
April 5 
 
“Encounters with Loss” 
Message by Steve Fowler 
 
Sermon:  
 
American Culture teaches us how to effectively acquire and accumulate but offers little wisdom 
for those who experience loss. 
  
Don’t feel bad—big boys don’t cry.       Translation: Weeping is for wimps, be strong. 
Don’t feel bad—others have it worse.     Translation: Grieve alone. 
Don’t feel bad—we’ll get a new one.      Translation: Just replace the loss. 
Don’t feel bad—time heals all wounds.    Translation: Ignore it. It’ll go away. 
Don’t feel bad—just stay busy and active. Translation: Distract yourself. 
  
Then they scoffed, “He’s just a carpenter, the son of Mary….”  
Mark 6:3 
  
Mary grieved the loss of a major life event. 
  
Mary grieved the loss of a believing family. 
  
Soon it was time for the Jewish Festival of Shelters, and Jesus’ brothers said to him, “Leave here 
and go to Judea, where your followers can see your miracles! You can’t become famous if you 
hide like this! If you can do such wonderful things, show yourself to the world!” For even his 
brothers didn’t believe in him.  
John 7:3 
  
Mary grieved the loss of a child. 
  
This child is destined to cause many in Israel to fall, and many others to rise. He has been sent 
as a sign from God, but many will oppose him. As a result, the deepest thoughts of many hearts 
will be revealed. And a sword will pierce your very soul.  
Luke 2:34–35. 
  
Picture of Mbama and Tabakanya (Greg emailed this to you on Tuesday) 
  
Gaining spiritual life is conditional on suffering loss. We cannot measure our lives in terms of 
"gain;" they must be measured in terms of "loss." Our real capacity lies not in how much we 
retain but in how much has been poured out.  
Watchman Nee 
  



Pay attention to the impact loss has on your faith in Jesus. 
  
Don’t try to win an Academy Award and pretend your fine. 
  
Avoid intellectually accurate but emotionally barren counsel. 
  
To those who are younger, have a conversation with someone who is elderly. Ask them to tell 
you about their losses in life.  
  
But as he came closer to Jerusalem and saw the city ahead, he began to weep. “How I wish 
today that you of all people would understand the way to peace. But now it is too late, and 
peace is hidden from your eyes. O Jerusalem, Jerusalem, the city that kills the prophets and 
stones God’s messengers! How often I have wanted to gather your children together as a hen 
protects her chicks beneath her wings, but you wouldn’t let me.”    
Luke 19:41-44, Matthew 23:37 
 


