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Shattered Week 3: Mirror Image NewHopeFlora.com   Morgan Young 10.25.15   

 
Hard to imagine but this is the END of our Shattered series! 
 
In the first week, Mark Malin said that: 
 
We’re ALL broken. (PP1) 

Everyone one of us in some or many ways, is broken.  
 
And we’re broken because instead of seeing God in our reflection in the 
mirror—because we’re made in His image— 
instead of seeing God in the mirror, we see our brokenness.  
(That’s why he broke the mirror.) 
 
And Mark said that the way OUT of our brokenness happens when we 
stop hiding: 
 
 From God 
 From ourselves 
 From others. 
 
SELAH 
 
Last week, Joel showed us that we have an idol problem. 
 
Not that we’re actually worshipping other gods,  

but he showed us that an idol is: 
(PP2) 
“Anything more important to you than God—anything that absorbs 
your heart, imagination or your mind, more than God.” 
 
And Joel shared the truth of 2 Corinthians 3:16-18, 
 
That when we come face to face with God—when we remove the 
“idol”—the thing that separates us from Him—then the more we look 
AT Jesus, the more time we spend with Jesus, the more we become LIKE 
Jesus—because we’ve replaced the idol with Jesus Himself. 
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SELAH 
 
I want to start today with one of my favorite personal stories from 
when I was a kid: 
 
The elementary school I went to was one of the last little red school 
houses. It was just k through 5th grade. 
 
This was the early ‘70s and I was sure this was the school they sent all the 
old teachers to---they looked more like the conservative 1950s than the 
crazy-mod 70s. 
 
I was in fourth grade. 
 
I was a very average student. 
Average looks. 
Average involvement. I was quiet actually. 
Average grades. 
 
Just weeks into the school year, our very old teacher passed away.  

(Had a heart attack cleaning his pool over a weekend.) 
 
Enter Mrs. Rita Sale. 
She was so YOUNG. And PRETTY. 
 
In Sesame Street language, “One of these things just doesn’t belong.” 
This was her very first class after graduating college. 
 
Shortly after she started teaching our 4th grade class, she noticed this 
average quiet kid with “hippie hair” and started to draw me out of my 
shy average bubble. 
 
One day she did something crazy.  
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She started calling me “Magnificent Morgan.”  
And she always said it with this attractive proud smile. 

 
Sometimes she’d simply call me “Magnificent.”  
 
Kids started calling me that; not mockingly but just normally.  
 
I started writing “Morgan the Magnificent” on all my papers.  
 
SELAH 
 
After a while, some amazing things started to occur: 
 
I started getting A’s.  

First some, then more, then mostly all A’s.  
 
I hadn’t changed my study habits.  

Didn’t take more books home.  
I think I just started living up to the image that she had of me.  

 
My grades became magnificent.  

I stopped seeing myself as average,  
I started seeing myself as Magnificent.  

 
Something else crazy happened.  
 
I stopped being the guy who got in line with whatever everyone else 
was doing and started being one of the people who influenced our 
class.  
 
I became a leader.  
 
She brought a 4H Club to Palmer School for the combined fourth and 
fifth grades.  
Somehow this quiet average kid who started fourth grade, got elected 
president of the 4H Club, even over 5th graders. Insane. 
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It was one of the defining moments in my life,  

that I didn’t realize in the moment.  
 
Rita Sale spoke something greater into my life. 
 
She renamed me. 

She gave me a name to live up to.  
 She saw me with more potential than I did. 

 
It’s not too much to say that she changed the trajectory of my life... 
 
SELAH 
 
That story isn’t about teaching.  
 
Sociologists call this phenomenon the “looking glass self.”   
 
Dr. Charles Cooley was one of the founding fathers of sociology and 
developed the concept of the “looking-glass self.”   
 
Back in the day, people called mirrors "looking glasses."  And the concept 
of the “looking glass self” basically says that: (PP3) 
 
You will see yourself the way you think the most important person 
in your life sees you.   
 
In essence, the person you care about most acts like a mirror,  

and how you see them seeing you is like looking into a mirror.   
 
So the idea is that whoever you care about most - they have the power 
to tell you who you are. 
 
SELAH 

 
But too often, sadly--we don’t have a “Mrs. Sale” in our life. 
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Unfortunately there are too many true stories of people who’ve reflected 
back to us a negative, hurtful, or painful image.  
 
For instance, Ted Turner, (PP4 Pic) the creator of CNN, multi-
billionare, former owner of the Atlanta Braves.  
 
Turner grew up in a very rough home.   
 
His dad was a manic-depressive who was often abusively drunk.  
 
He frequently beat Turner with belts and coat hangers.  
 
His dad never expressed affection, affirmation or approval.   
 
20 years after his dad committed suicide, Turner was giving a speech at a 
commencement, when right in the middle of it he stopped,  
 
pulled out a copy of Success magazine with his picture on the cover; 
looked to the sky and whispered,  
 

“Is this enough for you, dad?”  
 
SELAH 
 
Another example:  
 
Anyone know who Paul Hewson is? 
 
How bout this guy? (PP5 Bono pic) 
 
Bono and U2 have been selling out the biggest arenas all over the world 
since the mid 80s. 
 
(PP6 Soldier Field pic—Joel ;-) 
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In all that time, his dad had never been to one of his concerts.   
 
Bono says he never thought it was a big deal, but one day his dad 
decided to come to one of his shows.  
 
And Bono says he was surprised that knowing his dad would be there 
made him nervous.   
 
And Bono said once the show started, he gave a little extra that night.  

(Which is really saying something if you've ever seen him perform!)  
 
And after the show, he asked his dad, “What'd you think?”   
 
And his dad just sort of matter of factly said: 

“It was good.”   
 
Bono says he was surprised how disappointed and hurt he was that that 
was all his dad said. 
 
Here’s a guy who is adored and “worshiped” by millions of people 
throughout the WORLD for 30 years! 
 
And ONE GUY saying, “It was good,”  Jacked him up! 
 
SELAH 
 
Can you see how the “looking glass self” concept works?   
 
Whoever you care the most about has the most power to tell you who 
you are.   
 
And "care" doesn’t mean you are necessarily close to them on a  
day-to-day basis or that you’re even on good terms.   
 
They don't even have to be someone you've seen in years or are even 
still living.   



7 
 

 
 
So let me ask you:   

Who is it for you?   
Who holds your mirror? (think about…) 

 
SELAH 
 
Now for Ted Turner and Bono it was obviously their fathers.  And maybe 
you can relate.   
 
All your life you've wrestled with wanting your mom or your dad to 
approve of you—to be proud of you. 

 
Or maybe it’s that person who embarrassed you or humiliated you and 
made you feel like an outcast at school.   
And to this day, your identity is still impacted by that experience.   

 
Or maybe it's your boss. 
 
Because your boss can give you that promotion or pay raise or pat on the 
back.   
And truth be told—what you think your boss thinks of you, matters 
way more than it should.  
 
SELAH 
 
Maybe you can't identify any one person.   
 
Maybe for you it changes from time to time and it is sort of everybody.   
Whoever you are with tends to be the person who is holding your 
mirror.  
 
SELAH 
 
I’ve really battled this “looking-glass self” effect over the years.  
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Maybe it’s because as the middle of five kids, I was trying to get attention. 
 
Maybe it’s because (as I shared before) I found out that my dad wasn’t my 
biological father and I never did have a great “dad bond.” 
 
Maybe because my parents really valued the arts, I realized how much 
they appreciated people who could perform at a high level. 
 
Maybe it’s some of all those things. 
 
 
When I look back, it always seemed to matter a little too much what my 
male bosses thought of me. 
 
There were times earlier on working for Mark Malin, where what he said 
and thought of me was more important in my mind than it ever should 
have been. 
 
(Not because of anything HE did—but because of my junk.) 
 
Who is it for you? 
 Who holds your mirror? 
 
SELAH 
 
 
A guy told a story on National Public Radio about being in a subway 
station waiting for his train to arrive.   
 
He notices this homeless guy who didn't look like he was really all 
there.   
 
The guy is coming towards him going down the row of people on the 
platform waiting on the train, looking them in the eye and saying  
“in”, “out”, “in”, “out.”  
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And by “in” he meant – you’re OK.   

By “out” - you’re not OK.   
 
The guy telling the story said,  
 
"As I saw this happening, I noticed that as the homeless man got closer 
and closer to me, I found myself feeling anxious and desperately hoping 
that that person I didn’t even know, when he got to me, he would say, 
"in".”   
 
It seems like people you don’t even know can hold your mirror. 
 
SELAH 
 
I want to connect this “Who holds your mirror” idea, with something 
critical that Jesus said.   
 
In this setting, the Pharisees tried to trick Jesus by asking  
(PP7) 
 
 “…Of all the commandments, which is the most important?”   
      Mark 12:28 NLT 
   
They thought they had Jesus because there were 613 commandments in 
the Hebrew Scriptures! 
 
But Jesus—being Jesus—didn’t skip a beat. He said  
(PP8) 
 
“…you must love the LORD your God with all your heart, all your soul, all 
your mind, and all your strength.” 
      Mark 12:30 NLT 
 
SELAH 
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Now maybe you’ve heard those words before, or maybe not. But 
regardless—when you hear those words, what's your reaction?   

 
That verse probably hits everyone differently: 

 
Some of you might think it sounds like this impossibly high standard, 
that is totally unrealistic where God is saying,  
 
"You better love me more than anything or anyone or anybody 
else!"   
And it makes you want to not even try. 
 
SELAH 
 
Some of you might think it sounds like God is the most needy, 
narcissistic person who needs to be the center of attention.      
 
SELAH 
 
It really doesn’t matter how we hear this command because Jesus said it is 
the greatest commandment,  

it’s number one,  
it’s the Cadillac of commandments!   

 
SELAH 
 
What if this greatest commandment—this command to love God with 
all that you are--- 
 
What if it isn't so much about what God wants from me as it is about 
what God wants for me?   
 
(PP9) 
What if God knows that only when He becomes the most important 
person in my world, can His love really  

transform me and  
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heal my brokenness?  (repeat) 
 
What if in this greatest commandment--God is trying to help us have  
 
HIM become the one who is holding our mirror?   
 
This thing sociologists “discovered” called the “looking glass self” has 
existed for thousands of years--- 
 
That’s why God wants us to love Him with all of our 
 Heart, 
  Soul, 
   Mind, 
    Strength. 
 
I want us to see the power of this! 
 
If God is the person I care most about,  

what He reflects back to me is what will define me.   
 
Here's some of what God reflects back to us:  
(PP10)  
 
"…I have loved you with an everlasting love…”  
      Jeremiah 31:3 NIV 
 
“…when we were at our worst, we were put on friendly terms with God 
by the sacrificial death of his Son…” 

Romans 5:10 The Message 
 
(PP11) 
Do you think anyone is going to be able to drive a wedge between us and 
Christ’s love for us? There is no way! Not trouble, not hard times, not 
hatred, not hunger, not homelessness, not bullying threats, not 
backstabbing, not even the worst sins listed in Scripture: They kill us in 
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cold blood because they hate you. We’re sitting ducks; they pick us off 
one by one. 
None of this fazes us because Jesus loves us. I’m absolutely convinced 
that nothing—nothing living or dead, angelic or demonic, today or 
tomorrow, high or low, thinkable or unthinkable--
absolutely nothing can get between us and God’s love because of the 
way that Jesus our Master has embraced us. 
 

Romans 8:35-39 The Message 
 
SELAH 
 
For a lot of us, when we hear that for the first time OR when it sinks in 
for the first time – it is life changing!!   
 
When we realize that God sees us as his loved children – it doesn’t 
matter what anyone else sees!  Right?   
 
Maybe that is you.  Maybe it is happening right now… 
 
SELAH 
 
But being honest – some of you have heard that God loves you and 
accepts you unconditionally over and over and over again.   
 
And you do believe it.  Yes, you believe it.   
 
You could pass a polygraph; you absolutely believe it.   
 
But somehow it's not changed you;   
 
It still hasn’t changed how obsessed you are with proving your worth to 
others, over and over again.   
 
It still hasn’t changed that you struggle with broken images of yourself.   
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And it still hasn’t changed the sinful patterns you get stuck in trying to 
make yourself feel important or powerful or significant.   
 
Maybe some of us find ourselves asking:  
 
“If God loves me this much, why is it that I am so radically 
untransformed?   
 
I hear you guys saying that Jesus fixed my brokenness,  

but I still feel broken! 
 
Don’t I really believe it?   

Am I just not spiritual enough?   
What's my deal?” 

 
SELAH 
 
There’s an amazing author and Priest named Brennan Manning. 
 
He’s written books like The Ragamuffin Gospel and All is Grace. 
 
Brennan Manning says that the real issue is not  

whether or not I believe God loves me.  
 
Think about this: God by definition loves everybody, and I am part of 
everybody.  So I am loved just by being a part of the category.  God has 
to love me.  
 
(PP12) 
Brennan Manning says that the real question is not does God love you, but 
does God like you?   
 
That word "like" might seem superficial and maybe even a bit “light” 
compared to the word "love."   
 
But think about this:  
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We all know what it's like when somebody loves us, 

but doesn't like us.   
 
When they love us, they care about what happens to us and we are 
important to them.  
 
But if they love us but don't like us, the love feels more like an 
obligation. 
 
If someone LOVES you but doesn’t LIKE you,  

you feel like they don’t really want to be around you all that much. 
 
(Aunt Neenie: loved me but didn’t like me…) 
 
SELAH 
 
And as a parent that has survived raising teenagers…let me share this 
bit of honesty: 
 
There were times—moments—“runs”-- when our kids were teenagers-
--and during some of those times, Sandra and I without-a-doubt loved 
Meghan & Slater,  
 
but maybe we didn’t “LIKE them as much”-- during runs when they 
were trying to (how should we say?) 

 Figure out their independence? 
 
SELAH 
 
For some people in the room, you grew up with parents who were far 
from abusive, but through their actions they were saying nonverbally 
over and over again,  

"I love you, but I don't really like you."   
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And way too often, this is going on in marriages.  
 
Spouses are sending and receive this message:  
“I love you, I'm committed, I'm not going anywhere,  

but I don't really like you."   
 
When I’m at home, I can tell when I’m too busy, too focused, too 
unemotional---because that’s when Sandra might say,  
 
"I know you love me. But do you like me?” 
 
SELAH 
 
Here’s the thing—all of us know what it is to be liked! 
 
We KNOW when we’re 

Wanted, 
Enjoyed, 

 Appreciated--LIKED. 
 
And I'm convinced that many of us remain unchanged by the message of 
God's love because for one reason or another, 
 
it's come across that God loves you, 

 but He doesn't really necessarily like you.   
 

But there is one verse that changes all that for me.  And it’s Psalm 
149:4.  (PP13) 
 
 “For the Lord delights in you.”   
   Psalm 149:4 paraphrase 
 
Delight is a good word isn’t it?   

Delight. Delightful. (You almost have to smile to say it!)   



16 
 

(If you don’t smile when you say it, you’re LURCH from the Adam’s 
Family.) 
 
Did you ever have somebody truly delight in you?   
 
You could tell by the look on their face!   
 
Maybe this is why we love DOGS so much—when I get home, Annie the 
greyhound is DELIGHTED! 
 
“Oh, I don’t know how you did it,  

but you made it home AGAIN— 
OH BOY, OH BOY, OH BOY!” 

 
Dogs—DELIGHT!    
 
Cats—DISGUST  
(Oh, it’s you again…I’ll be taking dinner in the living room by the 
TV…and warm it up, what I am I—some kind of animal?) 
 
SELAH 
 
When someone DELIGHTS in you there’s no missing it, is there?? 
 
SELAH 
 
When our kids were little, when I’d tuck them into bed I’d say stuff like: 
 
“Out of all the brown haired, blue eyed, smiley faced, footy-pajama-
wearing little girls in the whole world… 
 
if I could pick ANY of them— 

in the whole wide world— 
I’d pick YOU!! 

 
Why did I do that? 
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I wanted those little boogers to know that I DELIGHTED in them! 
 
SELAH 
 
What if the most important person in your life was constantly reflecting 
back to you, 
 I’m crazy about you? I DELIGHT in you!”? 
 
Psalm 149:4 says “…the Lord delights in you…”   
 
Imagine just for a minute---you’re laying down to bed. 
 
And God is there and he starts to describe you—He says,  
 
“Out of all the (age, hair color, gender, occupation, on & on…)  

out of all the (men/women) in the entire world… 
I’d pick you!” 

 
Well, you know what? 
 
He did pick you.  
 
He created you.  
 
In His Word it says that in the eye’s of God:  
(PP14) 
 
YOU are a MASTERPIECE,  
you are WONDERFULLY made.  
And God DELIGHTS in you! 

(Psalm 139:14, Ephesians 2:10, Psalm 149:4) 
 
He picked you!  
He chose you! 
He delights in you! 
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And as evidence of that: 
 He sent His Son to die so that you would know eternal life.  
 
So that the blood of Jesus can HEAL any and all brokenness that this 
world brings your way! 
 
SELAH 
 
I’d like to read this true story to you: 
(PP15) 
 
I was at a college retreat where we were going through the first couple 
chapters of Mark, and the speaker at the retreat came to this verse in Mark 
1:15,  
 
“The time is now.  The Kingdom of God is at hand.  Change your life and 
believe the good news.”   
 
He asked us to close our eyes, and I was like,  
 
“Oh, great.  One of those exercises.   
I don’t do those close your eyes, touchy-feely, visualization woo-woo 
things. I came here to study the Bible.”   
 
But, everyone was doing it, so after first rolling my eyes, I closed them.   
 
And then the speaker said, “The time is now. The Kingdom of God is at 
hand.  How is Jesus reaching out to you?” 
 
It was just a flash that hit my heart before my mind could take over, 
and the picture I saw was  
 
Jesus extending his hand to me in an invitation to dance.   
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Seems like kind of a weird silly image, but here is why it affected me so 
profoundly. 
 
When I was in Jr. High, I had to go to this awful program called 
Fortnightly.   
 
Everyone in Hinsdale did it.  It was almost this social requirement if you 
wanted to have any chance of making it through Jr. High school.   
 
Fortnightly was a manners and ballroom class that met, yes, Fortnightly, 
every other Thursday.  Picture Pride and Prejudice for preteens.   
 
Girls had to wear dresses.  Boys had to wear suits and ties.  We were 
taught how to serve punch and do the foxtrot and other ballroom dances.   
 
Most of the time, we were assigned partners, but on Parents Night, they 
did things a little differently.   
 
With all the parents watching, girls were lined up against one wall of the 
dance floor, boys against the other.  The teacher put on waltz music, and 
the boys were to cross the floor and choose a partner.   
 
They had to walk up to you, bow, and extend their hand. We were to 
curtsy and then take their arm out to the middle of the floor. It was 
absolutely mortifying. 
 
I remember standing in line pleading to anyone and no one,  
“Please choose me. Please choose me. Please ask me to dance.”   
 
There was this mad scramble as boys rushed to the popular pretty girls, 
and then there was this awkward hesitancy as the unlucky boys tried to 
decide between the rest of us.   
 
Soon, it became clear that there was one more girl than boy. 
 
As those boys came towards us girls, I knew.   
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As the other girls were asked to dance, I hung my head and closed my 
eyes in shame.   
 
When I looked up, I was standing against the wall alone. Utterly alone.   
 
I felt ugly, embarrassed, unwanted.   
 
God, along with everyone else, seemed very far away, and it was a 
distance, that despite all my studying and hard work and being good and 
nice, I could not seem to close.  
 
In Jr. High and High School, I was never asked to a dance.   
 
I acted like I didn’t care, that I was too busy with my studies or too 
mature for silly stuff like that.   
 
But, deep down, I longed to be asked to Homecoming, to Spring Fling.   
 
I wanted someone to pursue me, to want to get to know me, to be close. 
 
So, what did it mean for me to see Jesus reach out his hand, and ask me to 
dance?   
 
It meant the Kingdom of God was here, and that Jesus came to me, 
that Jesus came for me.  
 
And he was not here to make sure I wasn’t embarrassing him or to give 
me a pat on the back for all the verses I had memorized.   
 
He was not standing in front of me with a cosmic clipboard checking 
things off, hoping that the plus column outweighed the negative.   
 
Jesus came to love me, heal me, comfort me, transform me.   
 

He came to be with me.      
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At that retreat, Jesus broke through, drew near and gave me his hand 
and asked me to dance.  
 
SELAH 
 
And the truth is, Jesus is here for all of us. For you. 
 
And he doesn’t just LOVE you,  

He LIKES you,  
He DELIGHTS in you. 

 
When Jesus holds the mirror for you, He sees a MASTERPIECE that was 
WONDERFULLY MADE and He DELIGHTS in you. 
 
So, going forward...the big question is: 

Why would you allow anyone but Jesus to hold your mirror? 
 
<<< CONNECTION CARD >>> 
<<< Pray into song “No Longer Slaves” >>> 
<<< SONG >>> 
 
<<< Closeout: FIC bookmarks >>> 


