
Safe in Christ  

Fear is the theme of this morning's Gospel lesson. For it is fear that grips Peter and the other 

disciples as they battle the winds and the waves. Fear of the unknown. Fear of change. Fear of chance 

and circumstance. Fear of losing control. In one way or another fear paralyzes us all, it immobilizes us, 

wears us down, shakes our confidence, steals our peace. What better way for Jesus to prove His ability 

to conquer all worldly fears than by conquering one of the greatest fears of humanity―the fear of being 

taken by the darkness of the sea. Every one of us has felt that eerie feeling of floating in a large body of 

water wondering what’s just below the surface, just beyond the field of sight, lurking beneath us. In the 

literature of Scripture, the Deep came to represent death and the grave, the place of dreaded 

forgetfulness, the underworld, which swallowed you up like Jonah, but never spit you out again. Sailors 

and fishermen feared the Deep as they feared death itself. The Deep was full of terror and chaos and 

fearsome sea monsters. Now across this Deep, Jesus comes walking and the disciples are understandably 

afraid. Truth be told, we all are when the safety of our daily routine is threatened. When the grave opens 

it gaping jaws, darkness rears its ugly head, and old fears rise to the surface. Oh, we may not be as 

superstitious as those disciples, but the fear is just as real when we wait for the medical tests to come 

back or we have a close brush with death. Then we cry out. Our voices panic stricken, grasping onto 

anything that promises us life. Hoping, wishing, waiting, praying for a miracle.   

And it was nothing short of a miracle the disciples witnessed that night. But the sight of Christ at 

first only added to their fears. If being terrified by the angry sea were not enough, they were equally 

terrified at the ghost they saw coming their way. But this was no ghost. This is the Lord of Lords, the 

very God who controls the wind and waves. The very One, who in the beginning commanded the waters 

saying, “This far you may come and no farther”, now comes walking on that very water to save them. 

Peter wasn't convinced. "Lord, if it's you, tell me to come to you in the water." Peter wanted proof. Don't 



we all? It's hardly the way of faith, but we are sinners, and as such we are Thomistic doubters- “Lord I 

will believe it when I see it”. Ever-patient, ever-teaching, Jesus obliges. "Come", He says to Peter. And 

Peter climbs out of the boat and walks on the water to Jesus. Now how can Peter do such a great thing? 

We already know the answer. It isn't Peter who does it, but the Word spoken across the water. "Come." 

The Lord speaks His Word, and it is so. By the Word of Jesus, Peter shares in the miracle.  Jesus calls 

across the water to us, as well.  He calls us through the waters of our Baptism.  Now we may ask the 

same question, how can the water of Baptism do such great things? How can simple water bring life and 

salvation? And the same answer applies. Not just water, but water joined with God’s Word.  And if 

Peter could walk on water by the Word of Jesus, just think of what Jesus' Word can do for you- forgive 

your sins, create faith in you, make water a washing of re-creation and renewal for you, and raise you 

from the dead.  

Peter does fine so long as his eyes are fixed on Jesus, but you know how it goes. You start 

looking around, checking things out to see how your walk with the Lord is going. You begin to notice 

the wind and the whitecaps, and then it isn't Jesus at the center anymore, but you. You have become 

your own focal point, which is a recipe for disaster. We all like to think we can walk on water. At least 

for a while, anyways. But then the world knocks us around, we realize we are not invincible, not 

immortal, not as good as we thought, as pretty as we thought, as well liked as we thought.  And then we 

start to drop into the deep like a rock.  Without Christ we all begin to sink. The weight of the Law pulls 

us under, steals our breath.  But then a firm hand reaches out and catches you. You can tell by the 

firmness of His grip He won't let you go. It's a familiar hand, a hand that reached out to catch the whole 

world on a cross. The same hand that blessed the children, the same hand that touched the corpse and 

restored life, the same hand upon which we have all been engraved, now comes to pull us from the deep, 

back from the brink of despair. "You of little faith," Jesus says. Why did Peter doubt? Why do we?  Do 



we think Jesus will fail us in our hour of need? Do we think that He who died for us, who went down to 

the depths of hell to rescue us, will abandon us when we need Him the most? Do we think He will turn a 

deaf ear or a blind eye to our cry for mercy? Never! He will never leave you or abandon you. He will 

stand by you in good times and in bad. This is His promise. The very hand that snatches you from the 

jaws of death will never let you go. Do not fear anything in this world, for nothing can break His hold on 

you. Not the cancers, not the alcohol, the bullies, terrorists, the pandemic, not devils and demons, not 

even the darkness of your soul can separate you from the love of God, which is in Christ Jesus our Lord. 

And when doubt overtakes you, and sin overwhelms you, and waves of guilt and shame wash over you 

and threaten to drown you, say with Peter, "Lord, save me." And Jesus will.  

When it was all over, Jesus and Peter climbed into the boat to join the others. The winds died 

down. There was peace once again. And they did the only thing left to do in such a moment: they 

worshipped and confessed Him: “Truly, you are the Son of God”. That's a picture of you and me here 

this morning: yanked from the Deep by the strong hand of Jesus, made new by water and the Spirit, 

washed with water and the Word, huddled together in a little congregation adrift on the high stormy seas 

of a shifting culture, we couldn't be safer. Jesus is with us. Amen. 

In Christ, 

Pastor Jeremy H. Mills  

 

 


