
 Remade 

 But the vessel that he was making of clay was spoiled in the hand of the potter, so he remade it 
 into another vessel, as it pleased the potter to make. 

 Jeremiah 18:4 

 I  was  working  recently  on  coming  up  with  a  craft  for  the  kids  I  work  with  to  do.  I  had  a 
 guideline,  a  step  by  step  process  in  a  resource  that  I  was  following.  I  decided  to  make  the 
 craft  myself  to  see  each  of  the  steps  and  evaluate  it  from  the  perspective  of  the  little  ones. 
 I  realized  at  the  end  that  though  the  craft  was  cute,  it  was  beyond  the  ability  of  my  kids  to 
 accomplish.  So  I  started  over.  The  craft  had  to  be  remade  in  order  to  be  appropriate  and 
 fun for my kids. 

 I  have  had  to  be  remade,  and  I  am  thankful  beyond  words  that  the  Potter  whose  hands  I 
 am  in  knew  exactly  what  to  do  to  remake  me.  I  was  a  spoiled  vessel.  I  had  stubbornly  gone 
 my  own  way  for  years,  ignoring  my  Creator  Redeemer,  ignoring  the  price  He  paid  for  my 
 sins,  ignoring  His  glory  and  holiness.  My  vessel  listed  to  the  side,  was  out  of  balance  and 
 lopsided,  and  the  higher  it  got  the  more  it  leaned.  There  were  flaws  in  the  walls,  faults  in 
 the integrity of the structure, that rendered it useless to the One making it. 

 The  Potter  had  to  start  over  with  me.  Obviously  not  from  birth,  but  He  had  to  take  me 
 back  down  to  the  lump  on  the  wheel  to  remove  all  my  stubbornness,  remove  my  pride, 
 remove my wrong ideas, remove the lies I believed that impacted all my decisions. 

 There’s  a  part  of  the  feature  verse  above  that  just  arrows  straight  to  my  soul  and  blooms 
 there.  The  nouns  used  in  this  verse  are  specific,  not  general.  “The”  vessel;  remade  “it.”  He 
 had  clay  in  his  hands,  saw  that  it  was  spoiled,  and  remade  it.  He  didn’t  remove  his  hands 
 from  it,  he  didn’t  throw  it  away,  he  didn’t  give  up  on  it,  he  remade  it.  The  same  vessel,  the 
 same clay that was spoiled, he remade. 

 That  is  us  in  the  hands  of  our  Creator  Redeemer.  He  doesn’t  throw  us  away,  He  doesn’t 
 give  up  on  us.  We  can  lean  as  far  away  from  Him  as  we  can  get,  but  if  we  are  His  own,  He 
 will  never  give  up  on  us.  He  will  remake  us  as  many  times  as  He  must  in  order  for  us  to 
 become the vessel He had planned for us, to be useful to Him in building His kingdom. 

 The  remaking  is  not  pleasant.  It  hurts.  It  tears  away  things  that  have  been  so  intrinsically 
 incorporated  into  our  hearts  and  minds  that  we  feel  we  can’t  survive  without  them.  It  can 
 leave  us  gasping  and  reeling  from  the  pain.  But  oh  the  beauty  that  comes  from  the 
 remaking.  The  new  vessel  in  the  hands  of  the  Potter  is  a  site  to  behold.  It  is  fit  for  the 
 purpose  He  has  assigned  to  it.  Friend,  if  you  are  in  the  remaking  process,  submit  to  it.  You 
 are in His hands, and never have you been more closely held. 

 Father, we thank You for Your infinite patience with us. We thank You that never are we out of 
 Your hands. Help us to submit to and not fight against Your molding and making of us. Help 

 us to trust that You see what needs to be done for us to be useful to You. 
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