
CHASING AWESOME
Finding Grace in a Perfectionist World

Texts: Luke 10:38-42; 2 Corinthians 12:9

  At The End of the School Year

In a blog post that landed her on NBC’s Today Show some time ago, Jen 
Hatmaker, a young mother from Texas, made this confession: “You know [that] 
Beginning of School Enthusiasm? When the pencils are fresh and the 
notebooks are new and the kids’ backpacks don’t look like they lined the den of 
a pack of filthy hyenas? Moms, remember how you packed innovative and 
nutritional lunches and laid clothes out the night before and labeled shelves for 
each child’s work and school correspondence and completed homework in a 
timely manner?
 
Well, Jen says, “I am exactly still like that at the END of school, except the 
opposite. We are limping across the finish line, folks. I tapped out somewhere 
in April and at this point, it is a miracle my kids are still even going to school. I 
haven’t checked homework folders in three weeks, because, well, I just can’t… 
Is there homework in the folder? I don’t even know. Are other moms STILL 
looking in the folder? I don’t even care.

I feel like any sort of school energy required at this point is pure oppression, 
like the universe is trying to destroy me. I’m so tiiiiiiiiired and I have FIVE kids 
and that is just TOO MANY to educate well. I can only handle around TWO -- so 
I’m going with Sydney and Caleb because they both LIKE to read, and the 
other three are just going to have to enroll in Life Skills Class one day and 
develop a TRADE.
 
Yesterday Remy [came] to me at bedtime… and chirped, “We need to read for 
20 minutes!” and a little part of my soul died. “No, we don’t have to read 
tonight.” “YES WE DO!!! MRS. BURKE SAID!!! WE HAAAAVE TO!!!” “We already 
read.” “NO WE DIDN’T!!! YOU ARE FAKING ME, MOM?” “When I talk to you 
during the day, that’s like reading. You have to listen to the words I say and 
then make sense of them…It’s called auditory reading. We’ve been practicing all 
day. I’ll write the minutes down in your log.”
 
Then Ben tells me that he needs a Ben Franklin costume for… today, and… I 
have no idea how I missed the correspondence on this (because I’m not 
checking backpacks is just a theory), [and my husband] Brandon is the 
Costume and Project Parent… but HE is out of town on a man-cation, so this is 
on me… I can’t even handle signing a FOLDER in late May; a colonial COSTUME 
is cause for full, unrestrained despair…
  
[And then] the EMAILS coming in for [the]… class gift, end of year letters, 



luncheon signup, party supplies, awards ceremonies, pictures for the slide 
shows, final projects – are like a tsunami of doom. They are endless. I mean, 
they will never ever end… [My husband says]: “You don’t have to do all that, 
you know. Just blow it off.” [I stare] blankly: “Well, what a lovely thought 
you’re having there in your brain... I want to live in your imaginary world where 
my failure to do the School Stuff doesn’t mean our kid is the only one not 
wearing a purple shirt or didn’t have his pictures in the slideshow or didn’t 
bring in a handmade card for his teacher like EVERY OTHER student. I’ll just 
‘blow it off’ and our kids can work it out with their therapists later.” 
“Touchy,” [he says].
 
So, Mom out there sending Lunchables with your kid, making her wear shoes 
with holes because we’re.almost.there… I got your back, sister. We were 
AWESOME back in October; don’t you forget that. We USED to care, and that 
counts for SOMETHING. Next year’s teachers will get a fresher version of us… 
Hang in there, Mama. Just a few more days until summer, when approximately 
19 minutes into our glorious respite, liberated from the crush of it all, ready to 
party like it’s 1999, our precious children, having whooped and celebrated… all 
the way home will announce: “I’m BORED.”

Examine “MarthaWorld”

Now, there are a bunch of reasons why this blog post went viral. Humor counts 
for a lot, but I think truth-telling counts for even more. And here’s the truth: A 
lot of mothers (and maybe a lot of us, mothers or not) feel like Jen Hatmaker 
do. Hatmaker is really NOT a careless person. In fact, she’s an intelligent, 
diligent, talented Christian woman! But Jen – like you – is living in a world 
where she’s already juggling and handling more pressures, more data, more 
diverse expectations, more competition, more disruptive change, more 
accelerating speed than at any other time in human history. Still, she’s harried 
by this insidious voice that if she just TRIED HARDER, she could-be, would-be, 
and actually should-be even MORE awesome. 

You almost get the sense that this is the demon that is haunting one of the 
women we meet in Luke chapter 10. The Bible says that: As Jesus and his 
disciples were on their way, he came to a village where a woman 
named Martha opened her home to him... But” – and here’s the key part 
-- “Martha was distracted by all the preparations that HAD to be made 
(Luke 10:38-40). Be sure you get this: God in the flesh had come to see her… 
The greatest life and love had gone out of his way to come close to her… but 
Martha was distracted (as in diverted, blinded, or misdirected) by all the 
preparations that just HAD to be made.  

Now, we aren’t given detail about all the things Martha still had on her to-do 
list. Were there kids in the house, homework to be signed, costumes to be 
made, rooms to be cleaned up, meals to be made? Was she some first century 



Martha Stewart who felt like she HAD to make the party she was throwing not 
just good but epic? Did the colors all HAVE to be coordinated? Did the loose 
ends all HAVE to be tied up? Did the project she was working on just HAVE to 
be the most obsessively, compulsively perfectly put together creation? In other 
words, did she have to be AWESOME? I don’t know.

Whatever it was, it’s clear that Martha was burned out by this demon. She was 
feeling that kind of end-of-school-year exhaustion and irritation that many of us 
inclined toward perfectionism surely know. She is mad at GOD that her life is 
like this and mad at OTHERS that they’re not doing more to help with her load. 
Her sister, Mary, is over there on “vacation” while she’s over here running 
ragged and Jesus is just letting this happen. So she came to [Jesus] and 
asked, “Lord, don’t you care that my sister has left me to do the work 
by myself? Tell her to help me!” (Luke 10:40)

Recognize That There’s No Ideal Womanhood

Do you know that feeling? Have you met it in any of the people you know? I 
wouldn’t be surprised, because a lot of us live in MarthaWorld today, especially 
women, I think. Many of you have been raised raised with the expectation that 
you could-be, would-be, or should-be awesome at many things simultaneously. 
It used to be more than fine to be a pretty good homemaker, mom, or 
professional. Now there’s pressure to be like Angelina and Kate. You’ve got to 
be lithe and lovely, and famous and influential, while also raising this paparazzi 
perfect family. But without the fleet of nannies and cooks just off-screen! 

Social media doesn’t help much, as we flood each other with well-chosen 
photos of the perfectly cute family scene, the perfectly-cooked delectable, the 
perfectly chosen quip. Even preachers are complicit in creating the culture of 
MarthaWorld. I shudder to think how many times we get up on Mother’s Day 
and describe the perfect woman of Proverbs 31 or tell these tear-jerking stories 
of ideal wives and moms and their well-raised families and successful kids. Of 
course, there ARE remarkable women out there. You may be one of them. You 
may have had a mother who is or was truly AWESOME.

But if you are looking to the Bible for clues as to the kind of people God LOVES 
and to whom he COMES and through whom God WORKS – it’s pretty tough to 
find a consistent template or a clear ideal or a photogenic female storyline.  Eve 
(the mother of Abel), Jochebed (the mother of Moses), and Mary (the mother 
of Jesus) all lost children under awful circumstances. Sarah, Rachel, and 
Hannah were all infertile. Ruth, one of the Bible’s greatest models of 
faithfulness, was left a childless widow at a very young age. Rahab, who helped 
the Israelites capture Jericho was a prostitute. Leah, the wife of Jacob, endured 
a miserable marriage. Nitzevet, the mother of David, raised a son who 
committed murder and adultery and a grandson guilty of treason. Esther, who 
saved the Jews, was a trophy wife. The woman of Sychar who brought her 



whole village to Christ had been married five times.

The stories of women in the Bible are of people living in and through diverse 
circumstances -- sometimes flourishing and leading, sometimes failing and 
floundering, sometimes just putting one foot in front of the other or going 
down for the count, sometimes awesome in October and awful by May. The 
point is that if you are looking for the fairy tale of marriage and maternity and 
Marthahood, you won’t find it in the book that Christians base their lives on. 
There is not a “one-size-fits all journey of womanhood” here, but only a One-
God-Meets-All story. 

“So let's be gentle with each other this Mother's Day,” urges Jenell Williams 
Paris, a professor at Messiah College. “Let's celebrate with the women who have 
happy families. Let's remember the [people] who are hurt by their mothers [and 
those who have heroic moms]. Let's remember the mothers who have lost their 
children. Let's remember the women who long to be wives and mothers, but 
aren't. Let's come together and worship Jesus alone, not idealized 
images of our mothers or ourselves.” 

Hear the Voice of Grace

That, after all, is the message Jesus was trying to help Martha get in the story 
we read from Luke’s gospel. She’s just finished melting down over the fact that 
nobody is helping her do what she thought she HAD to do to be the ideal.  
“Martha,” the Lord answered, “you are worried and upset about many 
things, but few things are needed—or indeed only one. Mary has 
chosen what is better (Luke 10:41-42). And what had Mary chosen to do? 
Mary sat at the Lord’s feet listening to what he said (Luke 10:39). 

Men and kids, how do we help the hard-striving women in our life find this 
better way? How can we put a shoulder beneath their burdens, give them the 
freedom to slow down and sit down, so they can look into the face of Jesus 
and hear the words of love and assurance and guidance that he wants to speak 
to them in this crazy MarthaWorld?

Again, Jen Hatmaker, offers some wisdom about the benefits of that: “When I 
get quiet, when I listen to God’s very still small voice in my heart, when I pay 
attention to what makes me feel alive and joyful and in my place (as opposed 
to displaced), it almost never revolves around being awesome. It looks more 
like being present. And being peaceful. And being less grabby and afraid 
everything is about to run out. And being generous. And being at home with 
my people. And being with my friends… And being ordinary. No one would see 
me in these places and say she is really being awesome at chopping that onion. 
Or she and her friends are really being awesome at sitting on that porch in their 
pajama pants. Or she is a really awesome nap-taker. My happiest, best moments 
are beautiful and meaningful and life-giving but none of them require a high 



level of achievement.

That grace is for you too, Martha (or Marty). You don’t have to chase awesome. 
The only One who is truly AWESOME has already come to you. He has not 
come to see how great your preparations have been or to judge your 
performance in any way. He’s come to you for one simple reason. He loves you. 
He wants to be with you. He want you to rest in Him. So for today, JUST DO 
that -- and the rest of us will help.

Please pray with me… Living Lord, you have told us in your Word: “My grace is 
sufficient for you, for my power is made perfect in weakness” (2 Corinthians 
12:9). Whatever our journey has been or is, whatever our experience of 
childhood, womanhood, manhood, or parenthood, we thank you that YOU are 
good and that your love for us endures forever. Receive our gratitude this day 
for all who have mediated to us that AWESOME grace and helped us to rest in 
You. In Christ’s name we pray. Amen.
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