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Here’s Hope By Jerry Rea, Pastor
	God's Thunderstorm



	Thunderstorms are amazing! Skies turn black and angry with impending threats. What used to be friendly suddenly becomes oppressive. Winds appear out of nowhere and are unpredictable in strength and direction. Rains pelt us, changing our schedules and directions. Our nicely made plans change in a moment.   Lightning happens with a scary clap. We often get very little warning and we often have no idea when this storm will pass. Our lights flicker to let us know that the technology of mankind is no match for God's thunderstorms. Our only hope is shelter because we are completely out of control. Who can tell the lightning to move in another direction? Who among us even visits the thought of "doing something" about the force of these winds? In the middle of a storm, there is the awesome and unpredictable push and heave of God's wind. Who can stand up to that?   I've been told that being on a boat in a storm is much worse than being on land. The earth beneath you rocks and rolls, an angry sky above and a convulsing earth beneath. Our best anchors and moorings seem totally insignificant. We are at the mercy of the elements, and we are (again) out of control. Then it passes.
 
Before and after the storm we seem to settle into a controlling attitude. We plan, we build, and we make our visions happen. The advent of computers and awesome technology has served to make us believe that we can do anything. If you can dream it, you can create it on a screen. We see it on television screens and computer screens and movie screens. We see things that are not necessarily real but ideas that we make real, if but for a moment. We create worlds that gaze into the future or gaze into years gone by. The future ideas may or may not be accurate. No one (but God) has ever been there. The past dreams are also subject to question. Is this really the way it was? Is that what happened? "History" has a way of changing with the historian. What was our world like 2000 years ago? We have an idea, but we really don't know. We think we know both past and future, but I believe a bit of humility is in order. Perhaps we need to learn the lesson of God's thunderstorm.
 
There are forces we cannot control. We can watch. We can map and record. We can conjecture. We can hope and dream and even put it on the big screen. No matter how much we wish it were so, there are forces we cannot control. If you paint that larger, we live in a world of surprises and changes, both of which we cannot control. There are so many things that are (frankly) bigger than we are. Maybe God allows (and even sends) the storm as a reminder of who is actually in control. God is running the show.
 
One last part of the power of God's storm is God's rainbow. As frightening as the storm, just as comforting is the rainbow. One moment we are afraid, the next we find peace. Jesus was on a boat once. A storm arose, and He told it to be quiet. The storm obeyed. It obeyed because as strong as the waves and wind and lightening - Jesus is stronger. We are out of control, but He is never out of control. We are below its power; Jesus is above it all.
From the same storm that brings fear, rain and wind, God also brings the rainbow. It reminds who is in control. It reminds of His promise to Noah after his storm. It reminds of better things. If it is His lightning, then it is His rainbow as well.
 
Perhaps, you are in a storm. I know it's frightening...
but maybe your storm will also have a rainbow.

I Love You
Jerry Rea
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