
Matthew 14: 22 – 33 

Jesus walks on the water 

Some time ago a church notice board carried the times of services for the 

coming Sunday and the subject matter of the sermon. In the morning, Jesus 

Walks on Water. And in the evening, Finding Jesus. 

Out on the lake in the half light of dawn, how terrifying indeed it must have 

been for the disciples to see a figure appearing, blown about by the strong 

wind and walking on the turbulent waters. Not unreasonably, they think it 

must be a ghost, representing the supernatural world and the powers of 

chaotic destruction deep in the sea. 

Eventually they all recognise the awesome significance of what has happened. 

Truly this is the Son of God; nobody else has that kind of power over the 

natural elements or the supernatural. 

Each of us will respond to this narrative in our own way. My 10 year old 

grandson Samuel responded That’s cool! (walking on water) and It’s creepy 

(pretending to be a ghost and scaring them).  So it is. 

 My thoughts turned first to the aspect of separation at the beginning.  

Jesus is on land, alone, and they are well out from the shore.  He has 

deliberately sent them on ahead. He has given them their independence. 

Maybe they tried to persuade him to come with them, but no, they must go 

alone. 

Amongst the disciples there are skilled fishermen who knew the lake and its 

moods and were quite competent to manage the boat. They had the resources 

to cross the lake. But what they encounter is way out of their experience: an 

apparition, and then their friend and leader revealed in an astonishing new 

light. 

We are separated from the real, bodily presence of Jesus and currently we are 

separated from a great many people we love and wish we could embrace in 

person right now.  Separation is hard.  

Spiritually, we have been given the Holy Spirit, to teach and enlighten us, to 

comfort and encourage us in faith. But even so, all is not plain sailing: the 

storms of life do rise up and sometimes we are very much afraid at what is 

happening around and can feel very cut off from resources or support. 



In challenging times, our various characters and dispositions are more 

apparent. Some people are cautious, some fearful, some more courageous, 

some possibly foolhardy or over-confident. No doubt there was a mix of all 

kinds amongst the disciples in the boat. 

Some of us too might have ventured forth in faith, or in self-confidence, and 

when the challenge proves too much, like Peter might be inclined to panic, and 

as for Peter, the question might be: why are you not exercising more faith? – 

both you who are attempting to walk and you who are white-knuckled clinging 

on to the gunwales and watching to see what happens? 

Maybe they laughed at themselves later back on terra firma as they arrived 

splashed from the spray or soaked to the skin.  The dawn sky was lightening, 

the landscape taking on its familiar contours, and their spiritual vision was 

sharper too.  They had learnt some transforming truths, about themselves, and 

about Jesus, and their framework of understanding had been radically 

challenged. Their fear was very real, but they were learning to see with new 

spiritual eyes. 

We don’t know how much longer our times of social separation are going to 

be. We do have some idea that old familiarities might have been changed for 

good, and we also know that there are going to be some formidable challenges 

ahead across the world in economic and social terms.   

Life in any case throws us plenty of situations where fear might be the most 

obvious response, or where we might set out in our own strength or ambition 

and then lose confidence. We also sometimes feel separated from Jesus and 

left to manage without the assurance of his presence. We may not recognise 

the presence or the appearance of our Lord in moments of great stress and we 

may not trust sufficiently in his encouragement to keep walking towards him.  

Finding Jesus in the world around us is a lifelong project.  Peter’s attempt to 

launch forth needed a rescuing hand when his courage failed him and that 

hand was there for him.  

 Jesus’s question; why did you doubt? bears consideration.  We doubt, perhaps 

partly because we have a very limited idea of what even a small amount of 

faith in Jesus actually means, and how, by the gift of the Spirit, we may be 

stronger and more confident that he is with us in times of trial.  



Eight year old Rupert put it very succinctly for me when I asked why he thought 

Jesus had done this to his disciples: ‘It was to prove that if you have faith you 

can be with Jesus.’ 

We need to call on our faith deliberately when we are hard pressed, and not 

allow events or circumstances to seem more powerful than the loving power 

and grace of God.  Jesus had not sunk beneath the waves, he had exercised 

dominion over the natural elements and given the disciples an unprecedented 

opportunity to understand who he was – the Son of God. 

We might well ask ourselves now, what I am afraid of at the moment?  How 

might I activate my faith in God and trust him to help?  

 We are going to have some quiet music for reflection in a moment, and a 

chance to consider this. 

Sooner or later, the winds will drop and there will be moments of calm.  By 

God’s grace we will see more clearly that we are not separated from Jesus, but 

that he is patiently ready to pull us to safety and the best response then is just 

the same as the disciples’: we worship him. 
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