
Confidence! 

by Mark Brunner 

A Father’s Laugh! (Psalm 2:4) 

Years ago I received a movie camera from my grandfather’s estate. One of the 
first things I shot was a short film of my little daughter Sarah, jumping rope. 
She was very serious about showing me what she could do; even though she 
was only able to skip two or three times before tripping. After a few minutes, I 
couldn’t help but giggle. She was trying so hard and was so serious about 
showing me what she could do, but she really wasn’t very good at it. It wasn’t 
long before giggles became laughter. I just knew that she wasn’t going to be 
able to skip that rope more than twice before missing. 

When we rely on ourselves and become confident in our own abilities to get 
things done, it’s quite likely that God has a smile on his face. He knows our 
limits and knows that even our best efforts, without Him, are bound to fail. 

Here’s a story: About halfway through a PBS program on the Library of 
Congress, Dr. Daniel Boorstin, the Librarian of Congress, brought out a little 
blue box from a small closet that once held the library’s rarities. The label on 
the box read: ‘Contents of the president’s pockets on the night of April 14, 
1865’. Since that was the fateful night Abraham Lincoln was assassinated, 
every viewer’s attention was seized. Boorstin then proceeded to remove the 
items in the small container and display them on camera. There were five 
things in the box: A handkerchief, embroidered ‘A. Lincoln’– A country boy’s 



pen knife–A spectacles case repaired with string–A purse containing a $5 bill–
Some old and worn newspaper clippings. Funny how one powerful man’s 
confidence could be measured in a few poor things. 

Like the laughter of a father who observes his child and knows that there is no 
way she is going to get beyond the boundaries of her skills for the moment, 
God graciously smiles at our limitations. Lincoln’s humility, the fact that he 
understood that even a president needs to be bolstered by news clipping or a 
treasured pen knife, indicated that his confidence, like yours and mine, always 
needs some other source of renewal than just ourselves. True confidence comes 
from knowing a gracious Father whose laugh we need not scorn, for it is a 
laugh that is full of love and all knowing. 

“Therefore do not worry about tomorrow, for tomorrow will worry about itself. Each day has 
enough trouble of its own” (Matt 6:34) 

 

Overrated! (Judges 7:2) 

I’m always lifting things that I shouldn’t lift. If my wife needs a chair moved 
from one side of the room to the other, I’m right there lifting it even though she 
has offered to help. Last weekend I cleaned out the back garage where we keep 
the lawn and garden equipment. The leaf vacuum is one of the heavy pieces of 
equipment, along with the log splitter, that we store back there. Instead of 
waiting for my son to get home from work, I tried pulling them in and out of 
the garage by myself. I made it, but not without suffering the consequences. I 
spent Saturday night with icepacks on both of my ailing knees. It was a job that 
really required less self-confidence and a little more common sense. 

Here’s a story: Over confidence, coupled with negligence, can lead to sad 
consequences. This is the case when a person is so sure of himself that he 
becomes careless about little things that may pose a threat. In 1911, a stuntman 
named Bobby Leach, went over Niagara Falls in a specially designed steel 
drum and lived to tell about it. Although he suffered minor injuries, he survived 
because he recognized the tremendous dangers involved in the feat, and 
because he had done everything he could to protect himself from harm.Several 
years after that incident, while skipping down the street in New Zealand, 



Bobby Leach slipped on an orange peeling, fell, and badly fractured his leg. He 
was taken to a hospital where he later died of complications from that fall. He 
received a greater injury walking down the street than he sustained in going 
over Niagara Falls. He was not prepared for danger in what he assumed to be a 
safe situation. (Source Unknown.) 

Self-sufficiency is any enemy when it causes us to believe that we can always 
do what needs to be done in our own strength. When we tackle life’s problems 
with an air of self-worth and not a worth derived from our relationship with 
God, we often find ourselves in situations that are hard to get out of. Living by 
our own strength is dangerous. Living by the strength that we find in Christ, is 
far better. When we recognize that we can do all things in Christ, we will find 
ourselves prepared for anything that life can throw at us; whether that be 
Niagara Falls or simply an orange peel. 

“Therefore do not worry about tomorrow, for tomorrow will worry about itself. Each day has 
enough trouble of its own” (Matt 6:34) 

He Don’t Make No Junk? (Acts 5:21) 

The world is fond of telling us that we need to have confidence in ourselves. 
We need to build up our self-esteem. There’s that cute little picture that hangs 
on our refrigerator. You know the one—that little boy who is frowning as he 
looks up at you with his hand in his pockets and the caption reads: “I know I’m 
worth something; because God don’t make no junk.” Cute as that is, does it 
really represent a clear picture of worth for a Christian? Essentially, the Bible 
tells us that we are born dead to sin. We are not able in and of ourselves to find 
the merit and worthiness that we are looking for outside of Christ and his 
perfect merit. In all respects, without him, we can have no confidence in 
finding our self- respect and gaining that high degree of confidence. 

Here’s a story: John McKay, of National Football League fame, tells a story 
illustrating the supreme confidence of University of Alabama football coach 
Bear Bryant: “We were out shooting ducks, and finally, after about three hours, 
here comes one lonely duck. The Bear fires. And that duck is still flying today. 



But Bear watched the duck flap away, looked at me and said, ‘John, you are 
witnessing a genuine miracle. There flies a dead duck!’” (John McKay, A Coach’s Story.) 

When the circumstances of this life put us to shame and we are filled with fear 
and uncertainty, where do we truly find our confidence? Without Christ we are, 
like that duck, dead but flying. The devil and the world, not to mention our own 
sinful nature, take potshots at us daily. Except for the fact that Christ is in us, 
we wouldn’t be flying at all. Our confidence, therefore, ought to be in Him and 
not ourselves. God never did make any junk, that’s for sure. He started out with 
perfection in the Garden of Eden, but sin has corrupted what was once perfect 
work. Yet, it is still possible to stand boldly, even when life throws its worst at 
us and we feel pretty worthless. With Christ working through us by His Holy 
Spirit, our confidence can fly in the face of anything the devil or this world can 
throw at us. God doesn’t make junk, but we do a pretty good job junking up 
our lives. Thank God he knows how to sort through all the junk and make it 
work for good. 

“Therefore do not worry about tomorrow, for tomorrow will worry about itself. Each day has 
enough trouble of its own” (Matt 6:34)  

Like A Broken Cup! (Jeremiah 1:6-8) 

Over the years I have applied for and held a number of different jobs. Ranging 
from stock boy to vice president, I have always brought something to the job 
that gave my employer confidence that I was the right person for the position. 
There were times when I met that expectation and there were times when I 
didn’t. I failed. Sometimes, after a failure, you just have to pick up the pieces 
and put your life back together again. Over time I’ve found that it isn’t the 
successes that instill new confidence. Rather, it’s the sorting out and picking up 
the pieces that forge a stronger me. 

Robert Schuller tells this story: “One problem I remember was a time when our 
son Bob broke our trust and lied to his mother and I. He was still young, dating 
Linda, his wife-to-be, and was only allowed to see her on certain nights. Well, 
one night he wanted to see her without permission and told us he was at his 
friend’s house. When we found out the truth, there was a real scene between us. 



He had violated our trust; it was like a crack in a fine cup that marred its 
appearance. In the confrontation, I smashed a fine English teacup on the floor 
and told Bob that to restore our trust would be like gluing that cup back 
together again. He said, ‘I don't know if I can do that.’ And I said, ‘Well, that’s 
how hard it is to build confidence and trust again.’ The outcome was that Bob 
spent literally weeks carefully gluing the pieces together until he finished. He 
learned a very important lesson.” (Robert H. Schuller, in Homemade, January 1985.) 

God uses broken people, unworthy as we are, to do the important work he has 
set out for his people to do. He starts with nothing and, through an occasional 
success and many failures, He builds something worth His while. Nevertheless, 
it isn’t easy facing all the challenges that life offers when we feel unable to 
measure up. We lack the confidence to start and often lack the confidence to 
finish. Feeling inadequate is not a sin, however. Allowing those feelings to stop 
us from doing God’s will is. Like that broken cup, picking up the pieces is 
sometimes the only way to know that what you thought was impossible is 
really only a matter of sorting out the pieces and putting what was broken back 
together again. 

“Therefore do not worry about tomorrow, for tomorrow will worry about itself. Each day has 
enough trouble of its own” (Matt 6:34)  

 

On The Walls of Our Hearts! (1 Corinthians 2:4) 

There is a picture of Jesus that has hung on our living room wall for many 
years. Painted by an obscure artist, it is an original. Like so many pictures of 
Jesus, it shows him in the classic style of long brown hair, not smiling and 
definitely looking more like a European than a man of Palestinian descent. 
Nevertheless, it is Jesus as we have come to know him. The funny thing about 
the picture, apart from its style, is that, as prominently as it hangs on our wall, 
it very seldom comes to mind when I am confronted with telling someone 
about Christ. Situated at the bottom of our stairs, I pass it every morning. You 
would think that an image that I see every morning as I come down the steps 
from my bedroom would be firmly implanted on my mind. Yet, like so many 
things that I possess, it is easy to simply take it for granted. It is one more 



picture to be straightened and dusted; one more picture that gets in the way 
when the walls are washed. 

Here’s a story: The American painter, John Sargent, once painted a panel of 
roses that was highly praised by critics. It was a small picture, but it 
approached perfection. Although offered a high price for it on many occasions, 
Sargent refused to sell it. He considered it his best work and was very proud of 
it. Whenever he was deeply discouraged and doubtful of his abilities as an 
artist, he would look at it and remind himself, “I painted that.” Then his 
confidence and ability would come back to him. (Bits & Pieces, September 19, 1991, p. 9.) 

Pictures hanging on the wall are, well, pictures hanging on the wall. Yet, as we 
go through this life, collecting bits and pieces of what Jesus means to us 
through Bible study and worship, we continuously build a picture of his love 
and mercy within our hearts. There is nothing wrong with owning pictures of 
our Savior. Just as long as we are always building upon that picture of Him in 
our hearts, day-by-day; this is where our confidence comes from in everything 
that we do in life, including witnessing about Him. It is one too valuable to lose 
or give away; one too beautiful not to look at and remember every day of our 
lives. 

“Therefore do not worry about tomorrow, for tomorrow will worry about itself. Each day has 
enough trouble of its own” (Matt 6:34) 

 

 

 

 

 


