
OUT OF THE WHIRLWIND

It was in August. The weather
was particularly hot. Canicule was

there to stay. When you went out you

did not tan, you burnL, so I stayed at

honre nrost of the time. Windows
were open day and night, and the
electric fan purred lazily as those
sweaty days passed by.

The weather forecast on TV said

there would be rainstorms all over
France that evening. The weather
was actually sultry. Birds flew out of
sight. Nature was tense. Lightening
llashed all ol a sudden, as if it electri-
fied the sky. The wind blew so furi-
ously that we had to close the win-
dows. Something hit the floor with a

snack rn the kitchen. The sky became

dull and it began to rain in bucketfuls.
The wind seemed deternined to up-

root trees while a clap of thunder
nade the window-panes vibrate with
fear. The thunderstorm was so fierce
that it made me think about the end

of the world. The sky was such a

strange color... Would I be ready if
Jesus Christ should come back today?
The thunderstorm called everything
in question again. Wealth, beauty and

even health did not matter anymore.
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Nothing mattered but eternity. lii'e.
In the old days thunderstorms

were regarded as signs of God's
wrath. Nowadays some children nay
hide under their beds, they are so rn-
pressed. You might be struck by
lightening and a windstorm 0r a

flood might damage your house. At
those moments you forget your wor-
ries about your daily bread as well as

your plans lbr your future. You.jusl
remember to fear the Almighty God

and to humble yourself. That is to sry
you draw nearer to the one who has

created the world when you content-
plate a storm.

The strong f'eelings that thun-
derstorms can arouse are very well
described in Job 36: 26 ro 37: 5. Job

was lonely, poor and sick at the same

time. He was weighted down and de-

spondent. His feiends argued with
him instead of comforting him. Then
it is written several times that God

answered Job out of the whirlwind.
Out of the whirlwind.. God thundered
marvelously with His voice, He did
great ihings which Job could not un-

derstand. Job recongnized it and God

blesssed him a lot afterwards..



Storms are blessings in disguise.
The disciples of Jesus also faced

storms or contrary winds. They saw

Jesus rebuke the winds and the sea,

and they saw Him walk on the water.
Now when we face storms ( figura-
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tively as well as literally speaking ) ,

we can say as Job did: "I have heard

of You by the hearing of the ear, but
now my eye sees You. Therefore I
abhor myself and repent in dust and

ashes."

LOVE IS...FUR BEMATH THE DOOR

My ten month old puppy

named Tiara follows me every-

where. From the moment she greets

me in the morning, she will not

leave my sight. Throughout the

house, she will follow me close be-

hind and wait to see where I settle.

In the kitchen while I cook, she

gets in my way as I walk back and

forth between the refrigerator and

stove. Although I appreciate her de-

votion for me, she does often bother

me because of her pbrsistence to be

with me.

Tiara is a small Shih-Tzu dog

that moves quietly and quickly. And

because she insists on going every-

where I go, I have often tripped on
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her. So, to avoid an accident, I had

to put a small bell around her neck,

warning me of her where-abouts.

Whether I work at the type-

writer or sit for coffee, she is al-

ways close by. Close to Tiara does

not mean just being in the same

room. She isn't content with being

nearby, she has to actually be touch-

ing a part of my feet or body.

At night she jumps up on my

bed and has to put her head on my

leg or feet as she sleeps. I think she

wants to assure me that she is there

and takes comfort that we are to-

gether.

She is so consistent and faith-

ful, at times I wonder why she loves

E rfi 6,/ss 40


