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Have you ever sat looking at a body of water that seemed to go on forever?  And have you
noticed  the way that the glimmers of light seem to be dancing across it? Dazzling, and clothed
in splendor, they make their way across the seemingly still waters. Each glimmer moving
together on one accord can make even the dirtiest of waters seem  beautiful and serene.
Maybe you too have sat and watched this waltz of light, and became lost in thought as the tide
changed and the waves began to crash.

Even though the glimmers of light are no longer visible, somehow we are still able to find the
beauty and solace in the chaos, in the crashing.

Isn’t this just like our lives? Beautiful moments that seem to bring us into the presence of God,
and just as quickly, life happens and storms arise. But unlike the waves crashing against the
shore, we are often unable to find the beauty and solace in the waves and winds of our own
lives.

In this season of my life, Jesus is inviting me to rest and hope in Him when the storms begin to
rage. I find that I can relate to the disciples in Mark 4:35-41, as they wondered if Jesus even
cared if they perished in the storm.

Instead of realizing that not only is He in the boat (the Christ who has THE POWER to silence
the winds and the waves) but He had already made provision of a safe passage before the
storm ever happened. I  admittedly focus more on the storm than the Christ. When Jesus told
the disciples, "let us go over to the other side," that guaranteed that they were going to make
it to the other side. And that assurance was why Jesus could sleep so peacefully, in the boat,
with a pillow. So, we too, can rest peacefully in the  hope and promises of His Word. If He said
it, He will do it, and it is so.

Trust me, I know that it’s hard right now. We have all been severely impacted  by the pandemic,
sickness, death, isolation, racial divide, civil unrest, political divide, religious divide,
unemployment, etc.  The list seems to go on forever like that body of water that we rested our
gaze upon. Hoping that the glimmers of light would soon appear dancing atop the troubled
waters.

O  Lord  my God, you are very great!
You are clothed with splendor and majesty,

covering yourself with light as with a garment,
 stretching out the heavens like a tent.

He  lays the beams of his chambers on the waters;

Psalm 104:1-3



In spite of all that is going on in the world, we still have the issues of our daily lives. The
passage in Mark tells us so much about Christ being Immanuel, God with us.

Even if the storms of your life still arise, it doesn’t mean that God doesn’t care or doesn’t love
you.

He is with you even if it doesn’t feel like it. And He is inviting us into this journey of hope and
trust. We have a living hope church, Jesus  Christ. Trust that you can enter into His rest and
perfect peace, in the boat, while the storms of your life rage on.

Trust that when the cares of your heart of many, His word can be a consolation for your soul
Psalm 94:19

Trust that when you cry out, He will lead you to a rock that is higher than you Psalm 61:2

Trust that He will send His word and heal you. Psalm 107:20

Trust that in peace you can lie down and sleep. Psalm 4:8

Trust that He will make a way and provide streams in the wasteland Isaiah  43:19

Trust that He hears the cries of your child Genesis 21:17

Trust that He can make justice roll on like the river. Amos 5:24

Trust that you can cast your cares on Him because He cares. 1 Peter 5:7

“The LORD is my portion,” says my soul, “therefore I will hope in him Lamentations 3:24

Church, let’s hope in the Lord together, always!


