The Great Blizzard 
Now that summer is just about over and we all have either survived or enjoyed the string of 90 degree days in July, it might be a good time for a winter story.  January 12th 1888 was the year a historic blizzard struck the Dakotas, Nebraska, Minnesota, Iowa, and all the Midwest.  The Blizzard left over 150 dead, many others having to have limbs amputated from frostbite and hypothermia.
One reason this particular blizzard was so deadly was the fact that it caught everyone off guard.  Weather warnings were not too advanced in the day and that particular morning the people enjoyed a relative calm, warming trend for a few hours.  The moderate temperatures left everyone poorly prepared for the onslaught of a blizzard.  

As the front began moving across the region, temperatures dropped 20 degrees in minutes and a blinding, powdery snow was unleashed with winds whipping at 60 mph.  One farmer and his wife who were taking advantage of the calm weather that morning had gone out to chore, leaving their children in the house with their grandmother.  About 3:30 P.M.  the husband said that he heard a hideous roar in the air.  At first they thought it was the Omaha train.  They looked up at the sky and snow descended like it was sliding out of a sack.  Hurricane like winds blew and it became instantly frigid as well as dark as a cellar.  They could not see their hands in front of them, let alone their home.  All they could see was blinding snow.  They became disoriented as to their directions.  In fact, some of the people who froze to death in this storm were within 50 yards of shelter; others were blown way off course

The grandmother, inside with the children, sensed their danger and found a cow bell in the house.  She then stood in the doorway and began clanging it as loud as she could.  The couple heard the sound and followed it home like a beacon to safety.
When we come to the Bible, we read that humanity is caught in a storm of sorts - a self inflicted storm of sin.  Adam and Eve were created by God in a good state.  In the Garden, all was well and peaceful.  Then one day the storm broke.  The tempter came.  Adam and Eve succumbed and brought upon humanity a disastrous reality which we call the Fall.
Sin and the sin nature now became a part of our reality along with death, disease and suffering. In our fallen state, left to ourselves we simply are blown further off course by the momentum of the storm.  We move further and further away from God arriving at greater depths of sin and depravity.  We cannot find our way back on our own

Praise God there is something called the gospel.  The gospel message rings out like the grandmother’s cowbell sounding out the way home for man who has lost his way.  The gospel declares ‘Come unto me all who are weary and I will give you rest’.  Jesus invites the weary sinner to come out of the storm – turn from sin and put their trust in the Savior.  Maybe you are in a mess of sin right now and are weary from trying to find your way on your own.  Follow the sound of the gospel all the way home to Jesus.
