
Paul is shipwrecked

Paul had an amazing life!  After he became a Christian he began travelling 
around the world telling others about Jesus. Amazing things happened to Paul 
on his travels. He was beaten up and left for dead. He was thrown into prison 
several times.  Many people plotted against him but all the time he found that 
God looked after him and helped him.  All the time he found that God helped him 
out of the sticky situations that he kept getting into.

Once Paul was on a ship.   It was a long time ago so of course it was a sailing 
ship.  Paul had been arrested and was being taken by some soldiers to Italy for 
the Roman Emperor to decide what to do with him.  They were very keen to get 
him there as quickly as possible, so although it was winter, when the weather 
was usually too bad for sailing ships to be out on the ocean, they still decided to 
set out on their journey.

“This is not good,” said Paul.  “The sea is too rough.  It will all end in disaster!”
But they didn't listen to him and set sail.

At first there was a gentle breeze blowing in just the right direction.
“Huh” they said to Paul.  “You don't know what you are talking about you mad old 
fool!”

But then one day the sky started to get darker and darker. So dark that it was 
almost like night. Then the wind blew harder and harder. So hard that the waves 
were as big as a house and the little boat was tossed about like a matchbox.

The storm raged for day after day. They threw all the cargo overboard to make 
the ship lighter. They threw all the ropes and other things over board as well but 
it made no difference. The sea was so rough and the wind so strong that the boat 
was still in danger of sinking.

One night Paul was trying to get some sleep, which is very difficult in a ship in the 
middle of a terrible storm.  But as he dozed he felt someone near him and he 
heard a voice say: “Paul, this is an angel.  Tell everyone not to worry because 
the ship will be lost but none of the crew or passengers will die.  They will all be 
saved.”
So Paul told them:  “Don't worry!  You will be safe.”
Everyone was in a panic on the ship.
“Oh shut up you mad old fool,” they said to Paul.  “Can't you see!   The ship is 
going to be broken up by the waves and we are all going to drown in the terrible 
sea!”
“But God said ...,” started Paul.
“Go away!” shouted the crew and the rest of the passengers.



A little while later the captain thought he saw land ahead.  It was so dark though 
that he couldn't be sure and even if it was land the terrible wind was sure to drive 
them onto rocks that would smash the ship to pieces.  Then they would still 
drown.

They measured the depth of the water. It was getting shallower and shallower. 
The ship was blown closer and closer to the land.  It was creaking and groaning 
and bits were starting to fall off.  Eventually there was an earsplitting screeching 
and splitting sound.  Great cracks started to appear in the boat and it started to 
lean over at a frightening angle.

“Abandon Ship!” shouted the captain, and everyone jumped over the side into the 
foaming water and started to swim. Some were good swimmers, some grabbed 
pieces of wood to keep afloat.  It was frightening and terrible but eventually they 
started to reach the shore.  One by one they dragged themselves up onto the 
beech, tired and exhausted and relieved to find their feet on solid ground.

The captain lined everyone up and counted all the passengers and crew.  To his 
astonishment everyone was there!  Not one person had drowned.  They all 
looked at Paul.
“See!”  I told you!” he said.  “My God said we would be safe and we are safe.  All 
of us!” 
And everyone who had been saved from the terrible storm wondered about Paul 
and his God.
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