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12th Sunday in Ordinary Time B (June 20, 2021 STM: All Masses) 

“The world looks different now. … Something is over. In the deepest levels of my existence, 
something is finished, done. My life is divided into before and after.” 

So writes Nicholas Wolterstorff — then professor of philosophical theology at Yale. What he’s 
writing about is no lofty philosophical idea. It is intensely personal. 

Those lines come from his book, Lament for a Son. It’s a memoir of an event that changed his 
life. It’s an event that seems to violate the natural order, the experience no parent should ever 
have to go through: burying one’s own child. Wolterstorff’s son, Eric, died at the age of 25 in a 
mountain-climbing accident. 

“He was a gift to us for twenty-five years. When the gift was finally snatched away, I realized 
how great it was. Then I could not tell him. … I didn’t know how much I loved him until he was 
gone. Is love like that?” 

Yes, we must agree. It very often is. 

There are experiences in this life that change us. Some episodes of joy can have that effect, but 
it’s often the experiences of pain and struggle that mark us for life and influence the course of 
all our days to come. 

Crises, they’re called. The word “crisis” comes from Latin, and before that, Greek. Its original 
meaning is “decision” … or we could say, “point of decision.” In a crisis, events tumble in, fast 
and furious. You may want to just go to bed and pull the covers up over your head. But, if it’s a 
genuine crisis, that’s impossible. 

A crisis forces a decision. It may be the right one or the wrong one, but a decision must be 
made. Inaction is not an option. We could even say that not choosing a course of action is, 
itself, a choice. -Homilietics 

 My dear sisters and brothers in Christ Jesus, on this 12th Sunday in Ordinary Time, the 
Church puts before us the very familiar story of Jesus Calming the Storm.  This was a crisis point 
for the disciples on a couple of levels. They were caught up in a terrible storm.  They are 
panicked.  They are in crisis. What is Jesus doing? Sleeping.  Jesus wakes up and calms the 
storm.    Now the disciples have a new crisis on their hands: who is this person who even the 
wind and sea obey?     

 Crisis.  What do we do with it?  What do we do with the giant storms in our lives?   All of 
us have had storms. We have had one, big giant storm since March of 2020. COVID maybe has 
been the biggest interruption to our lives.  It impacted every aspect of what we do: how we 
work, how we worship, where we go and don’t go, who we spend time with or not, how we 
shop etc. etc. Almost nothing was the same in our lives with COVID raging.  We lost people, 
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loved ones, friends. Some people died alone or with just one person there because of pandemic 
restrictions.   During the height of COVID, priests were not allowed to visit people at UNC 
Hospitals. That was hard.  We had to minister to the sick and dying via Facetime.  Impersonal 
but it is all we could do.    This giant storm overtook us.      This church was empty for several 
months. That was hard too.  Look at this place now though. It is wonderful.  We are coming 
back, step by step, to our full parish life.  But how hard was it for you in the midst of the crisis? 
Did your faith weaken? Did it strengthen? Did you question the presence of God?  How could 
God let all of this suffering and death happen?    Do we still trust God?  An important question. 

 I think it is really THE question when it comes to crisis in our life.  Do we trust? Do we 
trust God? St. Augustine wrote about this gospel text: “Why therefore be disturbed?  Your heart 
is agitated by the tribulations of the world, as the boat in which Jesus Christ was asleep…..This 
boat in which Jesus Christ is sleeping is your heart in which faith is slumbering.  What news do 
you hear, O Christian, what news do you hear?”   

 A good question indeed.  What news do you hear, O Christian?  Do you hear the news of 
Christ being there, in the midst of the crisis? Do you trust the sleeping Christ?  A boat is a 
symbol for the Church. We speak of the barque of Christ. We still call the central section of a 
church the nave, from the Latin word for boat.  Christ here in the midst of the boat that is the 
Church.    When the storms of life rage, what the crisis comes, who do we trust?   Are we willing 
to trust Christ? Even a sleeping Christ? 

 In the midst of a family conflict, do we trust the sleeping Christ? 
 As we wait for that call from the doctor’s office with our test results, do we trust the 

sleeping Christ? 
 When our loved one dies unexpectedly, do we trust the sleeping Christ? 
 When we are changing jobs or have lost a job, do we trust the sleeping Christ? 

It is easy to trust Jesus who opens his mouth, who speaks to us, who we hear easily in prayer.  It 
is harder to trust the sleeping Christ, the silent Christ, the Christ who seems to not hear us as 
we want Him to hear us. Why would we not trust a sleeping Christ? Because we are afraid.  Fear 
can be so crippling.  Jesus says to those apostles today: “Why are you afraid? Do you not have 
faith?”  Don’t forget. They were afraid of the storm, but they were afraid, maybe more, of what 
Jesus just did.  He stopped the storm.   It would be the same thing on Easter.  What was the first 
reaction to the resurrection? Not joy. It was fear. The resurrection probably sacred the heck out 
of the apostles.  Why would it not?      

 So, what do we do with fear?  What’s the antidote? It’s trust.   What do we do in a 
crisis? Well, of course we respond as best we can and in a practical way, but trust and trust in 
God is important.   Trust is the only way through fear.  A man trusted his wife.  He and his wife 
were sitting in the living room, and he said to her, “Just so you know, I never want to live in a 
vegetative state, dependent on some machine and fluids from a bottle.  If that ever happens, 
just pull the plug.” I trust you will do what is right. His wife got up, unplugged the TV and threw 
out all of his beer. 
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 Now, we have to trust God knows what He is doing.  And we have to have enough trust 
that God will not calm every one of our fears. Some things will not work out like we want them 
to.  Sometimes a prayer will not be answered.  Sometimes we will not get better. Sometimes 
our loved one will die.  But if we believe all we do about this God, we have to trust.  We have to 
trust even when God is sleeping. We trust because so many have trusted before us.  Think of all 
the saints. Think of the generations of Christians before us. Our faith is built on their faith.  We 
trust because God is trustworthy.  We trust because Jesus died for us.  We trust because Jesus 
showed His love for us.  We trust because His Word is true. 

 The barque of the Church continues to sail in the midst of the storms of life.  The Church 
Herself has faced crisis again and again. Yet we are still here.   We have trust. Trust in this God 
who has loved us from the beginning and will never stop doing so.    Even when crisis comes, 
when panic sets in, Christ, yes, even a sleeping Christ is there. For He promised to never 
abandon the Church.  That is why we are here.  That is why the Church has survived. That is why 
we, the people of God are here.   What news O’ Christian do you hear? What news do you 
hear?  I hope you hear the news, the Good News, of the Risen Christ he who calms ever fear. 
Amen. 

 

 

Some thoughts adapted from Fr John Durbin.  


