
Hunkered Down 

Homilies – Lightning 

 

We were having 

dinner on our 

screened-in back 

porch last weekend 

when a thunderstorm 

rolled through 

Wallace.  There were 

some warning rumbles 

of thunder before the 

rain began.  After hearing that I have been struck by lightning twice, our 

guests insisted we move the party inside. 

It’s true, at least if you count VERY close encounters with lightning.  My first 

“touch” by lightning came when I was around 8 years old.  I was told by my 

mother to take a quick bath before an approaching storm arrived.  Just as I 

was turning the bathtub water off, lightning came through the bathroom 

window and gave me a jolt.  I’m not sure if holding on to the faucet saved 

me or made me a conduit.  Either way, I survived! 

My next lightning experience came after ENan and I were married.  We had 

been swimming in Lake Norman with a friend and got out of the water 

because of an approaching storm.  (I learned my lesson the first time.)  

Standing in our friend’s garage protected us from the rain but not from the 

lightning.  I heard a loud “pop” and found myself sitting where I had been 

standing.  Lightning apparently struck the puddle at my feet and knocked 

me flat. 

When Jesus talked about his return to earth to gather up those eagerly 

waiting for him, He uses the image of lightning.  “For as lightning that 

comes from the east is visible even in the west, so will be the coming of the 

Son of Man.”  (Matthew 24:27)  Some people read this with a geographical 

focus.  Jesus will be coming from the east when he comes riding on the 

clouds.  Most people are buried facing east so you are looking the right way 

when he calls you from your grave. 



I think Jesus is making a different point.  My experience with lightning tells 

me that lightning will catch you off guard and knock you off your feet.  You 

will know it when Jesus comes back.  And it will be an experience you will 

never forget. 

 

 


