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TEXT: II Corinthians 12:7 "And to keep me from being too elated by the
abundance of revelations, a thorn was given me in the flesh . . . ."

As you can see from your order of worship, my sermon this morning is
about "Handling Life's Handicaps." I have often thought about that subject, as
most of us probably have, especially as we grow older. But, for me, it took on a
whole new reality this past summer following my knee surgery.

Fortunately, my situation was temporary. But as I lay there, unable even to
roll over in bed, I began to have a new appreciation for all those things that most
of us take for granted. And a new feeling of compassion for those who have
restrictions every day of their lives.

As I continued to think about the subject, and the possibility of preaching on
it some day, I thought about the Apostle Paul and his "thorn in the flesh", which
he tells us was to keep him from being too proud, "too elated by the abundance of
revelations" given to him.

From there my thoughts turned to the book of James where we find this
strange and difficult admonition: "Count it all joy, my brethren, when you meet
various trials, for you know that the testing of your faith produces steadfastness."
(James 1:2-3) Or as the Jerusalem Bible puts it, "My brothers, you will always
have your trials, but, when they come, try to treat them as a happy privilege."

Imagine that! When problems and disappointments come into your life,
do not complain. Do not even suffer in stoic silence. Be glad you have them. "Try
to treat them as a happy privilege." Now I am not sure about you, but I find that
very hard to do. It is almost impossible for me to think that way, even when
things are going well. And it is even harder when real problems and
disappointments come and I have to deal with them.

At times like that I want to write James off as some kind of a fanatic, who
did not know what he was talking about. Or, at very least, I find myself thinking,
"That may have been all right for James. After all, he was Jesus' brother.
Perhaps he was saint enough to pull it off. But those words don't apply to me.
I'm just an ordinary human being. I'm not that strong." Perhaps some of you
feel the same way.

But what if we are wrong? What if James really knew what he was talking
about? Would we not be wise at least to consider that possibility? No one likes






