
Good morning, and thank you to everyone for coming 
today.  A special thank you to Scot, Miranda, Jill, the 
worship team, and the Collegiate Chorale for being here 
and sharing in my sermon.   

 

I want to start off by asking who is perfect? If you raised 
your hand you are either God or lying. And since I’m pretty 
sure that none of you are God, then you’re lying which in 
turn proves you are not perfect.  No one is.  I have to 
admit, the realization that I am not perfect was a huge 
struggle for me.  I began to learn this lesson my 
sophomore year.   Like many Augustana students, I 
thrived off of performing at 125% every day in every area 
of my life.  I was hyper involved in every single activity and 
was always willing to do whatever was asked of me.  I 
couldn’t stand the thought of being a let down to people.  I 
always had my life together and just kept pushing through 
with the thought that I could handle any of life’s 
challenges.   

 

My sophomore year, however, presented many difficulties. 
I had reached a point where I was not functioning at 125% 
all day every day and I began to feel like I was letting 
people down.  I felt I was disappointing my family, friends, 
professors, advisors, bosses, co-workers.  And because I 
wasn’t super woman I thought I was really letting down 
God.  I struggled in my faith because I believed that there 
was no way that God was going to love and forgive me.  I 
was weak.  I was messing up.  I wasn’t on top of the 
world.  I wasn’t perfect.  I wasn’t living up to a standard 
that I thought existed- never mess up, never sin, never 



disappoint, always be perfect- a standard that sadly is 
preached in society and the church today.  I was also 
under a false belief that life was supposed to be easy for 
people who had great faith and that if I was struggling then 
I wasn’t a good Christian and was disappointing God even 
more.  The constant struggle to please everyone else and 
God and live this perfect life weighed on me and I never 
felt good enough.   

 

While talking with a good friend of mine one day she 
challenged me for a week to fall into grace, allowing 
myself to be less than perfect, and allowing God to love 
me.  Grace? What does that even mean?  How do I give 
God permission to love me? I don’t really have the power 
to tell Him what He can and cannot do. And as I struggled 
with this idea the words “My grace is sufficient for you” 
began to ring in my head.  Slowly, the concept of grace 
began to make sense and become real to me.     
 

God did not create us to be strong and put together.  He 
did not create us to be perfect and superheros.  He 
created us to be human.  And He wants us to be weak, not 
because He doesn’t love us, but because He loves us so 
much and He wants to provide the strength we need.  We 
all lead very stressful, busy, challenging lives.  Every day 
we are presented with difficulties to overcome.  And it is so 
easy to get discouraged.  But the best part about all of that 
is that God has provided us with a way to power through 
all of life’s daily struggles- grace.    
 

We live in a society that teaches you must be perfect and 
you must prove yourself every day in order to get 



ahead.  We are all so concerned about being the best we 
can be so that we can become the next star.  If we mess 
up once we are written off by everyone else around us.  It 
is easy to lose sight of the overwhelming and beautiful gift 
of grace God has given us when the world in which we live 
doesn’t show it at all.  There are days that I wake up and 
fall into the trap of believing I am not good enough and will 
never accomplish great things.  However, God is always 
faithful in reminding me “my grace is sufficient for you. My 
power is made perfect in your weakness.”  We are going 
to mess up.  We are never going to be perfect.  We are 
going to face difficult times.  But by allowing ourselves to 
fall into grace we are reminded that because of God’s 
strength, we are even stronger in our weaknesses 
because we are fully relying on Him.  We are born 
broken.  We live by mending and the grace of God is the 
glue.    

 

Now, Grace is a two-fold concept.  Just as it is important 
to receive grace, It is equally as important to show grace 
to others.  I have been hurt by different people in my 
life.  Some of these people were people I thought would 
never hurt or disappoint me.  And the last thing I wanted to 
do was forgive them.  However, God challenged me 
otherwise, and grace began to pour out.  We are all called 
by God to show His love and grace to those around 
us.  It’s not easy and often times seems misplaced.  But 
the beauty of grace is that it makes life unfair.  It is not fair 
for God to show us grace- we don’t deserve it and we 
have done everything but earn it, just like those who have 
hurt us don’t necessarily deserve it either.  However, 



grace isn’t about fair.  It’s about love and others.  Grace 
offers restoration in our lives and through God’s power we 
can offer that same grace to those around us. And the 
best part is that as we show grace to those around us God 
pours out His grace on us even more.     
 

Now, don’t get me wrong, I am no where near mastering 

the concept of receiving and giving grace.  After all, I’m not 

perfect.  I know that life will always be a challenge.  I am 

no longer under some misconceived notion that everything 

is always going to go my way and the world is going to be 

made up of gumdrops and rainbows. I am going to mess 

up daily and I am not always going to be strong.  But by 

falling into grace I am made strong, and through grace I 

will develop the perseverance to face each day and 

challenge knowing that I don’t have to fight alone.  And 

with a promise like that how can I keep from singing?    


