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September 18, 2022 

   

 Lay Reader: Scripture Isaiah 64: 8-9 (moves to pulpit ad choir finishes 

hymn) 

Yet, O LORD, you are our Father; we are the clay, and you are our potter; we 

are all the work of your hand.  Do not be exceedingly angry, O LORD, and do 

not remember iniquity forever. Now consider that we are all your people. 

A Word of God that is still speaking, 

Thanks be to God. 
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Remembering Whose We Are 

  

We have been created by God, gifted by God, given life by God, formed by 

God’s hand like clay by the potter. We open ourselves to be re-shaped when 

necessary, and we celebrate our common connections as God’s children. 

  

Our text today is set in the third and last section of Isaiah. You might 

remember that the first section is the warning that if the people of God do 

not “get their act together” and worship God, they will face consequences 

because they have not followed God.  The second section is the writings as 

the people are exiled after their kingdom is conquered and they are dragged 

to Babylon because they did not listen to the prophet’s warnings and change 

their ways. Now, in section three, a small number of those that have lived in 

Babylon return to the land of their ancestors. They return to a place where 

they have never lived; they have only heard stories told, yet something has 

compelled them to “return to their roots.” Of course, it is nothing like the 

stories they have been told (it has been 40-plus years since their ancestors 

lived in Jerusalem). Moreover, their task is to rebuild the temple, a temple 

they have never seen yet feel a special responsibility for.  They feel lost and 

abandoned in a less than a friendly place. This passage and the proceeding 

text are a prayer to God, naming their sins and asking for God’s intervention 

and restoration into the relationship.  Then they used the image of God 

being the potter and the people of God as the clay. This potter/ clay imagery 

is throughout the Bible (thirty-four references if you are interested). 

Beginning with the story of God forming us from dirt and spit. Because what 

is clay? The dictionary says clay is a stiff, sticky fine-grained earth, typically 

yellow, red, or bluish-gray in color and often forming an impermeable layer 
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in the soil. It can be molded when wet. From the beginning, God’s 

relationship has centered on the potter and the potter’s clay imagery.  

Have you ever watched a potter work? They throw the clay onto a potter’s 

wheel in which they are controlling the speed. They center the clay, gently 

working the clay, testing it, getting a feel for it, and suddenly they begin to 

form a pot! A pot, jar, or vase is born from a clay lump. An experienced 

potter makes it seem easy; it is anything but. If you watch a potter, you 

know that they often work and re-work that piece of clay until it is just right!   

So, if God is the potter and we are the clay, have you ever wondered how 

often God reworks us? I think of this idea of being created in God’s image 

and how far I might stray from that image. I think God is continually 

reworking us. Sometimes it a simple re-work and somethings I am 

completely made into something new.  

If I am honest, there have been more times than I can count where I get re-

worked. I Think some of the signs of being up for a remodel include when I 

find myself in a wilderness, and like the Israelites in Isaiah’s time, I call out 

to a God that I haven’t seen in a while and confess my sins. The places I 

have lost God’s way. Moreover, when I am honest about this experience, it 

sometimes feels like I have been slapped onto a potter’s wheel as God re-

works me!  

This is never an easy process, and if I’m truthful, I try hard to do this 

‘rework’ on my own. To be honest while I can sometimes repair my 

relationship with God, I often hold onto parts of my “pot” that I no longer 

need or holding me back from being God’s vessel.  

Our more evangelical brothers and sisters talk about “rebirth in Christ.” They 

often have a date when this “re-birth” or conversion occurs. As a good 
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Presbyterian, I don’t have a conversion date, but I can tell you a couple of 

times when I believe that God “re-worked" me! 

And those times when I have been ‘rework’ are some of the holiest times in 

my life! Moreover, I give thanks to a God who is willing to keep “reworking” 

or molding me.  

So, if we can be reworked as God’s people, I think it stands to reason that 

churches (families of God) can also be reworked. I believe that John Knox 

has been reworked several different times. God has reworked or molded you 

into something new. Think about the time you allow God to say to you, stay 

and be a presence in the near west side of Indianapolis. You answered that 

rework of the congregation by “reworking” the sanctuary so you could this 

space that you felt fit the new vision that God was casting before you.  

To be ‘reworked’ or molded into something new is not easy, either personally 

or as a church. Yet, I think we must be open to a God who is always doing 

something new. And to do new things, we must be available to be reworked 

or molded into something new. I think that idea of being open to this 

process is that we must never forget whose we are. As much as we like to 

think we are in charge, the truth is that God is in charge of us as God’s own 

children. God is in charge, and we have a responsibility as God’s creation to 

open ourselves up to what God has planned for us. And something that will 

mean we are placed on the potter’s wheel and reworked, molded into a 

perfect image that reflects God to the world.  

In a few minutes, you will have the opportunity to reaffirm your baptism 

vow. A vow that your parents might have taken for you and then was 

affirmed by you during confirmation. And as we pray during this part of the 

service, we have an opportunity to ask God to rework us, and we pray by 

your Holy Spirit renew us, we may be empowered to do your will.  Today 

day may remember whose we are. AMEN 


