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 “At its best, faith is the overflow of gratitude, the attempt to live as if we are loved, the 
fragile hope for something better on the other side of death.  And that feather of grace weighs 
more in the balance than any political gain.”  These words were written by Michael Gerson, a 
prominent columnist for The Washington Post and a former speechwriter for President George 
W. Bush.  I came across them in the March 2018 cover article from The Atlantic.  The article as a 
whole was really interesting – about the sad reality of what it does to the faith journey and the 
human soul when we sell out our principles in return for political power in the secular world. 
Gerson writes from the perspective of one inside the faith community – he is well known as an 
evangelical Christian.           
 It’s a conversation for another day to delve (again) into how we live our faith in the 
public sphere.  I do recommend Gerson’s article for people who are interested in the relationship 
between church and culture, as well as between church and politics.  It’s very dicey  - of course 
we all have a responsibility (a calling) to translate the values and standards of our faith into how 
we live in the world.  But, we also believe that other people should be able to do that at their 
discretion, according to their own beliefs.  It’s when different interpretations of scripture and 
different understandings of what it means to follow Christ bump up against each other that things 
can get tense.  It is imperative that we have some hard conversations about how we navigate 
differences,  how we treat one another when we disagree, and what the lines are that cannot be 
crossed.  That’s all important - I’ve felt led to “go there” before and I will again in the future.  
But honestly, that’s not what I felt pulling at me today.  Today I felt drawn to this idea of 
“enough,” of grace being “sufficient” to pull us through the vagaries of life.   
 Gerson’s lovely image of that “feather of grace” called to me as I thought about Paul’s 
words to the Corinthians.  We all know how light a single feather is – it’s practically like air.  It’s 
laughable that something so insubstantial could sustain us through anything.  But how many 
people saw the 1994 movie starring Tom Hanks called Forrest Gump? Great movie – I may have 
to watch it again sometime soon.         
 I hadn’t thought of Forrest Gump in years until Michael Gerson used his beautiful 
metaphor and I started thinking about what really is “enough” to help us endure the hardships 
included in every life, sooner or later.  Maybe you remember the beginning of Forrest Gump, 
when the theme music is playing and a tiny white feather is blowing along in the breeze.  It 
winds and loops and twirls until it eventually lands on Forrest Gump’s shoulder as he sits on a 
park bench.  Through the movie, Forrest, an intellectually limited but kind hearted and faithful 
man, finds himself in all kinds of historically significant situations.  He’s not a major player, he’s 
always in the background.  He copes with losses and hardships that we all do – the death of his 



mother, the spiraling addiction of his childhood friend Jenny.  But Forrest’s life also includes 
triumph and tenderness, forgiveness and unconditional love.  The white feather does not reappear 
until the end of the film, again with the stirring theme music playing and the feather floating 
merrily along in the breeze.  The implication is that the feather has been with Forrest all along, 
and that, regardless of what has happened, it has been enough.     
 The preamble to Paul’s revelation of what God has said to him reveals much about the 
human condition.  Paul refers to our impulse to “boast,” to elevate ourselves above others, to 
brag about how virtuous we are and what he we able to accomplish.  Paul knows better, he 
understands that this is now how we are supposed to be, but he also senses that exuberant sharing 
of what God has done for us can be taken as bragging if we are not careful.  Paul wants to be 
clear that the message he has received from God, that he is now compelled to share with his 
friends in Corinth is not his own.  He is just the carrier.  Any credit for these insights should go 
to God and only to God.            
 And…just in case Paul should forget himself and start thinking he is the source and not 
the messenger, God has given him a “thorn in the flesh,” something that “torments” him.  We all 
have our weaknesses, our vulnerabilities.  Should Paul start thinking too highly of himself, this 
shortcoming will pull him right back to earth.  There has been a lot of scholarly speculation over 
the years concerning what Paul’s “thorn” might have been, but there really is not enough 
evidence for any definite conclusion about that.  Whatever it was, it had the effect of keeping 
Paul humble, of helping him recognize his dependence on his Creator.      
 So tortured was Paul by whatever this frailty was that he writes he appealed to God about 
it three times, asking that it be removed.  But it didn’t happen.  What did happen was even better, 
although Paul probably didn’t realize it at the time.  God did not remove whatever it was that 
made Paul feel so fragile instead God said to Paul “My grace is sufficient for you, for power is 
made perfect in weakness.”  It is in our fragility that the power of Christ finds a way in.  When 
we are able to surrender to Christ working in us instead of trying to do everything ourselves, that 
is when we are able to observe and experience that grace that will carry us through the 
difficulties and sorrows that we all face sooner or later.      
 We aren’t used to putting our weak spots on display for everyone to see.  Not that we 
ever can outrun them, but we think we can stuff them so far down inside of ourselves that no one 
will ever notice.  Isn’t it liberating to hear Paul say in effect that we are okay?  In a strange, 
paradoxical, and marvelous way we are most okay when we are able to admit that we are NOT 
OKAY.  We need help coping with our temptations – whatever they are.  We need help in 
becoming the people God has created us to be.  But, because God’s grace is sufficient we are 
sufficient.  Because even that tiny feather of grace is enough, we are enough.  There’s a quote by 
poet and songwriter Leonard Cohen that speaks to this way God has of working within usto bring 
about not only our healing, but the world’s: Ring the bells that you can ring, sing the song that 
you can sing, for there’s a crack in everything – that’s how the light gets in.”   
 Sometimes, the biggest thorn in our flesh is one that our culture applauds – the temptation 
to keep striving for MORE.  Last week I talked about MORE in terms of positive expansion – 



more healing, more relationships, more people included within the circle of God’s love.  But so 
often we get so wrapped up in other “mores” that we cannot focus on the ones that really are life-
giving.  We are too worried about getting more stuff.  Getting busier with each passing day.  
Racking up accolades to add to our resume.  More, more, more.       
 Perhaps someday we will grasp the truth that we cannot do it all.  I get caught up in this a 
lot.  There are so many needs in the world, so many people who are suffering, so much injustice 
to address and put right.  It is overwhelming.  I will own the truth that there are times when I 
overcompensate for my own frustration and impatience for the world to be made right, and I 
think that the busier I am doing my part must mean that the kingdom is coming that much 
sooner.  It is so hard to stop glorifying BUSY.  Obviously, there is work to be done and we each 
have a part to play in creating the realm of God here on earth.  But we also have to constantly tell 
ourselves that it is not completely up to us.  We have a part to play, but we are not the ones in 
charge.  God is at work in the world and is working even in our brokenness to forge a healed and 
whole world.  And if we are not able to step back, or even say “no” to something from time to 
time, then we are just making an idol of our busyness.  Because we cannot grasp the truth that 
God’s grace is sufficient.  There’s a Jewish saying that sums up finding this elusive balance…in 
the context of righting the world’s wrongs and building the realm of God, the Wisdom of the 
Fathers states that “It is not incumbent upon you to finish the work, but neither are you free to 
abandon it.”               
 So, that is where I leave all of us today, including my own spectacularly flawed self.  I 
hope my thoughts today do not leave an impression that I think we should just wholeheartedly 
surrender to our temptations and relax into the east of being our very worst selves.  But I do think 
that God is calling us to some sort of equilibrium within our own hearts and souls.  We can look 
deeply within ourselves, with wrenching honesty and recognize the cracks in our own selves.  
We can make an effort to patch those cracks and engage in the world in ways that are restorative 
and meaningful.  And we can also, at the same time, recognize that we are not the only ones who 
care.  God is also at work, even in all of our brokenness, to bring about God’s vision.  And that, 
my dear friends, ultimately is enough.  God’s grace is sufficient, even a feather of it.  Thanks be 
to God. 

Amen.       


