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Food for Thought:  Piece by Piece 

  
“Trust in the LORD with all your heart and lean not on your own 

understanding.” 

                                             ~Proverbs 3:5 

  

          My father and I used to make things together.  We 
especially liked making things out of wood because not only 

did we get to spend time together and talk, but we also enjoyed admiring what 
we created.  We made clocks, book shelves, storage bins for his workshop, and 
sometimes, puzzles crafted from wood.   
  
     Each puzzle was hand-cut, hand-crafted, with shapes that were intriguing.  We 

spent a lot of time designing them and fitting them together piece-by-piece just 

to get the right shape so it would allow the next piece to fit exactly where it 

needed to go.   Sometimes what I had thought was a part of a flower turned 

out to be an ear, or a strawberry . Then there was always “that piece” that I was 
just sure had migrated from another puzzle by mistake. I couldn’t make it fit 
anywhere; or, the opposite, that famous “missing” piece. You know the one that 
you looked for until you were cross-eyed and then throw up your hands and 
scream out that, “it was it’s just not there. “    
      
     At that point my dad would calm me down and show me how they fit 

together and then tell me what I was doing wrong. Later, when I got my own 

workshop, I tried my hand at making my own puzzles.  It wasn’t as easy as I 
remembered it was, but that was when I had my father guiding my efforts. 
  
     Last Sunday while manning the Parking Lot ministry for the Church, God 

showed me that same premise with each arriving car. God pointed out that 

each car contained pieces of a picture that He was building for that day.  He 

revealed that He had called certain people to Sunday service because each 

of them played some integral part in the picture that He was assembling.   
  
     Well, the flood gates opened and I began to see that the Bible is also one giant 

jigsaw puzzle.  Each book, each chapter, each verse contains pieces of a picture 
that God has planned for our life.  If we are following Him and reading His Word 
every day, we will find more and more of the pieces.   But God wants us to get 
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more than the just words from His book.  And just like my father did with me and 
the wood puzzles, He wants us to put what we learn into perspective and gain 
some insight into their meaning.  Because that is the only way that we can figure 
out how we fit it into His plan and His picture for our life.  Call it “fatherly advice.” 

  
     Come Sunday, Pastor shows us another part of this amazing picture from his 

perspective. And, over time, as is true when solving a real jigsaw puzzle, we begin 

to see how all our pieces, Pastor’s pieces, and the pieces that we glean from our 

lives begin to fit into God’s larger picture – called life. It may seem, at first, that a 
verse, or something we did doesn’t quite seem to fit anywhere into the picture. 
Usually it isn’t until we read a little more about it or studied upon it do we figure 
out its purpose. Too often, as with assembling real jigsaw puzzles, do we try to fit 
pieces in one place, only to learn that they go someplace else.  Life is like that.  
Every day we move pieces in our life and our picture is constantly changing.  But 
unlike jigsaw puzzles that come with the finished picture on the box, you have no 
idea what your life picture is going to look like when its finished. 
  
      I wonder sometimes about those people arriving by cars – did they have any 
idea that they were part of today’s picture?  Could they fathom what part they 
are going to play in God plan for this morning service?  And what about those who 
wanted to come to service but change their minds?  Does God have the same 
angst as I do when I get near the completion of a huge jigsaw puzzle only to 
discover that one of the crucial pieces is missing?  You could go crazy thinking 
about all the possibilities. 
  
     I also spend a lot of time wondering how I fit into His pictures.  I like to think 
that I am unique and unlike any of the “other” pieces around me.  It puzzles me 
why some seem to fit in right away, while I struggle.  And then there are times 
when I wonder if I am part of that picture at all – or is it just wishful speaking. 
  
     If I have learned nothing else, I’ve learned that God has equipped each of us 
with unique gifts and each for unique purposes.  The Bible doesn’t talk about 
puzzles, but it does inspire the same concept by comparing God’s followers to 
parts of the body.  Some parts are larger than others, and have roles that seem to 
be more crucial to the body’s health and effectiveness.  But “seem” is the key 
word. 
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     At times, you might feel more like just a little toe when all of those around you 
appear to be arms, legs, hearts, and brains.  But where would the body be 
without that little toe.  I have read several stories that proclaim that when we lose 
our little toe it disrupts the body’s ability to balance. And when the body tries to 
compensate, you get cramps and aches in the feet, legs, back and even up to the 
neck.  Sure, it was just a little toe, but lose one, and you will never be the same. 
The body needs every part just like the body of Christ needs every part of its 
body, and that includes you and me. 
  
     And what will this picture look like when all is said and done; when all the 
hungry are fed, and the yoke lifted from the necks of the oppressed; when all the 
guns and the swords are laid down, and the words of hate are silenced forever? 
 No one know except God. It’s a very big picture, with lots and lots of pieces.  I 
think that if we ever saw it, we would be called “heaven.”  
  
But I do know one thing.  Somewhere in there, you will find your and my piece. 
  
Just some Food for Thought 

  
 


