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 Cameron and Logan’s school has a 

movement called Reinvented Homework.  

Instead of busy work or worksheets, they 

encourage reading and family activities.  

Part of Cameron’s homework is having 

Table Talk conversations during dinner.  He 

receives open-ended questions for us to talk 

about.  One of the questions was “What is 

your dream job?”  As we worked around the 

table, each of the kids and Andy shared what 

would be their dream job.  When it came to 

me, I said, “A writer.”  I had always wanted 

to be a writer.  Sitting in a room all by 

myself, thinking and creating, sounds like 

heaven to me.  One of the boys asked, 

“What about being a pastor?  Is that not your 

dream job?”  Nope.  Honestly, it never 

crossed my mind when answering the 

question.   

 Don’t get me wrong – I love being a 

pastor and do feel called to be a pastor.  It 

feels good, like I’m where I’m supposed to 

be, when I’m doing the work.  But, it’s a lot 

of work.  It’s an impossible job.  It requires 

a huge variety of skills that no one person 

has.  There’s a long list of expectations 

people have for pastors – many are 

unrealistic.  People also make assumptions 

about pastors.  The hours can be long; the 

pay can be dismal.  It can be emotionally 

draining when the people in your care suffer, 

and there’s nothing you can do, but pray and 

walk with them.  But, the main reason why 

Pastor wasn’t my dream job is because Clay 

Jar (pointing to body).   

 This thing is fragile.  Its durability is 

deceiving.  It looks hard on the outside, and 

it contains a precious treasure inside, but it 

so easily cracks under pressure.  This clay 

jar has been “afflicted in every way” (v.8) – 

physically, emotionally, spiritually.  It is 

often “perplexed” (v.8) – I don’t always 

know what to do about a problem or 

situation.  This clay jar is often “persecuted” 

(v.9) because it happens to be female, or a 

busy mother, or is not viewed as being fill-

in-the-bank enough.  This clay jar has been 

“struck down” (v.9) by gossip, jealousy, 

fear, disease, abuse, neglect. 

 Yet, because of its treasure inside, 

the Holy Spirit, the gospel message that is 

kept inside, this clay jar has not been 

crushed.  Bruised and battered, but not 

destroyed.  There may be cracks and holes, 

but the Potter never tossed it aside. 

 Our Creator is very smart for making 

us clay jars.  Paul explains that we’re clay 

jars, “so that it may be made clear that this 

extraordinary power [in us] belongs to God 

and does not come from us.” (v.7) In other 

words, it’s not about us. 

 If our lives are perfect – or seem to 

be perfect – then people will worship us 

rather than Christ.  I think we all know 

churches or groups who have gotten so 

caught up with a charismatic pastor or leader 

that they end up worshipping or following 

that leader.  Somewhere along the way, they 

lose focus that it’s about following Christ.  

We also see it when people leave churches 

because the pastor is not their “flavor” or 

doesn’t live up to their expectations.   

 During one of our moves, we went 

from a very charismatic preacher to a more 

soft-spoken preacher, and we felt a little 

deflated.  But, we thought, we’re not here 

for the preacher.  We’re here because we’re 

followers of Christ, and over time, the Holy 

Spirit really spoke to us through that 

preacher.  The preacher didn’t change.  He 

was the same clay jar.  We changed when 

we decided to focus on the treasure in the 

clay jar. 

 Because we are clay jars, our lives 

can reflect God’s power working in our 

lives.  We don’t have our lives together 

because of our doing.  When we start taking 

credit for the work we are doing, we become 

brighter, but Christ’s light becomes dimmer. 

We seek to glorify ourselves because we 

forgave someone or showed mercy.  We 

don’t give God the credit for us to actually 
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be able to do those things.  We want 

affirmation for how great we are.  When we 

do that, we compete with God’s brilliance.  

When we try to illuminate ourselves, we dim 

God’s glow.  It’s like noticing a beautiful 

piece of pottery, but not noticing the plants 

inside. 

 Since when are clay jars significant 

anyway?  They are utilitarian.  They are 

designed for a practical purpose.  In ancient 

times, they were easily discarded because 

clay was always available.  They were 

considered cheap and disposable containers.  

When they were broken, they were just 

thrown out.  They weren’t repaired.  

Someone just made a new one.  Sorta like 

our Tupperware today or plastic bottles.  

There’s nothing fancy or pretty about plastic 

bottles or Tupperware.  They hold water and 

food; that’s their function.   

 Paul says we are like these 

containers.  It’s not about us; it’s about 

Christ.  We’re just here to carry the Light.  

But, because we are so easily broken, our 

message of hope is shown by being this 

fragile jar.  People aren’t moved to God’s 

grace when they see a Christian who has not 

suffered.  The message we carry is more 

meaningful when we show that we still 

believe even when we’ve been broken.  We 

still turned to God when we didn’t know the 

way.  When we have felt crushed, we know 

God is in the pile of fragments with us.  

Because we are clay jars, it helps our 

witness and gives people hope. 

 But, more importantly, because 

we’re clay jars, we get to experience God’s 

power.  Because we can’t do everything on 

our own, we get to experience God’s power 

in our everyday lives.  Because we are 

fragile and easily broken, we have Christ 

who stands by us and doesn’t give up on us.  

Because we are purely functional clay jars, 

we house Christ’s light to make us beautiful.   

 Because we are clay jars, holding 

Christ’s light gives us purpose.  There is 

nothing sadder than seeing empty clay pots 

just sitting there not being used.  They are 

just sitting there, weathering, getting dirty or 

full of spider webs.  There’s so much 

potential for what that clay pot can do – hold 

a beautiful flower, germinate seeds, grow a 

fruit or vegetable.  Treasures that we hold 

and encourage to grow.  We are made to 

hold Christ’s light in our delicate clay jar 

and to show it to others.  That’s our purpose.  

But, we need Christ’s light in us to give us 

that purpose, for us to be useful. 

 Pastor may not be on my “dream 

job” list, but it is who I am.  It’s more about 

who I am than what I do.  I am living into 

my purpose by housing and carrying the 

light of Christ.  I know the work I’m called 

to do is not about me.  I know I need help 

from the Holy Spirit to be purely a 

functional vessel that illuminates Christ’s 

light and love.  It is who we are and what 

we’re called to do. 

   As a reminder, I have a clay pot for 

you to take home.  They are on the back 

table in the Narthex.  Maybe keep it on your 

desk or your kitchen window or a sacred 

space to remind you that you are this clay 

jar.  It’s not about you.  You have a 

function, to hold a precious treasure and to 

be a messenger of the gospel message.  May 

this token remind you of that purpose and 

also to inspire you to not let it sit empty.  

Fill it with a precious treasure.   


