Sermon: “You Are a Treasure”

Scripture Readings

Isaiah 64:8

O LORD, you are our Father;

we are the clay, and you are our potter;

we are all the work of your hand.

2 Corinthians 4:1-15

Treasure in Clay Jars

Therefore, since it is by God's mercy that we are engaged in this ministry, we do not lose heart. We have renounced the shameful things that one hides; we refuse to practice cunning or to falsify God's word; but by the open statement of the truth we commend ourselves to the conscience of everyone in the sight of God. And even if our gospel is veiled, it is veiled to those who are perishing. In their case the god of this world has blinded the minds of the unbelievers, to keep them from seeing the light of the gospel of the glory of Christ, who is the image of God. For we do not proclaim ourselves; we proclaim Jesus Christ as Lord and ourselves as your slaves for Jesus' sake. For it is the God who said, "Let light shine out of darkness," who has shone in our hearts to give the light of the knowledge of the glory of God in the face of Jesus Christ. 

But we have this treasure in clay jars, so that it may be made clear that this extraordinary power belongs to God and does not come from us. We are afflicted in every way, but not crushed; perplexed, but not driven to despair; persecuted, but not forsaken; struck down, but not destroyed; always carrying in the body the death of Jesus, so that the life of Jesus may also be made visible in our bodies. For while we live, we are always being given up to death for Jesus' sake, so that the life of Jesus may be made visible in our mortal flesh. So death is at work in us, but life in you. 

But just as we have the same spirit of faith that is in accordance with scripture — "I believed, and so I spoke" — we also believe, and so we speak, because we know that the one who raised the Lord Jesus will raise us also with Jesus, and will bring us with you into his presence. Yes, everything is for your sake, so that grace, as it extends to more and more people, may increase thanksgiving, to the glory of God. 

[show video of potter at work at the wheel--video purchased from highwayvideo.com]

God is the potter and we are the clay.

The question before us this morning is this: 

“Which kind of clay are you?”

Now, we would all like think 

that we are like that 3rd kind of clay


--which the potter was able to form into a beautiful pot!

…perfectly pliable


--flexible and cooperative,

--not too soft and not too hard

                        --the kind of clay that willingly submits 

                                in the hands of its Creator.

But before we jump to the conclusion 

                ---that we are this kind of clay


                --let’s take a closer look at each of the three kinds



                along with an honest look at ourselves.

The first thing we should note 

                  is that the Potter did not throw any of the clay away!

The clay that was too hard

 he put in a bowl of water so it could soften up. 

That which was too soft 

he set aside so it could firm up.

Nothing would be wasted.

For….the day would come 

               when the clay was ready,

                        and the potter would again take it into his hands 

                                       and begin to mold it

                                                 --when it was ready.

The message for us seems to be:

               That this is how it is with God and us.

God is the potter, and we are the clay.

To apply this to our own life

               we should begin with a few questions:

What would this look like in real life

                     —for a person to be too soft 

                                to be used by God?

The image that first comes to my mind 

                 is that of a person who either 

                            has no convictions

                                           --or

                          is too weak to stand up for what she or he believes.

We all know adult individuals like this

           who still have a lot of growing up to do.

And, as we also know,

             growing up takes time

                    and a lot of hard work.

So whether that person be our own self or someone else,

                 we should remember to pray 

                          that these will become beautiful clay pots

                                                    --used for the glory of God.  

Taking the metaphor a step further…

     What would a person look like

                     who is too firm 

                                to be used by God?

The image that comes to my mind 

                 is that of a person whose heart has hardened 

                               --usually as the result of  hard times in life.

We all know persons who have become this way.

[talk about our response to pain and hardship

—what results in hearts that remain soft and those whose heart becomes hardened]

Hardened heart—or pliable heart

            --it all starts with a decision

                       --how we choose to respond 

                                   to the difficult times in life. 

Well, Paul, in his second letter to the Corinthian church,

       shows his understanding of this.

He applies this concept to his own life

    seeming his own self as a clay jar.

Could it be that he is thinking of his own imperfections here? 

         (as he notes that his outward nature is slowly wasting away) 

Later on in the letter, 

                   he will admit to another of his imperfections

                         --the fact that he is timid when face to face

                             —and that even though his letters are forceful, 

                                           he is unimpressive….in person.

He will also go on to write about all of the things 

                    that have taken a toll on his body throughout  his lifetime 

                                         --the beatings, his imprisonment

                                                         --his having been shipwrecked 

                                                                     and all that went along with it

         --hunger, the thirst, 

                     exposure to harsh weather—both extreme heat and cold.



“I am just an earthen vessel, a clay jar,” implies Paul.

              “I have been afflicted in every way, but not crushed; 

                            perplexed, but not driven to despair; 

                                       persecuted, but not forsaken; struck down, 

                                                     but not destroyed; “ 

And, at the same time,

           he admits that there is something very good inside of him

                       ---which he goes on to call “a treasure.”

And what exactly is this treasure?



Paul describes it in two ways: 

                          "the light of the gospel of the glory of Christ" 

                                


and 

                          "the light of the knowledge of the glory of God 

                                    in the face of Christ." 

We notice right away that both names contain the word "light" 

               which as we know, held great meaning for Paul.

Remembering back to his conversion experience

                we remember how he saw "a light from heaven, 

                                 brighter than the sun" 

                                           blazing around him. 

According to Scripture, 

          the light was so brilliant 

                     that it blinded him!

And we also know from Scripture that that light 

           was none other than Christ himself:

                --crucified but now resurrected and ascended into Heaven.

So the message that Paul brings to us is clear: God plans to use us as his vessels too.


No matter how flawed we are, we are not worthless

                    --God will use us for his glory.

There is an old story that illustrates this beautifully:

A water bearer in India had two large pots that she used every day to carry water from the stream to the master’s house.  One of the pots was perfect and always delivered the full amount of water at the end of the long walk. The other pot had a crack in it, though, and by the time it reached its destination, it was always only half full. 

This went on for several years. Each day, the water bearer would deliver only one and one-half pots of water to the master's house. The perfect pot was proud of its accomplishments. But the cracked pot was ashamed and miserable that it could accomplish only half of what it had been designed to do. One day it spoke aloud to the water bearer and said, "I am ashamed of myself, and I want to apologize to you." 

"Why?" asked the bearer, "What are you ashamed of?" 

"Well, for these past two years, I have been able to deliver only half a load of water each day because this crack in my side allows water to leak out all the way back to the master's house. Because of my flaws, you have to do all this work without getting the full value of your efforts," the pot said. 

The water bearer felt sorry for the cracked pot, and in her compassion she said, "As we return to the master's house, I want you to notice the beautiful flowers along the path." 

Indeed, as they went up the hill, the cracked pot noticed the beautiful wild flowers on the side of the path. But at the end of the trail, it still felt bad because half of its load had leaked out once again. 

Then the bearer said to the pot, "Did you notice that there were flowers only on your side of the path? That's because I knew about your flaw and took advantage of it by planting flower seeds on your side of the path. 

Every day as we walked back from the stream, you watered those seeds, and for two years I have picked these beautiful flowers to decorate my master's table. Without you being just what you are, he would not have had this beauty to grace his house." 

This is why God created us

                    ---to be jars of clay that bring beauty into this world 

                                    By pouring ourselves into the lives of others! 

If you are one whose heart has hardened over the years,

            and you are having difficulty thinking of yourself as a jar of clay

                           --a vessel of God, please know that it is not too late

 —as long as a person is still breathing change is possible.

If, on the other hand,

             you are one who feels that your heart is weak,

                      and you find it difficult to believe in anything or anyone 

                                            please know that it is not too late for you either. 

With God’s help, you can become strong.

The good news is:

       With faith and determination, every one of us can become 

                      the kind of clay that the potter can use--not too soft ….and not too hard

                                         but rather, pliable in God’s hands

                                                ---willing and eager! to be formed and used by God.

We are all God has to carry out his work.

	There is a legend which brings this point home 

         by recounting the return of Jesus to heaven 

              following his time on earth. 

He bore the marks of his cruel cross and shameful death. The angel Gabriel approached him and asked, "Master, do they know how much you loved them and what you did for them?" "No," replied Jesus, "not yet. Right now only a handful of people in Palestine know." Gabriel was perplexed. "Then what have you done to let everyone know about your love for them?" Jesus answered, "I've asked Peter, James, John, and a few others to tell people about me. Those will tell others, and my story will be spread throughout the earth. Ultimately, all humanity will know about my love." Gabriel frowned and looked rather skeptical. He knew what poor stuff earthly beings were made of. "But what if Peter denies you again? What if they all run away again in the face of opposition? What if Peter and James and John grow weary? What if the people forget? What if way down in the twenty-first century people don't tell others about you? Do you have another plan?" And Jesus answered, "No. I have no other plan. I'm counting on them."

God is counting on us!

And in a sense, 

          we're all cracked pots!

Even so, God can use us.

Who knows what flowers we all may be watering 

                   as we travel the road of life?!

So… we have now arrived at our final question for today: How are we doing?

                    Is the treasure inside of us helping to make this world 

                                       a better, more beautiful place to live?

Our hymnal has provided us with two very meaningful hymns 

              that will inspire us to be the person God has designed us to be.

Let us sing these hymns together, back to back:

                 Have Thine Own Way, Lord   page 382

                     and

                Something Beautiful  page 394  
	

	
	


