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BROKEN VESSEL 
Pastor Jim Dunn  

 

Psalm 31:12 

12    I have been forgotten like one who is dead; 

I have become like a broken vessel. 

 

 

Have you ever carried something in your luggage that was fragile? You’re on a trip, 

and you have taken with you a small glass bottle of perfume or lotion. Or, maybe, on 

the return trip you bring back with you a bottle of wine. And something happens to it. 

It cracks or it breaks, and its contents leak out. And all you can do is throw the whole 

mess away. Many years ago I successfully brought a beer glass back from Germany. 

That beer glass was a treasured memento. About, a year ago, I dropped that glass on 

tile floor while I was washing it at the kitchen sink. It was broken. It was useless. So, all I 

could do was toss it in the trash.  

 

A man named David once described himself just like that. He wrote: “I am the utter 

contempt of my neighbors; I am a dread to my friends – those who see me on the 

street flee from me. I have been forgotten like one who is dead; I have become like a 

broken vessel.”  

 

David felt as if his neighbors and friends had tossed him in the trash like a broken beer 

glass. He felt useless. He felt as if his life were leaking away. At that moment, David 

may have been experiencing hopelessness.  
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Hopelessness. Someone once said that hopelessness is the undertaker’s best friend. 

There’s a verse in Proverbs that says about the same thing: “To not get what you 

hoped for makes the heart sick.” If it was not for hope, we would all be broken vessels, 

our lives leaking away. 

 

Young people need hope. Today, many youth see life as hopeless. They do not feel 

they have a future. Even though suicide is not addressed in our schools, it is the third 

highest cause of death among teenagers in our country.  

Middle-aged people need hope. The realities and responsibilities of life have left many 

of them with unfulfilled dreams. Many of them have resigned themselves to just 

dealing with the present. They have stopped dreaming of what their future might hold 

for them. Their hope is strangled. 

 

Seniors need hope. For many of them, life is in the past tense. There seems to be 

nothing for them to look forward to. They ask the question, “What’s left?”  

The thief on the cross was in his most hopeless hour. He was in the most hopeless 

situation possible. He was being executed, in a most painful way. He said he deserved 

what he was getting. What hope did he have, then? In his hopelessness, he looked at 

Jesus and saw a king. And he asked Jesus to remember him when Jesus came into His 

kingdom. 

 

But with Jesus the reign of heaven, the reign of God on earth had returned. So, Jesus 

said to that thief, You don’t have to wait a second longer. “Today, you will be with Me 

in paradise.” 

 

Today, Jesus said. A new day was promised to that thief on the cross. A new day, a 

new strength, a new life, which restored to him hope.  

 

A similar thing happened to Alexander Solzhenitsyn. He was a political dissident during 

the days when Joseph Stalin ruled the Soviet Union. His outspoken political views got 

him sent a labor camp in Siberia. Like the other prisoners, Solzhenitsyn had to work in 

the fields. The labor camps were all about backbreaking labor and slow starvation.  

 

 



 
3 

One day the hopelessness of it became too much for him to bear. He felt that there 

was no longer any purpose in fighting on. His life made no difference. Laying his shovel 

down, he walked slowly to a crude worksite bench. He sat down. He knew that at any 

moment a guard would order him to get up and get back to work. And that when he 

would not, the guard would bludgeon him to death, probably with his own shovel. 

He’d seen it happen many times. Finally, his pointless suffering would be over. 

As he sat waiting, head down, he felt someone near him. Slowly he lifted his eyes. Next 

to him on the bench sat an old man with a wrinkled, expressionless face. Hunched 

over, the old man drew a stick through the sand at Solzhenitsyn’s feet, slowly tracing 

out the sign of the cross. 

 

As Solzhenitsyn stared at that rough outline of a cross, his perspective shifted. He knew 

that he was only one man against the all-powerful Joseph Stalin. Yet, in that moment, 

he knew that the hope of all humankind was represented by that simple cross. Through 

its power, anything was possible. He slowly got up, picked up his shovel again, and 

went back to work, not knowing that much later his books based on his experiences in 

the labor camps would encourage many other fellow prisoners. 

 

Who can explain what that cross, drawn in the sand, did for Solzhenitsyn? The cross of 

Christ simply has the power to restore to a person his or her hope, regardless of their 

circumstances. No matter how hopeless one’s situation is, no matter how much our life 

seems to be leaking away, the cross of Jesus restores our hope. In His death and 

resurrection is the promise of a new day, a new strength, a new life and a future 

destination in paradise, yes, but also the promise that we don’t have to wait. In Christ, 

the reign of God has already broken into this broken world, and anything is possible, 

for with God nothing is impossible. 

Amen 


