
Jeremiah 18:1-11   1The word that came to Jeremiah from the Lord: 2 “Come, go down to the potter’s 

house, and there I will let you hear my words.” 3 So I went down to the potter’s house, and there he was 

working at his wheel. 4 The vessel he was making of clay was spoiled in the potter’s hand, and he 

reworked it into another vessel, as seemed good to him.  5 Then the word of the Lord came to me: 6 Can I 

not do with you, O house of Israel, just as this potter has done? says the Lord. Just like the clay in the 

potter’s hand, so are you in my hand, O house of Israel. 7 At one moment I may declare concerning a 

nation or a kingdom that I will pluck up and break down and destroy it, 8 but if that nation, concerning 

which I have spoken, turns from its evil, I will change my mind about the disaster that I intended to 

bring on it. 9 And at another moment I may declare concerning a nation or a kingdom that I will build 

and plant it, 10 but if it does evil in my sight, not listening to my voice, then I will change my mind about 

the good that I had intended to do to it. 11 Now, therefore, say to the people of Judah and the inhabitants 

of Jerusalem: Thus says the Lord: Look, I am a potter shaping evil against you and devising a plan 

against you. Turn now, all of you, from your evil way, and amend your ways and your doings. 

 

Luke 14:25-33   25 Now large crowds were traveling with him, and he turned and said to them, 
26 “Whoever comes to me and does not hate father and mother, wife and children, brothers and sisters, 

yes, and even life itself, cannot be my disciple. 27 Whoever does not carry the cross and follow me 

cannot be my disciple. 28 For which of you, intending to build a tower, does not first sit down and 

estimate the cost, to see whether he has enough to complete it? 29 Otherwise, when he has laid a 

foundation and is not able to finish, all who see it will begin to ridicule him, 30 saying, ‘This fellow 

began to build and was not able to finish.’ 31 Or what king, going out to wage war against another king, 

will not sit down first and consider whether he is able with ten thousand to oppose the one who comes 

against him with twenty thousand? 32 If he cannot, then while the other is still far away, he sends a 

delegation and asks for the terms of peace. 33 So therefore, none of you can become my disciple if you 

do not give up all your possessions. 
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Two very difficult lessons this morning.  The first, from Jeremiah, essentially has God saying 

that our lives, our cities, our social structures – it’s all like clay on a potter’s wheel, and at any moment, 

The Potter can come along, take what he is shaping, smash it down again into a formless lump, and start 

over.  Which is a little disconcerting, if we’re honest.  Not that God does that all that often, but the 

implication being:  God could if God wanted.  Which, depending on your outlook, is either terrifying or 

hopeful.  We’ll come back to that. 

The second lesson includes Jesus words to his disciple as they follow him throughout the 

countryside.  Whoever comes to me and does not hate their family cannot be my disciple.  Count the 

cost.  Be prepared to give up everything.  Which is unbelievably harsh, when taken at a face value.  

Does Jesus actually want us to hate family.  I don’t think so.  But I do think he wants us to put God first 

– that if it came to a choice between pleasing God or pleasing family, we’d choose to please God.  And 

as difficult as his words are, there a significant part of me that appreciates the fact that he’s willing to 

tell it like it is.  Anyone can be a believer.  But living as a disciple is hard work.  It requires sacrifices.  It 

will not necessarily be comfortable.  It will cost you something.  But of course, it will give you 

something, too. 
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In talking about these two texts, Rev. Lori Wagner notes that being pottery in God’s hands is 

good news.  Listen to what she writes: 

“In ancient Israel, during both the iron and bronze ages, working with clay was vital to 

community viability. Pots were important for storing food and drink, for lamps, for tableware, and for 

cookware. Every household had some. 

“Pottery was fairly easy to make, once fired, lasted a lifetime (in fact more than a lifetime), and 

was amazing durable. Even today, one of the first things archaeologists find in any dig of an ancient site 

are pottery sherds. Although they may turn up as broken pieces, still they last through centuries. 

“So a “potter” was an important trade. Every town had a “potter.” The potter’s house lay outside 

of the city walls, usually down the valley, where the potter not only had his clay and wheels, but several 

kilns –outdoor fire pits that released large quantities of fire and black smoke into the air –not something 

you wanted inside the city center. 

“Creating a piece of pottery began with softening and preparing the clay. Because the clay would 

be dug up, impurities would first be removed, along with foreign objects. Then the clay would be 

tempered and kneaded. This was done by feet, much as those creating wine would stomp the grapes.  

Assistants to the potter would knead with their feet until the clay became soft and pliable. Then the 

potter would take it and shape it on his double wheel, made of stone and wood. With just the right 

amount of water, the potter would shape the clay with his hands until he created the desired object. Then 

he would allow it to dry until it became hard and leathery. At that point, he would fire it in the kiln. 

Once “tried” by fire, the piece would become invincible. 

“If the potter didn’t like the piece that he was making, if it didn’t come out the way he intended, 

or if he wanted to re-form it differently, he could simply de-form it, re-knead it, or re-water it, and the 

clay would be good as new. 

“You see, that’s the “secret” of clay. It can always be remade. No matter how hard it gets, 

whether it cracks into a hundred pieces, whether it’s a decade old, or whether it’s been used and 

discarded, that clay can be softened, watered, and re-formed into whatever the potter desires. Clay is 

always restorable.  [6 ¶s adapted from “The Potter’s Secret” by Lori Wagner, www. Sermons.com.] 

Discipleship is accepting the call to a life on the potter’s wheel.  It is accepting that God’s hand 

will touch our lives, re-forming us, re-shaping, re-birthing, and re-imagining us with each turn of the 

wheel and the seasons.  It accepting that we’re never done, even when we face the fires of adversity.  

We come out with luster and resilience, and even then, we may be shattered and remade as God calls us.  

It not a fun process.  But it is a meaningful process, to know that our lives are never set in stone – that 

we can always be more like Jesus with the passing of time. 

Too often today, we think discipleship is a mission trip, maybe a bible study, faithful attendance 

on Sunday, and maybe giving till it hurts to help our church or a cause we believe in.  And all of these 

are meaningful things. 

But discipleship is more than what we do.  It’s who we are.  To be a disciple is to fall in step 

behind Jesus.  I believe that they greatest thing Jesus gives us – the thing he talks most about – is not 

salvation, or even resurrection.  What Jesus talks most about in his teaching is the Kingdom of God, 

which I understand to be a dream for this world.  Salvation gives us the clean slate to embrace each day.  

Resurrection gives us new life in our bones.  All so that we can be about God’s dream for us.  To be a 

disciples is to look for ways to bring that dream into reality, even if only for a time.   

I reminded of the story of Chiune Sugihara, “…who was born on a day of new beginnings 

January 1, 1900. As a boy, he cherished the dream of becoming the Japanese ambassador to Russia. By 

the 1930s, he was the ambassador to Lithuania, just a step away from Russia. 

“Then one morning, a huge throng of people gathered outside his home. They were Jews who 

had made their way across treacherous terrain from Poland, desperately seeking his help. They wanted 

Japanese visas, which would enable them to flee Eastern Europe and the Gestapo. 
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“Three times Sugihara wired Tokyo for permission to provide the visas; three times he was 

rejected. He had to choose between the fulfillment of his dream as an ambassador and people's lives. He 

chose the latter. He dared to disobey orders. For twenty-eight days, he wrote visas by hand, barely 

sleeping or eating. Recalled to Berlin, he was still writing visas and shoving them through the train 

windows into the hands of the refugees who ran alongside. Ultimately he saved six thousand lives. 

“Sugihara was not only a courageous Japanese; he was also a committed Christian. He spent his 

remaining days in Japan, humbly selling lightbulbs. When his story was finally told, his son was asked, 

"How did your father feel about his choice?" The young man replied, "My father's life was fulfilled. 

When God needed him to do the right thing, he was available to do it."   

“We are not a people generally who are willing to make sacrifices. I know there are exceptions, 

but as a whole we have become a people in love with comfort. We drive comfortable automobiles and 

we live in comfortable houses and we even belong to comfortable churches. Doesn't it concern you at 

times that perhaps we have chosen the wide gate and not the narrow one, the easy road and not the road 

that leads to life?  [5 ¶s adapted from Stephen Arterburn, The Power Book (Nashville: Thomas Nelson 

Publishers, 1996), used by King Duncan in “Are You Available”, www.Sermons.com.] 

“Discipleship isn’t easy. Discipleship is hard. If it were easy, everyone would do it hands down. 

But discipleship by its nature demands our full attention and our full devotion. 

“Can we truly put our lives into the hands of God? Can we truly let go of everything we may 

want, our agendas, our thoughts, our attitudes, our politics, and our certainties and let God remake us 

into a missional tool used to feed the world with love, faith, and truth? 

“God, our grand potter is ready at the wheel to re-make our lives into something spectacular. 

“Have a past you want to forget? Have hurts you want healed? Have mistakes and brokenness 

you need repaired? Are you looking for a new chance in life?  Submit to the potter’s wheel.  Just be 

prepared to come out different than you went in!  [4 ¶s adapted from “The Potter’s Secret by Lori 

Wagner, www.Sermons.com.]  For this is the cost of Discipleship. 

Amen. 


