What does God like?
A zIFENZ 0L ?

It was Saturday morning last week. My son Theo looked at me and said,

‘Papa, what happened?’.

‘Nothing Son, | just have a lot to do’ was my brief answer.

My wife then added, ‘Papa has to write the sermon for next Sunday so he has to think
about it’.

‘What’s a sermon, Papa?’, my son asked.

‘It's like giving a talk about God'...... | answered

‘Just talk about what God likes..” was his quick response.

‘And what does God like, Son’, | asked with curiousity.

‘I know. God likes Hotto Motto’, was Theo’s confident reply.
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For those of you who don’t know, Hotto Motto is a shop that prepares boxed meals for
lunch and dinner.
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But you know what that was the spark | needed to start thinking about my message today.
LA L. ZDLIRBTFENDEEN, SADX v —V2EZZM(E25ZTNEDT
L 7=,

What does God like?
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Every time, I'm asked to give a message, | try to include aspects that will make sense not
just to ‘the Christian believer’ but to everyone else as well. Those on the fence, those of



other religions and even people with no religious affiliations. So please bear with me, if my
message is not ‘theological’ enough.
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Let me start by asking you two simple questions.
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Q.1 Is there anyone in this room who considers themselves to be perfect?
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Q. 2 Have you met or do you know anyone that you think is perfect?
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Now I’'m quite sure that we know many people who are really good people. Some people
do really good things. There are people who go out of their way to help others, to be kind
and gentle and on the surface, it may seem that they are ‘close to perfect’.
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But the reality is that most of us are far from perfect.
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Many a time life doesn’t go quite as we plan it. Perhaps you have experienced this in the
past. Maybe you are experiencing it right now. For example, you might have had high
hopes for a job, but it didn’t work out and you got laid off. Maybe you fell in love but it didn’t
work out. Maybe you put your trust in someone and they let you down.Perhaps its the job
that gets to you, perhaps its the people around you. In my case, and my wife will testify, it's
my moodiness.
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We all experience pain and struggle at some point in our lives. Sometimes it seems so
frustrating and pointless. “Why is this happening to me?” “What'’s the point of all this?”
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Through my own personal experiences, | believe our pain and struggle can be redeemed.
Even in our most desperate times, | think good can come from the pain. Maybe we learn
something from our struggle. Perhaps our pain ignites a passion to serve the world in a
unique way. Maybe our story can be used to inspire others who think they are alone in
their suffering.
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The fact remains that We all know that in some way or the other we are all flawed. We all
fall short. The Bible emphasizes this point as well and I’'m sure many of you are familiar
with this verse.
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Romans 3:23
23 for all have sinned and fall short of the glory of God
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So, for starters, let us all be honest enough to acknowledge that we are not perfect. We all
have our flaws and at some level we are broken.
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But here’s one truth for you to hold on to - God accepts you for who you are.
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Romans 5:8
8 But God demonstrates his own love for us in this: While we were still sinners,
Christ died for us.
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Think about that for a moment. Jesus died for us while we were still sinners.
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For those of you listening who have not yet committed your lives to Christ or have your
doubts about Christianity or just don’t believe or don’t ever want to believe in Jesus, just
listen to this.
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Matthew 11:28-30

28 Come to me, all who labor and are heavy laden, and | will give you rest. 29 Take
my yoke upon you, and learn from me, for | am gentle and lowly in heart, and you
will find rest for your souls. 30 For my yoke is easy, and my burden is light.”
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Jesus calls those who labor and are heavy laden. Simply put, despite all that is bothering
you, despite all the flaws you have, despite all the sins you have committed, despite all the
mistakes of your past, despite the mess you might be in right now, Jesus is calling you.
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So, if you think you are perfect, there is no need to accept this invitation. Good luck, I'm
sure you will figure things out on your own.
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But, if you're not, then here is the invitation, open and free, no strings attached, from the
person who gave his life for you, saying ‘Come to Me.....Iwill give you rest’.
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And for those of us who have already accepted Jesus as our Lord and Saviour, there is a
reminder for us too.
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1 Corinthians 1:26-29

26 Brothers and sisters, 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. 27 But God chose the foolish things of the world to shame the wise;
God chose the weak things of the world to shame the strong. 28 God chose the
lowly things of this world and the despised things—and the things that are not—to
nullify the things that are, 29 so that no one may boast before him.
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God is not asking us for anything. He doesn’t need our money, our time, our flowers, our
incense, our songs, our prayers.....God doesn’t need any of that. We do those things and
we offer those sacrifices out of our own love and gratefulness to God.
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So, what does God need?
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Luke 5:31-32
31 Jesus answered them, “t is not the healthy who need a doctor, but the sick. 321
have not come to call the righteous, but sinners to repentance.”
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In our world today we might often find ourselves in an interview room - for school
admissions, job interviews and so on. People always want to know what we can do? What
are our skills or our strong points? Whenever we prepare our resumes, we write down the
good things first. The University degree, the special certificates and awards, the things that

make us the ideal candidate, the best of the lot. That’s how the world rates people. But,
that’s not God’s standard.
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God is calling you, broken as you are.
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The first step there is understanding that no matter how perfect you might think you are, or
how sound your logic might be for repeling God or dismissing Jesus or Christianity, how
self-assured and confident you might be in analysing the Bible and the history of
Christianity, and the Big Bang and the blackholes and blah blah blah..... you are flawed!
You are broken!
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So, what are you going to do about that?
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You could stay stuck in a world of make-belief and feel good about yourself, thinking that
you have all the answers or you could surrender everything to God.
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God cares for you, God loves you and God is calling you, broken and flawed as you
are.
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We live in Japan so allow me to explain God’s love for you by using an analogy from
Japanese culture. How many of you are familiar with a style of pottery called Kintsugi.
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The Japanese art form Kintsugi takes broken pottery and repairs it to make it whole again.
But not just whole—this technique holds the broken pieces together with precious metals
like gold, silver, and platinum. It takes something broken and turns it into a work of art, one
far more valuable than the original pot ever was in the first place.
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Kintsugi doesn’t pretend that the brokenness isn’t there, but in the hands of a master
craftsman it demonstrates that_brokenness can become beautiful once again.
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Kintsugi is not possible if there are no broken pieces!
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Are you cracked?
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Are you broken?
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Are you shattered?
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God can put you together just like a master kintsugi artist can put the broken pottery
together.
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God will add value to your life. With each careful touch, he will make you more precious.
He will cover your flaws and add color and value to your life. You will never be the same

again.
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Just as no two pieces of kintsugi pottery are the same, each and everyone of us is unique
and different. For us to achieve that unique purpose and for us to really shine in unique
and precious ways we need the touch of the Master. Without our brokenness, He can't
beqin his work in us.
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| don’t know if God loves Hotto Motto, but I'm absolutely sure that God loves broken
people. I'm living proof of that and so are you. God loves you even if you haven't realized
it by now.
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In closing, let me tell you the story of the Cracked Pot by Geoff Mead.
REIC.EROY 27 - I—FD [BInFE] oBZm%2BNLET,

There once lived a water carrier. Every morning, as soon as the sun rose, she walked from
her home to collect water in two earthen pots that hung from a long pole that she carried
across her shoulders. One pot was perfectly formed, the other, although the same shape
and size as its counterpart, had a crack in its side. So, whenever they returned to the
water carrier’s house it was only ever half full.
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For years, the water carrier repeated her journey to and from her house collecting water
from the river. As the years passed by, the cracked pot created a story in its head about its
level of worthiness and inability to properly perform the job for which it had been created.
Eventually, the pain and shame that it felt about its own perceived imperfections, became
too much for it to bear. So, one day as the water carrier knelt beside the river and began
her usual task of filling the pots with water, the cracked pot found its voice and said,;
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‘I am so sorry. For years and years, | have watched you fill me with water and | can only
imagine what a fruitless task it must be for you. As whenever we return home, | am only
ever half full. While in comparison, the other pot is perfect, rarely does it lose a drop of
water on our long walk back home, but me, | am far from perfect. This crack in my side,
not only does it cause me so much hurt and shame, but it must also cause you to want to
get rid of me. Surely, | am only making this long, arduous job that you do each day, that
much more difficult? | can understand if you are thinking of getting rid of me and replacing
me with another perfectly formed pot.”
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The water carrier listened to these words with both care and compassion. The cracked
pot’s story of unworthiness and shame was not one that she recognised. For this was not
what she thought of the pot. She knew about the crack, but did not see it as an

imperfection, or as something that made it less worthy than the other pot that hung from
her shoulder.
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Gently she turned to the pot and said, “On our return walk home, | want you to look up and
to the side of you. For too long, it would seem you have been looking down, comparing
yourself to others and not noticing how you and the crack that you have in your side has
brought untold beauty into my life”
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Puzzled, the Cracked pot wondered what on-earth the water carrier’'s words meant.
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However, the Cracked Pot trusted the water carrier. It occurred to it that in all the time that
it had journeyed with her, she had never said a harsh word, never scorned or ridiculed it,
but had always shown a sense of gratefulness and care when filling it with water.
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So, on the return journey it heeded the water carrier’s words. It looked up and it looked
out. In its former depressed state, it had not noticed that along the path that they travelled
there was a dazzling array of beauty, colour and life. The water carrier in her wisdom,
knowing of the crack in the pot’s side, had sprinkled seeds along the path. These

seeds were duly watered every day as a result of the crack in the pot’s side and the path
that had once been barren and devoid of life was now resplendent with an array of
beautiful wild flowers.
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Now, the cracked pot understood. Now the cracked pot began to see itself in a new light.
Now it understood that indeed it had been telling itself a faulty story. If its experience of
being a ‘cracked pot 'was going to change then it would have to change the story that it
was telling itself.
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Are you broken? Jesus is calling YOU.
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Let us pray.
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