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Shattered 

 

I had a memorable 

experience the other 

night!  I was 

kneeling on the floor 

of our walk-in 

shower, cleaning the 

gunk from around 

the edges, when all 

of a sudden, the 

glass door 

shattered, raining a 

million pieces of 

glass all around me.  

I have no idea how 

that happened.  I 

may have touched 

the edge of the glass 

while cleaning, but I 

can promise you I 

was not trying to play Superman and walk through walls of glass.  The good 

news is that I only had a few nicks from the falling glass, where I could easily 

have become a human pin cushion. 

It was really frightening as I squatted there surrounded by shards of glass.  I was 

afraid to move or stand up for fear of puncturing myself more than I already was. 

I hollered for ENan in my “Hurry, I am dying!” tone of voice.  She entered what 

looked like a crime scene then went to retrieve leather gloves, dustpan, and trash 

cans.  It took hours to get most of the glass up and we are still walking around 

the bathroom wearing flip-flops. 

I thought about how many people find their lives shattered and lying in pieces all 

around them.  A serious car accident.  The loss of a job.  The death of a spouse.  

Or a child.  A divorce.  A cancer diagnosis.  A life that had seemed safe and 

dependable suddenly ends up in tiny pieces with no hope of putting it back 

together.  You are afraid to move, afraid of adding more pain to the trauma. 



I think that is where Thomas was following the death of Jesus.  His world had 

revolved around Jesus ever since he heard the call to “Follow me!” nearly three 

years earlier.  He had been astounded by the miracles and caught up in the 

parables.  He had begun to believe “This is the One we have been waiting for.” 

So, when Jesus died, all his hopes and plans shattered into a million pieces.  

Thomas went off to grieve by himself, so he was not there when Jesus made his 

upper room appearance to the other disciples. Their efforts to help him piece 

together a fresh hope in a Risen Lord couldn’t ease his pain.  “Unless I see 

Him…I will not believe,” Thomas said.   

I love that Jesus came and meet Thomas on Thomas’ terms.  While Thomas was 

still trying to find a place to stand, Jesus showed up and lifted him up. I am 

confident that when our world shatters Jesus will do the same for you and me. 

 

 


