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July 17, 2022 
Psalm 103:2-5; John 3:16; Luke 15:3-7 
“Truly Recognizing Worth and Beauty” 
 
Psalm 103:2-5 Common English Bible 
2 Let my whole being bless the Lord and never forget all his good deeds: 3 how God 
forgives all your sins, heals all your sickness, 4 saves your life from the pit, crowns 
you with faithful love and compassion, 5 and satisfies you with plenty of good thing 
so that your youth is made fresh like an eagle!s. 
 
John 3:16  Common English Bible 
16 God so loved the world that he gave his only Son, so that everyone who believes 
in him won!t perish but will have eternal life.  
 
Luke 15:3-7 Common English Bible 
3 Jesus told them this parable: 4 “Suppose someone among you had one hundred 
sheep and lost one of them. Wouldn’t! he leave the other ninety-nine in the pasture 
and search for the lost one until he finds it? 5 And when he finds it, he is thrilled and 
places it on his shoulders. 6 When he arrives home, he calls together his friends and 
neighbors, saying to them, "Celebrate with me because I!ve found my lost sheep.!7 In 
the same way, I tell you, there will be more joy in heaven over one sinner who 
changes both heart and life than over ninety-nine righteous people who have no need 
to change their hearts and lives. 
 
Q: How many first violinists does it take to screw in a light bulb?  
A: One. They just hold it in place while the world revolves around them. 
 
Do you know the difference between a fiddle and a violin?  If you are buying the 
instrument, it is a fiddle…if you are selling…it is a violin! 
 
Do you know why some parents won’t let their children listen to Symphonies or Big 
Band Music? Just too much Sax and Violins! 
 
A man sat at the L’Enfant plaza metro station in Washington DC and started to play 
the violin; it was a cold January morning. He played six Bach pieces for about 45 
minutes. During that time, since it was rush hour, it was calculated that thousands of 
people went through the station, most of them on their way to work. 
 
Three minutes went by, and a middle aged man noticed there was musician playing. 
He slowed his pace and stopped for a few seconds and then hurried up to meet his 
schedule. A minute later, the violinist received his first dollar tip: a woman threw 
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the money in the till and without stopping continued to walk. A few minutes later, 
someone leaned against the wall to listen to him, but the man looked at his watch 
and started to walk again. Clearly, he was late for work. 
 
The one who paid the most attention was a 3 year old boy. His mother, though, 
pulled him along, but the kid kept stopping to look at the violinist. Finally, the 
mother pushed hard and the child continued to walk turning his head all the time. 
This action was repeated by several other children. All the parents, without 
exception, forced them to move on. 
 
In the 45 minutes the musician played, only 6 people stopped and stayed for a while. 
About 20 gave him money but continued to walk their normal pace. He collected 
$32. When he finished playing and silence took over, no one noticed it. No one 
applauded, nor was there any recognition. 
 
No one knew this but the violinist was Joshua Bell, one of the best musicians in the 
world. He played one of the most intricate pieces ever written with a violin worth 
3.5 million dollars. 
 
Two days before his playing in the subway, Joshua Bell sold out at a theater in 
Boston and the seats average $100 each. In addition, he was a winner of the 
renowned Avery Fisher prize for outstanding achievement in classical music and plays 
over 200 concerts a year in some of the most prestigious concert halls. 
 
Joshua Bell playing incognito in the metro station was organized by the Washington 
Post writer, Gene Weingarten as part of a social experiment about perception, taste 
and priorities of people. The outlines were: in a commonplace environment at an 
inappropriate hour: Do we perceive beauty? Do we stop to appreciate it? Do we 
recognize the talent in an unexpected context? 
 
One of the possible conclusions from this experience could be: If we do not have a 
moment to stop and listen to one of the best musicians in the world playing the best 
music ever written, on a 1713 Stradivarius Violin worth 3.5 million, how many other 
things are we missing?  
 
This story reminds me of the old song and story “Touch of the Master’s Hand.”  
 
By: Myra 'Brooks' Welch 
 
'Twas battered and scarred, and the auctioneer thought it hardly worth his while tTo 
waste his time on the old violin, but he held it up with a smile. 
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"What am I bid, good people", he cried, "Who starts the bidding for me?" "One dollar, 
one dollar, Do I hear two?" "Two dollars, who makes it three?" "Three dollars once, 
three dollars twice, going for three,” 
 
But, no, from the room far back a gray bearded man came forward and picked up the 
bow, then wiping the dust from the old violin and tightening up the strings, he 
played a melody, pure and sweet as sweet as the angel sings. 
 
The music ceased and the auctioneer with a voice that was quiet and low, said "What 
now am I bid for this old violin?" 
 
As he held it aloft with its' bow. "One thousand, one thousand, Do I hear two?" "Two 
thousand, Who makes it three?" "Three thousand once, three thousand twice, going 
and gone", said he. 
 
The audience cheered, but some of them cried, "We just don't understand." "What 
changed its' worth?" Swift came the reply. "The Touch of the Masters Hand.” 
 
"And many a man with life out of tune 
All battered and bruised with hardship 
Is auctioned cheap to a thoughtless crowd 
Much like that old violin 
A mess of pottage, a glass of wine, 
A game and he travels on. 
He is going once, he is going twice, 
He is going and almost gone. 
But the Master comes, 
And the foolish crowd never can quite understand, 
The worth of a soul and the change that is wrought 
By the Touch of the Masters' Hand. 
 
Do you ever feel you aren’t worth all that much?  Feel as if your mistakes and your 
sins or perhaps your shortcomings reduce your worth to near nothing? Certainly, we 
all have those days when we feel down or depressed or insignificant. Sometimes we 
base that opinion of ourselves or of others on what some folks have said or how they 
have expressed their distaste or their lack of acknowledgement upon those in their 
view. 
 
But whether we are 90 or a teen, it is not the opinion of others that should be used 
to establish our true worth…for we all have been created by the true Master and by 
that Master hand we find our worth…and to our God we were worth enough that he 
suffered and died and rose again. Our Master Shepherd has proven over and over that 
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if one wanders off or loses their way…they are not to be forsaken or 
forgotten…instead that one becomes the one to seek. 
 
You see…you, me, all of us…have been touched by the Master’s hand.  And our ONE 
knows beauty and worth no matter how much we try to disguise it with the stuff of 
doubt or despair.  It is time to open our hearts and know we have been touched by 
the Master’s hand and to know deep within us the true beauty and worth of all 
creation.  Amen. 


