
 Safe 

 And behold, there arose a great storm on the sea, so that the boat was being covered with the waves; but 
 Jesus Himself was asleep. 

 Matthew 8:24 

 Something  struck  me  as  I  read  this  scene  in  Matthew  8  (verses  23  through  27).  Jesus  and 
 His  disciples  were  on  a  boat  on  their  way  across  the  Sea  of  Galilee.  Jesus  fell  asleep,  and  a 
 big  storm  came  up.  The  disciples  came  and  woke  Jesus  up,  asking  Him  to  “save  us,  Lord; 
 we  are  perishing!”  (vs  25).  Jesus’s  response  was  to  ask  why  they  were  afraid,  “you  men  of 
 little  faith.”  He  then  got  up  and  rebuked  the  winds  and  the  sea,  and  it  became  perfectly 
 calm.  They  were  astonished  and  amazed  at  this,  and  asked  themselves  what  kind  of  man 
 is this that even the winds and waves obey Him? 

 They  had  already  spent  considerable  time  with  Jesus,  even  this  early  in  His  ministry. 
 “Living”  with  someone,  doing  life  with  them,  journeying  with  them,  exposes  you  to  a 
 di�erent,  deeper  aspect  of  their  personality,  a  truer  truth  than  what  you  see  when  you 
 know  them  casually.  They  had  been  witness  to  His  teachings,  His  interactions  with  those 
 they  encountered.  They  had  seen  Him  perform  miracles  of  healing  over  and  over.  But  they 
 had  not  made  the  connection  between  this  Man  they  experienced  with  their  five  senses 
 and who He  really  was. 

 What  struck  me  as  I  read  this  brief  passage  is  that  the  disciples  were  no  safer  after  Jesus 
 stilled  the  storm  than  they  were  when  the  storm  raged.  Their  position  had  not  changed, 
 only  what  surrounded  them.  They  were  with  Jesus.  They  were  with  the  Master  of  the  Wind. 
 That did not change. The only thing that changed was the atmosphere around them. 

 I  may  be  wrong,  but  I  would  define  this  season  of  life  I  am  in  as  a  stormy  one.  However 
 relative  that  may  be,  at  the  moment  I  feel  bu�eted  by  winds  and  waves,  and  the  threat  of  a 
 wave  crashing  down  on  me,  sweeping  me  out  to  sea,  is  a  real  one.  I  have  felt  untethered, 
 exposed,  and  often  find  myself  wearied  and  worn.  What  I  fail  to  remember  in  the  midst  of 
 the  wind  and  waves  is  that  my  position  as  child  of  the  One  True  King  has  not  changed.  I 
 am still with Jesus. He is still mine and I am His. 

 I  have  done  life  with  Jesus  for  two  years  now.  During  that  time,  I  have  experienced  His 
 deep  and  abiding  love,  His  correction,  His  grace,  His  mercy,  His  joy  and  His  peace.  I  know 
 who  He  is,  at  least  as  much  as  I  am  able  to  know  at  this  point  in  my  life.  But  I  have 
 forgotten  who  He  is  too.  My  faith  has  wavered,  my  candle  sputtering  in  the  wind.  But  I  am 
 no  less  safe  in  the  middle  of  this  storm  than  I  would  be  outside  of  it.  He  doesn’t  have  to 
 still  the  waves,  though  He  could  and  I  pray  He  will.  But  I  can  almost  hear  Him  asking  me, 
 “why  are  you  afraid?”  I’m  still  as  safe  as  I  was  before  the  storm  arose  because  of  Who  I  am 
 with. I pray this realization changes my perspective as Jesus and I navigate this journey. 
 Father, we thank You for who You are. We thank You that You are the Master of the seas, of the 
 entire Universe You created. Help us to realize who You truly are, and that we are utterly safe 

 in the palm of Your hand, no matter what surrounds us. 
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