
 One of my favorite movies growing up was The Sandlot.  You know, 
the story about a group of neighborhood kids who come together 
throughout the summer to play a pick-up game of baseball at an unused 
lot.  And the movie is about all the things that they experience and do 
together over the course of a single summer.  One thing you learn very 
quickly in the movie is that the sandlot where they play is like their safe 
space.  It’s the place where they get to be who they are and do what they 
love with the people they are closest to.  But beyond the sandlot, and 
particularly beyond the left field fence, is danger.  A massive dog called 
The Beast, rumored to be vicious and hungry for children, lives in the yard 
beyond the fence.  And no matter what happens, no matter how many 
baseballs go over that fence, you are never to cross over that fence. 
 The Sea of Galilee, which is actually more like a lake than a sea, is 
situated in the northern part of Israel.  But what’s unique about it is that on 
the west side, you have the Israelite region of Galilee, occupied 
predominantly by the Jewish people.  And on the east side, you have what 
was called the Decapolis – a region marked by 10 significant cities, all of 
which were non-Jewish territories.  The east was Gentile land, which meant 
that many of the religious beliefs and practices that were central to one’s 
Jewish identity were largely ignored in this area.  Which is simply to say 
that the mindset of most faithful Jews at this time was that the east was 
best to be avoided.  Some might even say there’s little to no reason for any 
Jew to go from Galilee in the west to the Gentile lands in the east.  The Sea 
of Galilee is like the fence in The Sandlot – there’s nothing good that awaits 
you on the other side of it. 
 We can safely assume that all of this is running through the minds 
of the disciples as Jesus tells them that they’re all going to the other side.  
And you can imagine that they probably aren’t too thrilled about it.  Because 
not only are they crossing established boundaries and going into what 
might even be hostile territory, they’re making this journey across the Sea 
of Galilee at night.  Now, the water, in ancient near Eastern thought, was 
often seen as a symbol of chaos.  In fact, placing limits upon the waters is 
seen as a great victory for God in many Old Testament passages.  And the 
Sea of Galilee was notorious for the winds suddenly picking up and the 
waves becoming quite large and threatening.  So Jesus tells the disciples 
that not only are we going across to the other side and not only does that 
mean that we are venturing out into deeper and more dangerous waters, 
but we’re also going to travel at night, when storms are more prevalent.  All 
of which raises the question of why bother even going to the other side in 
the first place?  What could possibly be so urgent that they need to go 
across a dangerous body of water to a place where they more than likely 
won’t be welcomed?  What could possibly be so important? 
  

The kids in The Sandlot know that you are never to cross the fence.  
And they’ve largely just accepted that this is the way things are and that 
there would never be a good reason to enter into the yard of the Beast.  
Until a ball signed by Babe Ruth is hit over that fence.  Suddenly, the 
situation seems a little less clear and they must ask themselves whether a 
ball signed by the legendary Babe Ruth is worth the risk of entering a place 
they have come to believe is full of danger.  Likewise, the disciples must 
wonder what could possibly be so important that we have to do all of these 
dangerous things? 
 Because it matters.  Because the kingdom of God is like a mustard 
plant that is destined to grow and expand even beyond our boundaries.  
Because on the other side, there is a demon-possessed man who lives 
among the tombs, outcast from society and relationships.  And you better 
believe Jesus is interested in getting to this lost coin, lost sheep, lost son, 
lost man.  To sail across boundaries, across the threats of the sea, and 
even as the darkness closes in, is not too much to risk in the eyes of God 
in Christ Jesus. 
 But of course, the disciples don’t understand all of this just yet.  
What they know is that they’re doing something risky, something crazy 
even.  And when the wind inevitably picks up and the waves begin to crash 
over the boat, it seems as though they want to unleash all of these pent up 
feelings.  “Teacher, don’t you care that we’re dying here?”  Don’ you care 
about us Jesus?  Don’t you care?  Does it not matter to you all that we’ve 
left behind because you told us to follow you?  Does it not matter to you 
that you’re asking us to do something that makes us uncomfortable?  
Shouldn’t we just worry about ourselves first before we go sailing across 
the sea at all hours of the night?  Don’t you care that we have our own 
issues and problems to deal with, let alone someone else’s?  Don’t you 
care, Jesus? 
 I think we can safely say that Jesus does indeed care.  About us.  
About others.  About all these things and so much more.  But perhaps what 
we forget sometimes, as the disciples do here, is that the life of discipleship, 
the life of faith is not one that calls us to draw inward to ourselves.  It isn’t 
about what can God do for me.  It’s about being called out.  Out of comfort 
zones, out of our security blankets, out of ourselves.  And I believe that 
God is calling us into something new here at Joy.  What is that other side 
for us, Joy Lutheran?  Where are we, having been brought to newness of 
life, being called as a church, as people of God?  Because it’s good to be 
back here together.  But the comfort our faith provides doesn’t come from 
just being in the boat – the place that we feel most at home.  The comfort 
of our faith comes from knowing who is with us, even as we are led to the 
other side.   No matter where we go, what we do, or what happens to us 
along the way, no matter what’s on the other side, Christ, our Lord and our 
peace, is with us always.  Thanks be to God!  Amen. 


