one storm that caused a large branch of a close pine tree, the branch the size of 

a small tree itself, to crash through the roof, damaging some trusses, and causing 

leaks everywhere. We lost power for about three days, and buckets and tarps were 



spread all over. This was a scary time, but it built community as we played cards 

with our neighbours. We had great BBQ opportunities when the storm passed 

cooking freezer foods we didn’t want to waste and the stormy time led to some 

great renovation opportunities later in the year.  

 Traditionally, we understand today’s passage as an experience of our faith as 

we face the storms of life. We travel through times of fear, struggle and crises 

through circumstances and situations that seem out of our control. Storms and rain 

parallel our life journey – through our faith we hold on knowing that after the rain 

there will be the sunshine. Lighthouses are great beacons of hope and direction as 

ships navigate their ways through dark storms and rocky waves. 

Jesus asks “Where is your faith?” We are immediately taken into the deeper 

significance of the experience, one that is personal, lifelong and invitational. 

Surely Jesus is saying to his disciples, if you are going to follow me it will not 

always be an easy ride, you need to be prepared for the storms and rest in the 

knowledge that the calm will follow. 

 This reality holds true for us in the twenty-first century, but we are also 

challenged, rather than invited, to grapple with the storms happening on this planet 

that we call home. The storms of changing weather patterns, their consequences 

and other issues related to our environment. Like the boat being tossed on the 

water, when we look from a distance at the bigger picture we see Earth being 



tossed around in the cosmos. We need to heed the voice of our Creator in the 

changes of our age and to get serious about our role as Christians in the process. 

We are being called to be visionary, prophetic and grace-filled as well as 

celebrating creation on our journey to wholeness. We can no longer ignore 

changing weather patterns and other environmental issues. 

We all experience storms in our lives. We need to harness the ability to be in 

the chaos of the storm, but staying calm in the eye at the centre and practicing 

faith. Blessed Mother Teresa once said: "People say that God will never give you 

more than you can handle. I just wish God didn't trust me so much."  God trusts 

us.  God wants more for us than we can imagine.  God trusts that we can handle the 

storms that can lead us to exercise faith and grow in holiness. But do we surrender 

our trust to God during those storms? 

So how do we as individuals, as community and Church cope with both the 

storms physically affecting us in the weather, and also the storms that rattle our 

insides, deep in our souls? A starting point may be to recognize that it need not be 

complex.  Seen in the storms that cause tragedy and loss it is not easy to come to 

terms with the course of nature. However, alongside these events we have to face 

the reality of human activity and ask the question about tragedy and loss caused by 

our intervention. In the words of The Rev’d Leah Schade, an environmental 



activist “Finding the peace of God amidst storms, we are called to wake up and 

face the storms we have created.” 

The Sea of Galilee in modern times spans a distance of twelve miles in one 

direction and six miles in the other, but it would have been even bigger in the time 

of Jesus. We would do well in this Season of Creation to stop for a moment to 

reflect on the fact that this lake, which figures so prominently in the ministry of 

Jesus, is, in our own generation being systematically depleted of water and fish, 

and destroyed because of human activity. That means that the Sea is literally 

shrinking every year, and one day its existence will survive only as a story. 

As I read the reflections in the Gospels of the encounters between Jesus and 

his disciples and their neighbours again and again around this lake, I am reminded 

and challenged that whatever else God has called this congregation of The United 

Church of Canada to do, our primary calling is to both worship the God who loves 

and creates us, and to share the good news of God’s love with those who live in 

our immediate vicinity. We continue to believe that it is worthwhile having a 

physical presence in this area because we are committed to the ministry of being 

present here, not for ourselves but so that our neighbours might experience all that 

we have experienced through us, and may come to know the good news which 

continues to nourish each one of us. 



I think when we face storms, or challenges, we often don’t want to ask for 

help. The disciples in the boat likely didn’t want to bother Jesus. They love him, 

they know that he is exhausted (they feel some of that for themselves) but they 

need him, because despite all of their collective experience of working on that lake 

they cannot survive this situation without him. But while the line on the water that 

appears as a storm approaches, so too can the waves and wind shake our faith, and 

it’s okay to ask for help, strength and reassurance, and to surrender to God. 

All of us, in different ways, will have experiences of living between the 

beginning of the storm and God’s response. For some of us that will be a personal 

reality at the current time.  We are facing storms in our own lives right now: 

financial, emotional, physical, psychological, spiritual. The last thing that we need 

at this moment in time is a storm. If we can acknowledge those storms nowhere 

else, then I want to suggest to you that this worship place is the moment that we 

can. As we come to be present with Jesus this morning, we can inwardly cry out 

for his presence to calm the storm in our own life. 

If we have the strength, then there is the opportunity to reach out to others in 

this church family who can pray with us this morning. We may just need to know 

this morning, the assurance that other members of this Christian family are in the 

boat with us. Just like those first disciples in the boat on the lake we are faced by 

storms that seem to come out of nowhere, just like them we can feel (as individuals 



and as a Church) that we are being tossed to and fro by forces around us that are 

more powerful than we are. 

We cannot be involved in every situation, but perhaps we can educate 

ourselves regarding just one or two issues, get to the truth, in order to enter the 

debate and become active in some way. Ultimately the powers that think 

themselves greater than God will fall just as easily as the waves and wind before 

the hand of Jesus. It is for all of us to ponder what part we as disciples have played, 

when the storm has passed and the peace of God/Wisdom prevails. 

The good news for me as a Christian environmental activist who is storm-

weary from skirmishes ranging from confronting oil pipelines, to electoral 

campaigns; from avoiding farmed salmon to promoting renewable resources, is 

that ultimately the powers that think themselves greater than God will fall just as 

easily as the waves and wind before the hand of Jesus. Internally, the storms that 

rage in me are just as answerable to the command of Jesus. With one cry to the 

Master, the wild waves and wind always calm themselves in his presence, and, 

once again, I experience peace in the midst of the storms. 

As inhabitants of this planet, we’re all in the same boat together. We’re all 

affected by stormy weather. Amid the storms of life, we can easily be overcome by 

fear and panic, especially if we think we’re on our own, with only our own feeble 

strength and resources to rely on. We need not forget who is in the boat with us: 



Jesus, roused by the fear-filled screams of the disciples, wakes with a start and 

springs into action. He rebukes the wild wind and raging waves. The wind dies 

down, the waves subside, and the sea becomes dead calm. The presence of Jesus 

brings peace in the midst of the storm. Jesus did not promise that there would be no 

storms; that life would always be smooth sailing. But he did promise to be with us 

always, in all circumstances. He doesn’t usually still the storms in our lives. But 

he calms and steadies us, helping us weather the storm. In his presence, we 

can have peace, even in the wake of the storm, as long as we remember to 

surrender, trust, and have faith. Amen. 


