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 The world was made through Christ. The world was made for Christ. And in Christ the world holds together. 
That’s the message of our text today. This means something wonderful for you and me.  
 

For starters, that our lives are not random. Our being isn’t happenstance. We were made through Christ. We 
were made for Christ. Before we knew anything about him, Christ had a relationship with us. It is Christ who truly holds 
our lives together.  

 
A great gift of the good news that comes through Christ is that it isn’t up to you to hold your own life together. 

Not yours or anyone else’s. That’s the work of the Savior, and it makes all the difference in the world. 
 

 We’re always searching for something that will make a difference in what feels to be coming apart. Recently one 
of our cereal bowls chipped from banging with dishes in the sink. We got superglue and a rubber band and set the chip 
back in place. On Friday concrete was poured on the church’s north porch. All week we’d been watching the weather. If it 
got too cold the concrete wouldn’t properly hold together.  
 

Go to the hardware store and there’s a whole department for fasteners, as well as hammers, drills, and drivers for 
putting them in. Then there’s the paint specifically formulated to hold on to walls. And caulk and glue and tape and putty 
and varieties of adhesives. Take away the items in the hardware store designed to help things hold together and half the 
store might go away. 

 
Keeping things together is a concern always rumbling in our hearts. We go through funerals thinking, come on 

now, just hold things together. Our marriages go through stretches in which we wonder if the bond is breaking. There’s 
that struggle you keep contained because you fear that if you let it out your life will come apart. Although sometimes 
keeping it contained is what really breaks you apart. 

 
On Thursday when we gather at the Thanksgiving table, some families will think, without speaking it, that they’re 

distant, or even divided. Still, the Thanksgiving ritual will be a kind of glue that everyone has contact with, even if contact 
with each other has grown rather brittle. 

 
We employ strategies for addressing the fractures in our lives. We work harder. We drop commitments that pull us 

in too many directions. We have a drink, and then maybe another. We look for an an app. There’s got to be an app to 
help with how my life feels to be crumbling. For scheduling and list-making; for diet and exercise; for sleep and menu-
planning. Last week I met someone who was panicked because she’d lost her phone. It was as though her life was coming 
apart.  

 
This isn’t to say that the decisions we make in how we work, in what we commit to (or don’t), in how we use 

technology, and just how we engage life’s practicalities doesn’t make a difference in how life goes. It’s just that, if whether 
my life holds together centers on what I can do, or on what something else will do for me, it ignores a fundamental reality.  

 
Deep down, we are all cracked people who can’t fix ourselves. That drink won’t hold you, not will harder work 

securely anchor your life. And if we can’t fix ourselves, we can’t really fix others as well.  Have you ever tried to fix 
someone else? How did it go? For me, not well.  

 
What we need is not a better strategy for keeping life from coming apart. We need someone to enter the cracks 

not with a patch but with perfect wholeness. 
 
The songwriter Leonard Cohen recently died at 82. His most famous song reminds us that all our hallelujahs are 

broken. The church can’t say this enough. The church isn’t a people that have got their act together. The church isn’t a 



people that expect others to get their act together. The church is a people that know it’s precisely the in broken places that 
we’re held and secured by God. 

 
This is what Paul wrote to the Colossians. He said that Christ is supreme in the world because, in him, God came 

in all his fullness to reconcile to God everything that’s coming apart. Christ became the one that holds everything together 
by going to the place where he himself was made to come apart. Paul says, his peace that secures our lives was through his 
blood, shed on the cross. 

 
The great surprise of the gospel is that the supremacy of Christ is not to be found in a far-off heavenly throne but 

in the fissures of our world. He is the reconciler, Paul says, the one standing in the middle of all our divisions. He stands 
there as our peace and wellness. Christ is at our breaking points holding out wholeness he so longs to give that he bled for 
it. 
 

Today we offer pledges and financial gifts for next year’s ministry. The church asks for financial gifts because we 
really believe the message of the gospel. We really do be leave that the central meaning of life has to do with the central 
message of the church, that God who made the world through Christ and has come reconciling the world to himself in 
Jesus Christ. How much does this word of reconciliation need to be told and shown in the world? Financial gifts help the 
church give a credible witness to what is finally lasting and true in the world.  

 
But there’s also this. In our text, we hear Paul say that Christ “is the image of the invisible God,” Which means 

that if we want to see who God is, we need to look at Jesus Christ. And the more we look at Jesus Christ we see that God 
relates to the world with overflowing love. We see that in God there is no selfishness but unfathomable selflessness that 
reaches across every divide of estrangement from God. The heart of God is defined by giving. 

 
Paul also says, “God was pleased to have all his fullness dwell in [Christ].” In Jesus Christ we see God’s giving 

heart on full display. But in Jesus we don’t only see God’s fullness. We see the fullness of humanity. Jesus shows that a 
whole human being doesn’t guard but gives away. A full human being doesn’t keep for oneself but extends to others. Jesus 
shows we’re made with a need to give because that’s how we reflect the heart of God in whose image we’re made. 

 
But in a life and world prone to breakage, we can only become givers like God if we know it isn’t our job to hold 

our lives together. It isn’t our job to hold the world together. That’s the work of the Savior. With all the talk about how 
divided people are these days, it must mean that Christ is profoundly alive and present in our midst, holding the world 
together in love that’s as thick as his blood.  

 
In his song “Anthem,” Leonard Cohen sings, “Forget your perfect offering. There is a crack in everything. That’s 

how the light gets in.” 
 
Today, God invites you to offer Christ your life by letting him into your cracks. Isn’t it time to give up on the do-

it-yourself, hold-it-all-together kind of life? Even the Son of God didn’t live that life. Why should we even try? God invites 
you to offer the fullness of your life to Christ, starting with the crumbling foundations and the places where you feel like 
you’re coming unfastened. The cracks are where the peace of Christ enters to hold you. That’s where Christ becomes your 
reconciler.  

 
Here’s just how supreme Christ is in the world: the parts of life we thought were an impediment to God are 

actually the place for receiving the love of God that fills all things. That’s why Christ makes all the difference. 
 
Christ in in the space between you and your children. Christ is in the space between your shuddering sobs. Christ 

is in the space between people who think they’re divided. Christ is between your present and your past, forgiving and 
renewing your life. Christ is between your present and your future. Christ is in everything, and he’s holding it all together. 

 
Paul says, “Christ is the beginning and the firstborn from the dead.” Because with Christ, life is always beginning 

again. This is why those being held by him can be thankful, hopeful and generous. Gratitude, hope, and generosity come 
from giving up the need to hold on anymore. Then life is all about letting go and falling, again and again into Christ who 
holds all things together. 

 
Forget your perfect offering. There is a crack in everything. That’s how Christ gets in. 


