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“All hands on deck!”  If you are a sailor, you had better know 

what that means and respond accordingly.  In life at sea there are 

certain moments when everybody has to join in the effort—no 

exceptions.  Bailing water in the midst of a sudden squall was 

one of those moments. 

The disciples’ astonishment that Jesus could sleep through such 

commotion is well-founded.  At this point in Mark’s Gospel 

there really is no expectation that something more miraculous 

would happen.  No one yet knew that Jesus could calm the 

winds and the sea.  The disciples just expected him to help keep 

the boat from capsizing.  As it turns out, the event becomes a 

revelation. 

On one level, this first "nature miracle" in the Gospel of Mark is 

simply a story of Jesus rescuing his friends from danger. But 

every detail carries deeper significance.  

This boat trip began just after Jesus had taught that the power of 

the Kingdom of God is sometimes hidden, and sometimes 

abounding beyond our capacity to comprehend. After teaching, 

Jesus asked the disciples to cross the water, heading toward 

foreign territory. Mentioning no real motive for the trip, Mark 

leads us to assume that what happened on the way overrode any 

other purpose. 

Water crossings often symbolize the twin experiences of trauma 

and transformation. In this case, while the disciples grew 

increasingly afraid of a raging storm, Jesus napped like a 

contented farmer who knows his seed is growing all by itself. 



The combination of nature's wrath and Jesus' slumber was 

enough to undermine the disciples' confidence. They awakened 

him with the desperate accusation, "Do you not care that we are 

perishing?" 

Jesus responds to his disciples' cry by acting like the God who 

tamed the chaotic waters of Genesis and split the Red Sea. 

Addressing the storm as if it were the devil himself, he 

commanded the turbulence to cease. 

With the storm under control, Jesus focused on the disciples. 

Here, English translations fall short as Jesus asks them why they 

allowed cowardice to overpower their faith. The arrival of the 

sudden storm was fearful enough, but and even greater fear 

arose in the face of seeing a mere mortal acting with the 

sovereignty of God.  They were stunned, overcome by that soul-

shaking awareness of God that Scripture calls fear of the Lord. 

What Jesus had done was unnatural. The disciples had shouted 

at him. They asked for some aid, for help in controlling the oars 

or steadying the rudder. Instead, he saved them in a thoroughly 

unexpected way. Suddenly, they were unscathed and 

simultaneously overwhelmed. They turned to each other in 

terror, impelled to ask, "Who is this?" 

At this stage of his Gospel, that is precisely the question Mark 

wants us to ask. Like the disciples, we can consider God with 

such frugality of imagination that we are blind to anything 

bigger than our own plans and expectations. But God has 

fashioned us to be capable of more. 

While we may have the same image of God as Job, like him, we 

can encounter the majesty of the Creator in creation. Whether 
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captivated by an experience of love, natural beauty, or even 

sheer amazement at the elegance of math, astronomy, or 

theology, human nature is open to the mysterious, sometimes 

overwhelming ways God is present to us. 

For Job and the psalmists, it often began with complaint. For the 

disciples of today's Gospel, frightened cries for help opened 

them to glimpse who Jesus really was. For Paul, it was the 

forgiving and commissioning love of the one who introduced 

himself as "Jesus, whom you are persecuting."  That love 

impelled Paul.  It became an internal urge that could not be 

ignored. 

Can we make room for such a God?  Or are we committed to a 

god who fits into our categories and expectations?  Do we think 

of the “fear of the Lord” as something positive, or are we more 

inclined to conceive of it in terms of our own guilt. 

Fear of the Lord really has nothing to do with our moral 

condition.  It’s deeper than right or wrong and a reminder that 

we are not God and that a relationship with God has to make 

room for the uncanny, the overwhelming, and the transformative 

quality of encountering God without the usual safeguards. 

If that sounds too scary, then there’s no wonder that we wonder 

whether God is in our midst.  It could be we just haven’t made 

enough room for him. 

 


