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Luke 8: 22-25 
Now it happened, on a certain day, that He got into a boat with His disciples. And He said to 

them, “Let us cross over to the other side of the lake.” And they launched out. But as they sailed 
He fell asleep. And a windstorm came down on the lake, and they were filling with water, and 

were in jeopardy. And they came to Him and awoke Him, saying, “Master, Master, we are 
perishing!” Then He arose and rebuked the wind and the raging of the water. And they ceased, 
and there was a calm. But He said to them, “Where is your faith?” And they were afraid, and 
marveled, saying to one another, “Who can this be? For He commands even the winds and 

water, and they obey Him!” !!
Life doesn’t always go according to plan. !
During my sophomore year, the Augustana orchestra was given the opportunity to play with the 
rock band Kansas, a group known for hits such as Carry On Wayward Son and Dust in the Wind. 
It was a phenomenal opportunity for us to play in front of a full house at the Washington Pavilion 
with a band of such calibre. We received the music a few weeks before the concert, and quickly 
began to learn it. You see, rock music is much different than classical music. And any classically-
trained musician can tell you that we simply don’t swing rhythms very well. If you have ever 
seen me attempt to dance, you know what I mean. After a few weeks of intense rehearsal, it was 
time for the concert. We arrived at the Pavilion the afternoon of the show and set up on the stage, 
which was an elaborate setup full of lights, speakers, and instruments. The sound crew mic’ed all 
of us, and we began our dress rehearsal. And the rehearsal went very well.  All of our efforts to 
put the music together had paid off. !
Now, I prefaced this story by telling you that things don’t always go according to plan. So far 
that day, everything was going well - things seemed to be falling into place just how I wanted 
them to. The orchestra sounded great, and we all knew it was going to be an incredible concert. 
But towards the end of the rehearsal, the band’s violinist (David) approached me and said 
something that literally rocked my world. David shook my hand and said, “So, are you ready for 
the big solo?” I really didn’t think his joke was all that funny, but my parents raised me well, and 
I knew to entertain him with a polite little chuckle. But then I realized that he wasn’t kidding. He 
just kept looking at me, waiting for a response. You see, it turns out that there had been a slight 
communication error, and we had not been informed that following the song Dust in the Wind it 
was customary for David and the concertmaster of the orchestra to play a dueling, improvised 
violin solo.  !
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I tried to act calm, and pretend I wasn’t panicking, but inside I was a mess. Why wasn’t I told 
about this beforehand? How was I supposed to make up music on the spot in front of 1900 
people? Luckily, my violin teacher was there to provide some moral support. During the break 
before the concert, he told me in his calm demeanor that, “Improvising is not difficult. You just 
have to play in the right key and they will love it.” And for those of you non-musicians what he 
meant by that was, “You will be fine - just don’t play any wrong notes.”  !
What I realized in that moment was that I was no longer in control of the situation. No amount of 
last-minute preparation could get me through the solo. It seemed as though, as had happened 
with the disciples on the boat, Jesus had fallen asleep in a time when I needed Him most. He was 
asleep when my world was full of chaos, and the winds and rain were obscuring my day. Where 
was he? What I needed in that moment was not more time to practice. It was much more simple 
than that. To get through that night, I simply needed to have faith — faith that God would help 
me use my years of experience playing the violin to get me through the solo. That concert made 
me step out of my comfort zone and do something I didn’t feel prepared or equipped to do. But 
sometimes the things that we think we have figured out, aren’t what God has in mind for us. I 
can’t begin to tell you what I played that night, but I can tell you that that evening, as stressful 
and clouded as it started off for me, ended up being one of the most powerful musical evenings 
of my life. !
In today’s scripture, Luke tells us about the disciples, who are fearing for their lives on the Sea of 
Galilee during a horrendous storm. They plead to Jesus, “Master, Master, we are perishing!” 
Jesus, who is asleep at the stern of the boat is roused from His slumber, and without hesitation 
He calms the winds and the waters. Just like that, the sea was as smooth as glass. But then, in a 
somewhat confusing turn of events, Jesus rebukes the disciples for their fear and for their lack of 
faith. He didn’t criticize their ability to sail a boat, or for not being able to bail water out of the 
boat when it began to take on water. Instead, Jesus used that storm to teach the disciples a lesson 
about the importance of faith. 

Faith is about putting our trust in God. The disciples did not just lack faith, they lacked faith in 
Christ, the One who was in the boat with them. In our own lives, it sometimes takes those 
moments of struggle and confusion for us to realize the areas in our faith that we are lacking. 

I spent my January studying tropical ecology in Guatemala. During our first week there, we 
stayed with host families in the town of San Jose, a town of about 3000 people. My time in San 
Jose opened my eyes to a world much different than anything I have ever been exposed to. 
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Families there make an average of about $1500/year. The family I lived with did not have 
electricity, a luxury many of us take for granted. My host mother worked long days, waking up at 
5:30 or 6 AM to grind the corn she used to make tortillas throughout the day. But she didn’t stop 
there - in fact I never saw her sit down or take a break until after 8PM, when the family had been 
fed and all of the chores had been completed. My host father was very similar in that manner. He 
was home for the first few days of our stay, but then he told me one night during supper that he 
was leaving the next morning to go to work. When I asked what time he would return, he 
responded, “Four weeks.” That was when I learned that in order to support his family, he worked 
in the remote forest as a ranger for a month at a time, where he protected the forest and its 
wildlife.  

Many of the people of San Jose are faced with harsh realities that mean they have to fight hard 
each and every day to earn a living. But what surprised me the most during my time there was 
just how happy people there are. Sure, they don’t have the materialistic things that we too often 
use to gauge success and happiness in America. But what they do have is a strong sense of faith. 
They have faith that God will provide them the things they need, and they accept the challenges 
that they are confronted with each and every day. You see, their faith is so strong because they 
have accepted that much in their life is simply out of their control.  

The irony of the situation is that, although they have less than we do, in many ways they have 
more. That is a lesson I am grateful to have learned firsthand. 

So, what is the takeaway from today’s message? Well, the good news is that Jesus is with you. 
He is there on your boat through even the roughest of storms. Right now, as we dive into the 
spring semester (our calendars begin to fill up with commitments, class projects begin to 
consume our evenings, and for many of us seniors the thought of the future begins to weigh 
heavily on our minds), it is important to remember not to lose sight of God. Even when our lives 
are clouded over from the chaos of life and Jesus at times seems to be asleep, you can trust that 
He has not forgotten about you. His promise still holds true. And peace can be found in the midst 
of even the greatest of struggles. Amen.
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