
Tuesday, February  23, 2021 

Scripture  1 Corinthians 17-23 

 

For Christ did not send me to baptize but to proclaim the gospel, and not with 

eloquent wisdom, so that the cross of Christ might not be emptied of its power. 

For the message about the cross is foolishness to those who are perishing, but 

to us who are being saved it is the power of God. For it is written, “I will destroy 

the wisdom of the wise, and the discernment of the discerning I will thwart.” 

Where is the one who is wise? Where is the scribe? Where is the debater of this 

age? Has not God made foolish the wisdom of the world? For since, in the              

wisdom of God, the world did not know God through wisdom, God decided, 

through the foolishness of our proclamation, to save those who believe.                              

For Jews demand signs and Greeks desire wisdom, but we proclaim Christ                      

crucified, a stumbling block to Jews and foolishness to Gentiles. 

 

 

Devotional  Pastor Jim Foster                    pastorjimfoster@gmail.com 

You just can’t cute up Jesus. 

 

Last October, I learned that the owner of a home decorating boutique near 

Kalamazoo was interested in carrying my Scrapyard Crosses. So on a whim late 

one Saturday afternoon, Sandy and I tracked down her shop. We found it in 

the countryside, adjacent her home, so upscale it didn’t even have a sign; at 

first I was afraid to enter, thinking the store was her guest house.  

 

The owner was really sweet though; she came over right away and quickly                 

remembered my crosses. We talked about her clientele and their interests, the 

cottage white and soft, beach-like creams and grays in vogue this year,            

expressed in the art and furniture she usually bought. “But your pieces are so 

unique,” she said. “Nobody makes anything like these. And you know, you can 

charge what ever you want. These people have money. If they want it, they’ll 

just buy it… Although they are a little small,” she said, almost as an after-

thought. “These people have big walls.” 

 

So I came back a few weeks later with eight crosses, we worked out a commis-

sion and what I thought was a fairly exorbitant price, and I went home to wait 

for the money to roll in. It never did. 

 

 

Cont. 
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Since I hadn’t heard from her by January I assumed none had sold, so I 

phoned to ask if she’d like to lower the price. 

  

“No,” she said. “I think they’re just too rustic for my store.” 

 

I still have to laugh when I think of those words. That’s the real problem with           

Jesus, isn’t it? The guy is just too rustic. He’s not too rustic when I really need 

something, like when Sandy undergoes brain surgery and I need her to live, or 

when she comes out of it with double vision and I need her to see just one of 

me, or when we worry about our kids or their kids getting Covid - he’s not too 

rustic then. But when he asks for something I don’t want to give, for my money 

instead of my junk or for me to put up with strangers and foreigners instead of 

my family and my buddies, when I invite him in as a guest and he tries to take 

over my life, then he’s a little too rustic. That’s the problem with Jesus, and the 

problem with the cross - he wants it to be more than a decoration. Jesus wants 

it to be the center of our lives. 

 

Prayer or Thought of the Day 

 

We’ve entered Lent, my friends, the season that portrays Jesus’ journey to the 

cross and a love so deep and abiding even death cannot diminish it. And I’ve 

found another gallery for my crosses. The difference is that every one of the 

crosses I make carries a price tag; the cross Jesus carried is free for the taking. 

All he really asks is that we do something with it besides just hang it out of the 

way on a wall somewhere. 

 

Notes: 
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