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TIME OF REFLECTION 
“Then he got into the boat and his disciples followed him. Suddenly a furious storm came up on 
the lake, so that the waves swept over the boat. But Jesus was sleeping. The disciples went and 
woke him, saying, ‘Lord, save us! We’re going to drown!’ He replied, ‘You of little faith, why 
are you so afraid?’ Then he got up and rebuked the winds and the waves, and it was completely 
calm. The men were amazed and asked, ‘What kind of man is this? Even the winds and the 
waves obey him!’” 

~ Matthew 8:23-27 
 
“I’ll praise You in this storm 
And I will lift my hands 
For You are who You are 
No matter where I am 
And every tear I’ve cried 
You hold in Your hand 
You never left my side 
And though my heart is torn 
I will praise You in this storm.” 

~ Casting Crowns, Praise You in this Storm 
 
“‘Hope’ is the thing with feathers- 
That perches in the soul- 
And sings the tune without the words- 
And never stops-at all- 
 
And sweetest-in the Gale-is heard-  
And sore must be the storm- 
That could abash the little bird 
That kept so many warm-” 

~Emily Dickinson, Poem #254 
 
“The Church is the Lord’s bride whom He so loves that in her no spot or wrinkle is endurable. 
For the truth which this analogy serves to emphasize is that Love, in its own nature, demands 
the perfecting of the beloved; that the mere ‘kindness’ which tolerates anything except suffering 
in its object is, in that respect, at the opposite pole from Love...You asked for a loving God: you 
have one...not a senile benevolence that drowsily wishes you to be happy in your own way...not 
the care of a host who feels responsible for his guests, but the consuming fire Himself, the Love 
that made the worlds, persistent as the artist’s love for his work and despotic as a man’s love for 
a dog, provident and venerable as a father’s love for a child, jealous, inexorable, exacting as 
love between the sexes.” 

~C.S. Lewis, The Problem of Pain 
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Worship through the Word 
 
SERMON – “The Calm Amidst the Storm” – Alasdair Groves 
 
SERMON PASSAGE – Acts 27-28:10 (NIV)  

 
13 When a gentle south wind began to blow, they saw their 

opportunity; so they weighed anchor and sailed along the shore 
of Crete. 14 Before very long, a wind of hurricane force, called 
the Northeaster, swept down from the island. 15 The ship was 
caught by the storm and could not head into the wind; so we 
gave way to it and were driven along. 16 As we passed to the lee 
of a small island called Cauda, we were hardly able to make the 
lifeboat secure, 17 so the men hoisted it aboard. Then they 
passed ropes under the ship itself to hold it together. Because 
they were afraid they would run aground on the sandbars of 
Syrtis, they lowered the sea anchor and let the ship be driven 
along. 18 We took such a violent battering from the storm that 
the next day they began to throw the cargo overboard. 19 On the 
third day, they threw the ship’s tackle overboard with their own 
hands. 20 When neither sun nor stars appeared for many days 
and the storm continued raging, we finally gave up all hope of 
being saved. 

 21 After they had gone a long time without food, Paul 
stood up before them and said: “Men, you should have taken 
my advice not to sail from Crete; then you would have spared 
yourselves this damage and loss. 22 But now I urge you to keep 
up your courage, because not one of you will be lost; only the 
ship will be destroyed. 23 Last night an angel of the God to 
whom I belong and whom I serve stood beside me 24 and said, 
‘Do not be afraid, Paul. You must stand trial before Caesar; and 
God has graciously given you the lives of all who sail with 
you.’ 25 So keep up your courage, men, for I have faith in God 
that it will happen just as he told me. 26 Nevertheless, we must 
run aground on some island.” 

27 On the fourteenth night we were still being driven across 
the Adriatic Sea, when about midnight the sailors sensed they 
were approaching land. 28 They took soundings and found that 
the water was a hundred and twenty feet deep. A short time later 
they took soundings again and found it was ninety feet deep. 
29 Fearing that we would be dashed against the rocks, they 
dropped four anchors from the stern and prayed for daylight. 
30 In an attempt to escape from the ship, the sailors let the 
lifeboat down into the sea, pretending they were going to lower 
some anchors from the bow. 31 Then Paul said to the centurion 
and the soldiers, “Unless these men stay with the ship, you 
cannot be saved.” 32 So the soldiers cut the ropes that held the 
lifeboat and let it drift away. 

33 Just before dawn Paul urged them all to eat. “For the last 
fourteen days,” he said, “you have been in constant suspense 
and have gone without food—you haven’t eaten anything.  

34 Now I urge you to take some food. You need it to survive. 
Not one of you will lose a single hair from his head.” 35 After he 
said this, he took some bread and gave thanks to God in front of 
them all. Then he broke it and began to eat. 36 They were all 
encouraged and ate some food themselves. 37 Altogether there 
were 276 of us on board. 38 When they had eaten as much as 
they wanted, they lightened the ship by throwing the grain into 
the sea. 

39 When daylight came, they did not recognize the land, but 
they saw a bay with a sandy beach, where they decided to run 
the ship aground if they could. 40 Cutting loose the anchors, they 
left them in the sea and at the same time untied the ropes that 
held the rudders. Then they hoisted the foresail to the wind and 
made for the beach. 41 But the ship struck a sandbar and ran 
aground. The bow stuck fast and would not move, and the stern 
was broken to pieces by the pounding of the surf. 

42 The soldiers planned to kill the prisoners to prevent any 
of them from swimming away and escaping. 43 But the 
centurion wanted to spare Paul’s life and kept them from 
carrying out their plan. He ordered those who could swim to 
jump overboard first and get to land. 44 The rest were to get 
there on planks or on other pieces of the ship. In this way 
everyone reached land safely. 
Chapter 28      1 Once safely on shore, we found out that the 
island was called Malta. 2 The islanders showed us unusual 
kindness. They built a fire and welcomed us all because it was 
raining and cold. 3 Paul gathered a pile of brushwood and, as he 
put it on the fire, a viper, driven out by the heat, fastened itself 
on his hand. 4 When the islanders saw the snake hanging from 
his hand, they said to each other, “This man must be a 
murderer; for though he escaped from the sea, the goddess 
Justice has not allowed him to live.” 5 But Paul shook the snake 
off into the fire and suffered no ill effects. 6 The people 
expected him to swell up or suddenly fall dead; but after waiting 
a long time and seeing nothing unusual happen to him, they 
changed their minds and said he was a god. 

7 There was an estate nearby that belonged to Publius, the 
chief official of the island. He welcomed us to his home and 
showed us generous hospitality for three days. 8 His father was 
sick in bed, suffering from fever and dysentery. Paul went in to 
see him and, after prayer, placed his hands on him and healed 
him. 9 When this had happened, the rest of the sick on the island 
came and were cured. 10 They honored us in many ways; and 
when we were ready to sail, they furnished us with the supplies 
we needed. 

 


