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Kettle Point

Since I came to faith in Jesus Christ I have had several milestone events happen in my life. One of those
was a trip that I took in the summer of 2000. It was just after church on a breezy Sunday afternoon when I
decided to travel to a place in Canada to do some windsurfing. Kettle Point was a place on the southern
end of Lake Huron that was rather famous to windsurfers for having very large waves on windy days. This
day was no exception and the waves were forecasted to be ten feet tall! Even though it was not normal for
him, my brother decided to ride along to watch. In fact, I can never remember another day that he had
gone windsurfing with me.

After the hour and a half journey there, I had an excellent day riding the large, smooth waves in the bay.
Just before I was going to stop for the day, I came in for a brief rest. Then I decided to go out for one just
more run. My brother was sitting in my truck reading due to the high wind and blowing sand. I had a very
uneasy feeling as I was carrying the windsurf board back to the water. I was compelled to pray very hard
for God to keep me safe on this final run of the day.

As I proceeded out into the bay where the largest waves were crashing into a bowl-shaped area to the east
of the beach, I made a turn on the face of a very large wave. This was like heaven! Suddenly, my sail
separated from the mast base on the board that sent my board flying one direction while my sail remained
in my hands. Meanwhile the large wave that I had just finishing turning on crashed overtop of me with my
sail! I let loose of my sail and soon realized that I was drowning. For a brief instant I hated to let go of my
equipment, but quickly decided that the equipment was replaceable. Even though I was wearing a short
wet suit, I was unable to float in the bubbly water caused by the constant crashing of the waves. I got very
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tired in my attempts to grab small amounts of air in between the waves. I knew that I was going to die
right there, with my precious brother only a half a mile away on the shore. Once again, I began to pray.

I began to visualize my dead body washing up on the beach. This was very real, and is difficult for me to
put into words. I visualized my body from a viewpoint some distance away, above me.

As I was fighting for my life in Lake Huron that day, I made the vivid realization that God was in control. He
was the Lord of the universe! Somehow during the events of the past several years I missed that point.
While I was drowning I surrendered my will to God. I accepted that He was the Lord of my life. I had
accepted Jesus as my Savior, but I had never really surrendered my will to God as my Lord. This was made
clear to me while I was dying that day at Kettle Point.

Somehow I came to realize that if I pulled on my wet suit, I could create a small air bubble in my chest
area  that  slightly  increased my buoyancy.  Also,  I  saw a  white  flag on  a  small  floating  buoy  a  few yards
away. And there were some jet skiers in the area. So somehow I managed to swim over to the buoy and
break  the  fiberglass  rod  attaching  the  flag.  This  left  me with  a  two-foot  long  mast  with  a  flag  attached.
Between the huge waves I  was able to wave the flag.  After  about five minutes of  waving,  I  had still  not
moved any distance towards the shore,  although my board and sail  had long ago washed away.  I
continued to pray, and as one of the jet skis approached I was spotted and rescued. I walked back up the
beach praising God to tell my brother the amazing story. My equipment washed up on the beach a few
minutes later in perfect condition except for the broken mast base.

Later that evening at a restaurant in Sarnia, Ontario I had my first meal as a truly “born again” man. And
although I am much more careful while windsurfing, I recognize now that God is in control of my life.


