Pre:


We live in a world where it seems that things are built for obsolescence. IN a couple of years your computer will be out of date. Maybe it already is. Throw it in the junk heap! And what about your cell phone? There’s a more sophisticated replacement coming out just about every week, it seems. No doubt yours is hopelessly archaic. 

The question I want to start out with today is, “What will stand the test of time?” 


I read an article that listed 5 things that you can still buy today and expect to last a lifetime. Can you guess what might be on that list? 


Cast-Iron Pan


Chef’s Knife (the old fashioned kind that you have to sharpen)


Hand tools (pliers, screwdrivers, hammers)


Scrapbook or Photo Album 

Leather Handbag or briefcase


Well, those are some good choices, I guess! But I think there are some things that last even longer. 

To use Paul’s words in I Corinthians 13, “Faith, hope and love abide, these three; and the greatest of these is love.” So as we continue to observe this passage in the midst of our stressful lives, we’re going to talk about the three things that last—faith, hope and love. And I hope that you will be inspired to hang on tight to these eternal realities. 


Today, we look at faith, through the eyes of Jesus’ disciples, in a very familiar story that takes place on the Sea of Galilee. Luke 8:22-25

Where’s Your Faith?


I’m going to tell you two different stories about faith. See if you can tell the difference in the two stories.


There was a man who got lost in the desert. After wandering around for a long time his throat became very dry. About that time he saw a little shack in the distance. So he made his way over to the shack and found a water pump with a small jug of water and a note. The note said this: “Pour all the water into the top of the pump to prime it; if you do this you will get all the water you need.” Now the man had a choice to make, if he trusted the note and poured the water in it and it worked, he would have all the water he needed. If it didn’t work he would still be thirsty and he might die. Or he could choose to drink the water in the jug and get immediate satisfaction, but it might not be enough and he still might die. After thinking about it the man decided to risk it. He poured the entire jug into the pump and began to work the handle. At first nothing seemed to be happening and he got a little scared, but he kept pumping and finally water started coming out. So much water came out that he drank all he wanted, took a shower, and filled all the containers he could find. The note that he had found by the pump said, “after you have finished, please refill the jug for the next traveler.” So the man refilled the jug and added this to the note: “Please prime the pump; believe me it works!” 


Second story: In April of 1988 the evening news reported an incident involving a photographer who was also a skydiver. He had jumped from a plane along with numerous other skydivers and filmed the group as they were in freefall and while they were opening their parachutes. Can you picture that? The news program showed the video that the reporter had taken—and as the final skydiver opened his chute, the video went berserk. The announcer reported that the cameraman had fallen to his death, having jumped out of the plane without his parachute. It wasn’t until he reached for the ripcord (that wasn’t there) that he realized he was freefalling without a parachute. No doubt he was enjoying the ride up until that moment. 

So what’s the difference between these two stories about faith? The man who risked death by pouring water into a pump, and the man who went skydiving without a parachute.


Both had faith, didn’t they? Both took risks based on their faith. In the one case, faith was well placed, and in the other, it wasn’t.  And that made all the difference.


So, “Where’s your faith?” That’s the question Jesus asked his disciples after the storm on the lake – and that is the question that challenges us today. Where’s your faith?


It’s an interesting question. It’s not, “Do you have faith?” but WHERE is your faith?  Have you mis-placed it?

I’m convinced that everyone has faith. 


Faith means trust or belief. And faith has an action component to it. Faith is never just believing something in your head or even believing it in your heart. It’s belief that leads to action. Faith operates in the small details of life as well as in the big cosmic quests. When the traffic light turns green, faith enables you to press your foot on the accelerator. It’s faith that allows you step into an elevator and let the door close while you push the button for your floor. It’s with faith that you entrust your hard-earned dollars to the bank, and you trust that you will be able to get them back out. So in one sense you could say that you can tell where a person’s faith is by watching what he or she does. Or, observe yourself and ask yourself, what do my actions say about my beliefs? 
When the Bible talks about faith, there is this sense of trust leading to action. In the great Faith Hall of Fame, Hebrews 11, the writer talks about faith as the assurance of things hoped for, the conviction of things not seen. And then he goes on to tell the stories of many of the Old Testament heroes: Abel, Abraham and Sarah, Noah, Jacob, Moses, Rahab. . . . and the focus of these stories is on what these people did because they believed. 


Faith is about action. And there is another component to it as well. Faith always has an object. It’s relational. The Bible calls us to place our faith specifically in God. To whom or to what have you entrusted your life—your future—your well being? Where’s your faith? Some people trust in their intelligence or their experience or their exceptional good looks and charm. Others put their trust in another person or thing. 

So let’s be honest. We all have experiences when life disappoints us. Friends, family, situations or events that just don’t turn out the way we think they should. But here’s a surprising bit of good news: It is sometimes in those disappointing times that we discover the true meaning of faith. I want to briefly take you to another story about some of Jesus’ disciples. This story takes place after Jesus’ crucifixion, and after his resurrection (though the two disciples in this story haven’t yet understood the truth that Jesus is alive). They are walking from Jerusalem to Emmaus, sadly returning to their home, having given up on what had been a great adventure with Jesus. He was dead, so they thought, and that was the end of the adventure. On this road to Emmaus, Jesus comes up to them, and speaks to them, but they don’t realize it’s Jesus. Jesus gets them talking about what had happened to make them so sad and so disappointed. So the disciples tell him their sad tale about what a wonderful person Jesus had been, but now he was gone.  “But we had hoped,” they said, and this is the key. “We had hoped that he was the one to redeem Israel.” Obviously now, he’s not. If you had asked these same people a couple of weeks earlier, “Where’s your faith?” I am sure they would have loudly proclaimed that their faith was in Jesus. But on the road to Emmaus they had to admit that their faith was not just in Jesus, it was in Jesus doing certain things. And when those things weren’t accomplished, their faith went into a tailspin. 

This is so true for people today. People think that their faith is in God, but when things go sour, the truth is exposed and they see that they have been believing in a particular outcome, not really in God. But there is opportunity for faith in this kind of disappointment. Now you can put your trust in God, who is faithful in every outcome. 

Back to the storm on the lake. Jesus and the disciples get in the boat and get ready to sail to the other side. These men are familiar with the lake and the storms that often come there. They are experienced and expert sailors. So, they shove off and start their sail across the lake, fully trusting in what? Their own ability to sail the boat? I think so, yes. They are perfectly capable. They don’t need Jesus for that, he can go below and take a nap! But a storm comes that even they are not prepared for. So what do they do? They call out to Jesus, even though he is no sailor. But he is the Lord of the wind and the waves. So Jesus calms the storm and the disciples are awestruck. In this moment they have at least a glimpse of what I want to call “panoramic faith.” This is a huge change of perspective for them. At the height of the storm, the view is very narrow and focused on minute details. They see waves rolling over the side of the boat, the wind ripping apart the sails, and a deer-in-the-headlights look is on every sailor’s face. Jesus is asleep.  But when the storm is over, the wind calm, the boat still rocking gently, there is a different view. The disciples are able to step back and see a larger picture. And if you think about this story as a chapter in the story of their lives, faith has become the big story, and the storm is just a footnote.   

And it is this change of perspective that will change your life as well. 


Bible commentator Tom Wright says it this way, “The choice of faith is absolute. Either we trust him or we are left at the mercy of the storm.”


Either we trust him, or we are left at the mercy of the storm.  Please understand, this does not mean that if you trust him, storms won’t come. Storms will come whether you trust Jesus or not. And sometimes, you will sustain damage. But you are never at the mercy of the storm when you trust Jesus. 


So to sum up, faith is an action word. To have faith means to live as if you truly believed that God loves you, no matter what the circumstances of your life.  


One night a house caught fire and a young boy in the family climbed out onto the roof. His father stood on the ground below with outstretched arms, calling to his son, “Jump! I’ll catch you.” He knew the boy had to jump to save his life. All the boy could see, however, was flame, smoke, and blackness. He was afraid to leave the roof. His father kept yelling: “Jump! I will catch you.” But the boy protested, “Daddy, I can’t see you.” The father replied, “but I can see you and that’s all that matters.”   

So, where’s your faith? 
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