Broken Pieces
There is a boy here who has with him five barley loaves and two fish; but what are these for all of them? And Jesus took the bread and blessed it, and distributed it to those who were sitting down; likewise the fish also, as much as they wanted. When they were filled, he said to his disciples, Gather up the broken pieces which are left over, so that nothing is lost. And they gathered them up, and filled twelve baskets with broken pieces which were left over by those who ate from five barley loaves. (St. John 6: 9-13)
When the air conditioning at Oxford University Botanical Gardens broke down recently, temperatures in the greenhouse climbed. Consequently, a rare cactus produced a beautiful flower. Horticultural scientists had been trying to get the darned thing to bloom for more than 90 years! (Mulligan Stew ‘n Chestnuts, Too, in Catholic Digest)
One of Hollywood's favorite comedians got his name because of a fall. Buster Keaton tumbled down the stairs when he was a tot and Houdini saw him. The great magician said "that's a real buster," and the name stuck. Keaton made a career of falls in comic bits. When he died x-rays showed he had broken every bone in his body at one time or another. But Keaton never wore a cast and once reported to work with a broken back! (Ripley's Believe It or Not!: Book of Chance, p. 14)
A more convenient version of a device that uses electricity to promote the healing of broken bones has been approved by the U.S. Food and Drug Administration for marketing. Known as a bone-growth stimulator, the latest version was developed at the University of Pennsylvania in concert with Bioelectron Inc., the manufacturer. The device, which is used to treat bone fractures that have failed to heal, consists of a tiny power unit attached to a patient's cast or clipped onto a bell and two stainless-steel electrodes that are attached to the skin around the broken arm or leg. It can be installed easily in a doctor's office, it doesn't require cutting into the skin or the use of X-rays, and it works even when a person is walking around on a leg cast. (The New York Times, 1986)
Only someone whose been as broke as I was could appreciate how happy I am. I appreciate every day not having to worry. (J. K. Rowling, Harry Potter author, in Newsweek)

A few years ago, I was working on my broken down car and getting extremely frustrated in trying to fix it. My thought at that moment was, “I don't need this aggravation." The very next day, the car was gone. Stolen. After the initial shock, I realized that: a) Thoughts are powerful; and b) He must have been a good mechanic. The realization expanded the experience of loss to a humorous lesson and allowed me to get on with my day. (Terry Braverman, in New Thought magazine)
Jesus referred to the pre-existence of the soul when He said, “Before Abraham was, I am." (St. John 8:58). If we can get the picture of life as an unbroken circle, with the earthly experience as merely one segment of that circle, we can start to see the unending aspect of us all. (Richard & Mary-Alice Jafolla, in The Quest, p. 355)

Even a broken clock is right twice a day. (Quoted in Divine Science Church of Creative Life newsletter)
America is not like a blanket -- one piece of unbroken cloth. America is more like a quilt -- many patches, many pieces, many colors, many sizes, all woven together by a common thread. (Rev. Jesse L. Jackson)

One very special Christmas day, little Amy unwrapped a beautiful golden-haired doll given to her by her grandmother. “It's such a pretty dolly," Amy squealed excitedly, hugging her new doll. “Oh, thank you, Grandma!" Amy played with her new doll most of the day, but toward the end of the day, she put down her golden-haired doll and sought out one of her old dolls. Amy cradled the tattered and dilapidated old doll in her arms. Its hair had come off; its nose was broken; one eye was gone, and an arm and a leg were missing. “Well, well," smiled Grandma. “It looks as though you like that dolly the best." “I like the beautiful doll you gave me, Grandma," said little Amy. “But I love this old doll the most, because if I didn't love her, no one else would." (Glenn Van Ekeren, in The Speaker's Sourcebook, p. 10)
“When I press my forehead with my finger, it really hurts," a patient complained to his doctor. “And when I do the same to my cheek, it's also painful. Even if I press on my stomach, I suffer. What can it be?" Stumped, the physician sent the patient to a specialist. The man returned to his doctor the following week. “What did the specialist say?" the doctor asked. "I have a broken finger." (George Russell)
Son: “Hey, Max! What did you get for Christmas.” Max: “I can’t remember.” Son: “It was just last week.” Max: “I seem to forget things as soon as they break.” Son: “You’ve already broken everything you got?” Max: “Except for the underwear and socks, but I’m trying hard to forget those too.” (Jerry Bittle, in Shirley & Son comic strip)
One Friday afternoon last August, a three-year-old boy visiting the Brookfield Zoo in Chicago decided he wanted a closer look at the gorillas. He wiggled away from his parents, clambered over a railing, and fell into the enclosure. Knocked unconscious by the 20-foot fall, he lay helplessly on the ground. Moments later, one of the gorillas, Binti Jua, with her own 17-month-old infant riding on her back, walked over, gently picked the boy up and carried him to a door where she was accustomed to seeing her keepers. “We arrived about 20 seconds after the boy had fallen,” says chief keeper Craig Demitros.  Demitros’s crew used fire hoses to direct Binti and the other gorillas out of the enclosure, after which paramedics tended to the boy--who escaped with a broken hand and some bruises. The story made news around the world, with many of the reports citing Binti’s behavior as evidence of remarkable compassion and understanding. (Barbie Bischof, in Discover Magazine)
Pierre Omidyar founded eBay in September 1995 in his California home. He called his business AuctionWeb and meant it to be a marketplace where individuals could buy and sell goods and services. Omidyar got things started by selling a broken laser pointer for about $14. (Rocky Mountain News)
A perfect summer day is when the sun is shining, the breeze is blowing, the birds are singing, and the lawn mower is broken. (James Dent, in Charleston, West Virginia Gazette)  
Doris Day started her career as a dancer. She turned to singing only after a broken leg put her in the hospital for a month.
(Ripley’s Believe It or Not! Book of Chance, p. 26)
Abraham Lincoln, as many of you know, was assassinated by a man named John Wilkes Booth. While escaping after shooting the president, John Wilkes Booth broke his leg. The doctor who gave medical aid to John Wilkes Booth’s broken leg was Dr. Samuel A. Mudd. Dr. Mudd did not know that Booth had shot the president when he set his leg. Still, Mudd was sentenced to life in prison because he had helped an assassin. After four years, he was released from jail, but still many people hated him--even though he did not know what Booth had done. The rest of his life he received harsh treatment and was hounded by both the government and nearly everyone who knew him. (Dynamic Preaching)
Driving through Texas, a New Yorker collided with a truck carrying a horse. A few months later he tried to collect damages for his injuries. “How can you now claim to have all these injuries?" asked the insurance company's lawyer. “According to the police report, at the time you said you were not hurt.." “Look," replied the New Yorker. “I was lying in the road in a lot of pain, and I heard someone say the horse had a broken leg. The next thing I know this Texas Ranger pulls out his gun and shoots the horse. Then he turns to me and asks, 'Are you okay?'" (Norman R. Augustine)
A husband and wife, married many years, had planned to enjoy life and travel. But only a month after he retired, the husband suddenly died. All of life seemed to end for that widow. And on her husband's tombstone she had engraved the words: “The light of my life has gone out." But with the passage of time and the encouragement and counsel of friends, her life came alive again. Two years later her pastor joined her in marriage to another good man and watched them as they enthusiastically anticipated building a new life together. Later she went to her pastor and said, “I'm going to have to change that inscription on my first husband's tombstone." “No," replied the pastor. “I think all you have to do is add one more line: “I struck another match!" No matter what happens to us, there is always something left to live for. Broken lives can be rebuilt. What do you do when your world caves in?" If you have faith in the goodness of God and in His power to change the course of your life, you never give up on life. An inscription found on a small gravestone after a devastating air raid on Britain in World War II gained much attention. People thought it must be a famous quotation, but it wasn't. The words were written by a lonely old lady whose pet was killed by a bomb. They read: “There is not enough darkness in all the world to put out the light of one small candle." And we have the Light of life! (M. P. Horban, in Pentecostal Evangel)

During a speaking engagement in Battle Creek, Michigan, Mr. J. C. Penney broke out with a serious rash, later identified as shingles. Unable to sleep and in great physical pain, the retailer consulted with an old friend, Elmer Eggleston, a physician. Dr. Eggleston insisted upon hospitalizing him in the world famous Kellogg Sanitariam in Battle Creek. There, day and night, nurses were assigned to constantly watch over Mr. Penney. His doctor ordered that he be kept heavily sedated, hoping that rest and sleep would bring some relief. However, nothing helped. “I got weaker day by day," he said. “I was broken nervously and physically, filled with despair, unable to see even a ray of hope. I had nothing to live for. I felt I hadn't a friend left in the world, that even my family had turned against me." He was deeply depressed and very weak, both emotionally and physically. He slept little and awoke convinced that it was the last night of his life.  He wrote farewell letters to his wife and son, stating he did not expect to live to see the dawning of a new day. After writing the letters, he managed to sleep, but was astonished to find himself still alive the next morning. “To awake again was a strange kind of surprise.  In some vague way I knew there must be a reason," he observed. At that point, he left his room and made his way downstairs where he heard singing coming from the hospital chapel. He recognized the lyrics of an old, familiar hymn that they sang – “God will take care of you." Curiosity and desperation drew him into the chapel where he sat alone listening to the words of the hymn. What took place in his life during those moments of singing is striking and memorable. Mr. Penney reported: “Suddenly - something happened. I can't explain it. I can only call it a miracle. I felt as if I had been instantly lifted out of the darkness of a dungeon into warm, brilliant sunlight. I felt as if I had been transported from hell to paradise. I felt the power of God as I had never felt it before...I am seventy-one years old, and the most dramatic and glorious twenty minutes of my life were those I spent in that chapel that morning: “God will take care of you." Those brief moments completely transformed his life. “A weight lifted from my spirit. I came out of that room a different man, renewed. I had gone in bowed in paralysis of spirit, utterly adrift. I came forth with a soaring sense of release, from a bondage of gathering death to a pulse of hopeful living. I had glimpsed God," he said. (Victor M. Parachin, in Unity magazine)
Life can teach us many things through our broken places. 
(Pathfinders Quarterly)
For several centuries, down through many dynasties, a village was known for its exquisite and fragile porcelain. Especially striking were its urns: high as tables, wide as chairs, they were admired around the globe for their strong form and delicate beauty. Legend has it that when each urn was finished, there was one final step. The artist broke it and then put it back together with gold filigree. An ordinary urn was then transformed into a priceless work of art. What seemed finished wasn’t . . . until it was broken. (Robert Kriegel and Louis Patler, in If It Ain’t Broke . . . Break It!)
Truth always originates in a minority of one, and every custom begins as a broken precedent. (Will Durant)

A New Yorker came across a variation on the basic “No Radio" sign in the window of a parked car: “I'm not going to lie to you. I do have a radio, but it's broken. Actually, it's stuck on one station--WQXR. So unless you like classical music, it doesn't make sense for you to break into my car. I am planning to get the radio fixed, maybe even add a tape player. I'll keep you posted." (Jim Witkin, in Reader's Digest)

Grandma: “Now look what you've done! This is the third TV remote you've either broken or lost this month. I guess we'll have to go buy another one." Grandpa: “I'm way ahead of you. It's amazing how inexpensive they are when you order in bulk." (Brian Crane, in Pickles comic strip)
Five months is said to be the typical time needed to recover from a broken romance, if it was really serious. Recovery from a broken marriage may take closer to five years, according to students of such matters. (L. M. Boyd)
A broken romance may lead to a new, more enduring relationship; a loss of job may lead to finding new, more satisfying employment; school failure may lead to a change of career; losing a ball game may strengthen a sense of teamwork. Defeat is not synonymous with failure unless we allow it to be. (Charles Dickson, in New Realities Magazine)
Linus: “Look, Charlie Brown, my application not to go to camp was accepted.” Charlie Brown: “You, too?” Linus: “Boy, what a relief! No summer camp. We have escaped as a bird from the snare of the fowlers; the snare is broken, and we have escaped! King David, Psalm 124.”  Charlie Brown: “I never realized that King David worried about going to camp.” (Charles M. Schulz, in Peanuts comic strip)
It takes broken soil to produce a crop, broken clouds to give rain, broken grain to give bread, broken bread to give strength.  It is the broken alabaster box that gives forth perfume--it is Peter, weeping bitterly, who returns to greater power than ever. (Vance Havner, in By The Still Waters) 
An explosion killed the Navy boilerman, and he wound up in hell. But being used to stoking fires and extremely hot temperatures, he found hell actually quite comfortable. When Satan went to greet the new arrival, he found him sitting in his room smiling. “You like this?” asked Satan. “Yes sir,” said the sailor. “This feels like a spring day to me.” Not wanting the new guy to get too comfortable, Satan turned up the heat--a lot! But when he went back to see how his new arrival was doing, the sailor was still happy. He hadn’t even broken a sweat. “I like this kind of weather,” he told Satan. So Satan decided to try something different. Rather than turning the heat up, he turned it off.  He made it so cold in the sailor’s room, icicles formed.  When he checked on the guy, the room was icy and he was shivering--but smiling from ear to ear. “Why are you so happy?” Satan demanded. “It’s freezing in here!” “I’m from Denver,” said the sailor. “And this must mean the Broncos have won the Super Bowl!” (Rocky Mountain News)
One evening I was taking in the Kurt Schwitters exhibit at the Museum of Modern Art in New York City.  Near me, two women were reviewing a typical Schwitters abstract collage made of string, train tickets, wire screens, snapshots, and a broken wheel. I overheard one whisper to the other, “It just goes to show - don’t ever throw anything away. (John Van Zwienen, in Reader’s Digest)
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