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Where’s the Danger?

“Gone Fishing.”
How many times have we seen that in a shop window
and wondered,
“Have they really?”
Sometimes they actually have gone fishing.
Fishing’s something can be done in any season.
Jesus and his disciples have gone fishing
but not for fish.
They have gone fishing for people,
as uncertain an endeavor
as fishing ever is.
Their fishing trip is made even more uncertain
by their destination.
They are headed
to the other side
of the Sea of Galilee.
The side the disciples believe is inhabited
by pagan, unclean people.
All of the disciples
believe they are going
where they should not be going.
Where they are going
is not the only problem
the disciples have with the trip.
When they are leaving is also a problem.
it is late, evening time.
The seasoned fishermen with him,
Peter, Andrew, James, and John,
know being on the lake at night
is far more dangerous than during the day.
But, they keep quiet.
Jesus is their Teacher.
They are his students.
It would be disrespectful
for them to challenge him,
especially so early on in the relationship.
They know you have to earn the right
to challenge people,
and they have not yet earned that right.
So, they keep quiet
about the fickleness of the sea
and the churning chaos it can become,

and the lateness of the hour.
They also keep quiet about the fear
that is welling up within them.
Before they pushed off for the other side,
Jesus had spent the day
with the multitude of people,
who had come running
when they heard he was at the seashore.
As the crowd grew,
he stepped into one of the boats lining the shore
and sat down.
With the sun racing across the sky
and beating down on everything in its path,
Jesus taught the people and talked with them
about what makes a good life.
By the time
Jesus said good night to them
and sent them away,
he was bone tired.
Yet, he was not ready to call it a day.
Knowing that the fields were ripe for harvest
and there was work still to be done,
he told the disciples to push off
for the other side of the lake
and then promptly fell asleep
where he had sat
through the long, hot day.
There, he slept peacefully and soundly,
unconcerned about the capriciousness of the wind and waves
and the fragility of their small boat.
As the disciples feared,
chaos appeared in the night.
Without warning,
the wind began to blow fiercely
causing the sea to pitch and roll.
Soon, waves were crashing over the stern
and filling the boat.
The disciples ran to Jesus saying,
“Teacher, do you not care
that we are perishing?”
“Do you not care that we are perishing?”
Many of us here this morning
have heard this expression
or something like it before.
“You don’t care anything at all about me!”
Either we have had it said to us by one of our children,

or we said it to our parents when we were children.
Embedded in the disciples’ question
is a none too subtle accusation
that the problem is Jesus’ fault.
Now, Jesus could have responded
to the accusation
by denying it
or telling the disciples to get quiet
or getting angry with them.
Instead, he chooses to teach them and us
how to respond to such accusations.
He addresses the problem not the accusation.
Turning his attention to the storm,
he says, “Be quiet! Be Muzzled!”
Immediately, the wind ceases
and the sea becomes calm.
Then, he turns and asks the disciples,
“Why are you so afraid?
Have you yet no faith?”
Although Jesus ‘ response is posed as a question,
he is urging the disciples to have faith in him,
to trust him.
But, the disciples are unable
to trust his power
over the power of the storms
they have experienced all their lives.
Fear grows out of danger, real or perceived.
It can sink our boat if we let it.
One of the articles I read this week suggested
that it is dangerous
to get into the boat with Jesus.
It is dangerous,
because he might rock our boat.**
He might take us places
we don’t want to go.
He might ask us to do things
we don’t want to do.
It is true.
Jesus might rock our boat.
He might lead us
across a great ocean to another country.
He might awaken in us
the desire to go to seminary.
He might call us to be the primary care giver
of a loved one
or to become the church pianist
or to teach our children.

He might disrupt
our perfectly comfortable life
in any number of ways.
We never know where Jesus might lead us
or what the outcome might be.
Yet, I am convinced
that it is far more dangerous
to be in the boat without Jesus
than to be in the boat with Jesus.
Let’s face it.
We are all sailing out on the great sea of life,
and our little boats are fragile.
Turbulent storms will assail us.
We can count on that.
We and our loved ones
will experience stormy seas.
And storms are not limited
to our personal lives.
Storms also assault
our communities, our nation, and our world.
Who among us was not startled, saddened, and angered
by the murder of eight innocent people
as they sat reading and studying the Bible
last Wednesday night
at the Emanuel AME Church in Charleston?
In each of our lives,
we experience joy and sorrow many times over,
That’s why I believe it is absolutely foolhardy for any of us
to be in the boat without Jesus.
The only solution for the storm
may be to let it run its course.
There are times
when the illness cannot be stopped;
flooding rivers overrun lives and property;
the tornado ravages everything in its path.
We can trust we do not sail
life’s stormy seas all by ourselves alone.
Jesus sails with us
and will calm our fear and give us peace
if only we will trust in him.
Beloved, the danger comes not
from what life may hurl at us.
Rather, it comes from not trusting in Jesus,
the one who makes visible our invisible God.
American writer and theologian Frederick Buechner writes,
“Christ sleeps in the deepest selves of all of us,

and whatever we do
in whatever time we have left,
wherever we go,
may we in whatever way we can
call on him as the fishermen did . . .
to come awake within us
and to give us courage,
to give us hope,
to show us, each one,
our way.
May he be with us especially
when the winds go mad
and the waves run wild,
as they will for all of us
before we’re done,
so that even in their midst
we may find peace,
find him.”

(Buechner, Secrets in the Dark: A Life in Sermons, 297).

Where’s the danger?
Everywhere and nowhere.
It is everywhere if we try to face it alone.
It is nowhere
if we are in the boat with Jesus,
trusting in him. Amen.
	
  

