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This is not going to be your usual “have faith, and 

everything’s gonna’ be ok kind of sermon.  You may not 

go home and feel so good after this one - it’s about an 

“Ah-Hah!” experience I had this week when trying to 

make sense out of this ‘ghost man walking on water’ tale 

Matthew would have us buy. My thought was: is that 

what he’s really trying to push? 

I, for one, am skeptical that it ever happened – 

but, that’s of no real consequence, and it doesn’t mean  

it has no point. Aesop’s fables never happened, either – 

but, they’re the most legendary collection of ‘morality’ 

stories in all of literature…Tom Sawyer and Huckleberry 

Finn never drew a real human breath, either – but, the 

story of their fictional relationship to “Jim” - one of Miss 

Watson’s household slaves: his acts of selflessness, his 

friendship, his consistency as a noble human - all 

demonstrate to Huck that humanity has nothing to do 

with a person’s skin color, and makes Jim the only adult 

in Huck’s entire life who provides a positive, respectable 

example for him to follow. 

Stories don’t have to be ‘real’ to make a point. 

And Matthew may not have even intended to be factual 

in writing this mostly fanciful tale. 

A while back, an enterprising entrepreneur was  

planning to build a bridge on the Sea of Galilee right 

where today’s story was set. But, it wasn’t going to be 

built over the water – but under it: a 28-foot long floating 

bridge submerged 2 inches below the surface so that 

anybody will be able to "walk on the water" just like 

Jesus. But, Matthew wasn’t trying to convince us of yet 

another ‘Jesus miracle’…or to point up Jesus’ power even 

over Nature…not even to promote faith over doubt.  I 

think Mathew’s real point was to contrast the pain of 

human ‘fear’ over against the gift of divine ‘peace,’ and 

about Jesus’ willingness to overcome any obstacle to 

reach-out to those who need him. 

In Genesis - after Adam and Eve had eaten the 

forbidden fruit – what did they do even before they did 

that which we still do to this day: blame each 

other…what did they do? They knew God was searching 

for them, so, they tried  

to hide. Why? Because like Adam – for once honestly told 

God when this futile little game of ‘hide and seek’ was 

over and God had won: “I hid because I was…afraid.”  

“I hid because I hid because I was…afraid.” Of 

what? Punishment? Probably. But, I’ll bet he was more 

afraid of being embarrassed, and disappointing both 

himself and the only ‘Father’ he knew - both of which are 

we humans are afraid. 

Fear is so basic to being human, it goes all the 

way back here to the beginning of time. And, why 

shouldn’t we be afraid? We thought that the invention of 

printing would hasten the spread of the Gospel – but, it’s 

done a lot more for porn than it has for Jesus. We 

thought that eradicating child labor would protect our 

kids - and then we encountered juvenile delinquency: 

“Idle hands,” it says in Proverbs 16, “are the devil’s 

workshop; and idle lips are his mouthpiece…” 

We thought that more deadly weapons would 

make war unthinkable – World War One, they said was 

“The War to End All Wars…”  and, yet now – this very day 

- we stand at the precipice of global nuclear annihilation  

once again. We thought a higher standard of living would 

bring us more contentment, but how’d that work out for 

us?  “No good deed ever goes unpunished,” we say: with 

far more validity than we would like to admit. 

So: are we – as humanity - doomed to endlessly 

repeating the cycle of getting out of one storm only to 

find a much stormier one lurking just around the corner? 

If humanity as a whole can’t find some kind of 

equilibrium, then how can individuals even hope to find 

peace in the center of the storms in their lives? 

The wretched fact of the matter is that I don’t 

think we can - apart from that “Peace of God, which 

surpasses all understanding” Paul references in 

Philippians 4:7. Despite what Miss America candidates 

wish for, ‘world peace’ is simply not going to happen. 

Ever. The only peace that will, is that special ‘Peace of 
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God’ – which “guards our hearts and our minds in Christ 

Jesus,” and which seems to come only in ‘spurts’ – and 

has a very limited shelf life. You just can’t keep it.  It’s 

always a loan – available when you need it. 

Part of what it means to be human is to exper- 

ience fear. In a Peanuts strip, Charlie Brown gets his 

nickel’s worth of psychiatric help – from Lucy trying to 

pinpoint his particular ‘fear’: “Maybe you have 

hypengyophobia,” she proposes – “that’s the fear of 

responsibility.”  

“No, that’s not it..” Charlie Brown whines.  

“Well, maybe it’s ailurophobia:  the fear of cats.  

Again, Charlie shakes his head “no.” 

“OK, then it must be climacophobia: the fear of 

staircases…”  

“Nope, not it, either.”  

So Lucy makes a last-ditch effort: “Then I think  

you have ‘pantophobia:’ the fear of everything.”  

“Yes!  Yes!,” says  Charlie. “That’s the one!” 

 Sometimes, we say that, too.  

We have so many fears: rational and responsible 

ones – like fear of a nuclear holocaust from North Korea. 

We fear other people – sometimes even ourselves. 

We’re afraid of navigating the future which lies 

ahead…scared of the past catching up with us – we’re 

afraid of death – afraid, even of life: and the American 

Kennel Club statistics point up just how much: in 1975, 

the most popular purebred dog in America was the 

cuddly Poodle. There were only 952 registered 

Rottweilers – noted, of course, for their effectiveness as 

guard dogs…but, by 1994, the Poodle population had 

been cut in half, and Rottweilers had increased a 

hundred times over.  

We are ‘afraid.’ 

So, what do we do about it? God knows that our 

fear isn’t going to abate any time soon: storms will still 

gather and threaten; life will continue to frighten 

because – no matter what we like to believe about 

ourselves – we’re fragile and so easily ‘swamped’ – just 

like that little boat full of the disciples that night - and, 

the fabricator of those storms will never abandon his 

only reason to exist: to do whatever he can to make our 

lives as stormy as possible. The only source that I know is 

that promised Peace that God lends us in the storm if we 

but ask. After all - like we sometimes sing: “Lord, to 

whom shall we go?  You have the words of eternal life…”  

Some – outside our ‘boat’ might see that Peace  

more as ‘resignation;’ others: as ‘complacency.’ but, we 

know it as ‘faith’ – one of the many things in life that 

need to be believed in order to be seen. It all depends on 

how you look at it.  

It’s like this: we blink 25 times a minute – and 

each blink takes a 5th of a second. On a 10-hour drive at 

an average, say, of 40 miles an hour – you’d drive the 

equivalent of 20 miles – with your eyes closed! But, some 

people go through their whole life with their eyes closed: 

and they remain afraid. They look but don't really "see.” 

They focus on images – but, not issues. Vision is present, 

but perception is absent- like those underwater bridge 

builders I mentioned. 

If life were a painting, these people would see 

colors –but no genius in the brush strokes…If it were a 

journey, they’d notice a road - but not the awesome 

scenery. If it were a meal, they’d eat, but overlook the 

beauty of the china and the delicate touch of wine in the 

sauce. Their dimensions are only length and width; their 

spectrum: only white or black. There is no depth.  

So, when you think about the gale that night: 

was it about a physical storm without - or a spiritual 

storm within? Were the waves crashing around the sides 

of the flimsy boat really waves of fear crashing in the 

disciples’ hearts? Was the boat a ‘boat’ – or was it us?  

And, when Jesus came on board – what was it that 

“ceased?” a mid-summer’s storm out on the Sea of 

Galilee – or the storm cloud of Satan growling in the 

disciples’ hearts? Is it more like a National Geographic 

special - or about the storm of Peter’s pride? Is it about a 

story about weather – or the storm of fear in the hearts 

of the disciples? A tale about Mother Nature, or a 

parable about our nature? 

You can believe the story either way: whatever 

‘floats your boat,’ so to speak – it really doesn’t matter 

either way. Look at it one way, and you see Peace.  Look 

at it another, and - well, you’d better keep your 

appointment with Lucy. 

Remember: a story doesn’t have to be ‘real’ in 

order to be believed. There's a difference between 

necessary blinking, and unnecessary blindness.* Amen. 
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David E. Leininger, Mayday! 

*Jerry Gentile, e sermons.com 

 


