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I found myself in a conversation, a week ago, with a gentleman who had long been a very active 

member of his church, but had more recently pulled away from the church altogether.  A project 

had emerged in the life of the congregation, various members of the church began to take 

different position on how things ought to proceed, challenges emerged, debates erupted, the 

political gamesmanship began, and this gentleman found himself disenchanted and disengaged 

from a church he had loved. 

 

Then, a few days later, I received an email from the Pastor of one of our sister Congregational 

churches.  He has been progressively addressing challenges between the leadership and a 

member of the congregation who was being very contentious in the life of the church, and some 

of their early attempts to curtail the problems had fallen short.  Most recently, a letter sent from 

the leadership to the member was then spread throughout the congregation as evidence of 

mistreatment, the whole thing came to its boiling point at a congregational meeting last week, 

and this Pastor was reaching out to me with an email that read, basically, ‘What in the world do 

we do now?’  

 

Newsflash – for those of you who have been living with your head buried in the sand on the edge 

of Walden Pond – we are not perfect!  I shared once before the cornerstone understanding of the 

church that I gleaned from a dear friend some 15+ years ago, in which he described the church as 

‘broken people trying to do holy things.’  That is the undeniable reality of our existence.   

• The church is imperfect.   

• The people of the church are imperfect.   

• The families from which we come are imperfect.   

• The communities we serve are imperfect. 

• The governments of those communities are imperfect. 

• The elected officials of those governments are imperfect. 

 

We could go on and on, but the simple and undeniable truth of the church is that we are a broken 

church, filled with broken people, trying to do holy things in service to a broken and hurting 

world.  We are not perfect! 
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And, it was little different 2,000 years ago.  This whole debate over Paul and Apollos in the early 

church was emblematic of a standing reality in even the earliest Christian churches.  Over 

leadership, spiritual gifts, communion, morality, the list went on and on in the manner in which 

the church was embattled and the result was often these secondary cults of personality in which 

adherence to the particular apostle or teacher of the faith became a greater identity and devotion 

than that to Christ himself.  That’s the underlying theme to which Paul is writing here – that they 

ought to be much more concerned with the faith to which they were brought and far less worried 

about asserting devotion to any particular leader who brought them there.  Worry about planter – 

not the one who waters the garden.  Worry about the foundation – not the one who lays the 

bricks on top. 

 

But, with all of that said, what really stood out to me about this reading this week – what really 

struck my heart in the wake of those two conversations about church dynamics that I had in the 

last 8 days, was the growing, the building, the very underlying understanding in Paul’s writing 

here that this thing we call the church, this thing we call faithfulness, this discipleship to which 

we are drawn, is a work in progress in which God’s hand is still very much engaged. 

 

Planted by God and given life in Christ, our faithfulness, our discipleship, our life in and through 

the church is not all it can or will be.  We are a broken church, filled with broken people, trying 

to do holy things in service to a broken and hurting world.  We are not perfect!  But, that’s not 

the end of the story.   

• Because, in that brokenness we come to a table veiled in God love that compels us to 

embrace the glory that is the mercy of the Lord.   

• In that brokenness we come to a table filled with grace that serves as an ever-present 

reminder that God’s hand is at work within us even today.   

• In that brokenness we come to a table created by the very sacrifice of Christ that tells us 

that our brokenness is never the end of the story – it is simply where his story begins. 

 

I was confronted, this week, with palpable reminders that we as the church, and we in the church, 

are not all we can be.  But as I read these words that Timm had selected for this morning, and as 

I reflected on Paul’s reminders of the growth that God still longs to bring into our lives, I was 

once again brought face to face with the fundamental promise of our faith that our story does not 

end at our brokenness, because through his grace, his mercy, and his love, it is at our brokenness 

that his story begins. 

 

I can’t even count the number of people in my childhood faith, my ministry formation, and in the 

churches that I have served who have watered the seeds that God has planted and built on the 

foundation that Christ established.  I am who I am in faith because of the hundreds of people 

who have laid the stones of my life’s experience, but I am who I am in faith because those stone 

have been built on the foundation that God has laid in my life, and because each step of the way 

it was never about what I was or had been, but about what God was working through them for 

me to become.  I am imperfect, we are imperfect, but we are here because our lives are grounded 

in the foundation that is Christ, and in that is the promise that no matter what brokenness we may 

know today, our story doesn’t end here, because it is in that very brokenness that the story of 

God’s love begins, and God continues his ceaseless building in our lives as, brick by brick, he 

builds us up to become the people he created us to be. 


