
Message from Fr. George for October 14, 2022 
 

A few days ago, a brother Priest shared he recently had spent time in the 

mountains. I responded with a surprise request. I asked if he had a nice fall 

foliage picture I could use for a reflection. As many of you have come to know, 

I enjoy connecting thoughts with the wonder of God’s creation that surrounds 

us. While my friend explained he doesn’t take photos often, the amazing 

image below captured by Fr. Christian Siskos of Holy Trinity Cathedral in 

Charlotte, NC is spell-binding and inspired me to share the following… 

 

 

A few thoughts immediately came to my mind. First, I mistakenly assumed Fr. 

Christian and his family had visited western North Carolina to enjoy fall foliage. 
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Not hardly! His photo was taken at Sequoia National Park near Fresno, CA. 

Rather than being a “fall foliage scene”, it revealed a giant sequoia tree that 

had fallen down hundreds of years ago. While the fall season was on my mind, 

you can see that in the western U.S., the needles of surrounding trees remain 

green; none of the branches appear brown. And what about the framing of 

the fallen tree’s “stunning eye-witness” of the surrounding green forest.  

 

This image filled me with reminders that God’s hand created our seasonal 

cycles; He remains present amidst the centuries of time. The photo reminded 

me that death and life co-exist; in spite of hardships and destruction, new 

growth and sustenance abound. God is the author of creation, of plant and 

animal life, and yes, of our very existence. He sustains us. Through our trust 

and hope in Him, we have the means to champion His gifts to preserve the 

world… no matter what destruction has or will take place. God provides 

sustenance for us and comforts those who seek His help. “He preserves the 

lives of His saints; He delivers them from the hand of the wicked.” (Psa. 98:10) 

 

Earlier that same morning, I read a beautiful FaceBook post by my college 

friend, Rev. Charles Gill, who serves as an Anglican Priest in the Outer Banks 

of North Carolina. He reposted a message of hope offered by a Pastor in 

southwestern Florida whose home and church building were destroyed due to 

Hurricane Ian’s recent destructive forces. Charles introduced Pastor Jeramie’s 

witness as “powerful words from a Pastor in touch with God’s abiding 

Presence.” His prologue enticed me to stop and read more. 

 

Below is the letter from Pastor Jeramie to his church family one week after 

Hurricane Ian ravaged their homes and church. I reproduce it with the hope 

that we will pray for restoration and God’s mercy for Pastor Jeramie and his 

flock and learn from their response in the aftermath of this horrific hurricane. 
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[Beginning of letter] 

Dear Sanibel Church Family, 

 

It’s Sunday morning, Oct. 2, 4:30 am. I’m writing this from a hotel bathroom 

so as not to wake my wife. I couldn’t have imagined a week ago that this is 

where I would be today. 

 

Normally on a Sunday morning, I would be waking up around 5:30 am or so 

and head out for a beach walk with my poodle to pray and think through the 

sermon I had spent all week preparing. This Sunday in particular would have 

been the beginning of a new sermon series in Daniel, followed by the Lord’s 

Supper in our last one-service gathering. 

 

But instead, I’m sitting in a hotel bathroom. 

 

I don’t have a house. My earthly possessions can now fit in my truck. I can’t go 

to my favorite beach. I have no idea when I will preach again in my pulpit on 

Sanibel to my beloved congregation. And no, I didn’t get around to studying 

Daniel much this week. 

 

Where are you this morning? 

 

Some of you are also in hotels on the east coast. Some are staying with family 

and friends, wondering how long the arrangement will work. Others are up 

north watching this disaster from a distance, filled with more questions than 

answers, and plagued by a vexing sense of helplessness. Some are in the Ft. 

Myers area without power or internet or consistent cell service. They can’t 

even read this email. Some are stuck in shelters at Shell Point because the 
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storm surge wiped out most of the cars there. Some . . . I don’t know where 

they are. 

 

Is it sinking in yet or are you still in shock? The feelings and thoughts come in 

waves. 

 

I haven’t had much time or capacity to reflect on the events of the past week. 

Most of my mental energy has been spent on trying to coordinate efforts, 

solve problems and find people. But this morning, sitting in my bathroom 

office unable to sleep, I find myself in a rare moment of contemplation. I’m 

thinking about Psalm 46: 

  

1 God is our refuge and strength,  

   a helper who is always found in times of trouble. 

2 Therefore we will not be afraid though the earth trembles  

   and the mountains topple into the depth of the sea, 

3 though the water roars and foams  

   and the mountains quake with it turmoil. 

 

The Psalmist meant the roaring sea as a metaphor for turmoil and danger, 

particularly the danger of hostile nations around Israel. But this week we saw 

the literal referent for that metaphor. We saw the sea rise up and swallow 

homes, cars, bridges and lives. The storm cut the causeway islands in half. The 

incredible power of the sea flung boats and cars all over Iona. Ft. Myers beach 

is completely devastated. 

 

The Psalm describes an earth-shattering ocean storm. These verses will never 

again be an abstraction for us. 
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Yet we must not forget how the Psalm begins. “God is our refuge and strength, 

a helper who is always found in times of trouble.” God is our refuge. No storm 

touches God. God needs no insurance policy because he reigns above the 

flood. He is the only safe place. God is our strength. God never loses power or 

fuel. The Lord doesn’t feel anxious or perturbed and has no troubled thoughts 

about the future. Our heavenly Father is not passing through phases of shock, 

grief and despair. The Triune God dwells in perfect peace, joy and delight at all 

times. He is not exhausted or depleted. A helper who is always found. Unlike 

us, our God is not helpless. He isn’t stuck watching the news, imagining himself 

renting a boat so he can sneak onto the island and do something. He is our 

helper who is always found in times of trouble. Trouble comes and goes. 

Hurricanes pass. But our helper never changes or leaves us. Even when our 

future is uncertain and our lives have been completely overturned, we know 

these things about God. He is almighty, He is eternal and He loves us. 

 

No wonder the Psalmist can look into the tempest and say “Therefore we will 

not be afraid.” The psalmist is not in denial about the power of the storm. 

Rather he beholds the greatness and power and lovingkindness of our Lord 

toward us. God is infinitely willing and able to help his storm-tossed people. 

The fury of hurricane Ian is a gentle breeze compared to the might of our savior 

God. 

 

And if the Psalmist knew these things about the Lord, how much more should 

we who live in light of the Cross. Our Lord Jesus has rendered the ultimate aid. 

He bore the terrifying storm of God’s wrath to save us from our sins. The Cross 

is our refuge. Jesus is our strength. He is risen and ever present to help us. Let 

us go to His throne boldly for mercy and grace. 
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This faith in the Lord as our refuge, strength, and help gives us an internal 

strength that stands in stark contrast to the chaos of the storm: 

 

4 There is a river—its streams delight the city of God,  

   the holy dwelling place of the Most High. 

5 God is within her, she will not be toppled,  

   God will help her when the morning dawns. 

 

Yes, there is a raging ocean. But remember there is also a river. From our Lord 

flows peace and life. We have been shaken but because the Lord is within us, 

we will not topple. 

 

Look to the Lord brothers and sisters. We won’t topple. We won’t collapse. 

Sanibel Community Church still stands—and I’m not talking about the building 

on Periwinkle. 

 

And this stream isn’t just for us. The Lord wants his living waters to flow out of 

our lives into the lives of others. I bet even in the pain and confusion of this 

past week, the thought has crossed your mind, “How will the Lord use this to 

advance the gospel and display His glory?” Keep asking that question. Turn it 

into a prayer. 

 

God’s calling on His people to be salt and light and to bear witness to Jesus has 

not changed. Our mission remains intact. We are still here to multiply maturing 

disciples of Jesus and healthy churches for the glory of God and the good of 

the world. All that has changed are the circumstances and contexts where God 

is calling our congregation to execute that mission. 
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On Wednesday as the storm raged, I was sitting in a mall in Boca Raton trying 

to get internet. One of the stores had a TV with news coverage of the storm. 

Starved for information I walked over to watch with a few others. We started 

talking and I told them I was a Sanibel refugee. The strangers around me stood 

in shock as I described what little I knew was happening on Sanibel, Captive 

and Ft. Myers. 

 

The conversation ended, and I returned to my computer. A few minutes later 

one of the store employees came over and said, “I’m sorry but I just have to 

ask. Why are you so calm? You’re losing everything and yet you seem so 

nonchalant.” It was a funny question because I didn’t feel calm or nonchalant. 

Yet that’s what he perceived. 

 

So I started to explain, “Well, I’m a Christian, and I pastor a church…” I didn’t 

get to finish my sentence. His face lit up and he said, “Of course! You have 

God. I got it! It all makes sense.” And he walked away smiling. 

 

I bet there are lots of conversations like that waiting for us in the coming weeks 

and months. 

 

I pray today that wherever you are, you may take time to sit beside the river 

of God and be filled with His peace. And then take His Word, His Gospel, and 

His love to a helpless and hopeless world that’s still sinking. 

 

Love in Christ, 

 

Pastor Jeramie 

[End of letter] 
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My brothers and sisters in Christ, I was unaware of the devastation 

experienced by Pastor Jeramie or his parish of Sanibel Community Church. I 

am grateful my friend Charles took time to lift up his heart-felt spiritual 

testimony on FaceBook. My other friend, Fr. Christian unknowingly connected 

me hours later with a powerful photo image of God’s continual presence… 

whether amidst the catastrophe on the southwestern Florida coast or the 

peace and majesty of God found in the giant forests of California. In just a few 

hours, two friends, both living on opposite sides of North Carolina, served as 

lanterns of God’s never-ending light of hope and strength.  

 

After reading the “powerful words from a Pastor in touch with God’s abiding 

Presence,” perhaps you can share it with those you love and wish to 

encourage… whether they are family, friends, or new acquaintances. It 

especially challenges us who were unaffected by Hurricane Ian on how we as 

Christians are called to face extreme and unanticipated hardships.  

 

May God bless and restore the homes and church property of Pastor Jeramie 

and his parish on Sanibel. May He use us to spread His Word and share His 

eternal Kingdom with all in our midst. Remember the Pastor’s words: “The 

Lord wants His living waters to flow out of our lives into the lives of others… I 

pray today that wherever you are, you may take time to sit beside the river of  

God and be filled with His peace. And then take His Word, His Gospel, and His 

love to a helpless and hopeless world that’s still sinking.” Amen. 
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Presbytera Marinda and I had fun gathering the stocking stuffers above for 

“Holiday Stockings for Heroes.” This week we are mailing 15 stuffed stockings 

topped with a “Soldiers’ Angel winter cap” in plenty of time to reach our 

deployed service members and Veterans in VA Hospitals. See flyer below.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 
 

https://soldiersangels.org/volunteer/special-campaigns/holiday-stockings-for-heroes/
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