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About 4 or 5 years ago, I went to the Street Fair on 4th Avenue in Tucson. I love 

items that people make by hand. As I walked from booth to booth, I came across 

a man who crafted artwork on the outside of glassware. I have an example here.  

 

The design on this glass was a limited edition, and he had won an award for it. Of 

course, his designs make the glass rather pricy (I hate to admit - $20 per glass), 

but I wanted them. I bought 4 of them in different colors because I like funky 

glassware.  

 

I forgot to ask the man if his glassware was dishwasher safe, so I decided to hand 

wash them. I used a red one, washed it, and placed it on a red towel to dry. Since 

the glass was red and the towel was red, you can imagine what happened. I came 

back later in the day, saw the towel on the counter but I didn’t see the glass 

because it was the same color as the towel. I grabbed the towel and yanked it off 

the counter. 

 

What happened next seemed to happen in slow motion.  The glass went flying in 

the air and headed towards the kitchen floor. I yelled, “Noooooo” and tried to 

reach for it. Too late. It shattered on the tile floor. I picked up the pieces and 

threw them away.  

 

I was crushed! I put the remaining 3 glasses in a hutch to keep them safe, and 

there they sat for several years, unused.  

 

I have here something else I broke. It is the top of a pottery tea pot. I dropped 

this several months ago and it broke into 4 pieces. I can fix this, I thought, but I 
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don’t have glue right now. I put the pieces in the same hutch as the colorful 

glassware, and there the pieces have remained, unfixed.  

 

I have here a bowl. I bought this bowl about 30 years ago at an art fair in 

Minneapolis. A week after I had it, you guessed it, I dropped it on the floor and it 

broke in two. Fortunately, I had some glue and put it together. It has held ever 

since, and I use the bowl on a regular basis to this day.  

 

If you look closely, you can see the crack running through the bowl; this crack 

gives the bowl its character. In fact, the bowl seems stronger because of the 

repair. Every time I see this crack, I remember with fondness the day I bought it 

and broke it. It is now part of the history of this well loved and well-used bowl. 

 

These are 3 examples of brokenness and what we do with them.  

Throw it away (the glassware).  

Put it away to fix it at a later date (tea pot cover).  

Or, fix with the intention to make it good as new (the bowl). Of course, it is 

impossible to hide the crack, but that’s what gives it character and a story to tell. 

  

Our scripture passages today are about brokenness. What does God say about 

brokenness? What does God do with us when we are broken? Throw us away? 

Put us on a shelf? Repair and use us?  

 

These passages see a miracle in brokenness. Before we read them, let us pray:   

 

Prayer: Stir in us now, Holy Spirit, a willingness to hear, the desire to know the 

truth and the courage to follow in joyful obedience, that we may be formed by 

your word into women and men of faith. Amen 

 

Matthew 15: 35-38   He told the crowd to sit down on the ground. 36 Then he took 

the seven loaves and the fish, and when he had given thanks, he broke them and 

gave them to the disciples, and they in turn to the people. 37 They all ate and 

were satisfied. Afterward the disciples picked up seven basketfuls of broken 

pieces that were left over. 38 The number of those who ate was four thousand 

men, besides women and children. 



3 
 

John 12:24  Very truly I tell you, unless a kernel of wheat falls to the ground and 

dies, it remains only a single seed. But if it dies, it produces many seeds. 

Luke 22:19 And he took bread, gave thanks and broke it, and gave it to them, 

saying, “This is my body given for you; do this in remembrance of me.” 

 

The Word of the Lord….Thanks be to God.  

The Japanese make art by restoring broken things. It is called Kintsukuroi (keen-

tsoo-koo-roy). An example of it is on the front of your bulletin.  

Kintsukuroi is an age-old custom of repairing broken pottery with real gold. This 

process not only fixes the break, it greatly increases the value of the piece. 

Instead of hiding the flaws, the artist highlights the flaws by creating a whole new 

design and bringing unique beauty to the original piece. The piece not only has a 

history, but a new story. Instead of being “good as new,” the piece is “better than 

new.”  

The scriptures I read are about being better than new in the brokenness.  

There are times when we are broken. Broken families. Broken marriages. Broken 

dreams. Broken lives. Broken church. We are shattered. Set on a shelf. Tossed 

aside. Forgotten. Or thrown away. It takes too much work to try to restore. How 

do you live with a broken heart? 

 The Bible is full of broken things.  

Jacob has a wrestling match with an angel and ends up with a broken hip and a 

permanent limp. But God blesses Jacob by giving him a new name: Israel, which 

becomes the name of God’s people. The miracle happens in the breaking. 

A widow in the Old Testament is dying of hunger. She is instructed by a prophet 

of God to break the seal of her only remaining jar of oil and make him a meal. As 

she does so, by the breaking of that jar God multiples the oil to meet her needs 

on into the future. The miracle happens in the breaking. 

The kernel of wheat is buried and breaks open in the ground. It’s inner heart 

sprouts and gives us abundance of wheat. Brokenness can make abundance.  
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Jesus takes 7 loaves of bread, breaks them and gives them to the people. In the 

breaking of the bread, it is multiplied to feed over 4000…with lots of leftovers.  

The miracle happens in the breaking.  

 

Mary breaks her beautiful alabaster jar of perfume, destroying its usefulness and 

value. Yet, the wonderful fragrance fills the room as she gives it to Jesus and 

anoints him with it.  Jesus is honored, and Jesus says she is preparing him for his 

burial. Jesus is gloried in the breaking.  

On the night before He died, Jesus took the bread, gave thanks and broke it, and 

then He gave it to his disciples. “This is my body, which is broken for you.” Our 

reconciliation to God comes in the breaking of our Savior.  

Here is truth. Just because we’ve been broken doesn’t mean that we are thrown 

away. Just because we’ve been broken doesn’t mean that we are un-usable, set 

up on a shelf. Just because we’ve been broken doesn’t mean that we are 

forgotten. 

 

God is drawn to broken things. You are never beyond healing. You are never too 

broken for restoration. You are never too shattered for repair.  God can make the 

most beautiful things out of the brokenness. Jesus said, I came to “bind up the 

brokenhearted.” What seems to undo you can ultimately remake you.  

So, don’t be ashamed of your scars (Jesus has them, too) or the broken places of 

your life. That bowl (point to my bowl): I am not ashamed to use it to serve 

people even though it has a scar. Rather, I am proud to use it.  

 

"So, I will boast all the more gladly of my weaknesses," says the Apostle Paul, "so 

that the power of Christ may dwell in me" (v. 9). Paul actually boasts of his cracks 

and brokenness, because he knows that Christ can come into him and make them 

more beautiful. Filled with Christ. Where I am weak, Paul says, God makes me 

strong.  

 

When I was in my thirties, I broke my collarbone. I was on a bike ride with 

hundreds of other riders. A group of riders tried to go around me and my friends, 

but they didn’t go around us far enough. They caught my friend’s bike and our 
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group went down like dominoes. I landed on my head and shoulder resulting in a 

concussion and broken collarbone.  

 

My collarbone broke in two with the ends about an inch apart. There is really 

nothing you can do for a broken collarbone, so I was given a splint to wear and 6 

weeks off from work. After 6 weeks, I went back to the doctor and an X-ray was 

taken of my shoulder.  

 

It was truly amazing. The two pieces did not come back together. Rather, new 

bone was growing from each of the ends towards each other. What a miracle 

that happens in our bodies! This place that was broken, where new bone formed 

and drew my collarbone back into one piece is stronger than any other part of my 

skeleton.  

 

The brokenness was made stronger.  

 

When I was at the clergy renewal retreat several weeks ago, one of the leaders 

asked us, “As you look back over your life, when did your faith deepen the 

most?” I realized it was the times when I was broken: a broken engagement, a 

depression, a lost job. 

 

Never be afraid of being a broken thing.  

 

Notice in almost all the scripture examples I gave you, something was given away 

out of the brokenness. The widow breaks the seal of her last jar of oil and makes 

a meal for the prophet. Out of her giving, she is fed the rest of her life. 

 

A kernel of wheat breaks open and gives us food. 

Mary breaks her jar of perfume, gives it to Jesus and he is honored. 

Jesus breaks the bread and fish, gives it to the people, and they are fed. 

Jesus breaks the bread and his body, and gives it to us for salvation.  

 

The strongest people around us are those who have cracks filled with gold and  

give back out of their brokenness.  
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The parents of an autistic child who give valuable guidance to others in the same 

situation.  

The AA sponsor who helps a fellow alcoholic to remain sober.  

The survivor of abuse who provides a lifeline to those who are being abused.  

The wife of an Alzheimer's patient who offers support to families dealing with 

various types of dementia.  

All of these people give out of their brokenness. 

 

This is the miracle in brokenness. Whenever you invite Christ to fill your breaks, 

He brings forth new beauty, strength, and you are used to inspire others.  

Our church has been broken, but God will fill our cracks, bring forth new beauty 

and strength and inspiration to others. God will use our trauma and grief to help 

others.  

So remember, your repair and healing is never intended to be invisible. Just like 

Kintsukuroi (keen-tsoo-koo-roy) pottery is lined with gold, every thing that has 

broken within you is beautifully lined with shining grace. 

 

This is what God does: God brings life to what was broken and uses it. Do you 

believe it? 

Hear it in Scripture: 

God heals the brokenhearted and binds up their wounds. Psalm 147:3 

 

Behold, I am doing a new thing; now it springs forth, do you not perceive it? I will 

make a way in the wilderness and rivers in the desert. Isaiah. 43:19 

 

God has made everything beautiful in its time. Ecclesiastes 3:11 

 

That includes you and me.  And this church. Amen.  

 


