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For God, who said, “Let light shine out of 

darkness,” made his light shine in our 
hearts to give us the light of the 

knowledge of God’s glory displayed in the 
face of Christ.  

But we have this treasure in jars of clay to 
show that this all-surpassing power is 
from God and not from us. We are hard 
pressed on every side, but not crushed; 

perplexed, but not in despair; persecuted, 
but not abandoned; struck down, but not 

destroyed.
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Wabi-Sabi: 
Embracing the Imperfect

In Japanese philosophy there 
exists the idea of “wabi-sabi,” the 

act of embracing the flawed or the 
imperfect.   When kintsugi is used to 
mend together broken pottery, the 
cracks are highlighted, rather than 

hidden.
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…or because of these surpassingly great 

revelations. Therefore, in order to keep me 
from becoming conceited, I was given a 
thorn in my flesh, a messenger of Satan, 
to torment me. three times I pleaded with 
the Lord to take it away from me. But 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.
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That 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.

Paul’s Concern for the Corinthians
I have made a fool of myself, but you 
drove me to it. I ought to have been 

commended by you, for I am not in the 
least inferior to the “super-apostles,”[a] 

even though I am nothing. I persevered in 
demonstrating among you the marks of a 
true apostle, including signs, wonders and 

miracles.
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Because of the extravagance of those 

revelations, and so I wouldn’t get a big head, 
I was given the gift of a handicap to keep me 
in constant touch with my limitations. Satan’s 
angel did his best to get me down; what he in 
fact did was push me to my knees. No danger 
then of walking around high and mighty! At 
first I didn’t think of it as a gift, and begged 
God to remove it. Three times I did that, and 
then he told me, My grace is enough; it’s all 
you need.My strength comes into its own in 

your weakness.
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Once I heard that, I was glad to let it happen. 
I quit focusing on the handicap and began 

appreciating the gift. It was a case of Christ’s 
strength moving in on my weakness. Now I 

take limitations in stride, and with good 
cheer, these limitations that cut me down to 

size—abuse, accidents, opposition, bad 
breaks. I just let Christ take over! And so the 

weaker I get, the stronger I become.
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So we’re not giving up. How could we! 

Even though on the outside it often looks 
like things are falling apart on us, on the 
inside, where God is making new life, not 
a day goes by without his unfolding grace. 

These hard times are small potatoes 
compared to the coming good times, the 

lavish celebration prepared for us. There’s 
far more here than meets the eye. The 

things we see now are here today, gone 
tomorrow. But the things we can’t see now 

will last forever.

So we’re not giving up. How could we! 
Even though on the outside it often looks 
like things are falling apart on us, on the 
inside, where God is making new life, not 
a day goes by without his unfolding grace. 

These hard times are small potatoes 
compared to the coming good times, the 

lavish celebration prepared for us. There’s 
far more here than meets the eye. The 

things we see now are here today, gone 
tomorrow. But the things we can’t see now 

will last forever.


