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Grace, mercy, and peace be unto you from God our Father and our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ.  Amen
I would like to begin this message by asking you to use your imagination.
· I would like for you (and me) to imagine that we are each a lump of clay.

While this may seem a little farfetched…..perhaps it is not.

· The Bible speaks of Jesus being the Potter, and we being the clay.

· And our Old Testament reading for today, which does form the basis for our meditation here this morning, says in verse 8 of chapter 61 from the Book of Isaiah……..

· “But now, O Lord, You are our Father, we are the clay, and You are our Potter, we are all the work of Your hand.”

· In addition to all of this, I’ve entitled this message today, “The Potter Molding The Clay.”

So pretend with me, if you will, that each of us is a lump of clay.

· We are sitting on the shelf in a craft store waiting to be taken to be used.

· And actually, the pottery store holds classes where folks come in, the instructor, or master potter teaches them, and they try their hand at molding clay into something useful.

It’s your day!  You are taken off the shelf…..here you go!  Your opportunity to shine.

· You are given to a person that is unskilled, not crafty.  For sake of this story, let’s say that person’s name is Paul.  It matters not what it is or if it is a man or woman.
· Oh, Paul can talk a good game and draw a lot of attention, but his own work leaves a lot to be desired.

Paul starts shaping you.

· It is going very poorly.

· Hard to recognize what he is even trying to make you into; and nothing is in proportion or taking shape.

As the clay, you cry out for help.

· It seems no one hears you.

· You can even be heard saying under your breath, “Hello over there.  Could this clay get some help?”

· I’m miserable here.  Master potter do something.  I’m better than this.  I deserve better.  Bring justice down on Paul
The master potter or instructor, sees what is happening.

· He comes over to help and rescue you.

And as he does it strikes you square in the face, or should I say straight in your clay.

· I’ve been critical of Paul.  I’m not so good either.

· I am a lump of clay and on my own I can do nothing.
· I am a part of the mess that I am in.

Suddenly the master potter’s strong, firm, yet gentle hands begin forming you into a master piece.

· Things take shape and it is a success.

The master potter/instructor saved the day.

· You now are a good looking, useful, piece of pottery.

But the story is not quite over.  It does not end there yet.
· After the appropriate time for curing, you are taken home by Paul.

· Unfortunately, one day, Paul dropped you and you broke.

Now what?

· You again call out for punishment for Paul.  Paul is a clumsy idiot.  He is responsible for this.

· Master potter, you need to do something to this Paul.  He needs to pay for what he has done.

· I’ve been sitting here just fine.  Justice needs to be put in place.  Show him who you are.
Somehow, you are again put back in the master potter’s hands.

· But before he begins working on you, you realize you also are not so good.

· Your life is broken into pieces.  You can’t put it back together on your own.

· You too, are in need of help.  Plenty of blame to go around; but it is not just Paul.

The master potter again puts you back together.  You again, are a useful piece of pottery as was intended.
· So it goes for you and I as pieces of clay.

Before going any further, I need to stop and explain the meaning of all this.  What this metaphor all means.

· As I had asked you to imagine……you are the clay.

· On our own, we can do nothing.  We need molded and shaped into what the potter intends for us to be.

Paul represents the world.

· Can talk good and fake it, but really provides no solutions.

As the clay, originally you put all the blame on Paul.

· That’s easy for us to do.  Blame others.  Point the finger at them.  They are bad.  They deserve punishment.

· Spend all our time blaming the world and not looking at ourselves in the mirror.

· Or even it is not my fault, I am better than that.

And so in my story, the clay called out to blame Paul for all that was wrong.

· Jesus is the master potter.

· He saw your plight and He came to shape you into what you were intended to be.

And as he came, you realized your own sinful condition.  Each of us are unworthy and deserve nothing but the wrath of the potter.

· Then, mindful of our sinful condition and in need of help, the master potter then molded us into what we were meant to be in Jesus.
But recall what happened when taken away from the master potter.

· We broke into pieces.  We could not hold it together.  We pieces of clay must stay close to the potter.
And at this point, the cycle repeated all over.

· The clay put all the blame on Paul.  

· Come potter, show him how bad he is.  Bring justice.

But then when us pieces of clay came back in contact with Jesus, we realized our sinfulness.

· Our lives were literally broken.  And we needed to look no further than ourselves.

· The potter then put our life back together and made us whole again.  Our sins were forgiven.

The process or pattern that was outlined here very much fits with the struggles we have in this world and remaining close to Christ.
· We are hopeless.  We are the clay that cannot shape itself.

· Our life is in shambles.  It is easy, we can quickly put the blame on everyone else.

· There is no doubt the devil is evil and we live in a broken world.

· That is why we must remain close to the potter.

We cry out to our Lord to rescue us.  

· And as the Holy Spirit enters in, we are convicted of our sin, we look inward on ourselves, and cry out to our God.

· And our God is good, and faithful and He comes and puts our life back in order again.

But we than relapse.  
· And we need to go forth and be corrected and forgiven.  
· In the story, the pottery we were made into, when it got too far from the master potter, broke.

· And the master potter had to put us back together.  Paul, representing the world, could talk big but was of no value.  In fact he was a hinderance.

This process just described is real.  It is not just clay and pottery.

· We are real, live, human beings created by God.
· And we are in need of Him and His forgiveness and His holding us in the palm of His hands.

· We are the work of His hand.

This pattern is real.

· We call out to God, but many time it is for vengeance on the world.

· Show them Your power and might, God.  Bring justice on our adversaries.

· And then as God approaches us we recognize our sinfulness.  We cry out for help.

· Our Lord hears us and He comes and makes us whole.
I invite you to go back and look at the Psalm we chanted this morning.

· You will see this pattern in it.
Go to our Gospel reading for today.

· It is Jesus’ triumphal entry into Jerusalem on Palm Sunday.  It is always our Gospel reading for the first Sunday in Advent, the start of the new church year.

· Conscious of our discussions, you will see this process in the people of Jerusalem.

· Calling out to Jesus to be king over the Romans.  Recognition of sin and Jesus paying the price in full on the cross.

· And you also are encouraged to see this process in our lives as we now enter this Advent season.

And because of this tie to the Advent season upon us, and because it is so eloquently laid out for us in our Old Testament reading for today, I invite you in the time that remains, to briefly look at this text with me.  To focus in on this example.
· Our Scripture reading begins, “Oh that you would rend the heavens and come down.

· It is even the words on the cover of your bulletin.

Oh, that You would rend the heavens.
· That is, open them up, tear them open and come down.

And described is the presence of God in beautiful imagery.

· That the mountains would quake at Your presence.  That is, as the Children of Israel seen on Mount Sinai when God came down and gave them the Ten Commandments.

· Recall what this was like from Exodus chapter 19……..

· There was a thunder and lightning and a thick cloud on the mountain and all the people in the camp trembled.

· Mount Sinai was wrapped in smoke because the Lord had descended on it in fire.  The smoke of it went up like the smoke of a kiln, and the whole mountain trembled greatly.

That, God, is what we want to see.  And why?
· Again from verse 2, to make Your name known to our adversaries.  

But now, in verse 5 there is a shift.

· As we come into the closeness with God we realize our sinfulness.
· It is marked by the word “behold.”  Behold is used well over 1,000 times in the Bible.

· And tells us to stop and be sure and see.

And here we are told, “Behold, you were angry and we have sinned.”
· In fact, the words that follow from verse 6 add on to this and cause us to recognize our place.

· “We have become like one who is unclean, and all our righteous deeds are like a polluted garment.  We all fade like a leaf, and our iniquities like the wind take us away.”

· Ouch.  We are the clay poorly shaped in need of the Master Potter.

And we are all to be pitied if that is where the story ends.  It does not.

· Look beginning in verse 8.

· “But now, O Lord, You are our Father, we are the clay, and You are our Potter.

· Those words, “Our Father.”  They ought to remind us of the Lord’s Prayer and how we can call and rely on our God as our Father.  There is no other.

The verse goes on……

· “Be not so terribly angry, O Lord, and remember not iniquity forever.”

· “Behold, please look, we are all Your people.”

Here we are given that word “behold” again, just as we had in verse 5 when we recognized and called out our sinfulness.

· But here now, it asks God to look, we are Your people.”

· You, O God, are the Master Potter.  Take us and form us in what You want us to be.

Dear Christian friends.

· Today is the first day of Advent.

· Advent is a semi-penitential season when we call on God to come to us, when we recognize our sinfulness, and we ask Him to mold us back into what He would want us to be.

It is a time of transformation.

· I think we are given a beautiful picture of this in our sanctuary.

· Yesterday, the decorations went up for Christmas.  And this sanctuary became a beautiful piece of work, reminded us of what this season is all about and that our Potter, our Savior is coming to us.

I invite you to go with me on this Advent journey.

· To call out to our Lord.  And to keep our self-righteousness in check. To look inward.
· And to recognize our sinfulness.  Our broken, fallen position and that only the Master Potter can make things right.  To call on God to forgive us our sins.
· And then on Christmas see our Master Potter come to us and shape us in to what He would have us to be.

· He came to us that first Christmas, He came to us when He rode into Jerusalem to be our sacrificial lamb, and He will come again to take us to be with Him.

· And in His coming, you have life and salvation.

· No matter how broken or whatever your past has been, you can be made whole.

“But now, O Lord, You are our Father, we are the clay and You are the Potter, we are all the work of Your hand.”

· As You did of old, come to us again this Christmas.

· “Rend the heavens and come down.”  Behold, please look, we are all Your people.”
· Your Master Potter can mold you into a beautiful piece of pottery, to serve the purposes as He has intended.

· Advent is a time of “The Potter Molding The Clay.”

· Amen.

(Please stand) And now, may the peace of God, which passes all understanding, keep your hearts and minds in Christ Jesus.  Amen.  

Having heard the Word of God we now prepare our hearts and minds to confess the words of the Nicene Creed as found on page 206 in your hymnal.

