Upon the sea at Galilee
A troubled night filled with fright,

Christ comes near, dispelling fear

All winds cease – Still, with peace

In my life full of strife, 

Though I be on troubled sea,

I look to Him when sight is dim

He lifts me out of fear and doubt.

He calms the waves; He loves; He saves.

I turn to Him, and let Him in.

He calms the sea inside of me

His words I feel, “Peace be still!”

Michael L. King, October 3, 2007

Sometimes the Lord calms the storm … but sometimes the Lord lets the storm rage and calms his child.  Either way, I am not afraid of storms … for I am learning to sail my ship.  Those who fearfully remain in safe harbors do not learn to know the maker and master of the seas nor the captain of their soul. 

This thought begins with words from a song by Scott Krippanve, which are italicized.  The rest of it came by inspiration while I was thinking about Jeanie Swain and her struggle with the challenges of life.

