Pick up the Broken Pieces
Mark 5:25-34


When our son was very young, he loved to play outside in the woods. I had bought him an inexpensive survival knife. One day while he was playing with it, he broke it and all the pieces in the handle came out. He came to the house crying. It scared my wife. She thought he had hurt himself. When I came home, he brought me all the pieces and wanted me to fix it. He thought daddy was supposed to fix anything. So I took a piece of pipe with threads on one end, welded it to the knife, and put a cap on the threaded end to put all his survival things in. He thought he had something very special.


Probably every one of us at one time or another has had someone we thought could fix anything. But there are times and things in life that even with our God-given abilities and experiences, we can’t fix. My daddy liked and often requested a song that had the words, “Pick up the broken pieces and take them to the Lord”. He knew where the real help came from. 
Just as the woman in Mark 5:25-34, we can bring our broken lives to the Lord. She had spent all she had, had done all she knew to do, but was none the better. In fact, she became worse. Your and my broken pieces don’t have to be something we can hold in our hand for God to fix. There is nothing too hard for God (Genesis 18:14, Jeremiah 32:17 and 27).


Whether your broken pieces are physical, mental, emotional, or spiritual, just take them to the Lord!
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