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What if it hadn’t worked?  What if Jesus’ clever trick involving the quieting of the winds and the stilling of the 
waves out there on the Sea of Galilee didn’t prove to be effective?  What if, after commanding the forces of 
nature to become tranquil, those forces refused to obey, and the boat kept getting knocked around and the 
water kept washing over the hull?  Or what if Jesus had refused the request to do something about the all these 
threatening conditions?  What if he had just rolled over and fallen back to sleep on the cushion?  Would it have 
mattered?  Of course not.  Because it was sufficient that Jesus was there with them in the boat.  Nothing was 
going to destroy that terrified group of disciples, the ones who demanded to know why Jesus didn’t seem to 
care that they were about to die.  Because they weren’t about to die.  And even if they had died, that would 
have been OK too, because it was sufficient that Jesus was with them. 

The one who would rise from the grave on Easter was certainly capable of weathering a violent squall of 
turbulent weather.  That’s not to diminish the very real threat of the winds and the waves.  It’s simply to recall 
what rue faith actually is:  It is the assurance that having Jesus with us on the journey is all that is required, no 
matter what.   

Back when I was in the seminary taking an introductory class in public speaking our teacher made us do some 
practice exercises in diction and articulation so that we would be clearly understood.  One of his favorites that 
he made us repeat over and over and faster and faster, was this one:   

“The sea ceaseth, and it sufficeth us!” 

It’s a great technique to train your tongue, but unfortunately it’s not very good theology.  Because it doth not 
suffice that the sea ceaseth.  Sometimes the sea doesn’t ceaseth, or at least it doesn’t seem to.  What sufficeth is 
that Jesus is along for the ride, and only that.  So it would be fairly dishonest to interpret today’s gospel story as 
if having enough faith would make all our troubles go away or calm all the storms.  It doesn’t work that way, no 
matter what the frauds preaching Sunday morning TV try to tell you.  True faith is not a ticket to a pleasant or 
easy set of circumstances in this life.  It doesn’t remove all threats or spare us from danger, disaster and even 
death.  It didn’t even spare Jesus from those things.  Faith is not an insurance policy.  It is instead a 
companionship, an intimate and surely enduring presence in the very midst of every kind of threat, whether we 
name it cancer, or depression, or loneliness, or dementia, or arthritis, or fear.  The Lord is right here with us, and 
it is enough.  It sufficeth.  Whether in rough seas or calm.  It is fair to say that the seas these days in our local 
church have been more than a little choppy, and in fact it seems still unclear whether we’ve yet experienced the 
very worst of the storm.  The headlines of the past several days have not done much to fill us with confidence or 
trust that all has been well or will be anytime soon.  It can threaten to be bewildering, and it can even shake 
one’s faith…unless we keep it firmly in mind just what faith is and what it promises and what it demands.  The 
promise is that Jesus will never abandon us or slip overboard and allow us to flounder all alone in the storm.  He 
is right here and always will be.  But the demand is that such an assurance is going to have to sufficeth us—
sometimes it’s the only thing we’ve got to hold on to, and sometimes that doesn’t feel like enough.   

When the terrified and upset disciples shook Jesus awake out there on the boat and demanded to know why he 
didn’t seem to care about their peril, his response was not to say, “Oops” and to offer an apology.  No, his 
response was a challenge thrown right back at them.  “Where is your faith?” he demanded to know.  Or maybe 
he just could as well as asked, “In what is your faith?” or “In whom?”  If it is in the real Jesus, that’s enough.  
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Here at this altar, here in these Sacred Scriptures, here in this community of Christian disciples we have all that 
we require in order to weather the storm and transcend our fears and doubts and disappointments.  We don’t 
merely have to imagine that or to simply wish for that.  It’s here to be tasted, heard, touched, and put into 
loving service for others.  It sufficeth us, even when there’s no sea that is ceasething.  Let us be the bearers of 
courage and hope and consolation for one another until the sun returns and we enjoy smooth sailing again. 
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