
Trinity Devotion 9 

Week of September 20
th

      Fred Young 

Jeremiah 18:1-4 
The word that came to Jeremiah from the LORD: 

 2 “Arise, and go down to the potter's house,  
and there I will let you hear[a] my words.” 3  

So I went down to the potter's house,  
and there he was working at his wheel. 

4 And the vessel he was making of clay was  
spoiled in the potter's hand, and he reworked 

 it into another vessel, as it seemed good to the potter to do. 

________________________________________________ 

Today, all of us receive Divine Invitations, inviting us to listen, to turn away 
from our pasts, and to trust that no matter how misshapen our lives may appear, 
God is not finished with us or this cracked, and bent home we live in called earth.  
Like the ancient prophet, Jeremiah, we too are called to go down to the potter’s shed 
and witness the working clay so that we may better hear God’s words and 
understand God’s way.  But in order for us to truly do this, we must walk away from 
the familiar, from our own interpretation of scripture, the walls of our own 
sanctuaries, the comfort of homes, the security of business meetings, classroom 
lectures, and the plethora of sport; and instead, learn about God and God’s people 
by watching an artist at work.   

 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Jeremiah+18&version=ESV#fen-ESV-19387a


2 

When we read the Bible, other texts invite us to picture God as ruler and judge, 
farmer, builder, as a writer and teacher; some even as a parent figure or loving 
spouse.  Jeremiah gives us permission to perceive God as an artist, the ultimate 
creator.  After all, Genesis, the first book of the Bible tells not once, but twice the 
story of how God created everything.  Looking today at the intricacies of our world, 
how can we fail to recognize artistic beauty?   

From the ancient prophet we hear that God did not simply shape us once and 
for all.  God tells Jeremiah that creation and all its inhabitants are like clay that has 
not yet been fired, clay that remains supple, able to be recreated.  However, if and 
when the vessel is fired, it then becomes something more finite, more complete.  
Breakable.  But even then, I am convinced that these creations’ broken pieces may 
be picked up and placed back together, honoring even the cracks that remain as 
God’s precious gifts to us.   

Our lives you see are able to be reshaped, infinitely.  We are designed to be 
constantly recreated, moldable, flexible and responsive.  Words all of us need to 
hear in our COVID-19 world of uncertainties.  Our current state will eventually be 
remolded.  What a blessing to believe that the shape of our character and lives is not 
stagnant.  Just as the potter returns to the wheel, so God asks us to return to that 
which we were created to be, Divine vessels.   

 

Things to Consider: 

1. What is it about your life that you wish could be reshaped into something else? 

2. How is God recreating you each and every day?  

3. If you had potter’s clay in your hands right now, what shape or symbol would 

your heart and fingers create?  

PRAYER: Gracious God, mold me and use me.  Amen.   

 


