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      This book is dedicated to every heart that has ever felt cracked by life, worn down by disappointment, or quietly set aside by circumstances beyond its control. It is for the one who wondered if the best days were already gone, for the soul that questioned whether God could still use what felt broken beyond repair. You may have felt forgotten, unseen, or replaced, yet heaven never lost sight of you. The Master Artist has held every fragment of your story with purpose and compassion.

      I dedicate these pages to those who kept going when strength felt small, who prayed through tears when words were hard to find, and who chose faith even while healing. Your scars are not signs of failure but evidence that grace carried you farther than you thought possible. The broken places in your life are not the end of your usefulness but often the beginning of your deepest calling. May these words remind you that God never wastes a piece surrendered to His hands.

      Above all, this book is dedicated to the Lord Jesus Christ, the One who takes what the world discards and transforms it into something beautiful for His glory. He is the Restorer of broken hearts, the Giver of hope, and the Author who continues writing long after we think the story is finished. May every reader find courage to believe again, strength to keep coloring, and confidence to walk forward knowing they are still called.

    

  


  
    
      ““He healeth the broken in heart, and bindeth up their wounds.” Psalms 147:3

      

      
        
        The broken crayon still colors, not because it is whole again, but because it rests in the hand of the Master Artist who never wastes a piece.
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      There are books that inform the mind, and there are books that quietly reach into the hidden places of the heart. The Broken Crayon — Can God Still Use Me? belongs to the latter. These pages speak to a question nearly every believer has whispered at some point along the journey: After everything I have been through, can God still use me? It is a question born not from rebellion but from weariness, from the weight of disappointment, and from the quiet ache of feeling less than what we once were.

      Life has a way of shaping us through seasons we would never choose. Dreams fracture, relationships change, confidence fades, and the version of ourselves we thought would last begins to crumble. In those moments, many conclude that usefulness has ended. Yet Scripture tells a different story. Again and again, God chooses what appears weak, broken, or overlooked to display His strength and grace. The message of this book rests firmly on that truth—that brokenness does not disqualify a believer from God’s purpose but often becomes the very place where His work deepens.

      As you read, you will find reflections that are honest about pain yet anchored in hope. The imagery of the broken crayon reminds us that usefulness is not determined by outward appearance but by the hand that holds us. A crayon worn down through use still carries color, and a life shaped by hardship still carries purpose. These chapters gently guide the reader from despair toward confidence, from comparison toward calling, and from fear toward trust in the Master Artist who never wastes a piece.

      This foreword is written with the prayer that you will not merely read these words but see yourself within them. If you have ever felt discarded, diminished, or uncertain about your place in God’s plan, may this book remind you that the story is not over. God specializes in restoration. He writes beauty into broken chapters and purpose into painful seasons.

      May the pages ahead strengthen your faith, steady your heart, and renew your confidence that God’s calling survives the breaking. And may you come to believe, perhaps more deeply than ever before, that even a broken crayon still colors beautifully in His hands.
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      The broken places in life are often the ones we try hardest to hide. We carry cracks that others cannot see, wounds that time has not erased, and moments we wish we could rewrite. Some feel shattered by failure, others by loss, and many by the quiet weight of disappointment that settles deep in the soul. Somewhere along the journey, a question rises from the heart with aching honesty: Can God still use me?

      A broken crayon may not look valuable anymore. Its edges are uneven, its length shortened, its appearance less appealing than the new ones in the box. Yet the truth remains—broken crayons still color. They still leave a mark. They still fulfill the purpose for which they were created. In much the same way, God has never required perfection before He begins to work through a life. He specializes in restoring what seems unusable, redeeming what feels wasted, and breathing hope into what appears finished.

      Throughout Scripture, God repeatedly chose imperfect people—those who doubted, failed, wandered, and wept—to accomplish His greatest purposes. Their stories remind us that weakness is not a disqualification but often the very doorway through which grace enters. The cracks we fear may become the channels through which His light shines brightest.

      This book is for the weary heart that wonders if its best days are behind it. It is for the believer who feels sidelined, the servant who feels inadequate, and the soul quietly asking whether God has moved on to someone stronger. Here, you will discover that brokenness does not end usefulness—it often begins it.

      If you have ever felt discarded, overlooked, or unfinished, these pages are an invitation to hope again. The Master Artist still holds the crayon. And in His hands, even the broken can color the world with grace.
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      This book was born from a question that quietly echoes in the hearts of many believers: Can God still use me after I have been broken? It is not a question asked only by those who have failed, but also by those who have suffered, waited, grieved, or simply grown weary along the journey of faith. Life has a way of reshaping us through circumstances we never expected, leaving us feeling smaller, weaker, and uncertain about where we fit in God’s plan. Somewhere between the breaking and the healing, many begin to wonder if their usefulness has come to an end.

      The image of a broken crayon became a simple yet powerful reminder that usefulness is not determined by appearance or perfection. A crayon may be worn down, cracked, or uneven, yet it still colors when placed in the right hands. In the same way, God does not discard lives that have been marked by pain. He redeems them. He reshapes them. He uses them to leave deeper, richer marks than before. This book is an invitation to see your story through that lens of grace.

      These chapters were written to encourage the heart that feels overlooked, the soul that has compared itself to others, and the believer who fears that the best season has already passed. The pages ahead do not deny the reality of pain; rather, they acknowledge it honestly while pointing toward the faithfulness of God. Scripture, serves as the foundation throughout, reminding us that God’s promises remain steady even when our emotions are not.

      My prayer is that as you read, you will begin to recognize that the breaking was not the end of your calling but a part of God’s refining process. The Master Artist never wastes a piece, and He has not finished with you. May these words strengthen your faith, restore your hope, and help you walk forward with renewed confidence that you are still coloring and still called.
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            THE DAY I BROKE

          

        

      

    

    
      There are days in a life when everything feels steady, predictable, and secure, and you believe the version of yourself you have become will remain untouched by sorrow. You build plans, you shape dreams, and you quietly assume that tomorrow will look much like today. Then a moment arrives that changes everything, and the sound of the breaking echoes in places no one else can hear. The day you broke may not have been loud to the world, but it was thunder in your soul. What once felt strong suddenly felt fragile, and what once felt clear became uncertain and dim. You wondered how something so carefully built could fracture so quickly. The pieces of identity, purpose, and confidence lay scattered across the floor of your heart. You tried to gather them quietly so no one would see your weakness. Yet even as you reached for the pieces, you knew something had changed forever. The version of you you thought would last had cracked beneath the weight of life.

      Brokenness rarely asks permission before it enters, and it does not always come through one dramatic event. Sometimes it arrives slowly, like a quiet erosion that weakens the foundation over time. A disappointment here, a betrayal there, a prayer that seemed unanswered, and a hope that slowly faded. You kept going, smiling when needed, serving when expected, and pretending that nothing had shifted inside. Yet deep within, something felt different, and you sensed a fracture forming. You began to question your strength and wonder if you were as steady as you once believed. The pressure of expectations pressed harder than before. The silence of heaven felt heavier than usual. The heart whispered questions you were afraid to say aloud. And the day came when you realized you were no longer the person you used to be.

      The Scriptures remind us that God is not absent in the moment of breaking, even when His voice feels quiet. Psalm 34:18 says, “The LORD is nigh unto them that are of a broken heart; and saveth such as be of a contrite spirit.” The nearness of God is often discovered most deeply when everything else feels far away. The world may step back from broken things, but the Lord draws near. He does not fear the cracks, nor does He turn away from weakness. The broken heart is not an inconvenience to Him; it is an invitation. The tears you hide are seen by heaven. The prayers you can barely speak are still heard. The silence you fear may actually be sacred space where God is working quietly. Even in the fracture, His presence remains steady.

      When life fractures you, the temptation is to believe you have failed beyond repair. You replay conversations, choices, and moments, wondering what you could have done differently. Regret becomes a heavy companion, whispering that the best version of you is gone forever. Yet God has never required perfection to accomplish His purposes. Throughout the Bible, He chose people who knew what it meant to break. Moses doubted, David fell, Elijah despaired, and Peter denied. Their stories did not end in failure, because God’s grace continued beyond their lowest moments. The breaking did not cancel their calling. Instead, it deepened their dependence on Him. The same God who restored them still works in hearts today. Your brokenness does not surprise Him.

      There is something deeply humbling about realizing you are not as strong as you thought you were. Pride quietly fades when life shows you your limits. The confidence once rooted in ability begins to shift toward dependence on God. You learn that strength is not self-sufficiency but surrender. The day you broke may have felt like loss, but heaven may call it beginning. God often allows what we cannot control so we will cling to what cannot be shaken. The cracks expose where we placed our trust. They reveal the fragile foundations beneath the surface. Yet revelation is not rejection; it is mercy. God shows us the weakness so He can become our strength.

      Isaiah 41:10 offers a promise that holds steady when everything else trembles: “Fear thou not; for I am with thee: be not dismayed; for I am thy God: I will strengthen thee; yea, I will help thee; yea, I will uphold thee with the right hand of my righteousness.” The words speak directly into the trembling heart that wonders if it can stand again. God does not simply command courage; He provides His presence. He does not ask you to rebuild yourself alone. The same hand that formed you now upholds you. Even when your grip feels weak, His grip remains strong. The fracture did not remove you from His care. His promises remain unchanged by your circumstances. The day you broke did not remove you from His plan.

      Brokenness has a way of making you more honest than you have ever been before. You stop pretending you have all the answers. You begin to pray with fewer words but deeper sincerity. The mask of strength falls away, and vulnerability takes its place. In that honesty, healing quietly begins. God meets you where you truly are, not where you pretend to be. The broken places become openings for grace. You start to understand that weakness is not the opposite of faith. Sometimes weakness is the soil where faith grows strongest. The heart that has been broken learns to depend more fully on God. And dependence becomes a form of worship.

      Psalm 51:17 speaks with gentle clarity: “The sacrifices of God are a broken spirit: a broken and a contrite heart, O God, thou wilt not despise.” What you fear disqualifies you may actually be what God welcomes. The world celebrates strength, but God treasures surrender. A broken heart placed in His hands becomes holy ground. The tears you thought were signs of failure become offerings of trust. God does not despise what is broken; He receives it. The fragments you hold with shame are pieces He can shape into testimony. Nothing surrendered to Him is wasted. Even the pain becomes part of the story He is writing. Brokenness becomes the altar where grace meets the soul.

      The day you broke may have felt like the end of usefulness, but a broken crayon still colors. It may look different than before, shorter and less polished, yet it still fulfills its purpose. In the same way, your life may not look like you imagined, but it is not finished. God often uses the broken because they know how to lean on Him. The cracks allow compassion to grow where pride once lived. The pain deepens empathy for others walking similar roads. Your story gains weight because it carries truth. You begin to speak not from theory but from experience. And experience touched by grace becomes powerful ministry.

      Romans 8:28 reminds the weary heart of a deeper promise: “And we know that all things work together for good to them that love God, to them who are the called according to his purpose.” This verse does not say all things feel good, but that God works through all things. Even the breaking can be woven into redemption. The pieces that seem meaningless now may later reveal a pattern of mercy. God sees the finished picture while you only see fragments. The pain you carry today may become hope for someone tomorrow. The fracture may become the doorway to purpose. The day you broke may one day be the day you praise God for most. Because through it, you discovered Him more deeply.
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