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Based on Jeremiah 18:1-11 and Luke 14:25-33

The Bible is full of interesting images.  Some of the images help us imagine God.  And 

some of the images help us imagine how we interact with God.  In today's reading from 

Jeremiah, we are depicted as clay, while God is depicted as a potter.

Has anyone here ever tried their hand at pottery?  Has anyone here ever worked with 

clay?  Has anyone here ever made a nice pot?  Has anyone here ever started working on a clay 

pot only to spoil it in some way and then start over, reworking and reshaping the same clay 

material again?

I have some experience with clay.  Very limited experience.  But what I remember is that 

you can work clay seemingly forever until the point where you fire it in a kiln.  But before it is 

fired, as long as you work it, and use small amounts of water to keep it pliable, you can work 

with it for a long long time.

And in that context, I like the image of being clay myself - and God taking lots of time to 

rework my shape and to experiment with me - applying pressure in different ways, at different 

angles, and seeing the response.  God shapes, we respond.  It's a simple system really.

For a potter working clay, what would cause them to rework the clay from scratch?  A 

poor shape?  Making the material too thin to be strong enough for it's intended use?  The potter 

would start again based on the intended use of the product.

So to push our analogy further, what would be God's criteria for starting over with us?  

What would God see in us that would make God want to start again?  Or perhaps more simply, 

what would make God want to shape us in the first place?

When have you felt God reshaping you in your own life?  Is anyone here willing to share 

a story of God's reshaping hands?  Perhaps something happened over this past summer that felt 

like a reshaping moment.
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And yet, in some ways I find the image of being clay a bit limiting too - probably because 

I have limited imagination, but in my mind, clay can be made into many things, but not that 

many!  For clay objects to be useful, they have to be fired in the kiln, and in that process, the clay 

becomes firm, hard, and somewhat brittle.  Clay makes good containers.  But clay would make a 

poor … bicycle for example.

But of course, we don't need to be that literal.  Being and becoming a person that is 

shaped by God can come in many forms.  Shaping and reshaping can happen to individuals, and 

reshaping can happen to communities too.

On August 23, a story appeared in the Toronto Star about the neighbourhood around 

Moss Park.  Who here knows Moss Park?  Moss Park has the distinction of being the area in 

Toronto with the highest level of drug charges per capita.  It takes second place for assaults, 

fourth place for break-ins, and seventh place for sexual assaults.  In other words, it's a troubled 

place.  It's place that needs reshaping.  The article in the Star was about that reshaping.

I quote, “Antoinette Wassilyn is fed up with the drug dealers littering her Moss Park 

neighbourhood.  So, for the past few weeks, she and other Toronto Community Housing tenants 

have been assembling every night in an effort to kill them - with kindness.  'We go up to the 

crack dealers, face-to-face, and we say, ‘Hello, how are you?’ says the 56-year-old woman, who 

uses a wheelchair.  ‘It’s a beautiful night out.  I love your coat.  May we sit with you?'  Thus far, 

she says, their good manners have had miscreants fleeing the area.  'They just get up and leave. 

They don’t want to be bothered with us'.”1

Imagine that.  Changing the nature of your neighbourhood by being friendly.  The 

neighbourhood watch program in Moss Park is “scaring away troublemakers with courteousy”.  

The neighbourhood is reshaping itself with love.

I'm reminded of the story of the food bank at Richmond Hill United Church, the church I 

was a member of when I was ordained.  The story of their food bank is a lot like ours of course.  

The program started with a small number of people requesting help with food, and the minister 

just dealt with the people on a one-by-one basis.  But over time, the demand for help with food 

increased, and the church started a “real” food bank.  The food bank was run in the church by 

volunteers from the congregation.  Over time, demand continued to increase, and in response the 

1 http://www.thestar.com/news/gta/2013/08/23/moss_park_neighbourhood_group_conquers_crime_with_kindnes

s.html
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“Richmond Hill United Church” food bank evolved into the “Richmond Hill Community” food 

bank.  Congregational members were still very involved, but members of the community because 

involved too.  Over time, the number of volunteers from the church decreased, and community 

volunteers increased, but the church building was still the location that people came to, and the 

church continued to support the food bank in many ways.  And the last step - to date anyway - of 

the food bank story involved the food bank moving out of the church into a new location that 

was larger, brighter, and more convenient, to handle the demands that had completely outstripped 

the location at the church.

 

I mention their story because to me it's a classic story of reshaping.  In particular, the 

story - and the food bank - evolved over many years.  The story involves a large number of small 

transformations - reshapings - not a single decisive event.  At every stage of the story the people 

involved felt that they were making the right decision at the time - and yet the future out-evolved 

their imagination, and the people were forced to reshape reality over and over.  At every step, the 

people acted with faith.  And when reality evolved, they had to act again.  At the time, each 

decision seemed very difficult, and yet, looking back, the story of their evolution seems sensible, 

rational, and … expected.

What caused the people to keep evolving the food bank?  The short answer is increasing 

demand.  But the longer answer is that they became more efficient at loving their neighbour.  The 

food bank reshaped itself with love.

We are all reshaped by lots of forces.  I've shared stories of being reshaped by love, but 

we all know of situations where people and communities were reshaped by other forces.  Too 

many communities are shaped by a desire for isolation.  By the need to feel in control.  By the 

perceived need to survive.  Too many people are shaped by the desire for possessions.

But in Luke, Jesus reminds us that being a disciple does not leave room to be concerned 

about possessions, or control, or self-preservation.  Being a disciple means commitment.  

Commitment to be reshaped and to help reshape our own world.  Commitment to reshaping the 

world - and ourselves - with love.
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And so here we are - the summer is over and a new year of community has dawned.  

What kind of reshaping are you hoping for this year?  What kind of reshaping are you open to?  

This year will not be a repeat of last year.  Things will be different.  We can choose how to 

respond.  We can choose how to be reshaped.

I hope and pray that we will all be reshaped by love.

Amen.
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