The Powerless Place

Intro
· Open Bibles to: 2 Corinthians 12:1-10

· Last week I finished up a 16-message series on Paul’s letter to the Galatians
· Paul’s passion for freedom resonated with my soul
· I hope you enjoy listening to it as much as I did preparing and preaching it

· I enjoy preaching series
· Either topical series
· Or preaching through books of the bible
· As we have recently with:
· John’s Gospel
· Paul’s letter to the Galatians
· I’ve been seeking God on what to preach on next and 
· I haven’t heard specifically where to go yet
· I’ve considered preaching through Acts
· Or Colossians
· As well as 1 and 2 Timothy and I and 2 Peter
· Nothing has felt quite right yet
· So, this week I going to share a “one-of” message

· Today’s message it titled: The Powerless Place
· [bookmark: _Hlk487113681]Read & Pray 2 Corinthians 12:1-10

1I must go on boasting. Although there is nothing to be gained, I will go on to visions and revelations from the Lord. 2 I know a man in Christ who fourteen years ago was caught up to the third heaven. Whether it was in the body or out of the body I do not know - God knows. 3And I know that this man - whether in the body or apart from the body I do not know, but God knows - 4 was caught up to paradise. He heard inexpressible things, things that man is not permitted to tell. 5I will boast about a man like that, but I will not boast about myself, except about my weaknesses. 6Even if I should choose to boast, I would not be a fool, because I would be speaking the truth. But I refrain, so no one will think more of me than is warranted by what I do or say.

 7To keep me from becoming conceited because of these surpassingly great revelations, there was given me a thorn in my flesh, a messenger of Satan, to torment me. 8Three times I pleaded with the Lord to take it away from me. 9But he said to me, "My grace is sufficient for you, for my power is made perfect in weakness." Therefore I will boast all the more gladly about my weaknesses, so that Christ's power may rest on me. 10That is why, for Christ's sake, I delight in weaknesses, in insults, in hardships, in persecutions, in difficulties. For when I am weak, then I am strong.

· I’ve heard John Paul say that 
· “The height of the mountain is directly proportional to the depth of the valley.”

· Saint Paul knew the height supernatural experiences in the power Holy Spirit and the depths of a “thorn in the flesh, a messenger of Satan to torment him”.
· As a result God instructed him that Divine power is made perfect in weakness
· I’ll get back to this shortly
· Let me tell you a story

Cheeks Story
· I call this my “cheeks” story
· It took place a few years back

· Sometimes I get tired of shaving
· With a shaved head
· I have more real estate to mow than most men
· You get it, right guys

· Ladies you understand… 
· You have it worse than us men
· At least we don’t have shave or legs or under arms

· Some of you may notice that, from time to time, I look scruffy
· Usually, that’s about the time that I’m just done with shaving
· Every once in a while, 
· I give seriously consideration letting my hair grow out
· As well as a full beard
· Let me tell you about one of those times…

· I was about ten days into my hairy experiment when “the notes” started showing up
· On a Tuesday Morning, in April, at approximately 7:30 in the morning 
· I find this post-it note attached to my side of the bathroom mirror, it said:
· Tom: Please shave me! Love, Your Cheeks
· Now I assume that my cheeks, as amazing as they might be, had some assistance in the note department.
· I left the note attached to the mirror
· Decided that I still did not want to shave
· And, went about my day.
· The next morning guess what?  
· Another note appeared, right along side the original saying…
· Tom:  Your cheeks are talking – come on man – just pick up the razor and some cream, up and down and I’m clean.  I’ll feel so much better and I won’t leave any more notes.  Love, Cheeks.
· By now you’d think I’d have gotten the message, but alas… no.
· Day three
· Now by this time, after a couple of weeks of growth
·  I’d noticed a couple of things
· First off there are areas on top of my head were hair no longer grew… at all!
· Second, my beard is coming in all right
· But it’s not even grey, it’s white!
· And yes, there was indeed a note on day three, 
· This time with just a hint of sarcasm…
· I’m staring to feel like Santa Claus.  Love, Your Cheeks.
· Did I take the hint?  
· Of course not, I’m a man.
· Day four’s note was short, to the point and a bit more aggressive in it’s tone
· Hey Grandpa, Shave me!  Love, Cheeks
· You’d think that such a strike at my vanity would have hit its mark but no, 
· I just read it, smiled, scratched my itchy face and went about my day.
· Day five
· Now, I should interject here that I had, over the past few weeks, been slowly, leisurely rereading and enjoying one of Ted Dekker’s novels titles: “Black”
· It’s become mostly bathroom reading… 
· you know what I mean?
· Ok, so I wake up on day five and low and behold… 
· Yep, there’s another note
· But suddenly and dramatically the stakes had gotten much higher.
· Apparently, it’s not wise to ignore your cheeks by blatantly disregarding their communiqués because day five’s note said…
· You’ve forced our hand! If you ever want to see Black again, shave us!  Love, Your Cheeks.
· So, I relented, gave into the kidnappers demands and shaved my cheeks.
· You’ll be happy to know that Black was returned promptly and without injury.  
· I was greatly relieved.

Two Weeks
· The whole hair-raising experiment lasted about two weeks
· It’s funny, over those two weeks
· I didn’t look like me 
· and to be honest
· I didn’t feel like me either.

· Emotionally and Spiritually…
· It had been a long hard season for me
· Much longer than the two weeks
· You see, the scruffy, disorderly outside was a reflection of a painful inside
· I’ve told you before
· Sometimes I have, what I call, dark days
· Sometimes one-day bleeds into the next
· Sometimes I know why
· Other’s times I don’t
· All I know is that it’s dark
· Ever been there?
· Sometimes it’s me, my stuff
· You know, the usual stuff
· My pride
· Sin
· Offense
· Or spiritual attack
· Discouragement
· Disillusionment
· Lies from the enemy
· Now, I certainly don’t equate myself to Saint Paul
· But, I do know what it’s like to have supernatural experiences
· Even a lot of them
· Dreams, visions, prophetic revelations
· You know, I’ve learned, like Paul that…
· Supernatural experience and strange spiritual events
· They don’t buy you a free pass on the hard stuff of life
· If anything, they seem to bring MY stuff, MY issues to the surface
· At this time of my life, a few weeks earlier, I’d finished the first of what had been annual 40-day season where God allows me supernatural experiences in the power of the Holy Spirit
· He gave me 40 visions in 40 days
· The depth of my valleys had been directional proportional to the height of my mountains
· I’d been to the mountain for 40 days
· And now I was in a valley

· I felt like I was being squeezed
· Pressed in on all sides
· Getting squeezed on the outside shows what’s on the inside
· With me, It’s not always a pretty picture

· Guys, I’m a broken man
· I do not have it all together
· Life experiences have left their marks
· I have learned first hand that God’s 
· grace is sufficient for me, because His power is made perfect in weakness.
· Years ago the Lord told me that 
· “He chose me not because my strengths but because my weakness”
· I’m more and more convinced of that truth everyday.

· Listen to what Saint Paul wrote in his first letter to the Corinthians
· 26Brothers, think of what you were when you were called. Not many of you were wise by human standards; not many were influential; not many were of noble birth. 27But God chose the foolish things of the world to shame the wise; God chose the weak things of the world to shame the strong. 28He chose the lowly things of this world and the despised things - and the things that are not - to nullify the things that are, 29so that no one may boast before him. (1 Corinthians 1:26-29)
· Take note of who God chooses:
· The foolish of this world
· The weak things of this world
· The lowly things of this world
· The despised things
· The things that are not
· In other words… the powerless
· That was Paul
· That’s me
· The Message says it this way…
· Isn't it obvious that God deliberately chose men and women that the culture overlooks and exploits and abuses, (God) chose these "nobodies" to expose the hollow pretensions of the "somebodies"?
· The world rejects and despises the weak and broken nobodies
· But not God 
· He actually chooses them!

· Have you ever felt this way?
· Have you ever been in the powerless place?
· Do these verses describe how you feel or have felt about yourself?
· Be encouraged my friends
· There are indeed some very unusual qualifications for this kingdom
· His ways are NOT our ways

· In Matthew 12:20 it is said of Jesus:
· “A bruised reed he will not break, and a smoldering wick he will not snuff out, till he has brought justice through to victory.”
· This verse isn’t about grass and candles
· It’s talking about us!
· It’s about You! 
· It’s about Me!

· The Psalmist wrote this about our God
· “The Lord is close to the brokenhearted and saves those who are crushed in spirit.”
· Psalm 34:18
· We would assume just the opposite
· But not with our God

· Jesus told us as much in Luke 4:18-19
“The Spirit of the Lord is upon Me,
Because He has anointed Me
To preach the gospel to the poor;
He has sent Me to heal the brokenhearted,
To proclaim liberty to the captives
And recovery of sight to the blind,
To set at liberty those who are oppressed;
To proclaim the acceptable year of the Lord.”
· God’s ways really aren’t our ways
· Are you poor?
· He has good news for you!
· Is your heart broken?
· He came to heal it!
· Are you blind?
· He came to open your eyes!
· Are you oppressed?
· He came to set you free!

· I like the way Phillip Yancey says it in his book:
· What Good Is God?: In Search of a Faith That Matters
· "I have come to know a God who has a soft spot for rebels, who recruits people like the adulterer David, the whiner Jeremiah, the traitor Peter, and the human-rights abuser Saul of Tarsus. I have come to know a God whose Son made prodigals the heroes of his stories and the trophies of his ministry."
· Maybe we ought to see ourselves that way
· Maybe we ought to love ourselves that way
· Especially when we are weak
· Maybe we can love one another that way?
· Especially when they are weak or broken

· Here are four real life practical lessons I have learned and re-learned in these seasons

· 1. Enjoy the Mountain tops when they come
· And don’t take them for granted
· Also, Don’t be surprised by the valleys
· I’ve learned to 
· Enjoy the good days, endure the bad and keep going forward
· If there’s a valley, there has to be a mountain
· It how it works

· 2. When I’m in the valley I need to Shut Up!
· Sometimes the best thing I can do is keep my mouth shut
· When I’m feeling crappy – Shut Up!
· When I’m feeling critical – Shut Up!
· When I’m offended – Shut Up!
· When I’m discouraged, disillusioned, frustrated, angry, prideful, arrogant or self righteous – Shut Up!
· When I don’t look like me or feel like me – Shut Up!
· Why, because there’s power in my words 
· And once they’ve exploded I can’t unexploded them.
· Especially as a father, a husband and as a pastor
· Now, I’m talking about whining, complaining and verbally vomiting all over everybody
· I’m not talking about…
· Meeting with your pastor
· Or your counselor
· Or your best friend
· We all need safe people we can be brutally honest with
· People with whom it’s safe to vent
· See the difference?

· 3. My circumstances do not define me
· Who I am on my best day, isn’t who I am
· And who I am on my worst day, isn’t who I am
· God has called me by name and I am his
· Laminations 3 tells us that God’s mercies are new every morning
· And Ephesians 2 tells us that our God is rich in mercy
· God chooses me
· God defines me
· And God loves me (and you!)
· Which takes me to number 4

· 4. Papa Loves Me
· On the mountain top or in the valley - Papa loves me
· In the powerful place or in the powerless place – Papa loves me
· Strong or broken – Papa loves me
· Fuzzy or clean shaven – Papa loves me
· No matter where you are this morning – Papa love you.
· His love absolutely never changes


[bookmark: _GoBack]
Let’s Pray
· Oh God we come before you this morning
· Some of us in the powerful place
· Others in the powerless place
· In our weakness come and be strong
· May your power be make perfect in our weakness
· Touch our hearts with the truth that you choose us
· And you knew what you were getting when you did
· Be near to our broken hearts
· Bind them up like you said you would
· And set us free
· Pour out your love on our brokenness
· And help us love others in their brokenness 
· Amen

Ministry Time
· Any words of Knowledge?
· Come Holy Spirit
· If you’re in the powerless place - come up for prayer
· If you are brokenhearted today – come up for prayer
· If you need to be reminded of Papa’s rich mercy and extravagant love for you – come up for prayer
· If you have any need at all – please come up for prayer
