
 
July 28, 2020  |  Hunkered Down Homilies - “Wind” 

Friends,  

Last week ENan and I were visiting her brother at Wrightsville Beach. As we sat on the pier 
watching the boats go by, I thought how I wished I was more of a boater. You would think that 
growing up in Wilmington I would have mastered watercraft operations but it ain’t so! 

My first sailboat experience was on a little Sunfish sailboat out in Banks Channel. My friend and 
I were doing great until a thunderstorm came up. The wind suddenly stood completely still, 
leaving us dead in the water with thunder and lightning all around. 

On my second experience with a sailboat, I was blown to the far side of Lake Norman and had 
to sail against the wind to get back to the dock. It was hours of torture and nearly dark before 
we made it. 

In my limited – and mostly unpleasant - experiences with sailboats, I have learned that it all 
depends on the wind. When the wind fills the sails, the boat has power to move. When the wind 
is still, so is the boat. The same is true with our spiritual life. The Holy Spirit gives us power to 
move and to speak and to change the world. (Acts 1:8) It is not our job to determine which way 
the wind blows but to adjust our lives to the direction in which the Holy Spirit is already moving. 

Jesus said, “The wind blows where it pleases. You hear its sound, but you cannot tell where it 
comes from or where it is going. So it is with everyone born of the Spirit.”  (John 3:8) 

I confess there have been times through this pandemic that I have felt “dead in the water,” 
unable to move forward, stuck in place. Other days I have felt like I was moving backwards, 
fighting some invisible force I cannot identify. 

I am learning to watch for God’s Spirit and adjust my sails to move with Him. For I know that 
when we are attentive to God, listening for His voice and willing to move when and where He 
leads us, He will carry us to places we could not have imagined. He will teach us things we 
never knew. It sure beats paddling! 

 


