
6. Unlimited Possibilities (3Q 2020—Making Friends for God) 

 

Biblical Material: 1 Cor. 12:11, 12, Matt. 3:16–18, 1 Cor. 12:7, 1 Cor. 1:4–9, Matt. 25:14–30. 

 

Quotes 

• Limitations are like boundaries, if you don’t want to go far. But, you can set boundaries, 

and still not limit yourself. Annelise Lords 

• The journey of life is filled with unlimited opportunities and possibilities. Lailah Gifty 

Akita 

• Look beyond your adversities and never stop loving your life. Open the door of your 

mind to embrace positivity and then push forward with faith. Once there is life and the 

presence of God, there will always be endless possibilities. Edmond Mbiaka 

• When you see people only as personalities, rather than souls with life missions to fulfill, 

you forever limit the growth and possibilities of what God has in store for another person. 

Shannon Alder 

• Any moment called now is always full of possibles. China Miéville 

• A work in progress. And the possibilities are endless. Elizabeth Eulsberg 

 

Questions 

 Why do we place limits on what we believe God can do? Can we live with the concept 

that God really can do anything? What are the positives and negatives of such a view? While we 

ascribe omnipotence to God, in what was does he limit his own power? How does this affect our 

view of God and our attitude towards him in the Great Controversy? 

 

Bible summary 

 We are all parts of the same body (1 Cor. 12:11, 12). Jesus baptism is described in Matt. 

3:16–18. “The Spirit is given to each of us and is revealed for the good of all.” 1 Cor. 12:7 FBV. 

Paul prays for spiritual gifts to be given to the Corinthians (1 Cor. 1:4–9). Matt. 25:14–30 

includes the parables of the Talents and the Sheep and the Goats. 

 

Comment 

  “Jesus looked at them and said, ‘From a human point of view it’s impossible, but all 

things are possible with God.’” Matt. 19:26 FBV. Always true, but in practice limited by the 

nature and character of God. Remember that Jesus was answering the question “who can be 

saved?” and not a philosophical issue like can God make a rock he can’t lift! 

 The focus of this study is primarily on what God can do when we decide to share the 

good news of God with others. While we may not see the possible consequences, God does. 

That’s why it’s so important to leave the consequences of our witness in his hands. 

 Years ago I wrote a piece on such a perspective of witness and it was published in the 

Adventist Review, and was then distributed at a North American Division pastors meeting. Here 

it is: Lone Violin  

Somewhere in south-west Ireland I stopped. The driving had been long and hard, and I needed a 

rest. As I opened the door, I heard music. Coming from the white-washed building across the square. 

A lone violin sweeping up and down the strings, a pure haunting melody that captured my mind. 

Like the song of the sirens, I was entranced and stood there, frozen as I listened to the play of the notes. 

An immensely moving piece, played with the feeling that only the Celts can give. 



Slowly I walked over. I looked inside—a pub! I had no reason to be there, but I entered anyway. 

Just to listen. On a tiny stage a thin girl with eyes downcast played, not noticing who was listening or not. 

A simple yet profound melody that seemed to capture all the pathos of the world. 

When the echoes of the last note died away, I was the only one who clapped. She looked up 

surprised in my direction. And in those eyes I saw nothing but pain and grief. 

She came over. “Thanks for the applause. No one else bothers. They know me.” She averted her 

eyes. 

“You play beautifully—expressively…” What do you say? How do you say it? “Yet it seems so 

tragic, so terribly sad.” 

She nodded. “Sadness is the only beauty left.” 

I wondered why. But it’s hardly appropriate to ask a perfect stranger to explain their most 

intimate thoughts and experiences. 

“That’s why I play. It expresses the world I see. One that is full of pain and tragedy. What is the 

point—we were just born to suffer and die…” 

A tragic worldview that made my heart ache. For my friend, there is so much more. 

“So you don’t believe in God, then?” Nothing like a direct approach! 

She looked up quizzically. “Now why would you be saying that?” 

“Well, he’s the only answer.” 

“If God is the answer then I’m not understanding the question.” She sounded as if that too caused 

her sadness. 

“Do you want to talk about it? Now?” 

She shrugged her shoulders. “Why not? I’m done here—Mickey won’t be wanting any more 

tunes for a while.” She put on her coat and picked up her violin. “I’m Bridget, and my fiddle is my only 

friend,” she said, self-mockingly. 

Sitting on a cold wooden bench under a scowling gray Irish sky, we talked. On and on, until the 

light faded into a heavy twilight. Of God and his grace, his joy and salvation. Of his answer to the 

troubling questions of pain, of existence itself. Of his personal love for each of his suffering, troubled 

children.  

“I’d better go. I’ll be playing to the evening crowd back at Mickey’s.” 

“I’d like to pray for you. Is that OK?” 

“Nobody ever prayed for me before. I’d like that.” 

As the evening drizzle started falling, two shadowy figures on a bench bowed.  

Though all around was dark and wet, all I saw was the brilliance and light and joy of God. I 

scribbled out my address. She grabbed the paper, smiled, and was gone.  

I slowly walked back to the car. Of course I should have found out her address, at least given her 

a tract or a Bible correspondence card, I suppose. I could have made sure she was an ‘evangelistic 

contact.’ 

But I don’t think so.  For the reality of the situation demands we act entirely naturally. For God is 

still there, despite our failings. 

As I opened the door, I paused. From the still open window came a new tune, bright and happy. I 

grinned. She knew I’d be listening, and saw me off with a lively Irish jig. 

What are we called to do, but to sing a new song that tells of the inexpressible joy of knowing 

Jesus, the truth and life? Sadness is not the only beauty left. 

 

Ellen White comments 

 Educate yourself to have unlimited confidence in God. 75 {CSA 52} 

 In this life our possessions are limited, but the great treasure that God offers in His gift to 

the world, is unlimited. It comprehends every human desire, and goes far beyond our human 

calculations. {CS 21}  
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