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A Boat & The Story 
 

Last week I was coming home from Hanover one evening and I came upon something unusual 

on Stoney Point Road.  A boat sitting in the middle of the road! Not a little dinghy!  Not a 

medium sized fishing boat!  A BIG cruiser!  Sitting right in the middle of the road! No trailer or 

tow vehicle in sight … just a very large boat, sitting on the blacktop, leaning dejectedly to the 

left, right on the centerline of the road!  There was one police officer on scene and two fire 

policemen directing traffic around the stranded boat.  That’s it … no other vehicles or people.  

Weird!  You just couldn’t help but have your mind start racing.  What’s the “story” behind this 

moment? 

  

“Well officer, I was just tired of Ethel’s nagging!  I told her that if I heard one more time, ‘Henry 

get rid of that boat,’ that she’d be sorry!  So I came home from work and the old nag met me at 

the door, ‘Henry, get rid of that boat!’  Well I…….” 
  

“Officer, as God is my witness, no one ever told me that the boat had to be strapped on to the 

trailer…..” 
  

“Hello 911 operator, my name is Bill, I was towing my boat from Lake Meade to my mechanic in 

Hanover.  Well I just arrived at the shop here in Hanover and my boat is missing from the trailer! 

 I have no idea where it is, it was on the trailer when I left the Lake!” 
  

I don’t know.  But I’m sure there is a “story” behind the moment! 
  

Life and relationships are like that too.  We meet a person, or work with a person, and we know 

them in this moment.  Maybe their personality rubs us the wrong way.  Perhaps we just don’t 

connect with them.  But have we ever considered the “story” behind this moment? 

  

In my first pastorate in North Liberty, Indiana the Deacons were introducing me to the 

congregation.  They told me about “Martha” who lived in a little house on the outskirts of town. 

They warned me that Martha was hard to visit.  A grump!  Angry!  Mean!  They were right. When 

I visited Martha she was all that.  She was angry with the church, angry with the town, angry 

with the world.  As a young pastor I didn’t know how to help Martha.  But, I continued to visit 

her.  It was hard.  I just tried to be loving and caring.  I didn’t say much … I let her rant.  After a 

long time of regular visits … and earning her trust … one day she told me the “story” behind the 

moment.  Martha was raised in Northern Indiana in poverty.  She never married.  She was an 

old maid with nothing.  Then she met him … the love of her life!  As a middle aged woman well 

past when most married, her Prince Charming loved and cherished her and treated her like a 

princess.  He had a good job at the Studebaker factory in South Bend.  They became engaged 

and he built her the little house in North Liberty.  She was on top of the world when they 



married!  A few weeks after their wedding, her husband was killed in a traffic accident on the 

way home from the factory.  Martha retreated into her hurt & anger. 

  

Knowing the “story” behind the moment helped me to understand Martha.  I loved her.  I 

understood her hurt.  A miraculous anointing a few years later, before an eye surgery, literally 

‘healed’ Martha’s broken heart.  In her last years she lived at the local nursing home and I would 

go, and on nice days take her for long walks in her wheel chair.  We would talk about the 

flowers and the birds.  I would tell her of God’s love and the Church Family’s and mine.  All 

because I was finally able to know the “story” behind the moment. 
  

Is there someone in your life who just rubs you the wrong way?  A family member, a neighbor, a 

co-worker, someone in the Church Family?  You don’t care for their attitude.  They don’t treat 

you very well.  Is there a “story” behind the moment?  Can you be a friend?  Can you love?  Can 

you be patient?  Can you be gracious?  Can you listen?  You may be surprised what you’ll find 

out eventually … and how that can change the relationship … and open doors to friendship and 

ministry! 
  

Or what about your “story?”  Is there a hurt or loss that many have forgotten that has shaped 

you?  That colors how you see life every day?  Dear one, I want you to know that your Lord 

knows your “story” and understands.  He knows every hurt, every loss, every disappointment!  

The Bible says in beautiful poetic language that the Lord keeps your tears in a bottle.  Could you 

open up and tell a trusted friend your “story?”  Could you trust talking about your hurt or loss to 

a pastor or counselor?  Can you just lay your hurt openly and honestly before the Lord in 

prayer?  You are loved … you are cherished … your “story” matters! 
  

“You keep track of all my sorrows. You have collected all my tears in Your bottle. You 

have recorded each one in Your book.” 

Psalm 56:8 NLT 
  

“… don’t ever forget that it is best to listen much, speak little, and not become angry….”  

              James 1:19 LB 

  

So delighted that the Lord has woven our “stories” together!   Pastor Larry <>< 

 


