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Today we finish our sermon series on ImPerfect Examples.  Next week we will begin a sermon 

series on Faith Circles (image) and how important it is to be involved in passing the faith from 

generation to generation.  I hope you will invite a friend and join us for that series. 

 

In our ImPerfect Example series, we have looked at the Biblical characters of Peter, Moses and 

Paul. Thank you, Jeremy Gross, Family Discipleship Coordinator for the message on Jonah, and 

also thanks to the messages on David and the Samaritan Woman by Rev. Cathy.  Today we don’t 

look at a Biblical character as much as we look at what the Bible says about our imperfections and 

how God even uses them for His glory. 

 

Oh, but we like to be perfect. Or at least like to try.  This story I told years ago, but I think the 

point is applicable today as well: 

 

Gwen is hit by a car and dies, sees the tunnel of light and sees God who tells her, "You must go 

back Gwen, this is a mistake, you aren't due here for another 30 years 10 months and 4 days!" 

Gwen wakes up in hospital and remembers what God said and as she begins to recover from her 

accident she makes a few decisions.  

When fully recovered and since she knows she has over 30 more years before her time is up, she 

calls for the best cosmetic surgeons, organizes a total makeover with full facelift, liposuction, and 

other surgeries...then calls the best hairdresser who changes the color of her hair and gives her a 

model's hairdo and finally a famous beautician to do her makeup.  She has a manicure and also has 

her feet sand blasted, pressure washed, and painted (a pedicure). She looks absolutely fantastic and 

checks out of the hospital to go home.  

As she walks out of the front entrance she is hit by an ambulance and killed instantly. 

Back in heaven! She can't believe it! "Just wait till I see God again,” Gwen says, “Oh there he is... 

God what happened?? You told me I had another 30yrs 10months and 4 days on earth!"  

 

Well, yes Gwen, God says, that's right you did......but Gwen when you walked out of that hospital 

we just didn't recognize you! 

Well as perfect as we may want to look---we are not going to be perfect.  We all have imperfections 

we have to deal with.  So today we get up close and personal with ImPerfect Examples:  Us.   

7 We now have this light shining in our hearts, but we ourselves are like fragile clay jars 

containing this great treasure. This makes it clear that our great power is from God, not 

from ourselves. 
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Notice scripture.  We have this light shining in our hearts…when…. NOW.  Yes, even in your 

imperfect appearance.  Even in your imperfect situation.  Even in your imperfect circumstance.  

Right now, you His light shining in your hearts.   Oh, but sometimes it doesn’t feel like it does it? 

 

We are like fragile clay jars.  I like that term fragile.  Breakable.  Need to be careful with it.  Tender.  

Able to be crushed and broken.  And of course, my bizarre mind went to the classic movie, “A 

Christmas Story.” (image) Where the Old Man wins a “major award” in a contest and gets this 

wonderful gift in a crate marked “Fragilee” (must be Italian).   

 

Oh, our bodies are fragilee.  They are going to wear out.  In these last couple of weeks with my 

Mom in Hospice Care I even been more aware of how these earthly “body suits” will become 

weak, thin, and certainly imperfect.  And yet in these weak, fragile imperfect bodies we hold this 

great treasure…the treasure of the light of Christ.  And the light shines in our hearts. 

 

If you were to hide a priceless item at your home, one strategy would be to put in a safe.  However, 

another strategy would be to put that expensive item in another item that looks rather worthless. 

For example, hiding a diamond ring in the bottom of an old clay jar.  Are you with me??  Xxxxx  

We have this priceless gift of Jesus in this rather worthless body. This fragile clay jar containing a 

great treasure. 

 

It is clear because of this worthless, imperfect vessel (jar, body) that the great power is from God 

not from ourselves. 

 

Let’s look phrase by phrase at these next verses. 8 We are pressed on every side by troubles, but 

we are not crushed.   
 

There’s a story in Mark 4 where Jesus calms the storm.  It says a great windstorm arose and the 

waves were actually coming into the boat and the “boat was already filling.”  Jesus was in the boat-

---sleeping.  That’s right…sleeping.  He awakes and says to the wind and the seas, “Peace! Be 

still!”   

 

Oh, pressed on every side by the waves and storms of life, but we are not crushed.  However, I 

love this statement: (image) Sometimes God calms the storm, sometimes He lets the storm rage 

and calms His child.  Okay…I don’t get it.  Why does He do it that way sometimes.  Why 

doesn’t God always stop and calm the storm for us.  Here’s my deep theological answer:  I don’t 

know.  Sometimes it may be because this may be used to make us stronger.  Perhaps to bear 

witness to His power and strength not ours.  Sometimes perhaps to make sure we are trusting in 

Him.  *** To be honest it is hard to trade our sorrows for the joy of the Lord.  It is difficult to 

trade our pain for the joy of the Lord.  It seems impossible to say, “Yes, Lord, Yes, Lord, yes 

Lord yes.” *** 

8We are perplexed, but not driven to despair. Oh yes, perplexed.  Confused.  Frustrated.  But 

with trust in Him we do not have to be driven to despair.  Through it all, through it all my eyes 

are on you.  Through it all it is well.  It is well.  Oh, even in our imperfect world, with imperfect 

bodies to be able to say, “It is well.” 
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The paradox that is in these verses; Pressed on every side…but not crushed.  Perplexed, but not 

going to despair. 

9 We are hunted down, but never abandoned by God.  

---Lauren Daigle, “Trust in You” 

When You don't move the mountains; I'm needing You to move;  

When You don't part the waters, I wish I could walk through;  

When You don't give the answers; As I cry out to You 

I will trust, I will trust, I will trust in You 

 

You see we are never abandoned by God.  At times, it may feel like it.  Even Jesus on the cross 

cried out and said, “My God, my God why have You forsaken me.”   

 
9We get knocked down, but we are not destroyed.  I’m showing my age because I’m not even 

sure they make these any more, but do you remember these. (image) The pop-up punching bag.  

You hit, you punch, and it keeps coming back for more. This one is a pop-up Bozo so of course I 

have to say…Be a Bozo, but keep getting back up.  Oh, knocked down, but not destroyed.   

 

***”God is on the move, on the move Hallelujah, God is on the move In many mighty ways, 

God is on the move, On the move today” “7eventh Time Down” 

 

We are imperfect and because of that we are going to be pressed on every side by troubles, we 

are going to be perplexed, we are going to be hunted down, we are going to get knocked 

down…. but now here this----we will not be crushed, we will not be driven too despair, we will 

never ever be abandoned by God, we will not be destroyed!! 

 

Just as God used Peter, Moses, Paul, Jonah, David and the Samaritan Woman as imperfect as 

they were.  God can use us.  We go back to the phrase we found in verse 7---we ourselves are 

like fragile clay jars---let me rephrase this.  We are cracked pots.  Turn to your neighbor and say, 

“I am a cracked pot.”   

 

Hear this story: 

A water bearer (image) had two large pots, each hung on each end of a pole which he carried 

across his neck. One of the pots had a crack in it, and while the other pot was perfect and always 

delivered a full portion of water at the end of the long walk from the stream to the master’s 

house, the cracked pot arrived only half full. 

 

For a full two years, this went on daily, with the bearer delivering only one and a half pots full of 

water in his master’s house. Of course, the perfect pot was proud of its accomplishments, perfect 

to the end for which it was made. But the poor cracked pot was ashamed of its own imperfection 

and miserable that it was able to accomplish only half of what it had been made to do. 
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After two years of what it perceived to be a bitter failure, it spoke to the water bearer one day by 

the stream. “I am ashamed of myself, and I want to apologize to you”.  The bearer asked, “Why? 

What are you ashamed of?”  The Pot replied, “For these past two years I am able to deliver only 

half of my load because this crack in my side causes water to leak out all the way back to your 

master’s house. Because of my flaws, you don’t get full value for your efforts”. (image) 

 

The water bearer felt sorry for the old cracked pot, and in his compassion, he said, “As we return 

to the master’s house, I want you to notice the beautiful flowers along the path.”  As they went 

up the hill, the old cracked pot took notice of the sun warming the beautiful wild flowers on the 

side of the path, and this cheered it somewhat.  But at the end of the trail, it still felt bad because 

it had leaked out half its load, and so again it apologized to the bearer for its failure. 

 

The bearer said to the pot, “Did you notice that there were flowers only on your side of your 

path, but not on the other pot’s side? (image) That’s because I have always known about your 

flaw, and I took advantage of it. I planted flower seeds on your side of the path, and every day 

while we walk back from the stream, you’ve watered them. For two years I have been able to 

pick these beautiful flowers to decorate my master’s table. Without you being just the way you 

are, he would not have this beauty to grace his house.” 

 

 

 

Friends, we each have our own flaws, failures and imperfections.  We are all cracked pots.  You 

may think like the cracked pot that you are inefficient or useless in certain areas of your life, but 

somehow these flaws can turn out to be a blessing in disguise.  (image) Working through your 

perfect imperfections. 

 

Don’t allow your defects to determine your destiny.  Be faithful, regardless of imperfections.  Be 

fruitful.  God can use you for His glory. 

 

(image) 

 
6 For God, who said, “Let there be light in the darkness,” has made this light shine in our hearts 

so we could know the glory of God that is seen in the face of Jesus Christ. 7 We now have this 

light shining in our hearts, but we ourselves are like fragile clay jars containing this great 

treasure. This makes it clear that our great power is from God, not from ourselves. 

 

 

 

 

 

 


