
Somewhere Related to “Disappointment Me Once” and “Disappointment Me Twice” 
Second Corinthians 2:1-13                                                                                         February 05, 2023  
Ted V. Foote, Jr.                                                                                             First Presbyterian Church, Bryan, Texas  
 You may well have heard the phrase, “Fool me once, shame on you. Fool me twice, shame on 
me.” This is why the “thinking emoji” is placed on the bulletin cover today, as if the Apostle Paul is 
pondering what to do. Also, it is why the palm-in-the-face emoji is on the bulletin cover today, as if 
Apostle Paul thinks he has been fooled once, and then twice, at least.  And, if he has not been fooled, 
he has been disappointed, and disappointed more than once. Conceivably, he is back to thinking and 
pondering. Do I take a risk in reaching out an additional time? 
 Last Sunday, Pastor Emily preached from the letter called First Corinthians. Today we read from 
the letter called Second Corinthians. Unlike the Letter to the Romans, which was written before Paul 
had ever been to Rome to meet the church folk themselves, best we know, both First and Second 
Corinthians were written after Paul had visited Corinth. This morning then, here at chapter 2 of Second 
Corinthians, Paul is remembering back to his journey on the way to Corinth the first time.  This was 
his second journey away from Judea as a faith-community-organizer and evangelist-theologian. His 
first journey was to the island of Cyprus and in south central Asia Minor, or south central modern-day 
Turkey. His second journey moved west in Turkey and a bit north on the west coast, where, at Troas, 
Paul remembers pondering whether or not to cross the Aegean Sea to Macedonia.  He has sensed 
God’s call to take sail and journey over water to the west. It may have taken him a bit of time to decide; 
yet he made that journey. After spending time in Macedonia up north on the eastern Aegean coast, he 
journeyed south along the seacoast to Greece and spent time in Corinth. 
 Months after visiting and departing Corinth, Paul received word that divisions had developed 
within the congregation back there. Some serious divisions related to theology-disputes and rival 
personal relationships had arisen, with each group involved claiming a superior ranking over others. 
As Emily indicated last week, Paul was frustrated to hear this disappointing report, so he wrote the 
letter called First Corinthians: (1) coaching the Corinthians for an improved theology centered on 
service-discipleship in Jesus’s way of ministry; (2) coaching the Corinthians on tempering the sharp 
personality edges from which they argued; and (3) coaching the Corinthians on sensing what binds 
them together with others is never their likes and dislikes among themselves, or what perspectives they 
advocate and what perspectives they oppose; but what binds them together – now and eternally – is 
God’s love for each and all. Period.  
 Paul writes the first letter. Weeks pass, then months. He may have written two letters in between 
before word returned to him that some of the divisions in Corinth had narrowed. When he hears news 
of improvement toward health and wellness within the church at Corinth, he writes the letter we call 
Second Corinthians. In this letter, he writes at chapter 2, verse 8, “To the one who has been difficult 
in his personality and harsh in his words, I urge you to reaffirm your love for him” (or, for that matter, 
“for her”). My guess is that you have known a time when you and/or someone else actually said more 
than was necessary. Maybe it was “the heat of the moment.” Maybe it was in response to not-such-a-
big-deal-of-a-comment, which simply was the back-breaker in an accumulated series of frustrations. I 
can say that about my own life experience. When we ponder it, we end up with face in hand. 
 Paul once walked near the shore at Troas in northwest Turkey, looking to the northwest. Should 
he take the boat to Macedonia, which might later set him on the road down the coast eventually to 
Greece? He pondered. He took that boat-ride. He ended up in Greece, but what a difficult church that 
was! And then he ended up with his face in his hand more than once! After still a few more months, 
he hears community-life there is somewhat less hostile and divided. Now he ponders if he should write 
again to them. Would the result from those who disappointed him once be that they would disappoint 
him again? He ponders, and possibly, before he writes, he face-palms like the emoji, with his eyes and 
nose pressed into his palm with a difference:  This face-palm is not “Oh, my, here the downhill spiral 



goes again!” This face-palm is, “Of course! What else is there to do but somehow engage again?!” So 
he writes seeking members to reach out in caring affirmation to one member who has most recently 
been argumentative and insistent on his way being the way for everyone. This later face-palm can only 
be, “Of course! What else is there to do but somehow engage again?!” 
 On Scout Sunday a couple of years ago, I told about my first experience at summer Scout camp 
as a 12 year old, where our troop’s Scoutmaster secretly brought whiskey in his car, and, on Tuesday 
night, sat in his car and drank it until he was falling down drunk. He was dismissed from camp and 
from being our Scoutmaster. Yet I heard no parents engaged in discouraging comments to us as Scouts. 
They sensed that he needed assistance. They recruited another Scoutmaster – who was excellent in 
working with us as Scouts – and we kept going for several years. They taught by example what Paul 
demonstrates: “Ponder. I’ve been disappointed once. Might I be disappointed again? Of course, I might 
be disappointed again. I certainly might. But of course, I can be engaged again for the same good 
reasons I became engaged in the first place!” 
 My mother was a registered nurse. Institutionally in the community work force, she firmly 
believed in the gifts of everyone who contributed. If any hospital administrator, or doctor on the floor, 
or visiting family member happened to be disrespectful to a food service team member, a custodian, a 
nurse’s aid, a nurse, etc., that disrespectful person would be called aside, upbraided for better and more 
respectful behavior, and then my mother was back to work, engaged after the disruption just as she 
had been before. And if she was the one who was disrespectful in the heat of the moment, she pondered 
until she was convinced it was time to apologize. When she would. Of course! 
 About 1972 or ‘73, I had been away at college. On a holiday break, back at home, my mother 
told me that my dad had been in a church meeting with seven other elders conversing with a minister 
representative from the Presbytery about severance income for the church pastor who was going to be 
on leave due to severe depression. When he came home, my mother asked, “How did it go?” He said, 
“I guess we’ve got a plan. I don’t know if everyone agrees, because for all the ideas those other elders 
had talked about for weeks, not one of them spoke up with the Presbytery representative. They all 
looked at me to talk and stayed silent. In November of 1944, in western France, when I was a Second 
Lieutenant from Texas A&M, my platoon was ambushed by enemy fire and took heavy casualties. 
Although pinned down by the German machine gun, I never doubted that the surviving platoon 
members had my back. It’s pretty bad when an experience in terms of trusting your group to give 
support is better at war than at church.” But guess what my dad taught by example? The next Sunday 
he was right back in his Sunday school class, in worship, and at the next meeting of the Elders. There 
is the face-palm of exasperated disappointment, discouragement, and irritated frustration with others, 
or with self, or both. And there is the face palm expressing, “Of course! People will disappoint, but 
God will not fail to be present for sowing, sprouting, and growing faith, hope, and love from grace!” 
 Two persons have presented themselves for membership today. Several Scouts are present for 
worship and in roles of assistance. Please hear me say what you may well sense deep within: No person 
ever expresses willingness to join a church or be part of a Scout Troop because they hope to be 
disappointed, or discouraged, or frustrated. They step forward to participate in the hope of 
experiencing the, “Of course, God is present in the way of Jesus among these people for learning and 
service, no matter how many times we experience disappointment, and no matter how many times we 
cause disappointment.” Do we risk and reach out, or maybe reach out with risk that disappointment 
and under-performance can occur? When we do, of course God is present to help and make new. All 
the time. There’s no reason to relent or surrender. Let us have each other’s back, risking reaching out 
in the way and spirit of the Gospel of Jesus Christ. Ponder it. Of course, that’s how God’s Spirit risks 
and reaches for ministry continually among us and others. – All honor and praise be to God! 
 
 


