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How is it with your soul?  Is it calm?  Is your life right now kind of stormy?  And if life and 

situations are stormy....how do you deal with it.  Can we have calm within a storm. 

 

The following story is from Max Lucado's book, "In the Eye of the Storm." 

 

"Chippie the parakeet never saw it coming. One second he was peacefully perched in his cage. The 

next he was sucked in, washed up, and blown over. The problems began when Chippie's owner 

decided to clean Chippie's cage with a vacuum cleaner. She removed the attachment from the end 

of the hose and stuck it in the cage. The phone rang, and she turned to pick it up. She'd barely said 

'hello' when 'sssopp!' Chippie got sucked in. 

 

"The bird owner gasped, put down the phone, turned off the vacuum, and opened the bag. There 

was Chippie-- still alive, but stunned. Since the bird was covered with dust and soot, she grabbed 

him and raced to the bathroom, turned on the faucet, and held Chippie under the running water. 

Then, realizing that Chippie was soaked and shivering, she did what any compassionate bird owner 

would do . . she reached for the hair dryer and blasted the pet with hot air. 

 

"Poor Chippie never knew what hit him. 

 

"A few days after the trauma, the reporter who'd initially written about the event contacted 

Chippie's owner to see how the bird was recovering. 'Well,' she replied, 'Chippie doesn't sing much 

anymorc he just sits and stares.' 

 

"It's hard not to see why. Sucked in, washed up, and blown over . . . that's enough to steal the song 

from the stoutest heart.' 

 

Friends there are times in our life that we certainly feel sucked in, washed up, and blown over, and 

sometimes it steals our song. 

 

Has the song left you.  Do you just sit and stare. Today you sang my College class song. Each class 

at Asbury College chose their class song/ hymn.  We also had a Class name.  My class, the Class 

of '81 was the Centurion Class. My song was "It is Well With My Soul."  That song was played at 

Sarah's father's funeral, and I flew up Wednesday afternoon to Owensboro, Kentucky and flew 

back last night as I officiated the funeral of Sarah's Aunt Dot.  This is Mama Lena's 88 year old 

sister.  One of the songs sung at her service yesterday was "It is well with my soul." 

 

Some may the story behind this hymn....but it is certainly appropriate  to hears why this hymn was 

even written. 
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Horatio G. Spafford was a successful lawyer and businessman in Chicago with a lovely family — 

a wife, Anna, and five children. However, they were not strangers to tears and tragedy. Their young 

son died with pneumonia in 1871, and in that same year, much of their business was lost in the 

great Chicago fire. Yet, God in His mercy and kindness allowed the business to flourish once more. 

 

"On Nov. 21, 1873, the French ocean liner, Ville du Havre was crossing the Atlantic from the U.S. 

to Europe with 313 passengers on board. Among the passengers were Mrs. Spafford and their four 

daughters. Although Mr. Spafford had planned to go with his family, he found it necessary to stay 

in Chicago to help solve an unexpected business problem. He told his wife he would join her and 

their children in Europe a few days later. His plan was to take another ship. 

 

About four days into the crossing of the Atlantic, the Ville du Harve collided with a powerful, 

iron-hulled Scottish ship, the Loch Earn. Suddenly, all of those on board were in grave danger. 

Anna hurriedly brought her four children to the deck. She knelt there with Annie, Margaret Lee, 

Bessie and Tanetta and prayed that God would spare them if that could be His will, or to make 

them willing to endure whatever awaited them. Within approximately 12 minutes, the Ville du 

Harve slipped beneath the dark waters of the Atlantic, carrying with it 226 of the passengers 

including the four Spafford children. 

 

A sailor, rowing a small boat over the spot where the ship went down, spotted a woman floating 

on a piece of the wreckage. It was Anna, still alive. He pulled her into the boat and they were 

picked up by another large vessel which, nine days later, landed them in Cardiff, Wales. From 

there she wired her husband a message which began, “Saved alone, what shall I do?” Mr. Spafford 

later framed the telegram and placed it in his office. 

 

Mr. Spafford booked passage on the next available ship and left to join his grieving wife. With the 

ship about four days out, the captain called Spafford to his cabin and told him they were over the 

place where his children went down. 

 

According to Bertha Spafford Vester, a daughter born after the tragedy, Spafford wrote “It Is Well 

With My Soul” while on this journey. 

 

When peace like a river attendeth my way, 

When sorrows like sea billows roll, 

Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say, 

It is well, it is well with my soul. 

 

Chorus: 

It is well with my soul, 

It is well, it is well with my soul 

 

Anna gave birth to three more children, one of which died at age four with dreaded pneumonia. In 

August 1881, the Spaffords moved to Jerusalem. Mr. Spafford died and is buried in that city." 

(The above quoted from Dr. Lindsay Terry) 
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Spafford definitely had faced the storms of life and yet he was able to write the words of this 

profound hymn.  It is hard for It to be well in our souls in the middle of storms. 

 

Today we have a Jesus sighting in the storm (IMAGE).  If He were available in that physical storm, 

I believe He is available when we face the various storms we face.  Again look at a different picture 

of the image of Jesus in the storm (IMAGE) 

 

We know that according to scripture it was evening.  Why is it, at least to me, that at evening it 

just makes things worse when bad things happen. 

 

VERSE 37:  AND A GREAT WINDSTORM AROSE, AND THE WAVES WERE BREAKING 

INTO THE BOAT, SO THAT THE BOAT WAS ALREADY FILLING. 

 

Check out a picture of the paining by Rembrandt, Christ in the Storm on the Sea of Galilee, painted 

in 1633 (IMAGE) 

 

Look at the waves. Imagine a boat taking on water and how scared you might be.   

 

Now let's get some perspective.  The Sea of Galilee was also known by other names.  It was also 

known as Lake Kinnerit, Lake Gennesaret, and Lake Tiberias.  It was 13 miles long and 8 miles 

wide.  Now let's compare that to Lake Tarpon that is about 6 miles long to up to a mile wide.  Over 

twice as long and up to 8 times as wide.  No wonder it is often called Sea of Galilee. 

 

The interesting thing is that storms came up often because of the temperatures between good he 

sea coast and the mountains.  You see, the Sea if 680 feet below sea level and yet is surrounded 

by hills on east side of the lake as high as 2000 feet.  The effect is that their is often large 

temperature and pressure changes.  This can descend directly to the center of the lake with violent 

results and can arise quite quickly and without warning. 

 

Now remember boats were not like they are today.  They were wooden boats primarily made out 

of cedar and oak.  Most likely they were about 26 feet by 7 feet in dimension. 

 

So we have most likely all 12 Disciples on this boat and Jesus.  The waves are coming over the 

side of the boat. The wind is howling. Forget about wind blown hair or getting your clothes a little 

wet.  And besides that the Dramamine patch has worn off!!!!!   

 

In the meantime in Verse 38 we find that Jesus was asleep while all this is going on.  It was perhaps 

lighting and thundering, and the boat is rocking and rocking and yet Jesus was asleep on a cushion. 

 

Some of the disciples decide to wake Him.  Scripture says 'they' so we know it was more than one 

of them that had to wake their master.  I wonder how they did that.... "You wake Him, no You 

wake Him."  Just poke Him a little and see if He wakes up (friends if he's not waking up with 
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 this type of storm He's not going to wake up with a little shake."  Maybe they could sing him 

awake, "Waky Waky, the ships gonna breaky."   



 

 

 

It seemed as if the disciples thought Jesus didn't care about them.  In fact when they wake Him 

they ask Him, "Teacher, do you not care that we are perishing." We are facing a storm here, our 

actual lives are in danger and it's as if you don't even care. Let me pause and rhetorically ask....have 

you ever wondered where Jesus was in the midst of your crisis and storm.  Does it sometimes 

seems like He is sleeping? 

 

Check out VERSE 39:  "AND HE AWOKE AND REBUKED THE WIND AND SAID TO THE 

SEA, "PEACE!  BE STILL!" AND THE WIND CEASED AND  THERE WAS A GREAT 

CALM." 

 

Who created the wind? Xxxx. Who made the sea? Xxxxx 

 

And in the middle of the storm the Son of God said, "Peace!  Be Still!' The wind ceased and there 

was a calm.....no look again at verse 39....there was a GREAT calm. 

 

Jesus says something that at first seems kind of strange to me.  He says, "Why are you so afraid?  

Have you still no faith?"  I want to say....if these pictures might be anywhere close....I would have 

been afraid too. 

 

But hold it.....notice Jesus says "still" no faith.  Let's check out what the disciples had seen Jesus 

do up to this point in His ministry.  He had done many hearings.  He had healed a paralytic.  He 

healed a man with a withered hand.  And get this....He he raised the Widow of Nain's son from the 

dead. 

 

He had raised a child from the dead.....how could you not have faith.  If He did all these hearings, 

if He raised a child from the dead....could He not calm a storm? 

 

The disciples question themselves.   Who is this?  There were filled with great fear, they were 

terrified.  Who is this that they are dealing with.  Or as The Message Bible puts it, they were in 

"absolute awe."   

 

The disciples were glad they had a Jesus sighting in the storm.  In your storms do have a Jesus 

sighting.  To be honest, sometimes He is hard to find.....but He is there.  We face a lot of storms in 

our life.  They sometimes seemingly come out of nowhere.  How do we have peace? 

 

I want to show you another picture. (IMAGE) It is a picture drawn  Jack E. Dawson entitled "Peace 

in the Midst of the Storm."  Don't say anything but I want to just leave the picture up for a minute 

to see if you can see why it is called "Peace in the midst of the storm."  Now check out this video 

about this picture (YOU TUBE VIDEO). /////after video put picture back up///// 

 

(Extemp. Speaking about picture.) 
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Matt Maher 



 

 

"Lord, I Need You" 

 

Lord, I come, I confess 

Bowing here I find my rest 

Without You I fall apart 

You're the One that guides my heart 

 

Lord, I need You, oh, I need You 

Every hour I need You 

My one defense, my righteousness 

Oh God, how I need You 

 

Teach my song to rise to You 

When temptation comes my way 

And when I cannot stand I'll fall on You 

Jesus, You're my hope and stay 

 

Lord, I need You, oh, I need You 

Every hour I need You 

My one defense, my righteousness 

Oh God, how I need You 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 


