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Some years ago I had the opportunity of going to visit the remote Island communities where my parents were missionaries in Vanuatu. When I arrived by a small motorboat there was an old man waiting on the beach to meet me. He had been a local teacher and lay leader in the church during my parents time and had remained a good friend. In our conversation he asked about my brother who he remembered as a toddler. I said that he was now a potter, and immediately the old man said, ‘He must come and show us what that is!’ So a few years later that’s just what my brother did. But first he sent out a kick-wheel by yacht which he assembled on site and then went looking for clay to use.

When he had found what he needed he invited the local Pastor to call the village together if they wanted to see what a Potter did with this clay. I don’t know if you have every watched a Potter at work, but if you have you will know how mesmerizing it is to see the clay drawn up into the shape of a bowl; it’s almost magical to watch. When the villagers in Malekula saw this for the first time they were absolutely stunned, and the Pastor gave expression to that when he blurted out, ‘It’s a MIRACLE!’ They had never seen anything like it. Well, the story doesn’t end there because my brother, Alistair, has gone on to establish an Artists Co-Op in one of their villages, and has been out to teach and train people to make their own pottery and work on their own indigenous designs, as his way of helping them to find ways to support themselves and their communities financially.

The Old Testament reading this Sunday tells of Jeremiah the Prophet, going down to watch the local Potter at work, and it was while watching the Potter throwing the clay and forming it into a vessel of beauty and usefulness, that he made the connection with God. In that moment he saw God as a Potter seeking to form and shape our lives so that we might reflect the goodness and justice of God in all that we say and do.

One year I invited my brother Alistair to bring his wheel and throw his clay while I spoke with the children in church about God the Potter. I think the adults were just as fascinated as the children. I am delighted that in both the Barwon Heads and Ocean Grove Churches there is a ceramic baptismal bowl made by my brother. It’s a reminder of the work of God the potter in our lives.

The Christian faith has always been about personal & communal transformation. In the story of Paul’s conversation on the road to Damascus that transformation was sudden and spectacular, but for most of us our ‘conversion’ has involved a gradual growth, influenced by significant people in our lives. Let us give thanks for the way God has shaped our lives for good, however that has happened.
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