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Everybody was afraid, except for one. The whole army of Israel was encamped against the 
Philistine army. When they saw Goliath, they were terrified. No one was willing to go out to fight the 
giant. Everybody was afraid, except for David, who happened to be the smallest and perhaps also the 
youngest among them. He told them a story about how he’d been able to protect the sheep from wild 
animals, and you can almost hear the snickering from the more seasoned troops. They are simply glad 
that they don’t have to go themselves. They know the reality of the threat that Goliath poses. They know 
that they are not as strong as this giant. They know that he can beat them. They know that they have 
good reason to be afraid. They dressed David up in armor, and it didn’t fit him. He was too small and 
not only could he not walk, it made him look silly. So David goes out to face the giant without any real 
protection, except for five smooth stones and a sling. The giant is offended. How dare they send this 
little boy! Yet that little boy has remembered something the armies of Israel have forgotten. The story is 
not about his strength or the giant’s. The story isn’t about the fear of the rest of Israel either. The story 
is about God’s power to rescue God’s people. You know how it ends. The giant is defeated because 
David remembered that God can be trusted. David had faith in a time of fear. Everybody was afraid, 
except for one.  

The disciples had been working hard all day, and when Jesus suggested that they could get away 
with him, they looked forward to the chance. They got into the boats, where Peter and Andrew, James 
and John were so very much at home, and they started for the other side. Just breathing that fresh sea air 
gave them what they needed. This was a time to regroup, to rest, to retreat, to be renewed, but it did not 
end up that way. A great storm arose and the boat seemed to be going down. The fear of the disciples is 
not make-believe. These were seasoned salts, if you will, and they knew danger on the water when they 
saw it. They knew that it was not unreasonable to be afraid. They knew that they were in trouble. In the 
midst of this storm, Jesus, somehow, slept in the stern. The disciples cried out to him for help: don’t you 
even care that we are sinking?! Jesus woke up, and immediately he rebuked the wind and said to the sea: 
“Peace! Be still.”  And the storm ceased. Then he gave the disciples a hard time about their lack of faith. 
But he did so only after calming the storm. Not surprisingly, they were amazed. Everybody was afraid 
except for one. 

This congregation has known times when it faced giants; this church has known times when it 
faced difficult storms, and the challenge then, as now, was not to let our fears overcome our faith. There 
was a time when our neighborhood was changing and some people I suspect were mightily afraid of those 
changes. Some people, I suspect packed their bags and headed out assuming there would be greener 
pastures elsewhere. But the core of this congregation stayed right here and made a whole new 
commitment to this neighborhood, including our new neighbors, because they knew that God loves the 
whole world. There were people who had the courage to remember God’s faithfulness, who had the 
foresight to proclaim that God’s welcome is based on God’s steadfast love, not our limited sight. The 
church for some seemed to be in trouble, but God had other plans and look at you now. You’ve learned 
what one wonderful and wise Presbyterian elder reminded me time and again, that God will provide. 

Fast forward a bit. You needed a new pastor and the person who rose to the top of the list was a 
young man named John Molina Moore. Some people wondered how Calvary would respond to a person 
of color as the pastor and they all discovered that he is wonderful. People love him, even if he has been 
seen eating grilled cicadas. When John left, you discovered that a young woman named Holly might be 
the one God was calling and Holly was married to another woman named Kaci. Would Calvary be ready 
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for someone like that? Of course you were and she like so many others before her, like me following in 
her strong footsteps, fell in love with these marvelous “Cavaliers.”    

These lessons have something for us today. The first lesson today would suggest that we should 
keep an eye on peripheral people: young people, new people, people who haven’t been all that involved 
in days gone by, people who don’t fit the image of what church leaders are supposed to be. Like David, 
they may be the ones who remember, when you’ve forgotten. They may remember that it isn’t your long 
history in the church that matters; it isn’t your ability to remember that our chief end is to glorify God 
that matters; it isn’t your being an elder or knowing lots of Bible verses by heart that matter. What matters 
is that you remember that God is opposed to all who prey on human happiness and well being. What 
matters is that you remember that giants are defeated, not because we are particularly strong or smart, 
but rather because God is “committed to the preservation of faithful people and to the defense of those 
who cannot defend themselves.”1 There are people here who may be able to help us deal with the giants 
that we will face in the days and years to come. Keep your eyes open for them. 

When there are storms in this place or in your lives, when you are rightly afraid, when you get a 
diagnosis that brings tears to your eyes and fear to your heart, when a relationship falls apart, when no 
one seems to care or you feel forgotten and let down, when the storms of life hit hard and when it feels 
as if Jesus is nowhere to be found, as if Jesus is sound asleep, not caring particularly about your 
predicament, remember that it is OK to wake Jesus up. It is OK to demand of God help in times of 
trouble. The disciples did and Jesus finally did wake up. Before he said anything to the disciples about 
their supposed lack of faith, first he calmed the storm. First, he brought peace to those troubled souls. 
Frankly demanding help from Jesus is in itself an act of faith, believing that Jesus can do something about 
the storms that we encounter. Don’t be afraid to wake him up. 

We all have times when our faith is nearly overcome by our fear. There are always new storms. 
There will be giants to face, but we are not alone. That is what we need to remember, but even if we 
forget, God will have a way of remembering for us. 

When you feel overcome by fear, remember that God does provide and maybe even right now, 
God is at work, finding a way to remove the giants and calm the storms that try to overtake us. 

 
 

Let us pray: Faithful God, sometimes our faith is weak; sometimes the storms around us seem enormous. 
Bring peace to our lives and to our world and remind us that it is only by your presence and power that 
we are able ultimately to stand. In the name of Jesus Christ we pray. Amen.  

 
1 James D. Newsome, 1 Samuel 17, Ordinary Time 12, Texts for Preaching Year B. © 1993 Westminster John Knox Press. 


