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A storm of Biblical proportions!
That’s how Larry Brudnicki,

A member of our congregation, 

Described the storm off the northeastern coast of the US

In which he commanded two Coast Guard rescues.
This storm has been labeled The Perfect Storm

And was immortalized in a book and movie with just that name.

Now if Larry were not out of town today,

I would have him up here

Doing a tag team sermon with me.
However, I spent time with him on the phone listening to him relate the events.

This storm, in the Fall of 1991,
Resulted from three colliding weather conditions:

A late season hurricane, hurricane Grace, coming out of Bermuda,

A low stalled over Sable Island,

And an extreme high pressure cold front coming down from Canada.
Larry described it as two freight trains coming together head on,

With something sitting on the tracks between them.

The resulting storm was 5 times the size

Of Hurricane Andrew which caused 26 B$ damage in Florida,

The confluence of these weather events

Caused the hurricane to take a very unusual northwesterly track

Which fooled a number of experienced boat captains.  

The sword-fishing boat, The Andrea Gale,
Went down with all hands lost

In this same storm,

Somewhere between Newfoundland and Nova Scotia.

Larry and his crew on the Coast Guard Ship Tamaroa

Had hunkered down south of Cape Cod

To weather out the storm.

However, they were called out to help with the rescue 
Of the three crew members in a sailboat named the Satori,
Which was in danger of sinking 100 miles southwest of Nantucket.

The sailboat had done a 90 degree roll,

Sustained damage to the rigging, 

And lost the life boat.

When the rescue of the Satori’s crew began,

Larry reported that the waves were 15 feet high,

One hour later, when the rescue was completed,

The waves had grown to 25 feet.
After this rescue was completed,

Larry and his crew on the Tamaroa

Were again called out for another rescue.
This time of five Air National Guardsmen

Who had had to ditch their helicopter,

Because they couldn’t refuel it in the high winds.  

By the time the Tamaroa reached the scene

The waves were 100 feet, give or take a little,

About the size of a 10 story building,

And the wind speed which couldn’t be measured,

Because the wind measuring tool had been sheared off

Was probably about 100 miles per hour. 

The guardsmen were in various degrees of physical distress

Bobbing in 100 foot waves.

Larry told me that that he could not use normal means

To steer the ship into position near them for a rescue.

The initiation of a turn with full speed and full rudder,

Which should have been instantaneous

Took about 40 seconds because of the resistance from the wind and waves.    

The Tamaroa, which was built in 1943 to tow battleships,

Had become impossible to steer in the conditions.

Larry and his crew turned the ship beam to the sea,

To harness the power of the sea.
This boat was the only ship of that vintage in the fleet.

All of the other 20 ships were of a newer, faster, more fuel efficient design,
But were also less stable because of their smaller displacement. 

Beam to the sea, the Tamaroa was rolling 55 degrees to one side

And then 55 degrees to the other side.

At 55 degrees, Larry described that it is easier

To walk on the walls than on the floor.  

The 20 newer ships would not have been able to right themselves

From a 55 degree roll.

Working under these wind, wave, and pitching conditions,

Larry and his crew rescued four of the Guardsmen,

In the only way possible,

By casting out cargo nets for them,
An operation Larry described as a veritable fishing for men.  

The fifth Guardsman was never found

And Larry theorizes that he died hitting the water,

During the helicopter ditching operation.  

However, the rescue of the four men out of 100 foot seas

And with wind speeds near 100 mph,

While keeping the entire Tamaroa’s crew safe

Was absolutely miraculous.  

In the words of this morning’s psalm,

Larry and his crew experienced God’s stormy wind

Which tossed high the waves of the sea,

And which caused them to mount to the heavens on a wave,

And then to descend to the depths on the other side of it.

Much as the psalmist describes,

The Lord delivered them from their distress and guided them into the harbor.
We have no way of comparing the conditions

Experienced by the Tamaroa’s crew

With those experienced by the disciples

Who were in the boat with Jesus on the Sea of Galilee.
However, we know that the Sea of Galilee

Is subject to vicious weather conditions

With high winds and waves. 

The disciples’ boat was being swamped

And this crew was convinced that they were perishing.

So convinced, that they woke up Jesus,

Who was in the back of the boat sleeping.

They screamed at him,

Don’t you care that we are perishing?  

Imagine their small boat.

It is about the length of a two person kayak,

And maybe three times as wide,

With a design kind of like a rowboat.  

There’s Jesus tucked down in the back,

Head on a cushion,

So exhausted from the work of the past couple of days

That he sleeps right through the storm.

The disciples are looking up at the tops of the waves,

As the water comes crashing into the boat.

The wind and the waves have the boat bouncing up and down.

With the water pouring in,

The small wooden boat is ready to sink.

Finally, the disciples can stand it no longer

And they scream at Jesus,

Who was the one who had suggested the trip.

Their reaction is very much like that of the people of Israel in the desert,

When they cried to Moses,

Did you bring us out here to die,
Because there weren’t there enough graves in Egypt?  

In those conditions on the Sea of Galilee,

The disciples are feeling out of control.

And being out of control is something that we all fear.

One of the reasons people hate being in the hospital

Is that they feel like they have lost control of their lives.

One of the reasons the current economic conditions worry us so much,

Is that we have no control over what happens.

The conditions under which Larry had to conduct the rescues in The Perfect Storm
Were conditions under which he had little or no control over the Tamaroa.
The wind and the waves overpowered the engines and the rudder,

Making steering nearly impossible. 

The disciples cried out to Jesus

Don’t you care that we are perishing?

In the out of control situations of our lives,
We cry:  God, where are you?

Don’t you care what is happening to me?
Job, whose encounter with God in the whirlwind,

We heard about in this morning’s Old Testament lesson,

Also felt out of control and wondered where God was.

He had lost his home, his possessions and most of family,

And he was afflicted with a terrible skin disease.

In this condition, he pleaded for an audience with God

To ask God why God was doing such things to him.

He received his audience with God,

But did not have the dialogue he expected.

Instead God reminded Job who was in control.
Jesus demonstrated the same thing to the disciples,

When he woke up and commanded the Sea of Galilee “Be still!”
This control that Jesus exerted terrified the disciples

They asked the question among themselves,

Who is this that can control the sea?
They could see that Jesus had power

That they could not be human,

And that left them feeling even less in control.    

Larry related to me,

That he realized in this storm of Biblical proportions

That it was God who was in control.
How else could his 205 foot ship, 
Which was the only one in the fleet

Which could withstand the 55 degree roll without capsizing,

Be the one in position to do the rescues.
How else could he and his crew manage to complete their “fishing for men” operation,
Without losing a single member of the Tamaroa crew?
How else could they have made it safely back to shore?

Larry relied on God in these rescue operations

And let God be God. 

The disciples learned through Jesus’ actions

That a divine force was in control.

And Job also learned through his whirlwind encounter with God

That God was in control,

And that God’s actions did not depend

On anything Job did or did not do.
In the scary times of your life,

When you feel out of control,

Are you able to relinquish your fear,
And your desire to control things.
And let God be God?
When you are scared, lonely and worried,

Are you able to step back

And feel the presence of God in your life?

Are you able to let God control things,

And guide you to some safe harbor,

One that may be totally beyond your imagination.
In generation after generation,
God has demonstrated God’s steadfast love.
When we humans proved ourselves to be incapable of following God’s plan,
God sent God’s Son Jesus to us,

To calm the storm and save us.

In the midst of the storms of your everyday life,

God is indeed there,

Controlling things in ways that you might not even recognize,

Because you are focused on doing things your way.

Only in faith, supported by prayer

Can you step back and let God be God.

Jesus’ words to the disciples are words that are also intended for you.

Why are you still afraid?

Have you still no faith?

Amen
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