You’re at the end of the bench.  Your coach glares at you, scowling upon your mistakes and weaknesses as if you are unfit to be considered a normal human being.  So what if you made a few mistakes.  Not only does the disappointment of your coach penetrate deep into your soul, but your own mind begins to question the fact whether or not you are smart enough to do this.  Whether or not you even know what you are doing.  You feel like an idiot, like the weight of the world is on your shoulders because of some clumsy error that you have committed.  You should be killed for this abomination.  You feel worthless.  All you want is a second chance, a chance to prove to yourself and your coach that you can do this.  A chance to make up for the other times that you’ve failed.  But you won’t get that chance.  For as your heart begins to beat again for joy, the buzzer smashes your hopes and you become cold and dead.  And you are dead, for your hope has left you.

Right now, I feel like this.  I feel like a seashell constantly being tormented by the seas, day and night, being continually beaten upon by the waves and slammed down into the hard, wet sand.  My whole world has caved in.  My entire sense of self worth has been destroyed.  I feel like your basic piece of crap.  Like waste that the world can no longer use for anything good; a piece of trash thrown out into the streets to fend for itself, with no one around to encourage it, not even another piece of trash.  This is the summary of my life right now.  One failure turned into an all-night stay at “Self-Pity Hotel.”  This is the case, if I choose to look at it through the world’s eyes.
Thankfully, Jesus has a different perspective on things from His heavenly eyes.  While the world told me that I was useless and meaningless because of my past failures, God told me that “I am fearfully and wonderfully made” (Psalm 139:14).  The King of all Kings, my Father, told me that I am loved (John 15:9), and no matter what I do, I can never rid myself of His unfailing love for me (Psalm 6:4).  The God of the Universe is still humble enough to be friends with a fallen human being like myself.  And He is also loving and compassionate to you.
