God Loves Failures
Punchline: Instead of waiting for “the time to be right”, (which is really an excuse for avoiding risk), Esther took charge.
1) Fear of failure is one of those universal human experiences.  I bet we can all think of countless times when our fear of failure has prevented us from doing what we knew we should be doing and even what we wanted to do.  <pause>  We uses excuses like “I’m waiting for the time to be right” and “I need to do some more research (demographic studies, etc.)” and we come up with all kinds of “safer” alternatives but all these are excuses to avoid exposing ourselves to the fear of failure.  We’re not just avoiding the risk of what we’ll lose on the outside; we’re also avoiding the risk of that uncomfortable feeling when we didn’t live up to our own expectations or even hopes of ourselves.
2) What is it about the fear of failure that is so paralyzing to us?  Why are we so afraid of taking risks?
For me, I think at the core, it has to do with grace and in particular, for me, a lack of trust in grace.  We are so bombarded day in and day out, by messages that our performance and our “success” is what defines us.  That people who are successful are more important, more worthy, more acceptable than people who “fail.”  Even in the church, we elevate and dare I say, idolize the pastors of the 10,000 member churches and don’t think twice about the pastors of 50 member churches.  And I think deep down we have all internalized this message so we apply it to our relationship with God.  We have genuinely convinced ourselves that God’s approval leads to success and that God only approves is of the successful.  We know what the bible teaches and we know the “official position” that God loves unconditionally, but when we fail, we secretly wonder if we’re really just a little bit less worthy, a little bit less lovable, a little bit less created in God’s image than others.  Maybe there’s something wrong with me.  Maybe God made a mistake on me.  We know the world would love us more if we were successful.  We know we would love ourselves more if we were successful.  And so we have a creeping doubt that maybe God would love us more if we were successful.
In this story this morning, right at this climactic point, Esther had to take a risk.  She had to confront her fear of failure and approach the king.  Now I know that if it were me, I would have come up with a million different reasons why today was not the right day to approach him.  “He’s in a bad mood today; tomorrow will give me a better chance.”  “He’s really busy today; I want to catch him when he’s calm.”  “He’s going to call me in next week I bet; I’ll just wait for that.”  Obviously, there’s more at stake for Esther than just the emotional fear of failure, but she is in a situation where it would be much easier to avoid the risk than to take it.
Mordecai has some pretty strong words for Esther.  Basically he says, “If you don’t speak up, you will die with the rest of the Jews.  Don’t think you can avoid the risk by hiding from it.”  That is an incredibly profound thing for Mordecai to say.  “Don’t think you can avoid the risk by hiding from it.”  When we avoid risk because of fear of failure, we don’t feel better.  We feel worse.  We know that we are making excuses.  We undermine our own self worth.  We erode our relationship with God.  We do not avoid risk by avoiding failure.

There is a lot to be said for prayer, for supportive friends, and for scripture reading but I think really the only way to overcome this paralyzing fear of failure is to take a leap of faith and see that whether we “succeed” or “fail,” God is there.  When Esther finally decided to approach the king she said to Mordecai, “If I perish, I perish.”  What would our lives, our church, our world look like – how would we feel about God and about ourselves – if we could take a daring leaps of faith and say, “If I fail, I fail” and if we knew that succeed or fail, we would be loved just the same by God.
Think for a moment about the example of Christ.  By all measures Christ was a complete failure in his ministry.  The only people showing up to Jesus’ sermons were the homeless and prostitutes – none of the important people around town went to his church.  His disciple betrayed him.  His followers deserted him.  His best friend denied him.  He didn’t have a big budget.  He didn’t have a large building.  By all measures, Christ was a failure.
Brothers and sisters, we all fear failure.  We all hate the feeling that maybe we aren’t quite as good as everyone else.  We all hate the nagging doubt that if we don’t perform and live up to God’s expectations, he won’t love us.  But let us not be paralyzed by fear.  Know that you are and always will be loved as a child of God.  We do not have to accomplish, perform, achieve, or succeed in order for God to love you.  God loves failures.  So, go out on a limb, take a leap of faith, try and fail, and know that your worth as a human being or your value to God is never on the line.  Give yourself permission to fail.  Give your church permission to fail.  Give your friends permission to fail.  The church is a place where it is okay to fail.  And remember that Christ, the greatest person in all of history, the head of our church, was the biggest failure of all.
PAGE  
1

