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Will you pray with me?
Lord God we pray that You would send your Spirit this morning Jesus, Lord would You fill me right now, would You anoint me? Lord God may the words of my mouth and the meditations of my heart be pleasing to You my God my Rock my Redeemer. Amen.

‘She is coming on boys and she is coming on strong.’ In late September of 1991, the Andrea Gail set sail from Gloucester Harbor. The 72 foot long liner captained by Skipper Billy Time, set out for the grands banks of the north Atlantic in hopes of a great swordfish catch. After a poor catch and a malfunctioning ice machine, Billy and his crew of five decided to cut their losses and head home. We know, however, that they would not make it back to tell their story. On October 27, Hurricane Grace began to form near the island of Bermuda and set a course for the southeastern coast of the US. Dubbed the Halloween storm, Hurricane Grace collided with a colossal low pressure storm system moving south from Canada. As these two titans clashed, Grace terrorized the New England coastline with winds up to 93 miles per hour and massive waves reaching from 40 to 80 feet in height. The Andrea Gail was no match for the Halloween storm. All that was recovered of her were a few fuel drums, her rescue beacon and an empty life raft. This story, The Perfect Storm, has captivated and thrilled audiences around the world since it went to print in 1997. Sebastian Junger’s national wide bestseller was put to the big screen in the year 200 and with a rotten tomato score of 47, the film wasn’t a hit. But the story was. What is it about The Perfect Storm that we find so intriguing? What is it about terror and suffering of this story that is appealing to us as an audience? Are we just a bunch of sadists? Most of us can’t relate to commercial deep sea sword fishing but we can all relate to being in a storm because life finds all of us in the midst of a perfect storm. 

I want to show you guys a picture of a Class 5 hurricane. This is Hurricane Ryan and Hurricane Grace. They were born on May 1st at 4:15 and 4:16. Ryan, she is my firstborn. She weighed in at a massive four pounds one ounce. She is the cutie up there in the left. And her not so little sister quickly followed at a staggering weight of four pounds nine ounces. Ryan is my easy child. At home, we call her Ryan girl. I call her stinky bean. And lately she has been my nighttime terror. Let me tell you, I didn’t know screaming until I knew Ryan. And you should see the poop bombs that this girl can drop. No joke, she pooped five feet across the room and it landed on the blinds. And Ryan is my easy child. Keelyn Joy on the other hand, well, I want to start a little bit further back, my buddy Aaron calls this an origin story. My perfect storm began the third weekend of September in 2016. Honestly I was having a really bad week. I don’t even know if I’m allowed to say I was having a bad week at work, sorry. But it was one of those weeks where you are just giving it all, hitting the grind, pouring it out and you get to the end of your work day and you have no idea what you’ve actually accomplished. It was one of those weeks. Then at the end of that office weeks. I had to go, I was doing Barracks Row Saturday night and here on Sunday morning doing three Sunday services and then they decided to send me all the way out to Georgetown to do the Sunday night service. I wasn’t stoked about it. And I was having a hard time psyching myself up to go on in Saturday and I remember saying to my team, and Heidi chastised me for this, I said I’m just going to go love my people and just let that be that, and Heidi said no, it’s all about Jesus. I didn’t have it though so I just went and loved my team well and the night turned out to be a lot better than I had anticipated. I couldn’t wait to get home and tell Katharine. Babe, it went so much better. I walked through the door and sitting on our coffee table was a bottle of champagne with one flute. One of the worst weeks actually produced one of the best days of my life because we were finally pregnant! And here’s the deal. I know a lot of people here have been trying for a lot longer than we tried for but I went into this whole trying to have kids things with that youth pastor mindset, you know, you give the girl one wrong look and bam she is pregnant. That’s what I thought was going to happen. But it took us the better part of a year to lock it down. And we locked it down! And I almost don’t mention this this morning because I know there are a lot of people around this room who have been trying for years and I can’t imagine the struggle you are going through. All I know is a little bit of my story. Month after month of tests coming back negative and it is the hardest thing in the world and I just want you to know if that is you, I am praying for you and I am believing with you and I believe that nothing is impossible with God. 
Our appointment finally came, the moment we were all waiting for. It is one of the best moments of my life. I see that little flicker across the ultrasound and we got a confirmed heartbeat! Yes! Then the doctor says to me, ‘Hey are you good at math?’ I replied, ‘Well, what do you mean?’ He said, ‘Well can you count?’ And I looked and then I saw in the upper right hand corner another flicker and I heard a second heartbeat and the nurse blurts out, ‘I wish you could see your faces right now!’ I was half crying, half laughing. It was like the most joy I have ever felt in my entire life and I turned and look at Katherine and I see a look of pure terror on her face. And she didn’t come out of that shock for about another three days. But we finally did and it started our journey in prepping for twin life. And guys, I read every book and every blog I could get my hands on because I was going to master the art of not just parenthood, that’s easy, the art of twin parenthood. A few weeks later, we found out we were having identical twins, they could tell that because our girls each had their own amniotic sac but they shared the same placenta. And with identical twins comes a lot higher risk. So we started seeing a specialty doctor every other weeks. Right before Christmas, we were headed into our bi-weekly appointment and something came back a little bit concerning with the ultrasound. Baby A’s heart looked great. It looked like a normal heart which has four sections like a window pane. But Baby B’s heart’s chambers weren’t quite as clear. So we cut our vacation with family short to fly back to DC to go to Children’s Hospital to get an ECHO. They confirmed that our Baby B had a condition that would require three heart surgeries in her first three years of life and long story short is that she has half a heart. My heart and your heart, probably, we have two pumps, one that pumps blood to your lungs to get oxygen and another pump that pumps blood to your body. Her surgeries are going to ensure that her one pump can pump oxygen and blood to her entire body. The rest of our pregnancy had a ton of complications, too many to go into detail today but we have seen so many miracles already and we are believing for more. And I want to say thank you to you guys who have been praying for me and for my family and giving so much support over these last few months. I’m so thankful and Katherine is so thankful and would you please keep praying for us? 

Lots of people have said things like I can’t imagine what you guys are going through right now or they say things like, they will find themselves complaining and then they will stop themselves and say but it’s nothing compared to what you guys are actually going through. But here’s the deal, in life we all face storms. Everyone faces trials, and the truth is that the storm or the trial that you are going through right now is the hardest storm or struggle in your life because struggle is relative. It doesn’t really matter the severity of the trial, if it is your trial, then it is your trial to bear and to navigate.

So today, I don’t feel like I have some great sermon prepared for you as much as I have my testimony. Today, I’m not sure you are going to walk away with some life-changing points but I hope you are going to find strength from a brother who is in the middle of a storm right now. 
Today, I feel called to share my miracle before the miracle actually happens. I feel called today to put my faith on the line and on display. My purpose today is to draw a line in the sand and I’m going to step onto the line of faith because at the end of this journey when I look back at my daughter, I can point back to the journey of faith that we have walked. And we, all of us here today and all of us who are invested in Keelyn’s miracle, we can point back and say that miracle is no accident! We can look and say those aren’t talented doctors, those are God-anointed doctors. That the odds that Keelyn is going to overcome are not by chance, they are not by chance but they are by a faithful and a sovereign and a powerful God who is never going to leave us. He is never going to forsake us. He is a God who has numbered our days and He is a God who has plans not to harm us but to prosper us and has plans that are going to give us a hope and a future. And a God who began a good work in Keelyn’s little heart is going to see it through to completion in Christ Jesus! Can I get an Amen?
Pastor Joel a few weeks ago made a great case for the benefits of the battle, that battles, and I would also say storms, have the ability to transform us and this morning I want to give a few reflections on a storm that we see in the gospels. 

Turn to Matthew 14:22 and we will get there in just a moment. But I want take a brief minute and talk about a theological topic. This topic is so little, so miniscule, that it has actually split apart entire denominations. People don’t like each other, they don’t want to talk to each other, and a whole sermon series could be taught on the sovereignty of God and the free will of man and at the end of that series we wouldn’t even begin to grasp this concept. But I think it is important to acknowledge that when talking about the storms of life, what we believe about God and his character have a great effect on our engagement and our response to the trials of life.

I remember in high school, I heard a preacher make this statement talking just after the terrorist attacks of 9/11 happened. He said this, if God has the power and the ability to intervene in life, then He ultimately holds responsibility for it. In other words, if God has the power to stop bad things from happening and does not, that He is responsible for those actions that happen and that the outcome was actually his will. And at the time, I thought this was one of the most profound spiritual truths I had ever heard. But looking back, I think this actually messed me up spiritually a little bit. Just a year later, my parents’ marriage would begin to fall apart and come to an end. Was God responsible for my parents’ marriage failing? Does God ordain genocide or the miscarriages of babies? Does God ordain Keelyn’s heart? These are the questions that we wrestle with as believers as we walk through the chaotic storms in life. And what we believe about God and his nature and his character dictates how we respond. 
Here’s what I believe today. I do not believe that God ordained Keelyn’s heart or my parents’ divorce. I believe that God is sovereign and that God gives man free will, that God knows all things and at the same time, He allows us to make our own choices and that doesn’t make sense in my finite little human brain how both of those things can be possible at the same time but I know that if I land too far on either side of that equation it will give me a very distorted view of who God is. What we know about God is that God is love, and love is supreme.

Ravi Zacharias says that love is a supreme ethic and freedom is indispensable to love. And God’s supreme goal for you and for me is that we love Him with all of our hearts and love our neighbors as ourselves. For Him to violate our free will would be to violate that which is a necessary component for love to flourish and love to be expressed.

You see, a world without choice is a world without love. We are free to choose love and at the same time we are free to choose sin. That is exactly what Adam did in the Garden and when Adam chose to sin and rebel against God, He ushered sin and brokenness into the world. Scripture says that we are actually born with a sinful heart, that we are in rebellion to God in that the created order around us is also in rebellion to God and is actually groaning for its own salvation. Our world is so broken, I don’t believe that God needs to cause any more brokenness. 
So how then do we respond to the storms of life? How do we respond? We see that Jesus was no stranger to storms. A storm did not intimidate Jesus. After all, why would they? Jesus is the One who in the beginning ordered creation out of chaos. Matter exploded into existence with the words let there be light. Literally the greatest storm on the universal level. The basic building elements of the entire universe were hurled into every direction and the Word of God, Jesus, began to take the chaos of elements and form them into creation. Storms do not scare or fluster Jesus. 

The gospels record two different storm accounts that Jesus navigated alongside of his disciples and He uses these storms to demonstrate not only his power but to reveal parts of his character.

Matthew 14:22

22 Immediately after this, Jesus insisted that his disciples get back into the boat and cross to the other side of the lake, while he sent the people home. 23 After sending them home, he went up into the hills by himself to pray. Night fell while he was there alone.

I want to pause here and make two observations before we get into the meat of our text. Our passage opens with the words ‘immediately after this.’ Immediately after what? Just before Jesus sends his disciples into the storm, Jesus feeds the 5,000. Immediately following this grand display of power, literally a mountaintop experience with Jesus comes a storm. The storms of life always seem to follow moments when we are stepping into our God-given destiny and potential. It is why in Alpha right after we teach on the Holy Spirit and we pray to be filled with the Holy Spirit, we go to a session called How Do I Resist Evil because the enemy is always out there. He is always trying to mess up a really good thing to get like a one up on what God did last. It is an important pattern to realize. It is a predictable game plan of the enemy that we can be aware of in our lives and we can guard against. 

The second observation I want to make is the prayer life that Jesus models. Time and time again, we see that Jesus gets away from the crowds to go be alone with his heavenly Father to pray. If anyone was able to operate in his own strength and be effective, it would be Jesus, right? After all, He is God. But that is not what He modeled for us. It says He went up to the hills by Himself to pray. If you want to be effective, you have to be filled. If you want to be effective, you have to be filled. There is no other way. There is no other game plan. If you try to run the race or outlast a storm on your own, you will sink. We have to take time and not just take time but we have to prioritize time to be alone with God. If Jesus needed, it, how much more do we? 
Picking back up in verse 24.

24 Meanwhile, the disciples were in trouble far away from land, for a strong wind had risen, and they were fighting heavy waves. 25 About three o’clock in the morning Jesus came toward them, walking on the water. 26 When the disciples saw him walking on the water, they were terrified. In their fear, they cried out, “It’s a ghost!”

27 But Jesus spoke to them at once. “Don’t be afraid,” he said. “Take courage. I am here!”

28 Then Peter called to him, “Lord, if it’s really you, tell me to come to you, walking on the water.”

29 “Yes, come,” Jesus said.

So Peter went over the side of the boat and walked on the water toward Jesus. 30 But when he saw the strong wind and the waves, he was terrified and began to sink. “Save me, Lord!” he shouted.

31 Jesus immediately reached out and grabbed him. “You have so little faith,” Jesus said. “Why did you doubt me?”

32 When they climbed back into the boat, the wind stopped. 33 Then the disciples worshiped him. “You really are the Son of God!” they exclaimed.

I have three thoughts from the Scripture to share with you that I hope will bring us strength and encouragement as we engage and navigate the storms of life. 

The first point is this. Jesus meets us in the middle of a storm. I find we often have this mindset that once we become Christians, once we decide to follow Jesus, it will be smooth sailing from here on out. It is like that new life in Christ is supposed to be absent of struggles. I’ve even written songs declaring that. With God on our side, who can ever be against us? And even if this might not be our creed, how often is it my response to the struggles of people around me? I am so quick to slap on a bumper sticker promise to someone else’s pain. And yes, all promises of Scripture are yes and Amen in Christ but that does not mean that we are promised a life that is void of hardship. Actually Jesus promised the exact opposite to his disciples. He told them they would be arrest, persecuted and killed. You will be hated all over the world because you are my followers. And that is exactly what happened. Those who were closest to Jesus, the disciples, were killed for their faith. A life in Jesus is not safe from storms but what we read is that Jesus is present with us in the storm. The disciples were in trouble far away from land fighting strong winds and heavy waves and Jesus came toward them. We have and love and serve a God who is not happy to sit idly by as his beloved creation was trapped in sin. Jesus set aside his kingship and took on the likeness of his creation, coming not just as a man but He came as a child, weak and frail. He set aside his palace for a stable, his thrown for a manger, and ultimately his crown of glory for a crown of thorns. He is Jesus. He is God Immanuel, God with us. 
I remember two days after my daughters were born and Katharine and I made the journey through the back alley from Washington Hospital Center to Children’s Hospital. We were visiting our daughter Keelyn and we were sitting in the back of the room when we started to hear a sensor beep. And then another alarm went off followed by another alarm followed by another alarm and then the nurses and the doctors and the surgeons rushed into our room and my daughter’s heart rate began to drop. They started bagging her to ventilate her, her heart stopped and they began chest compressions. I’ve never felt so afraid or alone in my entire life. We were rushed out of that hospital room into a side room and I’ve never been so grateful for the gift of tongues because in that moment, the only word I could say was Jesus and let the Spirit of God groan through me. And in the midst of that chaos, a peace fell into that room. The room became light and weightless as if we had actually hit the eye of the hurricane. It was the peace of God that passes all understanding and in that moment, I didn’t know if that peace meant that my daughter was alive or my daughter was dead, but I knew regardless of the outcome that it was going to be ok, that God was good and that He is not intimidated by the storm.

We are not promised a life without storms but life given to us within the storm. It is the very presence of Jesus that meets us out on the water. Jesus does not always promise us deliverance from be He always is faithful to deliver through. Jesus is present in your storm.

Number two is don’t miss the miracle. Don’t miss the miracle. Verse 28

27 But Jesus spoke to them at once. “Don’t be afraid,” he said. “Take courage. I am here!”

28 Then Peter called to him, “Lord, if it’s really you, tell me to come to you, walking on the water.”

29 “Yes, come,” Jesus said.

So Peter went over the side of the boat and walked on the water toward Jesus. 30 But when he saw the strong wind and the waves, he was terrified and began to sink. “Save me, Lord!” he shouted.

31 Jesus immediately reached out and grabbed him. “You have so little faith,” Jesus said. “Why did you doubt me?”

Peter is such a fascinating character in this story. I mean, he was a fisherman by trade. He grew up on lakes. He grew up in boats. Peter, like Jesus, is no stranger to a storm. This wasn’t his first rodeo! The fact that Peter of all people was actually terrified in that moment speaks to the severity of the storm that these guys were in. Peter has an incredible opportunity, right? I mean, who gets invited out of a boat to take a stroll on top of the water with Jesus? That does not happen! And the thing I find so interesting in this story is that Peter wasn’t actually sure if it was Jesus out there and Peter’s idea of how he was going to confirm or deny the presence of Jesus is by stepping out of the boat on top of water in the middle of a storm. It is only wind but Peter begins to take his focus off of Jesus and gives his attention to the storm that he misses the miracle. It is so easy to get caught up in the circumstances of life and get distracted and so easy to read past the promises of Scripture in the middle of a trial and say, no, Jesus, that one’s not for me. And what I’m learning right now is that my focus determines my reality. My focus determines my reality. I can choose to focus my attention on the storm. That’s what Peter did. My job isn’t what I want it to be. My singleness isn’t what I want it to be. My marriage isn’t what I want it to be. You can choose to focus on the storm and let that be your reality. Or you can choose to focus on Jesus and let Him define reality. If your job sucks, my faithful and do the little things like they are the big things. If you don’t feel like you love her anymore, choose to love her with a sacrificial love because my marriage is so much bigger than my feelings. If you are tired of being single, you can choose to leverage this time to let Jesus transform me into the person He wants me to be. If your focus is Jesus, get ready to walk on the water. As Peter is missing his miracle, Jesus steps in to save him. And He says to Peter, you have such little faith. That is really a mean thing to say, right? But you see, we see Jesus telling his disciples over and over again as they stepped out to minister in the miraculous and fail that they had such little faith. But what Jesus never did was He never told someone coming to Him for a miracle that they had little faith. There is a big difference. There is a big difference. Faith. I like to say that faith is the currency of the kingdom of God. And I want to be careful because this is not a transactional thing. It is not an I put this in and I get this out. But faith is an activating agent that pulls the kingdom of God from heaven to earth. The supernatural power of God is attracted to faith filled people. 
In this season, the Holy Spirit whispered this phrase to me. He said, faith without confession is wishful thinking. My faith without confession is wishful thinking. And by confession, I’m not talking about a confession of sins, although I believe that sin can be a barrier for the move of God. But what I’m talking about is a verbal confession that there is power when we verbalize what we have faith for. You see, as we confess our faith out loud, it actually becomes bigger than ourselves because miracles, the move of God, is ultimately about the glory of God. My benefit, our benefit in the equation of a miracle, that is side benefit. It is great but it is a side benefit. If I believe God for something and I keep it to myself and God moves, yes He will get the glory from me. But if I believe for a miracle and I share that with my family and small group and my church and my coworker who doesn’t even know Jesus, when God pulls through, how much more glory is there for Him to receive? 
This sermon today is my confession of faith. It is taking what I believe about God and what He can and what I believe He will do in Keelyn’s life and I am declaring it by faith into existence. Confession is my way to maintain focus on Jesus and not my storm. Don’t miss the miracle.

Number three, worship in the storm. Obviously. Verse 32

32 When they climbed back into the boat, the wind stopped. 33 Then the disciples worshiped him. “You really are the Son of God!” they exclaimed.

I was so moved by a story that Bill Johnson tells. He is a Senior Leader of Bethel Church in Redding and he talked about the season right after his dad died and he said that this was a time of brokenness and pain that he would never have again and that the worship he brought to the Lord in this season was a unique expression of worship that He could give to Jesus. He would never be able to give the Lord this kind of worship again. 

I am so aware of this in my life right now, that in this season I have a choice to worship Jesus when everything is not right. I have an opportunity to sing of the faithfulness of God when it doesn’t seem like He is being very faithful. WE can sing of God’s power to heal brokenness, broken hearts, in the midst of believing for healing. This is a season Lord God I pray that I will never have again. But the Lord is so pleased, He is so pleased and blessed by the worship when you choose to worship Him in the storm. And that is what I’ve tried to do in this season. I’ve tried to model it on the platform and in my life. And sometimes, just about all I can do is stand up here and weep in front of you, because I can’t get the words out of my mouth. 

You give life. You are love. You bring light into dark places. You give hope. You restore every heart, every heart, Keelyn’s heart. Your heart today, the hearts of your family, the hearts of your children, hearts that are broken, hearts that are spiritually broken, today He is restoring hearts because that is who He is and that is why He does. 

So in the storms of life, don’t be afraid, take courage, for Jesus is present with you. Don’t take your focus off of Jesus and miss out on the miracle. And as the wind roars and the waves around you crash, don’t miss the opportunity to worship Jesus in the middle of a storm. 

Stand with me now please. I believe that we have an opportunity today to take some steps of faith, that God is inviting us, calling us in calm waters and in storms right now to meet Him out on the water. So I would love to pray a prayer over us today. Would you put your hand over your heart right now?

Lord Jesus You are present here. Lord in this moment, there is power and there is potential and there is faith for a miraculous move of your Spirit. And God right now I pray for every heart in this room, Lord would You do what only You can do? Lord in hearts that are broken spiritually, emotionally, physically, would your presence overtake us. Lord as we worship You today, as we respond Lord, I pray that this is not another song, that this is not exit music for our service but that this is a time when we can meet You on the water. So Jesus would You come, would You move? We are here to worship You. In Jesus’ name we pray, Amen. 
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