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I have a confession to make.  It will shock some of you, I know. It is this: Whenever I read a book, I 

always read the first few pages and the last few pages before I commit myself to journeying with the 

writer through the whole thing.  I just find it helpful to know where we’re coming from and where 

we’re going in a story, so that when I encounter surprises along the way I know the context, even if I 

don’t yet know how we’re going to get to the ending that I know is coming. 

You won’t be surprised that I love today’s readings. The first is from the opening pages of the Bible, 

the great story of God and his relationship with us, his creation.  Whatever the mechanism by which 

we came into being – whether you’re a 7-day creation person or see this as a different kind of story, 

what’s clear is that God made us and has a purpose for us – a purpose of which more and more is 

revealed throughout the Bible. 

The second reading, from Revelation, is from the very last book of the Bible in which, after all that 

has happened, we see a glorious, heavenly vision of God triumphant, ‘worthy to receive glory and 

honour and power’ for he ‘created all things and by (his) will they existed and were created.’  

 So we know the start of our story from Genesis and from Revelation we know the end, and that 

gives us the context for everything in between, and the knowledge that whatever happens all things 

will be well in the end. We can share the optimism of Sonny, the young hotelier in The Best Exotic 

Marigold Hotel, when he says ‘Everything will be all right in the end. If it’s not all right then it’s not 

yet the end.’ 

Which is not to say that things will be all right all the time for us.  Far from it. Life will bring its 

storms, and there will be casualties. Sometimes bad things happen to good people, as I know all too 

well. My own father, a Christian medical missionary, died when he was just 36, like so many others 

who lived out the good news of Jesus in challenging places. That only makes sense to me if I 

understand that that’s not the end of the story.  If it’s not all right, then it’s not yet the end. Because 

as Revelation tells us, in God’s story, everything will be all right in the end. Praise God!  

Some of you will know the story of Maximilian Kolbe. He was a Polish Franciscan priest who, after 

the invasion of his country by the Nazis in 1939, helped to provide shelter to refugees, including 

Jews. In 1941, he and four others were arrested by the Gestapo and he ended up in Auschwitz. 

Continuing to act as a priest, Kolbe was subjected to violent harassment, including beating and 
lashings. Once he was smuggled to a prison hospital by friendly inmates. At the end of July 1941, one 
prisoner escaped from the camp, prompting the SS to pick ten men to be starved to death in an 
underground bunker to deter further escape attempts. When one of the men cried out, "My wife! 
My children!", Kolbe volunteered to take his place.  

According to an eyewitness, an assistant janitor at that time, in his prison cell, Kolbe led the 
prisoners in prayer. Each time the guards checked on him, he was standing or kneeling in the middle 
of the cell and looking calmly at those who entered. After the ten men had been starved and 
deprived of water for two weeks, only Kolbe remained alive. "The guards wanted the bunker 
emptied, so they gave Kolbe a lethal injection of carbolic acid. Kolbe is said to have raised his left 
arm and calmly waited for the deadly injection. He died on August 14 1941.  

Kolbe died, but in the way he lived and died he bore witness to the hope that was his in Christ Jesus, 

and is ours today. 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Phenol
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In our Gospel reading, we heard of Jesus calming the storm.  As anyone who has been at sea in such 

conditions will know, we learn things during a storm that we would never learn otherwise.  And 

that’s true of the challenges that we face in our lives on dry land.  Being a Christian isn’t just about 

getting to Heaven when we die, it’s about how to live our lives here and now, especially when things 

get stormy, in the light of the hope that we have in Christ, and as people who God has created, and 

loves and goes on loving, whatever. 

Because, whatever happens, Jesus is Lord. In a sense, it was nothing special for God whose ‘hands 

flung stars into space’ to still the wind and the waves. Yet the disciples had to learn that. We know 

that Jesus is Lord, but we still need to learn that by experiencing it. 

Jesus led his disciples into that storm. Did you notice that? And sometimes God will lead us into 

situations where we have to rely on him and to trust him.   

There was a point in that story where the disciples thought they had been left alone to cope. “Wake 

up, Jesus! We’re drowning!”  We can feel like that today; when the look on the doctors’ face tells us 

what we didn’t want to know, or the phone rings with bad news, or people let us down. We can feel 

that God has left us all alone. 

In reality, Jesus was with the disciples in their peril, and he is with us in all that we go through, even 

when it does not feel like it. 

There’s an old song that goes, With Jesus in your boat you can smile at the storm. Its message is true, 

but let’s not pretend that sometimes Jesus doesn’t calm the storm. Sometimes in this life the miracle 

doesn’t come. John the Baptist was beheaded. Most of the apostles came to a violent end. 

Maximilian Kolbe, like millions of others, died at the hands of the Nazis.  So what should we do if the 

miracle we’re praying for doesn’t come? The answer is that we trust in the Lord Jesus as we go 

under. We go down singing and trusting that in the end, all will be well.  

In October 1655, two of the great people in the history of Anglicanism, Nicholas Ridley and Hugh 

Latimer were burned at the stake together. As the fires were lit, Latimer cried out, “Be of good 

comfort, Master Ridley, and play the man. We shall this day light such a candle by God’s grace in 

England as I trust shall never be put out!”  

We may never face the fate that Latimer and Ridley faced, but whatever troubles we may face in this 

life, may the light of Christ fill our hearts with joy, may we abide in him knowing that we are loved 

and cherished whatever may be, and may we know the peace that passes all understanding, that 

comes from trusting in Jesus, the Lord of all creation. Amen.  

 


