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Storms 

I don’t know about you but there definitely seems to have been a lot more strong winds 
around here these last months or so. A lot fiercer than usual too. Yes, there is the phrase 
“Breezy Blackpool” which is used for our neighbour, and yes, we are on the coast, but….it’s 
hard to do anything outside when they are in full force and going for a walk is a real 
challenge. Then there is the possible damage to property that happens too – fences, roof, 
some plants in the garden, to mention but a few issues. The power and damage can seem 
somewhat frightening or awesome depending on how you look at it. We seem so limited 
and powerless in the face of it. 

You could say that it’s a bit the same way for us in our lives over the last year. Living with 
the storm waves of the pandemic and its effects. There is a sense of battening down the 
hatches and realising our vulnerability in the face of it. Yet the fact is, if we care to see it, we 
are never alone and, by the grace and love of God, can know the promise of His presence 
with us through thick and thin. 

May we hold fast to that anchor of life and truth, in calm or storm, in the strength and love 
of God, and so let that message of hope be shown to others. 

Thanks be to you for the gifts you give me 
Each day, each night, on sea and land. 
Each weather, fair, calm or wild, 
For your eye watching over me, 
For each hour, its ebb, its flow, 
For your arm comforting me: 
For each gift thanks be to you, 
The best gift is yourself to me. 

May the peace of the Lord Christ go with you, 
wherever He may send you. 
May He guide you through the wilderness, 
protect you from the storm. 
May He bring you home rejoicing  
at the wonders He has shown you. 
May He bring you home rejoicing  
once again into our doors. 


