Enduring When Storms Strike
Adapted from “Shipwrecked” series by Rod Loy

1989 was a year of firsts for me. | was newly married and my wife and me were
newly hired youth pastors in a small town in the hills of north Arkansas. For the first
time, | had to learn to balance my role as a youth pastor and husband. We each had our
idea of what a holiday would look like so my first dilemma was trying to figure out how to
spend our holidays together. A caveat to this dilemma was that the youth ministry of our
district would schedule a mission’s trip for the youth of the district to leave the day after
Christmas. My wife and | decided that since she was a student in college and could not
go to Florida with me to celebrate Christmas with my family that | would go alone a few
days before Christmas and spend time with my family for Christmas. Then, when my
wife was out of her college class for the semester, she would drive to her parents’ home
and | would meet her there to celebrate our first Christmas together before I left for my
missions’ trip.

All was going as planned until my wife was set to leave to go to her parents’
house. Her journey would take her down one of the most notorious crooked highways in
Arkansas, Highway 7. This was in a day before cell phones and weather apps, so she
had no idea of the intensity of the storm that was in front of her. She called our pastor
and told him of her plans. He advised her not to make the journey but she was
determined to be at her parents’ house and with me on our first Christmas.

She began her 85-mile journey down the crooked and step Highway 7, right
through the Ozark National Forest. The further she drove down this highway, the
heavier the snow became and the less visibility she had. As she began her drive up a
steep grade through the Ozark National Forest her car tires began to spin and she
began to slide backwards down the road. She backed her car up in order to try one
more time to make it over the steep mountain road only to realize that the storm had
finally beaten her.

She found herself sitting in her car, in freezing temperatures, with snow blowing
all around her. She could not go forward, neither could she return to the warmth of our
new home. She was stuck. She had no idea what she was going to do. She did not
know how she was going to endure this storm. After sitting there, she looked up to see a
house and a convenience store and smoke coming from the house’s chimney. She was
able to pull her vehicle into the parking lot and walk through the door.



She was face to face with a man, who in her words, looked like a “sketchy hippy”
at best. She told him the story of her journey in the midst of this storm and asked if she
could spend the night. He agreed to let her do so. She called our pastor and her parents
to let them know she was okay and what her plans were. The “sketchy, hippy dude” at
the convenience store showed her the room she could sleep in for the night. He asked
her if there was anything else she needed before he left to go sleep in a teepee that
was outside the store. My wife noticed there were no locks on the door, and began to
wrestle with all kinds, of thoughts about what could happen that night in the midst of the
storm.

The next morning after the storm, she noticed the roads had been cleared by a
road crew and she would be able to make it to her parents’ house. She thanked the
man for his kindness and left for home. When she told her story to her parents and me,
we decided we would go back and thank the sketchy man in the teepee who lived on
Highway 7. Enduring the storm was a great miracle. However, she would soon discover
an even greater miracle.

A few weeks later, we were able to go and thank the “sketchy, hippy dude.”
When we found the place she spent the night, we went into the convenience store and
asked to speak the man who lived in the teepee. Only to find out that on the night the
storm struck and my wife was not sure how she could endure through the storm, the
owners were in another state for the holidays and no one lived in the teepee. To this
day, we are convinced that God sent an angel to watch over my wife in the midst of a
storm and give her the endurance she needed to survive.

What we learned from our first storm experience is that storms are interesting to
watch, but frightening to experience. When you are facing storms of life, the storms that
happen without warning, that are not your fault, and you feel like will never end, God will
give you endurance to make it through the storm when it strikes. This lesson is
designed to help you develop endurance to survive a personal storm.



COURAGE

C1: What are your thoughts as you read/heard the introduction?

C2: Describe a time in your life when you felt like you were in a situation and there was
no way out.

C3: What are some steps you can take to survive a natural storm? What is your plan to
survive the storms that come in life? Storms that were not your fault? Storms you could
not avoid?

C4: Read Acts 27:1-9 (ESV) And when it was decided that we should sail for Italy, they
delivered Paul and some other prisoners to a centurion of the Augustan Cohort named
Julius. 2 And embarking in a ship of Adramyttium, which was about to sail to the ports
along the coast of Asia, we put to sea, accompanied by Aristarchus, a Macedonian from
Thessalonica. 3 The next day we put in at Sidon. And Julius treated Paul kindly and
gave him leave to go to his friends and be cared for. 4 And putting out to sea from there
we sailed under the lee of Cyprus, because the winds were against us. ® And when we
had sailed across the open sea along the coast of Cilicia and Pamphylia, we came to
Myra in Lycia.  There the centurion found a ship of Alexandria sailing for Italy and put
us on board. 7 We sailed slowly for a number of days and arrived with difficulty off
Cnidus, and as the wind did not allow us to go farther, we sailed under the lee of Crete
off Salmone. & Coasting along it with difficulty, we came to a place called Fair Havens,
near which was the city of Lasea. ® Since much time had passed, and the voyage was
now dangerous because even the Fast was already over, Paul advised them,

e What are some lessons you can discover from the life of Paul as you endure a
personal storm?



STRENGTH
S1: Read Acts 27:1-3 (ESV) and answer the following:

e On a scale of 1-4, with 1 being not often and 4 being a lot, how well do you ask
for help when you are going through a difficult season of life? Why did you
respond the way you did?

S2: What are some cliché’s you hear when you are going through a storm? How well do
these cliché’s help you endure through the storm? Why do you think our first response
in a storm is to give a cliché?

S3: Read Acts 27:4-10 (ESV) and answer the following:

e Have you ever been in a horrible storm and tried to pretend the storm was not
there? Why do you think it is difficult to be realistic when you are going through a
storm?



ENDURANCE
E1: Read Acts 27:14-22 (ESV) and answer the following:

e What is the difference between being realistic and speaking in faith?

E2: Write out some ways you can speak faith while you are trying to endure through
your storm.

On a scale of 1-4, with 1 being often and 4 being not often, how often do you speak words of
faith in your storm? How can you improve your Faith Speaking?

E3: Read Acts 27:23-25 (ESV) and answer the following:
e Why was Paul able to speak words of faith to help him endure his storm?
e What are some of the phrases you hear when you are trying to endure a storm?

e Write out a plan to help you endure the storm that comes to your life.

E4: Find a quiet room and read aloud or listen to someone read Isaiah 41:10-13 (ESV)
and Psalm 27:1-6 (ESV).

e What thoughts do you have as you hear these words?

e How does hearing these words help you to deepen your love of God?

E4: After going through this lesson, how can you practically help someone who is going
through a storm of destruction or pain?



