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On the day after Christmas in 2004, an earthquake in the Indian Ocean caused a massive Tsunami title wave that killed over 230k people.

I want to tell you 3 from 3 different families that went through that Tsunami together.

First, There was Luke and Piers Simon. They were brothers from England in their early 30s who were teaching on some of the small islands around Thailand. 

Luke survived, his brother Piers died. 

This is the way Luke described the day 10 years after it happened.

Outside, there was chaos. People were running in all directions and there was a lot of screaming. It was a like being in a horror movie, but we had no idea what was going on. Someone said in Thai: “Water come, water come.”

When it reached us, the wave wasn’t water. It had ripped everything out of the ground: corrugated iron, glass, door frames, fridges microwaves, sewage, trees. I’ve always described it as moving landfill.

At that point, the island was pretty quiet. I found myself shouting Piers’ nickname: Lloyd. We spent about an hour up there, shouting. My brain started to put together sentences of things that I would say at Piers’ funeral. I couldn’t stop myself, it was very strange.

The word closure bugs me, really, because you don’t get it. Where’s the closure? He’s died. I guess we almost defy closure because we have a charity that runs in his memory and in his name. It’s generating his legacy.

The first job was looking for Piers, the second job was getting him home, and the third has been running the charity. It’s been getting busier and busier, and the job continues.”


Then there was Olivia Seddon. She was 17 years old and on vacation in Sri Lanka when the Tsunami hit. This is what she said about it 10 years later. 

I think of my life almost as pre-tsunami and post-tsunami.

One moment that stays with me is when the wave crashed through the floors below. Hearing the glass shatter and people screaming, and at that point realizing “this is really bad, my life is in danger.” Seeing people climbing trees and seeing people swept away. Hearing people screaming in different languages and not understanding. You heard that scream that people only have when their life is in danger.

STEVE GILL was on his honeymoon with his new wife Heather. 

He survived. She did not. 

Steve now is co-chair of Tsunami Support UK that helps people who were affected by the Tsunami. 

This is what he said 10 years later. 

With survivor organizations for other events, there’s often something to fight for. With an air disaster, or an insurance case, there’s a legal process to go through: but you can’t sue a tsunami. There’s nobody to blame for what happened. The impact is no less, but there’s nowhere to put the anger that is part of the grieving process.

I found it quite difficult to a certain degree to get back in water after the tsunami. One of the things that struck me when I was back in England was that all of the water on the planet is connected. We use different names but it’s all just one big body of water. I’d been a diver for years and I absolutely love the ocean. I had to reconcile that, and ask if I wanted to give up enjoying and exploring six sevenths of the world because of this. So, I went back a year after and deliberately snorkeled at the same bay where the waves had hit. It needed to be done.”

http://www.dailymail.co.uk/femail/article-2832081/The-guardian-angel-saved-orphans-tsunami-British-brothers-caught-catastrophe-horrified-world-share-extraordinary-story.html

Then there was 
Rob AND Paul FORKAN

2 brothers in a family of 4 kids who were traveling the world with their parents. 

When Rob was 13 their family sold everything and moved to India.

He says this about their life after moving to India:
For the next four years, the sea was the first thing I heard in the morning and the last thing I heard at night.
'It is powerful, kids: respect it,' Mom warned us. 'Mother Nature is the one thing that can change in an instant and flip your world around.'

In 2004, they were on vacation in Sri Lanka when the Tsunami struck. 

Rob and his brother Paul were 17 and 15 at this time, and were staying in a bungalow away from their parents and two younger siblings. 12 year old Matt and 9 year old Rosie.

They immediately found their brother Matt hanging from a tree. Their Dad had put him up there to help him escape the wave before he was swept away. 

Eventually, the 3 brothers made it to their parents bungalow. Rob writes- 

Their bungalow was a wreck. The only trace of them was one traveller's check and Dad's waterlogged phone. Outside, people were emerging. They looked like zombies wandering through the wreckage of a broken world. Some were screaming, some crying.

Eventually, a young couple approached them and told them about a little girl in a surf hostel nearby looking for her family.  Rob said-

“I ran inside and found [our little sister] Rosie coming down some stairs. She threw herself into my arms and wept.”

Eventually Paul and Rob started a flip-flop company that has now helped them start a non-profit called “Orphans for Orphans”- that is building orphanages in Sri Lanka.

http://www.huffingtonpost.co.uk/2014/12/16/boxing-day-tsunami-2004-thailand_n_6331872.html

The last Tsunami aftermath story I want to share with you is a bit of a miracle. Its from a native Indonesian family. 

http://www.huffingtonpost.co.uk/2014/08/08/boxing-day-tsunami-victimraudhatul-jannah_n_5661062.html

Raudhatul Jannah was just four years old when she and her brother were swept away by the Tsunami. 

Her parents survived. In 2014 they had long given up hope that both their kids were dead. 

But that year, Raudhatul’s uncle noticed a 14 year old little girl in a another village that looked strikingly like his 4 year old niece.

Turns out. It was her. After the Tsunami she was picked up by fisherman while drifting in the Indian Ocean.  One of the fisherman took her back to his home where his mother raised the little girl. 

Later, it was confirmed and she was reunited with her mother.

This is what her mother said.

“God has given us a miracle! …My heart beat so fast when I saw her. I hugged her and she hugged me back and felt so comfortable in my arms.”

“Tohu Bohu: Why You Want a God More Out of Your Control Than the Ocean”- Mark 4:35-41

Each of these testimonies from Tsunamis survivors have some common themes. The fear. The shock. The terror. The desperation. …and then. The aftermath. Trying to figure out how to put things back together. How to move forward. How to rebuild.

But I think you’d agree…the worst part of all these stories is about the relationships that are lost. Husbands losing wives. Children losing parents. Brothers losing brothers.

…and I also think you’d agree…the best part of all these stories is when they get them back. 

Now…to another storm.   

Mark 4:35-41

On that day, when evening had come, he said to them, “Let us go across to the other side.” And leaving the crowd, they took him with them in the boat, just as he was. And other boats were with him. And a great windstorm arose, and the waves were breaking into the boat, so that the boat was already filling. But he was in the stern, asleep on the cushion. And they woke him and said to him, “Teacher, do you not care that we are perishing?” 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. He said to them, “Why are you so afraid? Have you still no faith?” And they were filled with great fear and said to one another, “Who then is this, that even the wind and the sea obey him?” 

Transition: Here’s what I want you to see today.   

1)  In a world of chaos, you don’t want a God you can control. You want a God like the Ocean. 
In ancient cultures, the sea was symbolic for evil and chaos raging against God and humanity. 

…and you can imagine why.
Have you ever been to the beach at night? Its vast darkness.
…and you can’t see under the surface. There’s always this potential that something very hungry with sharp teeth is lurking just under the surface. 

The oceans make up 70% of the planet’s surface.
…and with the lack of underwater exploration available before the 20th century, …you are dealing with A LOT of unknown. 
I mean, its not unreasonable at all to think there could be some sea monster down there.

In fact, I would say science has not disproven that, but actually confirmed it. Have you seen the anglerfish lately?
How about the blue whale?

Did you know that today 95% of the ocean is unexplored. 95%!
Soooo…I’m not sure there’s not still some sea monster we haven’t seen yet. 

Biblically, you can trace this idea through all the Scriptures.
Gen 1:2
In the second verse of the Bible, you find darkness and water.

Those words “without form…and void” are the Hebrew words tohuwabohu. 

I didn't know this before this week, but apparently there is an English phrase that derives from this phrase. Its “TohuBohu”. It means chaos. Disorder. Confusion.

So…you can start using that word liberally.
Instead of ‘that’s messed up, man’
Now you can say, “tohubohu”

Or when you tell your kids to clean their rooms, “Get in here and do something about this Tohu Bohu!”

Yesterday, my family moved to a different house in town. I’m telling you, moving is a bunch of Tohu Bohu.

But in this 2nd verse of the Bible, you have the contrast of the Spirit of God over the tohu bohu of the dark waters. 
…and you know what the rest of the chapter is about. 

It's a poem. A song…about God making the cosmos from chaos. Brining nothing to something. Its about the God who is light, overcoming the darkness. Making sense of the tohu bohu. 

There is the Exodus, where God’s people are escaping Egyptian slavery…and they come to this standstill. On one side are the evil Egyptians pursuing them…and on the other side, is this vast uncontrollable Tohu Bohu of a Red Sea. Of course, God parts the waters of the sea allowing his people to pass through, and then closes the waters down on top of the evil Egyptians…in this scene where its sort of like darkness and evil swallowing itself up.

In the prophetic book of Daniel, in chapter 4 these 4 beasts rise out of the sea, and they represent 4 pagan empires that will come to power and oppress God’s people. 

Then there are the Psalms
Like Psalm 93:3-4

	The floods have lifted up, O LORD,
		the floods have lifted up their voice;
		the floods lift up their roaring.
	Mightier than the thunders of many waters,
		mightier than the waves of the sea,
		the LORD on high is mighty! 

In Psalm 107:4, 10, 17 the Psalmist writes about the way God redeems and saves people in trouble. 

Look at the way he describes it. 
He says, “They were in desert wastelands…the wilderness”
Some were in darkness and the shadow of death.
Some were prisoners in affliction
Some were fools through their sinful ways

He’s talking about Tohu Bohu. Chaos. Death. Sin. Disintegration. Falling apart.

Then, look at Psalm 107:23-31

	[23] Some went down to the sea in ships,
		doing business on the great waters;
	[24] they saw the deeds of the LORD,
		his wondrous works in the deep.
	[25] For he commanded and raised the stormy wind,
		which lifted up the waves of the sea.
	[26] They mounted up to heaven; they went down to the depths;
		their courage melted away in their evil plight;
	[27] they reeled and staggered like drunken men
		and were at their wits' end.
	[28] Then they cried to the LORD in their trouble,
		and he delivered them from their distress.
	[29] He made the storm be still,
		and the waves of the sea were hushed.
	[30] Then they were glad that the waters were quiet,
		and he brought them to their desired haven.
	[31] Let them thank the LORD for his steadfast love,
		for his wondrous works to the children of man! 

Wow! That sounds A LOT like what happened with Jesus and the disciples in Mark chapter 4.

You see the biblical theme?
The sea represents this untamed Tohu Bohu. This vast darkness out of which chaos and evil arise.
…and God, tames it. He rescues out of it. He undoes its effects.

So now we come to this moment on the Sea of Galilee with Jesus and his disciples.

They are on a boat. 
And Jesus is tired from teaching the crowds. So he lays down below on a cushion. 

Right then a windstorm kicks up…a pretty nasty one.
In fact the text says it was a “great” or MEGA storm.

The disciples freak out... so they go below to wake Jesus up…
Now look what they say

Mark 4:38
“Do you not care that we are perishing?”

What a statement. 
You know, this is more than just crying out in distress.
This is more than just “Help us!”

You know what this question is?
Some of you recognize it from your children.

Its emotional manipulation..
In other words, its not an act of faith, like “Jesus, we know you are God and are all powerful…so please, help us.”

No. This is “if you loved us, you wouldn’t be asleep.”
“If you loved me, you would do something to show you care”
“If you really were our good teacher, you would be panicking with us.”

This is another interesting point.
V 41
Look at the last verse. After Jesus makes the storm stop cold, you would think that the disciples would cheer…and say, “Gosh. Finally! That’s what we expect from you!”

But clearly, that’s not what they expected.
Because they are more terrified AFTER Jesus stills the storm than they are during the storm.

Which would cause us to ask…”Exacty WHAT did they want Jesus to do with them when they woke him up?”
Scream and carry on? 
Say “Woe is me!” 

I mean, it looks like they got what they wanted…but they end up terrified.

You know why?
Because they realize the real ocean isn’t outside their boat. The real ocean was asleep in the boat with them.

Suddenly, Psalm 93 and 107, and Genesis 1 start coming to mind. 
The untamed, uncontrollable, all powerful God…is in the boat with them.

 “Who is this that commands the sea?”

v 39
Notice that when Jesus rebukes the storm, which BTW is the exact same verb that’s used when he casts out demons…yet another allusion to the fact that this is as much OR MORE a statement about God overcoming chaos and evil as it is about God being in control of NATURE.

Notice that Jesus doesn’t conjure. He doesn’t say, “In the name of YHWH…be still.”
He doesn’t have to use anyone’s name. 
He just says “Be quiet. Be Still.”

And suddenly…the mega storm…caused a mega fear…and then became a mega calm.

Jesus is showing- I am the God who was in Genesis 1. I am the God who parted the waters in Exodus. I am the one the Psalmist wrote about that delivered the sailors who were perishing.

Isn’t it interesting that Jesus did SO much of his teaching in front of the sea or on a the deck of a boat.
Its almost like a sort of remake of Genesis 1:2. The Spirit of God hovering over the chaotic waters.
Now, here is the Son of God, with the Tohu Bohu of the deep at his back, under his feet. Unafraid.

Back to 1)

The last thing you want is a God you can control. 
A God you can manipulate. Because we can’t even fathom the way he overcomes chaos.

The Israelites had no clue he could part the Red Sea.
The Tohu Bohu in Genesis seemed like it could not be tamed.
Those wandering in darkness, enslaved, and perishing in the sea in Psalm 107 thought they were beyond hope.

And the disciples had NO CLUE Jesus had the power to turn MEGA chaos into MEGA calm.

If Jesus would have submitted to the will of the disiciples…if he would have checked in with them and said, “What do you guys want me to do?”
…they would have just said something like “Scream with us. Show us you care. Just be awake.”

But because Jesus had an ocean of power with his word…he refused to do the will of his disicples...and he chose to do things according to his own will.

Listen. Do not proceed to demand of God what every situation demands of him. 

95% of the ocean is undiscovered. 
How much more of a God who can tame it is yet to be known about this massively powerful God?

If God is sleeping in the storm. There is a reason for it.  

TRANSITION: 
If you can control him, but not the ocean…how could you trust him to do anything about the Ocean?
If you can control GOD, but not the chaos around you…he wouldn’t be able to do anything about your chaos…that would all be up to you…since you are apparently more powerful than Him.

That’s where you have to realize…

2) Self-centeredness leads to anger, no matter what God does. 
Trust leads to peace, no matter what life does. 

If you go later today and read the book of Jonah…you will find some uncanny resemblance to this little story in Mark.

One way is in the language.
Jonah starts with this prophet who is told to “Arise” to “Get up” and go to people who are perishing, rebuke them for their evil ways, and call them to repent and trust God.

Jesus is a prophet whom the disciples have to come to and say “Arise” “Get up” to save them from perishing…to rebuke the ocean like a great evil…so that his disciples will trust God.

Both Jonah and Jesus are in the bottom of the boat asleep when the other sailors come to wake up them up to join them in their terror.

But they are asleep for different reasons.
Jonah is asleep because of his complacency.
Remember, he’s running away from God’s call to preach God’s grace to the Ninevites.

Jesus is asleep because of his Trust in the Father. He’s not shaken by storms…
…and he is running from what the Father sent him to do…in fact…he’s running straight toward it. He keeps showing these displays that he is God, which is exactly what gets him crucified.

But, I want to show you where the 2 stories part a little bit…and what that reveals.

In Jonah 4, at the end of that short little book, Jonah is angry. He hated the people of Nineveh. And after he submitted to God’s call to go and preach repentance to them…he was hoping they would not repent. 
They were evil. They were destructive. He wanted their blood, not their brotherhood.

Sound familiar. Its sounds like the tension in our country right now.
Many of us would rather racists DIE than have an opportunity to repent. 
There has been talk of people wishing the President was assassinated, rather than desiring his repentance.

This is the way Jonah felt about the Ninevites.
So when they repented…look at what he says to God.

Jonah 4:1-3

Jonah wished he would die…because God was merciful.

Jonah  4:11
And the last verse of the book is God asking Jonah, “Shouldn’t I care about PEOPLE?”

Of course, in our story in Mark its opposite.
Mark 4:38
It's the discples who DON’T WANT TO DIE and are asking Jesus if HE CARES?”

Back to 2)

Busyness to avoid looking into the chaos- from stories.
Trying to do something to order the chaos…Feel control.
This inner need to turn back to the ocean and face it.
To confront fear…with goodness.
You don’t want to trust.
Trust means looking right into the ocean…and not fearing. 

3) Jesus is God entering the chaos for us… then welcoming us home. 

The thing you found most compelling, most beautiful about these stories and the things you found most troubling…were in the same category.

Relationships disrupted by death.
And Relationships that came back from the dead.

In Jesus, we have the first…so we can have the second…forever

Jonah- sailors had to throw Jonah into the chaos of the sea…to bring order and peace to the storm. 

Jesus was stilling this storm, but it was a sign. To the order he would bring by his death.
Jesus said later, that his death and resurrection was according to the sign of Jonah. 

Jesus was cast into the chaos of the cross.
Disengrated. 
Ripped apart.
Most devastatingly, on the cross. Ripped from his Father.
“My God why have you forsaken me?”

…all to bring peace to our lives. To reconcile us to God.

Then he resurrecteced. Perfectly restoring his relationship and our relationship to the Father.

Rev 20:13a & 21:1
John says in his vision of the new heavens and new earth, that the sea gives up its dead…
We resurrect, like Jesus.
And there is no more sea. No more Chaos.

Because like Rob Forkan’s Dad put his little brother Matt in a tree to save him from the Tsunami,

God the Father put his son in a tree, to save us from his justice against sin.

And then he resurrected.
And like Rob Forkan hugged his little sister…and that Indonesian woman hugged her daughter after receiving her back from the dead.

…so we will know Jesus embrace. So we now will know an eternal reunion with Christ…

After a life of being beat upon by the chaos and death and darkness of the world…
…after a long fight…

We will welcomed home with open arms, Because Jesus went into the chaos of our sin and death for us…and went before us…so we, like the disciples when they  saw him after his resurrection…will jump out of our boats and swim to shore…and find Jesus, eating breakfast…saying… “I say you found your faith.”
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