
In the room team devotional
Rich Mullins said,  
 “God takes the junk of our lives and makes the greatest art out of it. If he 
was cultured, if he was as civilized as most Christian people wish he was, you’d be 
useless to Christianity.”  

 In worship, two realities are at play: the fact that god is present and our 
trying to comprehend it. From the beginning, God made it clear that he intended to 
abide in his people’s worship (Ps. 22), but We forget too quickly that worship is the 
guaranteed means into God’s presence (2 Kgs 3:16-19) and that he has promised to be 
there when his people sing. The enemy also knows this. He floods our minds with 
insecurity about our pitch and the doubt that our worship is even welcome. Why is it 
that the minute we find our seats, we can recall every sin we have committed in the 
last week? While God makes us holy through conviction, he never intends to shut us up.  

 Some of us are on the other end of things. We are so aware of God’s presence 
that we attempt to clean up our act before the first song starts. We hope to make god 
happy with us or to conjure up a reason why we are worthy to worship him. In order to 
impress God, we are quick to check our hearts at the door, but the issue is he only 
ever really wanted our hearts. That is where the real work gets done. We can 
confidently enter into his presence (Heb. 4:16), scars and all, because he heals through 
communion, not perfection. This is why David says: “16 you do not delight in sacrifice, 
or I would bring it; you do not take pleasure in burnt offerings. 17 My sacrifice, o god, 
is a broken spirit; a broken and contrite heart you, god, will not despise” (ps. 51).   

The God whose breath formed both the galaxies and the human heart; the god whose 
kingdom knows no bounds; the god whose grace we’ve yet to find the edges of; and the 
god who is drawn to the sinner is in this room with us. What are you going to do 
about it?

For all eternity


