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 What in our lives prevents peace and steadfast love to meet? Where do you go to find a 

sense of wholeness and security from the storms you experience? For the writer of Psalm 85 

those are some of the questions that need answered. Most scholars agree this is a psalm that 

reflects life after the exile. So the people have returned after many years of separation from their 

home and are trying to re-build their society. They carry with them the memory of their ancestors 

who struggled against the forces of Babylon and their own darker impulses. Their lives were 

upended by defeat and they lived through one of the stormiest periods in the life of Israel.  

 

 So, in coming back they returned not just to a land that had been devastated, but to a 

relationship with God that had been damaged possibly beyond repair. The lectionary today only 

listed verses 8 through 13 to be read, but whenever I see that I’m always reminded of the view 

our dear friend, Rev. Lucille Weaver, held. She believed the psalms were meant to be heard and 

read in their entirety and not piecemeal. I’m on the fence about that sometimes, but in this case I 

agree. Before the psalmist sings about righteousness and peace kissing each other, she 

acknowledges just how estranged Israel and God have become: “Restore us again, O God of our 

salvation, and put away your indignation toward us. Will you be angry with us forever? Will you 

prolong your anger to all generations?”  

 

 Things aren’t good between them. It feels, to Israel, like they are on a stormy sea with no 

safe port in sight. The psalmist moves from estrangement to attachment by relying on God’s 

steadfast love that overcomes every barrier between them. But that’s not always easy to do. 

There are times when it seems as if nothing we do or say can bridge the gap we feel between 

ourselves and God. That’s especially true, I think, when we find ourselves in circumstances 

beyond our control. We become fixated on our trouble and develop a sort of tunnel vision that 

keeps us from seeing beyond it. Back in 1933, President Franklin Roosevelt said in his first 

inaugural address: “So, first of all, let me assert my firm belief that the only thing we have to fear 

is...fear itself” What he meant by that was when we are mired in fear, when we allow it to govern 

our decisions and our actions, we become our own worst enemy because we cut ourselves off 

from creative engagement, from addressing our circumstances boldly and with courage. The 

Great Depression was one of those moments in our history when it felt like society was falling 

apart; everything people had relied on for security and comfort was ripped away practically 

overnight.  

  

 That might sound a little familiar. What we’re experiencing in this pandemic feels like 

punishment. Life for so many of us has been upended in ways we never imagined possible. It’s 

hard to envision how we can move forward. It’s as if we’re on a stormy sea with no idea what 

direction to go to find safe harbor. And fear threatens to paralyze us.  

 

Being on a stormy sea is a theme that comes up several times in the gospels. On one  

occasion Jesus is in the boat with the disciples and the storms come up only to be calmed by his 

word. In this story Jesus is alone on a mountain, praying, when he sees the disciples on the water 



unable to make it to him because of the wind and choppy water. So he walks out to them. It’s a 

demonstration of Jesus’ authority over the elements, evidence of his status as God incarnate. But 

it’s also a sort of embodied parable. The storminess of the world can be overcome when we lift 

our eyes away from what’s happening all around us and fix our gaze on the bigger picture of 

God’s presence moving toward us.  

 

 Three of the gospels, Matthew, Mark and John, have some version of this event, but only 

in Matthew do we find Peter asking to join Jesus on the water. Peter is sort of the “every 

follower,” the one who blurts out questions and assertions we all might be thinking, but are 

afraid to say. Over and over he walks right up to the edge of understanding, but then falls short. 

What Jesus wants Peter to understand is it’s not about the water or the wind and waves. Life isn’t 

about the storm around us. It’s about who we are when we’re in the storm. Life is about 

becoming that place where steadfast love and faithfulness meet, where righteousness and peace 

kiss each other. When we focus on the storm, our fears drag us under.  

 

 That’s why in so many ways this pandemic is the perfect storm. Who we really are is 

being revealed as its effects unfold across the country. Are we a people willing to sacrifice for 

one another; are we able to look beyond ourselves and our own discomfort or inconvenience and 

be mindful of the needs of people who are more vulnerable than we are? Or do we become 

fixated on what we’re losing and resentful of the measures needed to mitigate the spread? The 

more time passes, the harder it may become to sustain a loving response. The more time passes, 

the more fearful we become. So, this is a challenge for those who wish to live in God’s presence 

and be agents of compassion and peace. Like Peter, we’re in danger of losing our hold and 

sinking into fear. But, like Peter, we can put our trust in God’s presence revealed in Christ and 

make our way across the water.  

 

 I think the psalmist understood that God would not abandon Israel, no matter how it may 

have felt, so she never sank into fear but put faith in God’s steadfast love revealed in the people, 

revealed in us. In the end, it’s our faithfulness that springs from the ground, our righteousness 

that goes before God and makes a path for God’s steps. By becoming that place where steadfast 

love and peace can meet, the storms around us are inconsequential. We can walk on the roiling 

waters and withstand the raging winds. No matter how fearful we may feel right now, we can 

face our fears with hope and reveal God’s presence through acts of compassion and justice, 

righteousness and faith, looking past the storm, past our own needs and losses, to the peace that 

lies beyond for us all. 

 

Amen 


