
 

 

Thoughts on community – Angela Cragg 
 
“Nothing is sweet or easy about community. Community is a fellowship of people who do not 
hide their joys and sorrows but make them visible to each other as a gesture of hope. In 
community we say: “Life is full of gains and losses, joys and sorrows, ups and downs—but we do 
not have to live it alone. We want to drink our cup together and thus celebrate the truth that 
the wounds of our individual lives, which seem intolerable when lived alone, become sources of 
healing when we live them as part of a fellowship of mutual care.  
 
Community is like a large mosaic. Each little piece seems so insignificant. One piece is bright red, 
another cold blue or dull green, another warm purple, another sharp yellow, another shining 
gold. Some look precious, others ordinary. Some look valuable, others worthless. Some look 
gaudy, others delicate. We can do little with them as individual stones except compare them 
and judge their beauty and value. When, however, all these little stones are brought together in 
one big mosaic, portraying the face of Christ, who would ever question the importance of any 
one of them? If one of them, even the least spectacular one, is missing, the face is incomplete. 
Together in the one mosaic, each little stone is indispensable and makes a unique contribution 
to the glory of God.  
 
That’s community, a fellowship of little people who together make God visible in the world.”  

(Can You Drink the Cup? by Henri Nouwen) 
 

I read these words just the other day and had to read them again. And again. Am I willing to be seen as I 

really am? Am I willing to be the worthless ordinary stone if that’s required to make the whole mosaic 

beautiful? Am I willing to know my true worth in the eyes of the Artist who’s creating this piece or do I 

spend much more energy comparing and judging and trying to be what He never intended me to be in 

the first place? And what about the other stones I live here with? What about the ones that I think are 

more beautiful, more important, more significant than I am? How am I treating God Himself when I look 

at the collection of lives I’m part of? Lives I believe He’s brought me to, that He’s chosen to use for His 

purposes? Am I hiding or am I willing to be part of the artwork just how I am? 

Community is a hard thing, a messy thing, a miraculous thing if we do it honestly together. There is no 

more beautiful creation than a group of humans collectively doing live together. We have such potential 

to be part of something amazing. But not a man-made amazing; it’s an even better thing than that! Our 

Creator invites us to be part of a God-made thing – Him! 

Come to the table He has prepared for you with all the saints. 

Come, taste and see that the Lord is good. 

Come. Be still and know. 

Come.  

John 14:23 Jesus replied, “Anyone who loves me will obey my teaching. My Father will love them, and 

we will come to them and make our home with them…” (Emphasis mine.)  



 

 

We might want to say that it’s harder to do community now because of isolation and the shutting down 

of all the everyday events and systems we’re so used to. We might say that this virus has made it 

impossible to come together, to share our lives, to be anything but alone. But that’s not the actual 

truth, is it? We’ve struggled with real community long before this moment. And when the world returns 

to whatever version of normal we’ll have in the future, honest community won’t be any easier. We 

know how hard it is to live openly with the people around us, to be vulnerable even with those we love 

the most; of course, it feels easier to do this life alone on our own terms. But easier isn’t better. And the 

truth is to be unified together in Him, we must first be willing to be seen as we really are by Him. Then 

we have to let those around us see us too. And this can be a terrifying thought.  

In John 17, Jesus holds us up to his Father. He prays words that should encourage us, humble us, allow 

us to move forward -- even in our fears and weakness and messiness – together. This is the heart of 

Jesus for us, His community. May it encourage you today to know that God always intended us to be 

who we are as individuals but living as one beautiful work of art in the world: a work that perfectly 

reflects who He is. In fact, it would seem the Father delights in us this way – as one in Him.  

And He hasn’t left us alone … even now.  

 “My prayer is not that You take them out of the world but that You protect them from 
the evil one.  They are not of the world, even as I am not of it.  Sanctify them by the 
truth; Your word is truth.  As You sent me into the world, I have sent them into the 
world. For them I sanctify myself, that they too may be truly sanctified. 

My prayer is not for them alone. I pray also for those who will believe in me through 
their message, that all of them may be one, Father, just as You are in me and I am in 
You. May they also be in us so that the world may believe that You have sent me.  I 
have given them the glory that You gave me, that they may be one as we are one— I in 
them and You in me—so that they may be brought to complete unity. Then the world 
will know that You sent me and have loved them even as you have loved me. 

Father, I want those You have given me to be with me where I am, and to see my 
glory, the glory You have given me because You loved me before the creation of the 
world. 

Righteous Father, though the world does not know You, I know You, and they know 
that You have sent me. I have made You known to them, and will continue to make You 
known in order that the love You have for me may be in them and that I myself may be 
in them.” 

Amen and amen. 

 

 


