
MESSAGE FOR SUNDAY 14TH FEBRUARY 2021. 

2 Kings 2:1-12. 

2 Corinthians 4:1-10. 

Of the many churches in Asia Minor, I do not believe any of the churches have given Paul as 
much of a headache as the Corinthians. They are a gifted congregation, both financially and 
spiritually. Yet the churches were fragmented with the various members of the church 
involved in litigation against each other and some challenged Paul’s claim to apostleship. A 
sizeable group are under the influence of Jewish Christian ‘false apostles’ who are wrongly 
teaching that to be saved, adherence to the sacrificial laws still need to be followed. 
 
Paul likens us to jars of clay. Not containers made of copper. Not containers make of silver. 
Not wineskin made of leather. But clay jars, the most common and cheapest object used to 
contain water.  And he is right. God did not choose us because we are beautiful, we have 
perfect bodies, we are rich or famous. God chose us because he loves us. Even made up of 
clay, he can use us. 
 
We are jars of clay. We are imperfect. Overly sensitive. Emotionally fragile. Easily broken 
and empty inside. We are fragile. We are also in constant threat from the outside world, 
from our environment and from other people. Paul described the threat to the jars of clay 
by being hard pressed on every side, perplexed, persecuted, and struck down. 
I believe we can all feel hard pressed on every side, perplexed, persecuted, and struck down 
sometimes. We live in a busy world, a rapidly changing world, and a stressful world. We are 
often lost, wondering what the point of it all is. 
 
But Paul does not describe the Christian as being like jars of clay and leave it there.  Paul 
goes onto explain that within our fragile bodies there is treasure.  This treasure is 
knowledge which allows us to recognise the significance of Jesus Christ in our lives. We 
know Jesus as Lord and Saviour. We know the life of Jesus and we also know the significance 
of the death of Jesus. 
 
Paul goes onto explain that this knowledge is power. However hard pressed, whether we 
are persecuted and even in our most broken moments our strength comes from within. 
 
Having the death of Christ within us will give life to our jars of clay. The death of Christ 
means the completed work of Christ on the cross. It has power because we are reconciled 
with God, we are a new creation and we have received the Holy Spirit. 
 
I love the account C.H. Spurgeon gave of his conversion:  “I sometimes think I might have 
been in darkness and despair until now had it not been for the goodness of God in sending a 
snowstorm, one Sunday morning, while I was going to a certain place of worship. When I 
could go no further, I turned down a side street, and came to a little Primitive Methodist 
Chapel. In that chapel there may have been a dozen or fifteen people. The minister did not 
come that morning; he was snowed up, I suppose. At last, a very thin-looking man, a 
shoemaker, or tailor, or something of that sort, went up into the pulpit to preach. Now, it is 
well that preachers should be instructed; but this man was really stupid. He was obliged to 



stick to his text, for the simple reason that he had little else to say. The text was: "Look unto 
me and be ye saved all the ends of the earth." 
 
When he had gone on and managed to spin out ten minutes or so, he was at the end of his 
tether. Then he looked at me under the gallery, and I daresay, with so few present, he knew 
me to be a stranger. Just fixing his eyes on me, as if he knew all my heart, he said, "Young 
man, you look very miserable." Well, I did; but I had not been accustomed to have remarks 
made from the pulpit on my personal appearance before. However, it was a good blow, 
struck right home. He continued, "and you always will be miserable - miserable in life, and 
miserable in death, - if you don't obey my text; but if you obey now, this moment, you will 
be saved." Then lifting up his hands, he shouted, as only a Primitive Methodist could do, 
"Young man, look to Jesus Christ. Look! Look! Look! You have nothin' to do but to look and 
live." I saw at once the way of salvation. I had been waiting to do fifty things, but when I 
heard that word, "Look!" what a charming word it seemed to me! Oh! I looked until I could 
almost have looked my eyes away. There and then the cloud was gone, the darkness had 
rolled away, and that moment I saw the sun; and I could have risen that instant, and sung 
with the most enthusiastic of them of the precious blood of Christ, and simple faith which 
looks alone to Him.” 
 
Part of the appeal of Spurgeon’s testimony lies in the fact that the earthenware vessel from 
which the gospel light shone that day was of the humblest sort imaginable. What was he? - 
Only a thin-looking man, a shoemaker, or tailor, or something of the sort - a stupid man with 
little to say. But that snowy morning in the Primitive Methodist chapel in Colchester the 
light shone for C.H. Spurgeon.  
 
God continues to this day using fragile and sometimes broken clay pots like you and me to 
shine the light of the gospel message for others to hear.  Never, ever underestimate the 
power that you contain through God’s amazing grace. The power to change your life and the 
lives of those around you is contained in you because of what Christ achieved for your very 
soul.  The most important thing about a Christian is not his or her personality, gifts, 
orthodoxy or knowledge of Scripture. The most important thing is for Jesus to be seen in us. 
Paul said: We do not preach ourselves but Jesus Christ our Lord. 
 
 
 
 

 


