
In My Weakness 

 Paul writes in 2 Corinthians 12:7-10 To keep me from being conceited because of these surpassingly great 

revelations, there was given me 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. 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. 

Christ was in the garden, alone, praying.  He prayed that this cup would be taken from him, that he would not 

have to face the cross.  But then he surrendered, saying, “Father, if you are willing, take this cup from me; yet 

not my will but yours be done.”  It is not his prayer that made him strong but his surrender and his trust. 

We all know people that have faced great tragedies and they have picked themselves up and become stronger 

and able to carry on.  People who have faced the ravages of Cancer and managed to live their lives to the fullest, 

encouraging others and comforting those who are losing the battle.  People who have lost children to horrible 

circumstances.  I confess that I do not read or even think about Sandyhook without crying.  Yet I see these 

parents go on and continue to speak out against the horror that took their children. Somehow, they have found 

the strength to go on.  Men and women who have seen the horrors of war, who have been exposed to unknown 

chemicals, who for years after have nightmares that do not cease.  Yet every day they pick themselves up and 

go on.  Still saluting and defending the flag of the country they fought for; their heroism humbles me.  When 

we choose to get up and face the day despite our fears but depending on God to help us, we are strong, and it is 

that faith in God that strengthens us.   

In the poem, “Grace knows” by Melissa K. Auten, we read “Grace finds peace in being powerless and 

surrendered. It is willing to endure uncertainty and a lack of knowledge of the terrain. For there is a sense of 

trust that whatever lies ahead the Shepherd is capable of guarding his own. Grace knows the path I take is 

sometimes difficult to tread. There are winding twists and turns, fearful heights to endure, and deep valleys to 

descend into at times—and yet the Shepherd’s voice beckons me, “Come.” Grace knows what I cannot see, 

bears my uncertainties, and bids me to carry on despite my weakened condition. Grace knows my weakness is 

my strength. That my strength is not my own and that the Shepherd is my supply. 

On the days when we feel we have nothing left to give, when our patience is at an end, when the problems 

seem to be overwhelming, when we must step back and reach for strength, we find God waiting to give us his 

strength, his patience, his love. He waits and he answers.  

Lord, be with us this day, may we feel your presence in our lives. Be with those who are ill, those who grieve. 

Be with those whose worries and trials seem overwhelming.  May they feel your strength and your love 

supporting them and lifting them up. Be with our Pastor, bless his ministry.  We thank you for him.  We ask 

your blessings on him and his family. Be with our Staff and Leaders, bless them and keep them in your care.  Be 

with our church, may we be the hands and feet of Jesus the Christ.  Help us to fulfill our mission, to serve you 

and to serve others.  Lord, remind us that when we feel alone, you are there, waiting to strengthen us and to 

carry us.  Gives us hope for today and strength for tomorrow. In Jesus name, 

Amen                                                                                                       

Grace Epperson 

 


