The Painter
Imagine that your goal in life is to create beautiful paintings.  There’s just one problem.  You don’t have the artistic ability to paint!  You have tried many times with the best intentions and effort to create a work of art but each time you are sadly disappointed.  You think that maybe you are being too critical of your work so you ask other painters, professional and amateurs to assess your abilities.  The conclusion is unanimous.  You really can’t paint!
You take lessons from the best art school around.  You read books on how to be a better painter.  You devote years of full-time work to being a better painter.  In fact, no one has ever worked harder than you at improving these skills.  Finally, after many years of lessons, studying and perfecting your techniques you paint your very best painting.  Again, you submit it to many people for their opinion and again, the result is the same.  You are a slightly better painter but still have very little artistic ability.
One day as you stand before your blank easel with paint brush in hand the most talented artist in the world walks in your studio. He asks you if you would like his assistance.  At first you are stunned this artist is really standing before you.  Then you meekly respond: “Yes”.  He instructs you to face the easel.  He stands behind you and gently takes your hand in his, mixes the paint, and using your hand, begins to paint.  As you yield your hand to his guidance you are amazed at how easily the beauty starts to unfold.  While he is creating a masterpiece with your hand you begin to get ideas of what stroke or color to use next.  Your hand begins to resist his, wanting to implement your ideas and techniques.  He relaxes his grip a little and lets you take over.  You immediately notice that “your” part of the painting is ugly compared to the parts of the painting where he was more in charge.  Realizing this you once again relax your hand in his and as he takes the lead you are astounded at the beauty and grace with which the master creates.  He even has been able to somewhat correct the areas where you messed up the painting when your with in charge.  Nevertheless, the painting is still marred by your “ideas and techniques”.
When you and he are finished you step back and behold this beautiful work of art!  Every day, the master returns and paints another masterpiece using your hands.   You take some of the paintings to art critics and they are amazed!  As they give their detailed critique of each painting you notice the only flaws in the painting are where you were more in control.
The next day the master returns and you ask him the question that has always been in the back of your mind.  Why do you paint with my hands instead of just painting with yours?  Sometimes I get in the way and decrease the quality of the painting.  He smiles and says:  “I do create with my own hands and yes, those creations are perfect but it is my highest delight to paint through you.  I want you to personally experience my love of art and also want you share in the joy of working closely with me.  The more you yield to me, the more you (and others) will see of my ability through you.”
Will I ever be able to paint like you, you ask?  Your ability will increase somewhat through time with me but you will never be able to create a true masterpiece apart from the master.  I have designed it this way so that you and I will stay close friends.  Only by staying dependent on me will my ability flow through you.  The world needs to see my love and I choose to express that love through you.
