
Outtakes 
 
One of the best parts of watching my favorite TV shows on DVD is the outtakes. There is 

something amusing about the less than perfect versions of scenes that you’ve already watched 
in their perfected state. Seeing the mess-ups and the forgotten dialogue is highly entertaining. 
Why? Because I enjoy mocking the mistakes of others? Because I want to laugh at other 
people’s shortcomings? Certainly not. 

 
My theory is that outtakes humanize the surreal world of television and film. That world can 

be a worthwhile place to visit, but it is difficult to make an authentic connection between real 
life and the scripted, edited happenings portrayed there. We need the things we experience to 
be humanized. 

 
No one knows this better than God. In His all-encompassing wisdom, He knows we need to 

connect to Him in a manner that resonates with our lives in the ordinary world. In the home, on 
the job, in dynamic relationships, that is where we need to meet Him.  

 
God fully answers this need through Jesus. In the person of Jesus Christ, we have our 

authentic, humanized, living connection to God. God, who can seem far more surreal than any 
fictional TV show world, comes to us in the real world. God, whose perfection can feel 
unrelatable, became man to relate to us in every aspect of our lives. 

 
Then, as if that wasn’t enough (and it was!), God continues to reach into our human 

realities to maintain that living connection with us. First and foremost, He does this in the 
sacraments. Through tangible, sacred experiences involving fellow human beings and ordinary 
materials, He pours grace into our lives. Then there are the people and the experiences from 
day to day that give us glimpses of God. The ones that bless you; the ones that teach you; the 
ones that raise you up toward your best self in the image of Christ; these are the moments God 
makes Himself present in a real, not surreal, way. 

 
He’s there in the outtakes, too. The less than 

perfect moments that leave us disappointed, 
embarrassed, or ashamed, God doesn’t skip out 
on those. If we can practice looking for Him in 
those times (I’m writing this while watching my 
daughter eat spilled shredded cheese off the floor, 
by the way), He’ll readily provide the humility, 
patience, and even sense of humor required to 
recover from the outtakes. 
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