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Grace and peace to you, beloved in Christ, in the name of our God, the Lord of all.  
 
A couple of weeks ago I went to go see the new Odyssey movie and there is a scene in the 
movie that I kept thinking about this week when I was thinking about this gospel lesson. 
It’s when Odysseus’ ship hits a storm on the sea.   
 
The gods are angry with Odysseus’ men and the storm has been conjured to kill them.  The 
wind is whipping and the ship is pitching in every direction, and all the men on the ship 
are holding on for dear life - but even so, they know that no matter how hard they cling on, 
it’s pointless.  The gods are not coming to save them - they are punishing them.  And the 
soundtrack of the movie was so loud that I could feel their fear and their panic and their 
desperation in my own chest. And, in the end, only one of them, only Odysseus survives.  
 
At a different point in the movie, Odysseus asks the goddess Athena:  “Why can’t the gods 
speak to us in ways that we can understand?” And she says to him, “who doesn’t 
understand thunder?”  
 
And seeing that visceral shipwreck, made me realize that maybe I don’t understand 
thunder.  I mean, I grew up in Houston, Texas, so I’ve lived through quite a few hurricanes.  
And I also went on a mission trip to New Orleans to help clean up in the aftermath of 
Hurricane Katrina. I have seen the damage that storms can do.   
 
But I don’t think that I really understand the terror and the power of storms - not like these 
ancient men did - who braved the waves and wind and rain with only their tiny boats, 
praying to the gods, to Zeus, to Poseidon, to whomever would listen - to save them from 
the chaos - from the primal energy unleashed around them.  I don’t know that. Not when 
I’m hearing the thunder from safe inside my warm and cozy house. Not when I can turn the 
TV up louder and pretend that the storm isn’t even happening.  
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I don’t understand thunder.  But Jesus’ disciples did.  
 
They understood thunder, the battering waves and wind, the fear and terror that they just 
might be too small to survive in the face of fury of the natural world. They understood that 
fear that no one was coming to save them. They understood thunder - and maybe that’s 
why Jesus wanted to speak to them this way - in a way they would understand.  
 
To show them that, like Paul says in the letter to the Romans, that he is “Lord of all and 
generous to all who call on him.”   
 
We pretty much only use the word “lord” nowadays when we are talking about God.  We 
don’t have lords running around Circle Pines, wielding their power over the peasants.  So I 
think sometimes we forget why “Lord” is such an important image of God. 
 
Not because God is like some petty earthly ruler, “lording it over” their subjects.  But 
because God has power. Immense power. Unfathomable power. Over everything. Over us, 
yes, to heal and to bless and to create, but also over the earth itself, even over the most 
massive, most chaotic, most terrifying thing that a person could encounter in the disciple’s 
day - a storm.  
 
You know, this is actually the second time that Jesus had tried to speak to disciples in this 
way, through thunder. Back in Matthew chapter 8, there is a pretty similar story. Jesus was 
already in the boat that time, and when the boat hit rough seas and a violent storm - and 
he slept through it!  The disciples have to wake him up and Jesus rebukes the winds and 
sea and then, it says, “there was a dead calm.”  When the Lord of all commands, the winds 
listen. 
 
And the disciples, Matthew says in that story,  “were amazed, saying, “What sort of man is 
this, that even the winds and the sea obey him?” 
 
“What sort of man is this?” The disciples understand thunder, they understand fear, and 
they understand that Jesus is special, but they have been struggling to understand the full 
picture.  They’ve even called Jesus “Lord,” but even now, they don’t quite understand that 
he is Lord of ALL.  That he is the Son of God, God enfleshed among them. Their creator, 
their redeemer, their sustainer, in the boat with them.  
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So far, the disciples have missed it. Even though, way back in chapter 3 of Matthew, at 
Jesus' baptism, the voice cried out from heaven saying, “THIS IS MY SON, THE BELOVED!”  
 
But it isn’t until this point, here in this story, that the disciples say, “Truly you are the Son of 
God.” 
 
It wasn’t when he taught the sermon on the mount, not when we healed the blind, the 
sick, and the injured, not when he fed over five thousand people, not when he raised a 
little girl from the dead! Not even when he calmed the storm the first time.  
 
But when he walks on the water.    
 
You know, there are times, when I am at the edge of a lake on a very still day - when the 
water looks like a perfect mirror of the sky, impossibly flat and smooth, and I can’t help but 
dream - maybe if I step lightly enough, maybe if I run fast enough, maybe I could skim 
across the top of the water.  
 
But Jesus, the Lord of all doesn’t even need the water to be still - his power and authority 
extend over the laws of physics. He is divine and transcendent and even the rolling and 
heaving waves submit to support his weight.  
 
And in this act, Jesus is helping the disciples understand, speaking to them through 
thunder, what it means to be the Son of God.  Not only that he is Lord, he has power over 
Heaven and Earth, but also that the Lord of all is generous to all – and he comes to them 
and saves them.   
 
And, though they don’t know it yet, Jesus is teaching them that when it will come time for 
Jesus to face the only that is more powerful and chaotic and terrifying than a storm, that he 
will be Lord of that too. The Lord of all, “even the winds and the sea obey him,” will lay 
down his life, will experience death, will come to save us.  And, like the waves and wind, 
death itself will submit, will bend and yield, to the Lord of all.  
 
No wonder Peter wanted to get out of the boat.  When he saw it, when it clicked, when he 
finally understood not the thunder, but the God who made it, who is Lord of all and 
generous to all, he can’t wait to get to him.  
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And - yes, he’s still afraid. He sees the wind, and sees the waves, and begins to sink - but in 
that moment, prays the best prayer that can be prayed: “Lord, save me.” 
 
“Please, God, even though my faith is little and I’m not even the lord over my own 
emotions - save me.”  
 
And God reaches out a hand. Takes Peter in a firm grip and raises him up. Helps him back 
into the boat and calms the wind.  
 
I don’t think I really understand thunder.  But I know all the things that frighten me, the 
winds that distract me from Jesus, the waves that threaten to drown me. And I know that 
when I get a glimpse of God - when I experience the majesty and power of God, not just in 
the thunder, but in everything, when I encounter the Lord of all that there is coming 
generously to save me, I can’t wait to get out of the boat.  
 
It’s easy when we hear this story to think that Peter failed. That we need to be braver than 
Peter or better.  But it’s not really a story about Peter - it’s about the time that Peter saw 
God in the waves. When Peter and all the disciples knew that the Lord of all, with power 
over everything, was coming to them to save them - and that nothing, not doubt, not even 
death, would stand in the way.  How could he stay in the boat?  
 
And dear friends, with Jesus, the Lord of all who is generous to all, in front of us - how can 
we stay in the boat?  And how can we keep from singing?  
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