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Proper 6, Year B 
Baptism of Amaya Vezina 
June 24, 2018 
St. James, Wheat Ridge 
 
By the Rev. Becky Jones 
 
If I could put a soundtrack to today’s gospel lesson 
I think it would be an old hit by Jim Morrison and The Doors: 
Riders on the Storm.  
 
I think most of you are probably of an age to know that song. 
It goes “Riders on the storm. 
Riders on the storm. 
Into this house we’re born. 
Into this world we’re thrown. 
Riders on the storm.  
 
What the lyrics imply is that we’re thrown  
into a world storm-tossed world, 
where much is beyond our control, 
and we just have to ride it out..  
 
I confess to sinking under those storms at times, 
because things seem so out of control, 
and it’s all so frightening. 
I get what the disciples say to Jesus in that storm 
on the Sea of Galilee. 
They say, “Teacher,  
don’t you care that we’re perishing?” 
I can certainly hear my own occasional words of despair 
reflected in that plaintive cry. 
 
But today we are not here to despair. 
Today, we are here to celebrate a baptism.  
It is our privilege to join with Amaya’s family 
as we initiate her into her life in Christ.  
And in doing this, we’re invited to remember our own baptisms. 
 
In just a few minutes, I’m going to pour some water into that font, 
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and bless that water, 
and sprinkle a bit of that water over Amaya, 
symbolically submerging her. 
 
Water is such a potent symbol. 
It’s so necessary to life,  
and yet so hazardous as well. 
It is the stuff that storms are made of. 
Water and wind.  
 
Most of what we know about the ministry of Jesus 
took place around the Sea of Galilee, 
a large fresh-water lake. 
 
And one of the most familiar stories of Jesus’ ministry 
is this account of him sleeping in a fishing boat 
in the midst of a storm.  
 
The disciples panicked. They knew they were in mortal danger.  
And there was Jesus, just sleeping.  
It turns out, the storm did not have mastery of Jesus.  
His “peace” extended over the storm.  
 
The waters of baptism are a reminder 
that even when we are thrown into the world, 
as Jim Morrison put it, 
we are still God’s. 
Even in the storm, God rules.  
In an age such as this, 
when life seems wracked with turbulence, 
when we feel we are but riders on the storm, 
this is something well worth remembering. 
 
Remember your baptism. 
For the last 500 years,  
ever since Marthin Luther first advised someone to do it, 
Christians have been told to “Remember your baptism.” 
 
It’s why we, like many churches,  
place a bowl of holy water near the entrance,  
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so you can dip your fingers in the water as you enter and as you leave,  
and in doing so, remember your baptism.  
 
Remember that we are all God’s beloved children. 
Remember that, like David facing Goliath, 
we don’t face the things that scare us all alone.  
 
“Why are you afraid?” Jesus asked his disciples, 
after he had calmed the storm. 
It’s important to note that Jesus never says  
“There’s nothing to be afraid of.”  
The hard truth is that fearsome things do exist. 
There are powerful Goliaths all around us, 
ready to squash us. 
 
But they don’t have ultimate power over us 
because a God who is mightier still  
reigns over this world 
into which we have all been thrown.  
 
Time and time again in scripture,  
we are told “Do not be afraid.” 
It’s the word the angels speak to terrified shepherds, 
And it’s what they say to frightened women at an empty tomb.  
Do not be afraid. 
Not because there are no fearsome things,  
Not because there are no storms, 
But because God is with us.  
Because we’re not riding alone in the boat.  
 
“Teacher, do you not care that we’re perishing?”  
God, don’t you care?  
Don’t you care that people are being hurt and killed  
because of the color of their skin?  
Don’t you care that families are being torn apart? 
Don’t you care that our world is being consumed by hatred? 
Don’t you care that violence threatens every community  
and could touch every one of us in an instant? 
Why are you letting this happen? 
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How many times have we all asked that of God. 
Why are you letting this happen?  
 
And the answer comes: “Peace. Be still!”  
With these words, Jesus calms the storm.  
 
The storm that terrifies us  
can be transformed into the mighty wind that catches our sail 
and takes us all the way to the other side. 
 
And the  terrifying waters can be transformed 
into the water of our baptism, 
and once we’ve passed through those waters, 
we need never be afraid again.  
 
Now, I don’t know what sort of world  
Amaya will be thrown into as she grows up. 
I don’t know what sort of giants await us 
10 years, 20 years, 50 years down the road. 
 
And honestly, I doubt that when she looks back over her life, 
an older Amaya will even remember what happens here today.  
So it’s up to us to help her remember. 
Help her remember as she grows up 
that she was baptized on this day, 
and that on June 24, 2018, 
shortly after 9 o’clock in the morning, 
she was marked as Christ’s own forever.  
Into Christ’s house, she was born. 
And from that time on,  
there is no storm that can sink her. 
There is no giant that can harm her.  
 
Amaya, remember your baptism.  
All of you, remember your baptism. 
Remember … remember … remember. 
And then go ride that storm.  
Amen.  
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