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21 But now, irrespective of law, the righteousness of God has been disclosed, and is attested by the law 

and the prophets, 22the righteousness of God through faith in Jesus Christ* for all who believe. For 

there is no distinction, 23since all have sinned and fall short of the glory of God; 24they are now justified 

by his grace as a gift, through the redemption that is in Christ Jesus, 25whom God put forward as a 

sacrifice of atonement* by his blood, effective through faith. He did this to show his righteousness, 

because in his divine forbearance he had passed over the sins previously committed; 26it was to prove 

at the present time that he himself is righteous and that he justifies the one who has faith in Jesus.* 

 

 

Romans 3:23 “since all have sinned and fallen short of the glory of God” At a towering 5 foot 1 I know a 

thing about falling short.  Growing up, I was always below the growth charts.  When I was three years 

old my dad brought me to the South Dakota State fair where he weighted me on a grain scale.  I rang in 

at 22 lbs, gaining only six pounds in my last two toddler years.  My dad always tells me that that was the 

day he knew I would always be a runt.  And to this day, at 21 years old, I still have to jump to see if there 

is anything in my mailbox on the top row. Yes, I know a thing or two about falling short literally, but that 

not is what I am here to speak on today.  I am here to talk about falling short spiritually.  Where do we 

fall short of God’s glory, honor, grace, love, and forgiveness?  We all do it.  Take me for example… 

This summer I worked as a camp counselor out in the Black Hills.  I loved it.  I worked with middle school 

aged kids, teaching them about God through bible studies, songs, activities, and actions.  I felt so 

honored and humbled by this position God had given me to take care of and teach these kids about him. 

And then I feel short.  I got a big head.  My campers were loving me.  They were soaking in what I was 

telling them.  They were being inspired.  And I thought I must have been the best camp counselor 

around.  And then God sent me group of campers that didn’t listen, participate, or care to be at camp 

and I realized I had fall short.  And then it happened again, when I came to Augustana this fall.  I was a 

senior nursing major.  My own life is still ahead of me.  I have a bright future; full of potential and 

possibility.  And then I fell short.  I got a big head.  I was walking the halls like I owned the placed.   And 

then Beth, my clinical instructor destroyed my concept map with pink highlighter.   And I knew I had 

fallen short.   

That is my story.  But its all of our stories.  We all fall short.  We all disappoint.  We disappoint our 

friends, families, colleagues.  We disappoint ourselves and we disappoint God.  Where have you fallen 

short of God’s grace, love, mercy, forgiveness; where do you not make the cut? What is the thing, or 



things, that keep you at an arm’s length from God?  Maybe its humility, like me.  Or is it pride, or 

selfishness, or greed, or envy?   

And how do we bridge the gap that we create between us and God?  How do we fix this?  How can we 

keep from falling short?  We can’t.  Romans 3:24 says “they are now justified by his grace as a gift, 

through the redemption that is in Christ Jesus”.  We are justified by his grace as a gift.  We can’t do 

anything by our own efforts to fix the problem we created, but God, by his power and love bridges that 

gap for us.  We receive grace.  We receive a gift.  We can’t get to him.  We are unworthy.  So he picks up 

our slack out of love.  He comes to us.  He lives among us.  He bridges the gap and we are justified. 
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Carl had failed his team.  He had let them down; disappoint them.  But he received grace and made a 

homerun.  This is what God is willing to do for us.  We lose the game.  But God picks us up.  Gives us 

another chance—even if that means six more strikes until we get a hit.  And then he keeps on 

encouraging us until we reach home untouched.  Because like Carl, we are a part of a conspiracy of 

grace.  We receive a gift and are justified.  God puts us on his shoulders and celebrates with us, cheers 

for us and lifts us up, and suddenly, we are no longer short.  Amen. 


