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Bret Legg, Teaching & Counseling Pastor

Journal Entry #4
 It’s been several days since my last entry.  To be honest, I didn’t know if 
I would ever make an entry again.  I’m currently on a beach, trying to stay 
warm and wrap my head around everything.  In my last entry, I was going to 
try to sleep through the storm.  Well, that didn’t work. The captain woke me 
up, angry and hysterical.  He told me to get up and make my peace with God, 
because it looked like we were going down.  I hadn’t told them I was running 
from Him, but somehow these superstitious sailors seemed to know and 
started pressing me with questions. So I told them the whole story.
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Journal Entry #5
Sorry, but I had to stop and find some food and some more wood for the fire.  Anyway…getting back to the story…
with everything that was happening, I felt that He was angry and using the storm to get back at me for not doing what 
I was told.  It just felt like it would be better for me and everyone else if I wasn’t here. So I told them to just throw me 
overboard.  (I guess I didn’t have the nerve to do it myself.)  I thought the sailors would jump at the offer, but they tried 
everything they could instead of throwing me over.  Guess they were scared of making Him more angry. But eventually there 
was nothing else left to do. Even while they lifted me over the side, they were asking Him not to hold it against them.  I 
expected to hit the water and have the raging waves pull me to the bottom, but by the time I came up for air, the sea was 
calm.  I looked up at the sailors at the rail.  With their mouths open, they started raising their hands to the sky and crying 
out.  Then they slowly drifted out of sight.
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