Unexplainable Protection in the Midst of Tragedy
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The group of about 50 had been doing
what Calvary Chapel Boston, MA’s running
group does every year: administrating the
marathon’s mile-20 watering stand. As they
circled and began praying, fatigued and
anguished runners soon joined them. Some
knelt; some stood. Confusion was rampant.
Strain was evident on most faces.
“It was a crazy scene,” said Brandon Bain,
who was helping lead the volunteers. “For
many, a marathon is, physically, the toughest thing they’ve ever done. Runners were
already mentally exhausted. Then suddenly,
they were agonizing about those who were
waiting for them up ahead.” It wasn’t known
yet whether the explosions were accidental
or intentional—nor whether there would be
more. “Police and FBI agents were driving
by, looking for additional bombs,” Brandon
continued. “We had two church members
running, and we couldn’t get in touch with
them.” In the end, both were fine.

Accepting Weakness

A man pauses at the corner of Boston’s Boylston Street in front of a makeshift memorial honoring victims of the explosions.
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On race day, Beth Wentworth, administrative assistant of Pastor Randy Cahill from
CC Boston, babysat her 8-month-old grandson so his parents could run together. Beth’s
daughter, after gratefully accepting Beth’s
offer to watch the baby, requested that she
bring him to the finish line to meet the couple. “There’s a celebratory atmosphere there,”
Beth explained. “She thought it’d be nice for
us all to be together. So I began thinking,
How can I work this out? But then immediately I replied, ‘No, I’m sorry, I can’t do it.’ I
felt bad saying no. But I have a bad back. I
realized that it just wasn’t feasible for me to
drag a baby and his stroller onto and off the
train and through packed city streets to find
the finish line.”
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Boston Marathon Bombing

Some whispered; some wept; some nearly
shouted their requests to the Lord. After
two explosions near the finish line, word
had trickled back via cellphones—until
they stopped functioning—to this group of
believing volunteers. Assembled to serve at
mile marker 20 of the Boston Marathon’s
26.2 miles, they had responded by gathering into small groups and voicing to God
their concerns: the rescue and healing of
those injured, the prevention of additional
explosions, the safety of loved ones who
were nearer the finish line. Since the mobile
phone system had either failed due to overload or been intentionally shut down to prevent phone-activated detonations, friends
and family could not be contacted.

Mourners sign a board in honor of those affected by the bombing.
Looking back, Beth said, “I believe it was
God’s wisdom guiding me to acknowledge
my limitations. I feel He used my infirmity
to keep us away from there.”

And He [the Lord] said to me, “My
grace is sufficient for you, for My
strength is made perfect in weak2 Corinthians 12:9a
ness.”
The Mysterious Hand of God

Greg Nolan of CC Boston was overjoyed to
procure a spot this year in the prestigious
Boston Marathon. “Getting a running number is very coveted,” Greg explained. “Not
just anyone can run.” About two months
beforehand, while training, Greg pulled
his hamstring—and couldn’t run. “I was
extremely disappointed,” Greg reflected. In
an ensuing conversation, “I asked Randy,
‘Why is this happening?’” Greg continued.
“He said, ‘I don’t know, but I know that God
works all things for the good of His children.’” Randy then quoted Romans 8:28,
“And we know that all things work together
for good to those who love God, to those
who are the called according to His purpose.”
Greg, 45, was training to complete an
almost-four-hour marathon. His running
number was for a 10:40 a.m. start, and the
explosions occurred at 2:49 p.m.—almost
exactly four hours later. “My wife and
9-year-old daughter would have been at the
finish line waiting for me,” Greg said. “It
floors me; I get choked up thinking about it.
I thank God for His protection.”
Why were so many spared harm and others
not? Randy, Beth, and Greg are not sure. But

they are confident that God has a plan that
is beyond human understanding:

The secret things belong to the
Lord our God, but those things
which are revealed belong to us
and to our children forever.
Deuteronomy 29:29a

Open Hearts

The weekend afterward, Pastor Steve Cole
of Boston’s CC In The City went evangelizing with others. As a conversation starter,
the group asked people why they think God
allowed the tragedy. When two young adults
sitting on a porch replied, “Please tell us,” a
half-hour conversation ensued, Steve said.
The believers soon learned that the question
was exactly what the two had been discussing when the team approached them. Steve
recalled, “We talked about how God’s gift of
free will has been abused by mankind. Evil
results when we reject God and His commands. The young woman was intrigued
by our belief in Satan. Usually when people
ask about Satan, it’s in order to mock us. But
she was respectful.” The group gave them a
Gospel of John and invited them to church.
“The girl hugged us each as we left,” Steve
reported. “Her interest was clearly piqued.”
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