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 2 before Lent:  Luke 8: 22-25   
 
May these words give only and always glory to God.  Amen 
 
The garden and the sea - images abound in our readings today, the creation story in Genesis 
taking us to a garden in the making whilst the Gospel bids us look at a wild sea - the first a 
story of Paradise not yet lost, and the second a tale of deliverance from the chaos of 
life...primal images that speak to the human heart... 
 
I wish we could also have had the reading from Revelation set for today, as that takes us to 
a throne, surrounded by an emerald rainbow.  I really recommend that if you have a 
moment, do read it and be amazed! And this morning I want to stay with images and 
pictures because they help us to make a faith-connection to real life, to the joys and storms 
of today's people, in the same way as did the Parables of Jesus.   
 
So, back to the garden.  I love gardens, the cycle of life they contain in blossoming flowers, 
things just now starting to bud and push through the earth.  And the life they support in the 
soil and ponds, in nectar and berries... Paradise indeed and a place where the soul can feel 
great nostalgia for the way things were meant to be, not a strict order, but a natural 
freedom and exuberance, life in abundance and fruitful disarray,  a 'country far beyond the 
stars' offered through God's original grace, but which humanity has been so good at 
destroying and corrupting. 
 
Genesis gives us this metaphor written in those ancient days in an attempt, maybe, to 
explain and even celebrate the generosity of God, how all things spring from God, for God's 
plan for the healthy interdependence of the created order, and the cooperation between 
the divine and the human to live intentionally for the common good.  
  
And I love the sea, always have, ever since we were children, and we had wonderful seaside 
holidays - buckets and spades on the beach, castles with moats rising out of the sand; 
homemade fruit cake brought in a tin, which the sand always managed to creep in to!   
 
English seaside beach holidays - very typical, very simple but wonderful, offering this benign, 
serene image of the sea at peace, playing with children's' toes, its whoosh and drag over the 
pebbles like  soothing music, that of course you can download these days to calm fretful 
babies or embellish a yoga class... 
 
Yet today's very familiar Gospel reading gives us a stark reminder that we can never be 
lulled into a false sense of security where the sea's playfulness is concerned, the nature of 
the sea unpredictable, the sea of Galilee notorious for storms that could bluster up out of 
anywhere, just like the events of our lives. 
 
So Jesus got into a boat with his disciples in order to cross the lake, the word 'lake' belying 
the fact that this is a vast stretch of water, a small sea with the power to destroy on stormy 
days, its waters wielding an uncontrollable authority over humanity. 
 



This sea, the lake, was the source of the livelihood for several of the disciples - they knew it 
well, but no doubt still lived with respect for its fickle nature.  And it was into danger that 
they were sailing, a gale blowing in and raging all around, the boat filling with water, and 
their master fast asleep through all this maelstrom.  
 
It has been said that it is as if these readings, together with the one from Revelation, are 
taking us on a journey, a spiritual journey, from a land where harmony thrives, where we 
can flourish, where God is the bountiful Architect of our well-being; then passing through a 
kind of rite of passage, a tempestuous baptism into the sea of unpredictability, where our 
trust and hope is in the hands of a God who has chosen to be by our side through the 
frustrations and fears of life, stepping into those turbulent moments to settle them with just 
a few words of tranquillity and reassurance. For the disciples, Jesus woke up, but it doesn't 
always seem like that for us and we are left wondering... 
 
Our journey ends in Revelation by the throne of heaven, our destiny, where the king is one 
who has reigned from the tree, all our foes vanquished and all living creatures at last giving 
glory to our Lord and God. 
 
So who is this that calls us to set out from home? Who is this, the disciples ask with us, not 
for the first time, nor for the last?  Who can order the waters to be still, calm our deepest 
fears, other than the Spirit of God alive and active in Jesus, the Spirit who steers us across 
the void, a life-giving Holy Dove, bearing the lamp of grace to light our way.  
 
And where is your faith, Jesus asks?  I wonder, I expect, I hope, your faith is with mine - 
friends on an uncertain voyage because for an authentic spiritual journey, there is risk 
involved.  And it is a journey that demands great patience,  concerned as it is with a search 
for the wholeness that is given to us by God in Christ. 
 
We dare to leave the safe haven  of a beautiful garden, the comforts of our known world, to 
set sail in the unchartered waters of the ocean of faith in search of the mystery that is 
Immanuel, God with us, in search of meaning and purpose for our own lives, all the better to 
offer meaning and purpose to the lives of others.   
 
In imagery then, we are not just landscape painting with words, speaking poetic niceties, but 
as it were transcending the everyday to reveal something of the mysterious nature of our 
God, our faith and our travelling souls, that would otherwise be difficult to articulate. 
Look how we can sing our hearts out with the images in today's hymns!  Wonderful stuff!  
 
So who then is this Jesus who has prompted our faith journey, these pictures, this poetry, 
and made our souls restless with wondering?  He is the one who came that we may have 
this life, in all its fullness, with its dark moments that tug away at our faith alongside the 
'burning sun with golden beam' that warms and blesses our hearts. Who Jesus is for you is 
not really for me to say but for each one of us to discover for ourselves as we dare to step 
into the boat, setting out just as we are, en route to a kingdom where in the end, the only 
thing that matters is a greater love.   
Amen. 
 


