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The rain lashed against the windows of the airport terminal like a thousand tiny drums, each drop 

a reminder of the storm that had settled over the city. Outside, the sky was a swirling canvas of 

gray, streaked with lightning and cloaked in low-hanging clouds. Passengers huddled near the 

gate, clutching coffee cups and boarding passes, their faces etched with concern as their flight 

prepared for departure. 

 

The plane began to back away from the gate. Its engines hummed with quiet determination, a 

stark contrast to the chaos outside. Rain poured in sheets across the tarmac. The pilot’s voice 

crackled through the intercom, calm and steady: “Ladies and gentlemen, we’re cleared for 

takeoff. Please fasten your seatbelts.” 

 

As the aircraft taxied to the runway, the storm seemed to intensify. Thunder rolled like distant 

drums of war, and the wind howled as if trying to hold the plane back. Then, with a sudden 

surge, the engines roared and the plane lunged forward, slicing through the rain-soaked air. The 

wheels left the ground, and the cabin tilted skyward. 

 

Turbulence gripped the plane like invisible hands. It shuddered and dipped, jolting passengers in 

their seats. Overhead bins rattled, and a few gasps escaped into the cabin. The ascent was steep 

and unforgiving, each bump a reminder of the storm’s power. Outside, the world was a blur of 

gray and white, the clouds thick and unrelenting. 

 

But then—just as suddenly as the turbulence had begun—it stopped. 

 

The plane pierced through the final layer of clouds, and the storm fell away beneath them. 

Sunlight flooded the cabin, golden and warm. The sky above was a brilliant blue, unmarred by 

the chaos below. The clouds stretched out like a soft, endless blanket, peaceful and still. 

Passengers turned to their windows, their expressions shifting from anxiety to awe. 

 

The Storm Below, the Sun Above  

 

This flight is more than a journey through the sky—it’s a metaphor for life. 

 

From the ground, storms can seem overwhelming. We face trials, heartbreak, uncertainty, and 

fear. The rain pours, the winds howl, and we wonder if we’ll ever find peace. Life’s turbulence 

shakes us, and we question whether we’ll make it through. 

 

But just like that plane, we are not meant to stay grounded in the storm. 



© Copyright 2025 Rodney Lee Mills.  This work may not be reproduced for financial gain without permission of copyright holder. 

 

When we rise—when we lift our eyes and hearts toward the “Son”—we begin to see beyond the 

clouds. Jesus is our pilot, guiding us through the darkest skies. He doesn’t promise a life without 

storms, but He does promise His presence in the midst of them. And when we trust Him, when 

we allow Him to take us higher, we find that the sun never stopped shining—it was simply 

hidden from view. 

 

Scripture reminds us in Isaiah 40:31: 

 

“But those who hope in the Lord will renew their strength. They will soar on wings like eagles; 

they will run and not grow weary, they will walk and not be faint.” 

 

The storms of life are real, but so is the peace that comes from rising above them. When we draw 

closer to Jesus, we begin to see life from His perspective. The turbulence may still shake us, but 

it cannot break us. The rain may fall, but it cannot drown us. Because above every storm, the Son 

still shines. 

 

So the next time you find yourself in the midst of life’s downpour, remember the flight. 

Remember the breakthrough. And most of all, remember that Jesus is with you—lifting you, 

guiding you, and shining His light even when you can’t see it. 

 

Rise above the storm. 

 

Reflecting on the Storm 

1. In what ways do storms in life (e.g., grief, anxiety, uncertainty) shake your faith or 

perspective? 

 

 

2. Can you recall a time when you felt like you were “in the turbulence”? What helped you 

endure or rise above it? 

 

 

Breaking Through the Clouds 

3. How does the story illustrate the difference between our earthly perspective and God’s 

heavenly view? 
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4.  Read Colossians 3:2: “Set your minds on things above, not on earthly things.” How does this 

verse relate to the story’s turning point? 

 

 

 

 

Drawing Closer to the Son 

5.  Read John 16:33: “In this world you will have trouble. But take heart! I have overcome the 

world.” How does this promise encourage you when facing storms? 

 

 

 

6. What practical steps can you take to “rise above the storm” and draw closer to Jesus daily? 

 

 

 

Living with a Higher Perspective 

7.  Read Isaiah 26:3: “You will keep in perfect peace those whose minds are steadfast, because 

they trust in you.” What does this verse teach about peace in the midst of chaos? 

 

 

 

8. How can you encourage others who are currently in a storm to trust the Pilot and rise above? 

 


