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introductions 
Captain, 

We may know each other, you and I.  We may not. However, we have this 

in common- our lives are changing. Our ships share the same shifting seas. 

Our lives, yours and mine, float a long- a series of changes and 

adaptations and adjustments and decisions that turn into memories that, 

upon reflection, become our lives. I am glad you are here for a few 

minutes. I want to share something with you.  

You and I both know that most of the time we experience very small 

changes. It isn’t every day that a life-altering storm sweeps onto our path 

completely shifting the direction of everything we know and expect. But, 

some days that does happen. Some days something happens that 

changes everything. Knowing how to maneuver those waters is very 

important. I am in one of those moments right now.   

Below is the storm God has brought me to.  I want you to see how I have 

been processing it and what I am planning on doing with it.  Perhaps this 

will become a tool for you when God course corrects your journey.  

Maybe, it will be helpful.  Again, thank you for sharing my journey. 

A Fellow Captain 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

a storm is coming 
Today, December 24th 2013, is my last day. It is my last day as a full-time 

employee of Zion Church. Since May 2005, I have been a pastor in the 

full-time employment of this organization. I have carried many titles and 

sifted over many responsibilities and fought many battles. Some were 

worth it and others were not. Time and God will reveal the difference. 

However, that does not matter now. The increasing economic turmoil of 

our country, growing financial constraints, and shifts in mission have 

brought Zion to leaner days. Simply put, the organization cannot afford 

my position. January 1st I become a part-time employee. And, when the 

new budget roles out in July my position will probably not be included. 

This is my coming storm.  It includes the winds of financial uncertainty for 

myself and family.  It includes the rocks of doubt and despair and 

frustration and silence, all shallow reefs that can shipwreck any vessel. 

Captain, if you able to look upon the horizon and judge the changing 

seasons you can better prepare for the waters ahead.  Sometimes you 

cannot. Hence, I have recorded my journey here. It is tempting to curse 

the wind and shake your fist at the gale. You want a villain, someone to 

blame for the changing tides. You want to lash out against the lashing 

waves. Who is to blame? Why is this storm coming against me and my 

journey?  What have I done?  Who sent it?  I am not wise enough for such 

questions.  Maybe you are.  Still, the emotions will come even if the 



answers do not.  If you do find answers for your storms it still doesn’t 

eliminate the feelings you will confront. 

I am sad.  I look out on the waves beginning to stir and the wind picking 

up and I frown.  The hairs on my neck dance and my heart races a beat 

faster. I do not like storms and I am sad that my family and I are headed 

into a potential gale. “Have been angry,” you ask me.  Yes! I have walked 

the deck, kicked the rigging, and sworn at the waves. I have raged some 

nights. But, I have not let it seed in my soul.  Anger is a dangerous 

emotion; it is a fertile soil that a host of weeds grow in; conclusion 

jumping, false narratives, lies, and bitterness love to grow in the enriched 

soil of anger.  I have lost too many friends to the venomous jungle grown 

out of their soul, fertilized by anger. No captain can afford that type of 

baggage on board, not one. Anger is too slippery, tough to tie down, and 

often causes the ship to heel from one side or the other pulling everything 

off course.  For me, I am most often sad. 

Father, I hurt.  I don’t want to be here, headed towards this storm.  I don’t 

want this to happen.  This is going to hurt.  It changes everything and I 

can’t see past the clouds.  What are you doing? What is going to happen?  

Will we make it? Will we survive? 

These are my emotions, but they are just emotions. Fellow Captain, when 

you see the storms approach and the winds pick up you will feel 

something too.  The deck will lurch under the waves and a mighty pit will 

hit your gut. But, what type of captain would you be if, while battling the 

waves of your current storm, you added to it the complications of 

feelings, the winds of your own emotions.  Do not do it!  Please I beg you.  

Feel them, yes.  Let them burn you and turn you inside and maybe even 

scar you.  It is part of the work God is doing inside you. Receive them and 

then give them back to the seas from which they came.  You cannot afford 

to make decisions based on how you feel. Just because we feel something 

does not make something true. 

I took my eldest son to get vaccinations. Did Lucas feel loved as he looked 

on the long needle in the hand of the cold-faced, indifferent nurse? Did 

my son feel loved as I held him in my lap and the painful prick burned into 

his arm? No, he did not feel loved as I provided life-giving protection and 

medicine but I loved him very much. In fact, because I loved him I hurt 

him. If we fall to our emotions we will fail to judge the storms ahead. You 



cannot read the waves based on the surface information of your feelings, 

nor can we afford to steer the ship by such a feeble rudder as our shifting 

emotions. But what can we do? How do you steer in the coming storm? I 

see you nodding your head, Captain. “How do we make it through the 

storm and stay on course?” I see you want to ask; this is what I have 

learned. 

truthes for triangulation 
There are three navigational truths I am learning to always keep in sight.  

They are not one lone North Star but three bright and brilliant points that 

I use to triangulate where I am and where I am to be headed.  The storms 

blow but these three points never move. The winds change but these 

guides always mark my way forward. These stars are called Sovereignty, 

Sonship, and Eternity. Captain, if you will learn to keep your heading 

based on these three points then no storm exists that can put you off 

course.  You always have a way back. 

Sovereignty- God is in control. Maybe you, like many others, enjoy thrill 

rides at amusement parks. And, maybe you, like many others, do not 

enjoy car accidents. What is the difference? Both amusement rides and 

car accidents involve abrupt changes in speed and direction. You have no 

more control over your amusement ride than you do the car accident and 

impending crash. However, you will climb into that park-ride repeatedly 

because you know that someone is in control. Someone in a booth is 

pushing buttons, depressing brake leavers, and watching dials. You know 

someone is in control. You can most likely see them in their booth and 

read their nametag through the window. 

Where is the attendant in the all too common car accident? There isn’t a 

lone college student off on summer break making sure your spinning 

automobile isn’t spinning out of control, is there?  No one walks around 

before your crash to make sure your safety harness is tightened correctly 

and lap bar is in the right position. Who is keeping yaw and tilt, speed and 

direction in proper balance? This is why we pay to ride one and pray to 

avoid the other. Yet, God is always in control. He is sovereign. The 

universe is far more complex than any amusement park ride but God 

sustains it with greater ease and calm then the most veteran of junior 

college park attendants.   



So, right now it feels like my life is careening off the edge and I am trapped 

in a spinning car. Captain, it looks like we are taking on more water than 

the ship can hold and the canvas is at the breaking point, but God is 

sovereign. Everything is sustained by him and ordered by him. While I 

battle the growing waves and dodge the winds of emotions I must, we 

must, remember that God is over all. From Mark 4:35-41 in The Message: 

Late that day Jesus said to them, “Let’s go across to the other 
side.” They took him in the boat as he was. Other boats came 
along. A huge storm came up. Waves poured into the boat, 
threatening to sink it. And Jesus was in the stern, head on a pillow, 
sleeping! They roused him, saying, “Teacher, is it nothing to you 
that we’re going down?” 

39-40 Awake now, he told the wind to pipe down and said to the sea, 
“Quiet! Settle down!” The wind ran out of breath; the sea became 
smooth as glass. Jesus reprimanded the disciples: “Why are you 
such cowards? Don’t you have any faith at all?” 

41 They were in absolute awe, staggered. “Who is this, anyway?” 
they asked. “Wind and sea at his beck and call!” 

Who sent the disciples into the storm? Jesus, the God-Man.  Who was 

present in their storm? Jesus, the God-Man. Who told the storm to “settle 

down”? Jesus. The God-Man.  Yes, Captain, God has brought me here and 

God is in control.  The more waves you face the more this truth you will 

believe. Find that first star yet?  Don’t loose it. 

Sonship- I am God’s child, dearly loved. Captain, you are not at the mercy 

of a coy and divine God-Child whose present tantrum as sent these tides 

and caught you in its sights. You are not swamped by God’s wrath.  He is 

not some fickle Poseidon sending his waves. God is a Father. He is my 

Father. I am his dearly loved son. In Christ, we are adopted.   

Maybe you have no earthly point of reference to understand the hope 

and joy and comfort in having a loving Father. I am sorry for you.  

However, in Christ, this star shines bright.  With every unswerving flicker 

and twinkle it proclaims the truth that our Father is watching. He, like 



Jesus above, is in the boat. What seems to us as a sleeping and detached 

deity is really a Creator perfectly at home in His creation. This star rings 

out the hope that we have a divine destiny and God wills and works to 

get us to the other side.  Jesus told his disciples they were going to the 

other side. Remember? Don’t you know God has a destiny for you, 

Captain?  He has an intended destination.  There is a long awaited port, 

a dock and birth for you to bring your ship into. That is comfort and joy!   

This is a hard star for me to locate at times. It is! It can be masked by 

clouds of doubt. I can become distracted by the waves and nearly 

shipwreck my vessel on the reefs of disappointment and despair.  

Sometimes this false narrative howls in my ears, “God is in control 

Captain, but God doesn’t care about you. He is Master and you are 

nothing.  He is Lord and you are neither loved nor watched over.”   

These are lies. I look at my current storm and that false story comes back 

again and again. “Paul, you are here because you failed. You are here 

because you are not good enough a captain to avoid the storms.  You are 

going to kill everyone on board and God doesn’t care!” Lies.  Lies. Lies.   

There is no condemnation for me  (Romans 8:1).  I am loved. My Father 

is proud of me and delights to call me His child.  I know that and this star 

heralds that love ever bright, like the Christmas Star beckoned the weary 

Wiseman over the desert sands and dunes.  It shone until they made it 

safe to the feet of the Savior. 

When this star becomes shrouded I cry out, “Father, shine for me.  Show 

me the way. Remind me of your love and speak truth into my soul.  Help 

me keep the course.” Always, but sometimes after a time of blindness, 

that star breaks out through the dark night and thick clouds and I can 

bring my vessel back on line.  Brightly I hear, “I love you, son.  Full ahead 

here.  Stay on this heading. Son, I keep the waves and you keep this 

course.” 

This star is just as important as the star called Sovereignty.  We need to 

keep both in view. Equally. Hold each on your horizon. If you lose sight of 

this star you will give up the journey and fall away. But, as I remember, 

we remember, that we are loved we will journey on and fight the waves 

and press the storms and keep the course.  One more stars shines for us, 

Eternity. 



Sovereignty shines as a promise when we start to doubt. Sonship gives us 

purpose to continue.  The third star, Eternity, gives us perspective.  

Eternity- only Heaven is forever. I am in a season, my family is in a 

season. The waves haven’t even reached their full strength nor has the 

ship its full pitch.  Most of my current storm lies ahead of me.  God has 

been gracious to me and given me that as a gift.  “Batten down all 

hatches!” But, it will pass. The storms always pass. I have never seen a 

storm make land that was not blown along by time and wind. Can some 

seasons last a long time? Yes.  Moses was in the desert for 40 years before 

he led the Israelites out of Egypt. Then, Moses was 40 years in the 

wilderness as the Israelites complained, in earshot of the promised land.  

Joseph was in prison. Jacob was in indentured servitude. Noah kept 

building, for 100 years he built the ark. Even Jesus, he was in the 

wilderness for a time. Paul knew the inside of a prison cell. Have you read 

the logbook of a captain named Job? We all face stormy seasons, but only 

Heaven lasts forever. 

This third star gives us perspective. It calls us to climb the main mast, sit 

in the crow ’s nest, and look out and beyond. This storm is not our 

destination; Heaven is our home.  Much of the pain I currently feel is over 

trivial and trifle things I cannot take with me anyways. Why not loose the 

baggage early and run the rest of my journey a faster and leaner ship?   

Captain, have you ever climbed up to get a better perspective? As you 

draw a line off the star called Eternity you might look back down to your 

ship below and make some decisions. You might say, “We don’t need 

that.  That doesn’t matter.  That won’t help.  Throw that over board it is 

just slowing us down.” Eternity gives us perspective and helps protect us 

from running aground in a ship weighted down by life’s odds and ends. 

As I have been sharing my journey with friends and loved ones I have tried 

to give them some perspective.  Captain, I would give you the same image 

I gave them.  Years from now, in eternity future, I see a sunny day.  You 

and I are gathered again on Heaven’s shore and God’s gentle Sun warms 

the sand beneath our feet.  We will walk that shore and we will share our 

stories of our short time on the seas and we will shake our heads and 

laugh.  We will laugh in Heaven over those petty things we cried for while 

on Earth.  Our perspective is shallow and flawed and veiled.  Only in 

heaven will we see the childishness of our tantrums here on earth.  “We 



fought over that,” we will say. “Remember how we doubted when…” you 

will remind me. I will laugh and shoot back, “How about the time when I 

did….” We will shake our heads in utter bewilderment at the doubt and 

frivolity we filled our ships with as we lost sight of God’s Sovereignty, our 

Sonship, our future Eternity. 

 

One More Thing 
Well, I can see our time is almost up.  It might be up in more ways than 

we know.  Storms can pick up quick; ask Jesus‘ disciples. But, I see you 

want answers.  “Paul, are you leaving? What is going to happen? Can’t 

you stay?” Friend, no one knows what lies after life’s storms.  Who can 

see that horizon?  

Part of Sonship is also calling. My Father has me here to do a work. You 

Captain, have a work to do. This is not a J-O-B. But, it is a ministry. It is 

what each of us do that makes us a blessing to the kingdom and lethal to 

Satan’s empire.  Some of us are blessed to have J-O-Bs the are the same 

as our ministry.  For many years, I have had that blessing. January 1 

threatens that truth. I want to spend as much time as possible doing 

those things that God has uniquely called and gifted me to do.  Moreover, 

Captain, you should be doing the same. Stop trying to be helpful and start 

fulfilling your ministry. There is a difference.   

There may come a time, when for a season, God’s pulls our ships apart. 

Storms do that. Your path may lay to the north and mine to the south.  

But, don’t lose sight of that star called Eternity. There may come a time 

when comfort and familiarity is lost in the storm. Can you see the star 

called Sonship? You are loved, I am loved, and God is moving us towards 

an amazing destiny. Can you see the star called Sovereignty? It reminds 

us that God is in control and not a wave will beat our boards that does 

not also come from His powerful Hand and as sure as the storm began it 

will end. 

While I still have you and before you go I wanted to say thank you.  I don’t 

know where our ships will lie when the storm subsides. Before you are 

out of ear-shot let me say you have changed my life.  I am a better captain 

having sailed these waters with you, beside you. To my immediate Zion 

family, we have sailed together, a fleet, for over 8 ½ years.  I have been 



proud to see you grow and cannot imagine the journey that awaits some 

of you.  I am sorry that some, who were friends and family, have passed 

beyond the horizon.  But, we will see them again no doubt.  

Stay faithful.  Hold the line, Captain.  Fix your eyes on Jesus.  Where is 

Sovereignty and Sonship and Eternity?  You will do fine.  God began this 

work in you and God will see it done. So God grant a warm sun on your 

face and good wind for your sails. 

Some day… 

O Captain my Captain! our fearful trip is done, 

The ship has weathered every rack, the prize we sought is won… 


