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You are the Potter; I am the Clay
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Fang Bo Lin



A friend of mine sent me an email about a Tea Cup that talks to a
customer who is going to buy it.

The tea cup said that it was originally just a lump of red clay. But
its master took it and rolled it, pounded it, and patted it over and over
and it yelled out, 'Don't do that. I don't like it! Let me alone,' but the
master only smiled, and gently said, 'Not yet!' Then it was placed on a
spinning wheel and spun around and around and around. The clay felt
dizzy. Then the clay was put in the oven, where the tea cup was
burned. Then it was painted. The fume from the paint smelt horrible.
Then it was sent to another oven to be burned again. In each of these
steps, the future tea cup protested profusely, asking the master to
stop. But the master just smiled. In the end, all the work was done,
and the beautiful cup was made.

At this time, the master started to speak: “I know it hurt to be
rolled and pounded and patted, but had I just left you alone, you'd
have dried up. I know it made you dizzy to spin around on the wheel,
but if I had stopped, you would have crumbled. I know it hurt and it
was hot and disagreeable in the oven, but if I hadn't put you there,
you would have cracked. I know the fumes were bad when I brushed
and painted you all over, but if I hadn't done that, you would not have
had any color in your life. If I hadn't put you back in that second oven,
you wouldn't have survived for long because the hardness would not
have held. Now you are a finished product. Now you are what I had in
mind when I first began with you."

There is a hymn that says God is the potter, we are the clay. God
shapes our lives in miraculous ways. Isn’t the story of the tea cup a
perfect example of the ways God works in our lives?

In China, almost all schoolchildren are taught to recite the follow-
ing passage:

“Before Heaven trusts a man with a great responsibility, it always
frustrates his will, exhausts his muscles and bones, exposes him to
starvation and poverty, and hardens him with troubles and difficulties.
This will cultivate his spirit, molds his mind and strengthens his abili-
ties.”

In reflecting on my life so far, I remember all the frustration, the
exhaustion, the poverty, the troubles, the difficulties, just like the tea
cup remembers the hands that mold it, the wheel that spins it, the
oven that burns it, and the paint that suffocates it. I am not at all sure
if I will grow into a man of great worldly success. I am not at all sure if
great responsibilities will be bestowed on my shoulders. Still I will be
thankful for the growing spiritual maturity I can get from all those
situations. We often have difficulty understanding why we have to en-
dure hardships. Hardships are hard! But there is a time for everything,
even hardships. Just as one day there will be a time when there is go-
ing to be no more tears, no more hardships, and no more heartbreak.
There will be a time when there is nothing but things that give us joy.
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