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[The worship band plays… ] 
 
God Part II 
by U2 
 

Don't believe the devil, I don't believe his book 
But the truth is not the same 
Without the lies he made up. 
Don't believe in excess, Success is to give 
Don't believe in riches 
But you should see where I live. 
I, I believe in love. 
 
Don't believe in forced entry, Don't believe in 
being rape 
But every time she passes by 
Wild thoughts escape. 
Don't believe in Death Row, Skid row or the 
gangs. 
Don't believe in the Uzi 
It just went off in my hands. 
I, I believe in love. 
 
Don't believe in cocaine, Got a speedball in my 
head 
I could cut and crack you open 
Did you hear what I said? 
Don't believe them when they tell me  
There ain't no cure. 
The rich stay healthy, the sick stay poor. 
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I, I believe in love. 
 
Don't believe in Goldman, His type like a curse 
Instant karma's gonna get him 
If I don't get him first. 
Don't believe that Rock 'n' Roll, can really 
change the world 
As it spins in revolution 
Yeah, it spirals and turns. 
I, I believe in love. 
 
Don't believe in the sixties, the golden age of 
pop 
You glorify the past 
When the future dries up. 
Heard a singer on the radio, Late last night 
Says he's gonna kick the darkness 
Till it bleeds daylight. 
I, I believe in love. 
 
Feel like I'm fallin' 
I'm spinnin' on a wheel 
It always stops beside a name 
A presence I can feel. 
I believe in love. 
Stop! 
 

 I met him last spring in Krakow, Poland. Over time 
I learned his story. Clay was laying in his bed when they 
came for him. They ripped him right out of his bed. They 
drove for miles; he didn’t know where. Then they threw 
him in a cold, damp holding tank. 
 He felt like Joseph in the dungeon. 
 After too many days to count, they took him from 
his cell and beat him and beat him. Like the angel that 
wrestled Jacob, they beat him until he was out of joint and 
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literally mush. They cut him, mended the wound, and cut 
him again. They doused him in freezing water, beat and 
slapped him some more. They put him on a table and spun 
him around, thrust hands into the open wound that was  his 
belly.  
 Then they left him alone in a dark room… until they 
lit the fire. It was a furnace, like that into which Daniel, 
another child of Israel, had been thrown long ago. 
 My friend’s story is not all that unusual in this 
world. Years ago in Romania my friends would tell me 
stories of torture and show me scars from attempts on their 
lives… all because they followed the Lord of love. Last 
year I met secretly with leaders of the underground church 
in China where clay’s story is the norm. I just got back 
from Africa where an estimated 34 million children are 
orphaned, 12 million due to AIDS (africanorphans.com). 
 Even in America, maybe especially in America, 
where we deny suffering and avoid pain, yet suffer all the 
same, we feel clay’s story as if it was our own. 
 As the room began to heat up, clay felt like he was 
losing his mind, his soul was crushed, his heart was broken, 
and his strength was gone. He cried out, “God, where are 
you and what are you doing? I thought you loved me. 
Where is love?” 
 Matthew 22:34-37, 
 

But when the Pharisees heard that he 
[Jesus] had silenced the Sadducees, they 
gathered together. 
 

 In Greek, that’s the exact same wording as Psalm 
chapter 2 in the Septuagint. “The rulers take counsel 
together against the Lord and against His anointed. . . .” 
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Then, “You are my son. Today I have begotten thee. . . . 
You shall break them with a rod of iron and dash them in 
pieces like a potter’s vessel.” 

 
And one of them, a lawyer, asked him a 
question, to test him  
 

 Peiražo—tempt Him. Jesus was tempted three times 
in Matthew chapter 4 by the devil. He was tempted on three 
more occasions by people as the Gospel progresses. This is 
the third occasion, and the third temptation on that 
occasion, Matthew 22—politics, marriage and sexuality, 
and now the Law. The lawyer asked Him the question to 
test Him.  
 

“Teacher, which is the great commandment 
in the Law?”  
 

He could be trying to trap Him by saying one 
commandment is greater than another for any 
commandment from God is great. He could just be trying to  
polarize his opposition. 
 

And he said to him, “You shall love. . .” 
 

 What is love? What is real love?  
 [Peter sings…] “What is love, Baby don’t hurt me, 
don’t hurt me no more” 
 Love has got to be the most confusing word in the 
English language. Look under “love” in the phone book, 
and you’ll find Love Sack, Love Boutique, Love and Logic 
Institute, Loving Way Church... 
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 It’s used to describe businesses on East Colfax, the 
sacrifices of Martyrs on crosses in the Sudan, and how we 
feel about good cheeseburgers. 
 Webster’s dictionary defines love as “a strong 
affection.” 
 The word Jesus uses, Agapeō, was a rather mild 
word in classical Greek. The New Testament kind of 
redefines this word, and it’s noun, Agapē. Here the word, 
Agapeō, is a verb. 
 
 
 So maybe love is an action, something you do with 
your strength, like feed the homeless, clothe the naked, care 
for the sick. Now machines can do that, but do they love? 
Communism was a shot at that, but hardly a picture of love. 
 
 Maybe it’s more like a thought, the foundation of 
ethics, the categorical imperative, etc. In the Hitchhiker’s 
Guide to the Galaxy, aliens build a super computer to 
answer the question, “What’s the meaning of life?” It 
calculates for millions of years and computes the answer… 
42. 
 I once asked my 3 year old daughter, “How much 
do you love me?” And Becky said, “I love you 12, and 
that’s a lot!” 
 
 Well, maybe love is a feeling; you gotta feel it. 
[Peter sings…]  
 “I’m in love, I’m all shook up, ooh, ooh, ooh...” 
 

   
“What’s love but a second hand emotion…” 

 “Love is a many splendored thing.  
 It’s the April rose that only grows in the early  
 spring.  
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 It’s nature’s way of giving a reason for living.  
 The Golden crown that makes a man a king.” 
 
 At weddings I’ve said, “It better be more than an 
April rose bexause an April rose only lasts about as long as 
a honeymoon.” 
 
 So maybe it’s a covenant, a commitment, a matter 
of the will and strength of heart. [Peter looks at Susan and 
shouts…] So I love you honey because of a commitment. 
It’s hard, I hate it, but dad gummit I’m gonna follow 
through! [Peter sings…] “Love is a battlefield…” 
 Is love a matter of strength, mind, soul, or heart? 
  

And he said to him, “You shall love the Lord 
your God with all your heart and with all 
your soul and with all your mind. [In Mark 
12 He also says, “All your strength.”] This is 
the great and first commandment. 

  
 Jesus is quoting the Shema, the prayer Jews prayed 
twice a day. It’s also Deuteronomy chapter 6, which 
follows Deuteronomy chapter 5, which is the ten 
commandments. 
 Heart, soul, strength or heart, soul, mind or heart, 
soul, mind, and strength. It’s in stated different ways in 
different places. But not only that, Jesus probably spoke 
Aramaic, which would have been a translation of the 
original Hebrew, which was then translated into Greek, 
which we now translate into English.  
 So it’s hard to parse those terms because of the 
language, but also because they refer to us. It’s hard to 
parse us… without killing us. 
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Heart is “cardia” in Greek. It means the center of the 
 person, including affection and thoughts (as in 
 soul and mind). 
 
Soul is “psyche,” translated as soul, life, mind, or heart. It 
 refers to the breath of life and the seat of the 
 passions. 
 
Mind is “dianoia,” where we perceive the “logos,” the 
 logic, as well as affections and desires according to 
 the Greeks. 
 
 So basically, love God with all you’ve got, 
whatever you’ve got! And we’ve all got something a little 
different. That’s what I love about our Living Stones 
service: One person may speak a lesson, loving God with a 
bunch of mind and heart; the next person may dance a 
dance, loving God with a bunch of soul and strength. 
 Satan’s design is to make us ridicule the other 
person’s expression, dividing the body, and inhibiting love. 
 
I grew up in the mainline church. 

We were big on loving God with social  action, 
strength. 

I then went the more evangelical route. 
 We were big on loving God with the mind of right 
 doctrine, not dead works. 
Sometimes I’d sneak away to charismatic churches 
 where we’d love God with our feelings and souls 
 and ridicule those that were into theology—theo 
 logos, God Word, whatever that is. 
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I’ve worshipped in Roman Catholic churches and 
 orthodox churches with incredible hearts, but they 
 thought they were the only ones. 
 
Jesus says, “Love God with all your heart, soul, mind, and 
strength.” So when you worship, worship  
 with all your heart, and  
 with all your soul (your feelings and    
 affections), and 
 with all your strength (your body, your works,  
 your money), and 
 with all your mind (I expect your brains to be tired 
 by the end of the sermon, and I hope you  read the 
 notes and reread and study the sermon). Great 
 harm has been done to the church because we 
 thought He didn’t want us to use our minds. He is 
 the Logos. 
 
 “Love God with all your heart, soul, mind, and 
strength.” Well, that’s what we are to love with, as if heart, 
soul, mind, and strength are to be tools, containers, 
conduits for love. Yet that still doesn’t tell us what love is. 
 Paul wrote, 
 

Love is patient and kind; love is not jealous 
or boastful; it is not arrogant or rude. Love 
does not insist on its own way; it is not 
irritable or resentful; it does not rejoice at 
wrong, but rejoices in the right. Love bears 
all things, believes all things, hopes all 
things, endures all things. 
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 Well that tells us what love does, and whatever it is, 
it’s pretty sacrificial and not self-centered. Jesus says we’re 
to be that way toward God, “Love the Lord your God.” 
 So love is vertical. [Peter draws picture.]  

  
 
 Yet loving God in this world is rather fuzzy, gassy, 
and vague. 
 Next verse, Jesus says,  
 

“This is the great and first commandment. 
And a second is like it: You shall love your 
neighbor as yourself. On these two 
commandments depend all the Law and the 
Prophets.” 

 The second command is “like it” or “just like it.” In 
fact, Paul seems to have viewed them as the same. He 
wrote, “The whole law is fulfilled in one word [in one 
logos], ‘Love your neighbor.’” (Galatians 5:14) 
 
Jesus said, “Whatever you do to the least of these, you do 
to me.”  
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 But if you love your neighbor first, you turn him  
 into an idol.  
 Yet if you love God by loving your neighbor or if  
 you love God even in your neighbor, you  
 fulfill the law.  
 Then your neighbor isn’t an idol, so you’re not  
 enslaved to them, not addicted to them and  
 so can truly love them and speak truth to  
 them.  
 Then your neighbor isn’t an idol but a container, 
 like a temple, at which you serve the Living God. 
 
 A lawyer asked Jesus, “Who’s my neighbor?” and 
Jesus told him the story of the good Samaritan. See, I’m to 
make neighbors with love, with whomever God puts in my 
path on the way to Jerusalem. 
 “Love your neighbor as you love yourself.” [Peter 
sings…] “Learning to love yourself, it’s the greatest 
love…” Well, you could be your own last and least of 
these, and you need to love God in yourself. But Jesus says 
to love your neighbor as you do (present tense) love 
yourself right now. 
 So you get mad at yourself, ridicule yourself, even 
despise yourself. Yet you still feed yourself, clothe 
yourself, care for yourself, think an awful lot about 
yourself. 
 Now do that for your neighbor. 
 The whole law fulfilled in this one command. 
And so obviously, whenever you buy a TV,  
 you make sure your neighbors have a TV of equal 
 value. 
When you buy a house, 
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 you’re concerned all the folks you bump into in 
 life are equally well cared for in the housing 
 department. 
When you eat lunch, 
 you are as equally concerned with your neighbor’s 
 hunger,  
  your neighbor’s pain,  
   your neighbor’s needs and desires 
    and wants. 
You love them,  
 even if they despise you, ridicule you, and are 
 furious with you because that’s the way you love 
 yourself. 
 
 Anything less than that is sin, and “the soul that sins 
shall surely die.” That’s the law. 
 
So there’s one law, and the law is love (imperative tense). 
 And there’s a vertical component to love, 
 and a horizontal component to love.  
 

[Peter draws more of the picture.] 
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 Hey, does that picture kind of remind you of 
something? 
 Well, it is a picture of the law (the tree of the 
knowledge of good and evil). It’s a picture of the law, and 
someone being judged and punished by it. “Cursed is he 
that dangles [kremannumi] on a tree,” says scripture. 
 So break the law of love in any degree and this is 
what you deserve. Jesus says, “All the law and the prophets 
dangle [kremannumi] on these two commands,” like two 
nails on which dangle a man in judgment. 
 

[Peter draws more of the picture.] 

 
 
 
 Some people think that the Old Testament 
commandments are replaced by the New Testament 
command to love. But the command to love is in the Old 
Testament, and it doesn’t make the law easier, it makes it 
impossible. The commandment to love is our death 
certificate and also our executioner. 
 If a woman holds a gun to her husband’s head and 
yells, “Make tender, selfless, life-giving, passionate love to 
me, or I’ll shoot!” that man will probably struggle with that 
command. 
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 If the preacher holds a gun to your head and yells, 
“Worship in spirit and truth with a heart of tender 
compassion or burn in hell!” you probably won’t worship 
well or love well. You’ll be stuck on yourself in hell. 
 That’s why young Martin Luther finally exclaimed, 
“Love God? You ask if I love God? Sometimes I hate 
Him!” You see, young Martin Luther understood the law. 
 You know, a good way to see if you’re obeying 
God’s law is to put your name into 1 Corinthians 13, since 
the command is love, and see if it’s always and forever true 
like… 
 

Peter is patient and kind. Peter is not jealous 
or boastful, never arrogant or rude. Peter 
does not insist on his own way: he’s not 
irritable or resentful. Peter does not rejoice 
at wrong, but rejoices in the right. Peter 
bears all things, believes all things, hopes all 
things, endures all things. 
 

 Well, that tells me one thing… 
I deserve to go to hell. 

 
The commandment to love reveals  

that I deserve to get crucified. 
And you know,  

if someone ever really did love in this world,  
I bet they would get crucified.  

 
 If you totally loved God and really did love your 
neighbor as yourself, even if they were a half-dead, beaten, 
unclean foreigner lying on the side of the road from 
Jerusalem to Jericho, well you’d be as equally concerned 
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that they made it to the New Jerusalem as you were 
concerned that you did. And so, out of the fullness of your 
love, you’d die in their place. 
 So if anyone ever really loved or even tried to love 
in this world, I bet they’d get crucified and probably would 
be crucified by the very ones they’re trying to love. 
 I think this is my favorite C.S. Lewis quote, 
 

To love at all is to be vulnerable. Love 
anything, and your heart will certainly be 
wrung and possibly be broken. If you want 
to make sure of keeping it intact, you must 
give your heart to no one, not even to an 
animal. Wrap it carefully round with 
hobbies and little luxuries; avoid all 
entanglements; lock it up safe in the casket 
or coffin of your selfishness. But in that 
casket--safe, dark, motionless, airless--it will 
change. It will not be broken; it will become 
unbreakable, impenetrable, irredeemable. 
The alternative to tragedy, or at least to the 
risk of tragedy, is damnation. The only place 
outside of Heaven where you can be 
perfectly safe from all the dangers and 
perturbations of love is Hell. 
 

 “The only place safe from the danger of love is 
hell.” 
 I believe we have a truly great staff at this church. 
They all have great hearts, wonderful skills, and work hard. 
 I also believe we have just about the best bunch of 
ruling elders I’ve ever seen. I mean, they love Jesus, this 
church, they resist the temptations of power. 
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 The session is made up of ruling elders and pastors. 
As a session, we’re concerned that we’re overstaffed for the 
size of church we now are. Three years ago we anticipated 
greater numbers, and we anticipated wrong. If it’s anyone’s 
fault, it’s probably mine. And so we may cut staff, and that 
will hurt because of love. 
 So if we cut staff and the staff is me, I’ll 
immediately be tempted to hate everyone and love no one. 
 If we cut staff and the staff is others, I’ll be 
immediately tempted to find fault with them in order to 
convince myself I don’t have to love them, because love 
hurts and love bears its neighbor’s burdens. But I can 
protect myself from the pain of love with a little bit of hell. 
 If you want to protect your heart, never work in a 
church. Work in a business because then you can just curse 
them and judge them, guard your heart and be done with it. 
Unless, of course, you’re a Christian, then you are the 
church wherever you go, especially your business because 
your business is love. 
 But if you want to be safe, don’t do that business, 
and don’t get married, and don’t have kids, don’t make 
friends, don’t trust anyone, don’t hug orphans and widows, 
and above all, don’t love God. It’s unsafe. 
 I find it shocking how much American religion is 
all about staying safe. So you’ll never be “poor in spirit,” 
“meek,” or in “mourning.” You’ll never be “persecuted for 
righteousness’ sake,” never be emptied. 
 But you see, love… love will get you beat up. Love 
will get you crucified because love doesn’t work. I mean, 
you can’t make love work. 
 

Love doesn’t work, in this world. 
Love works you. 
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 All the people God loves in scripture get worked. 
 “Jacob I loved, but Esau I hated.” (Now that hate 
can’t be the opposite of love because it’s God that’s doing 
it.) But Jacob is the one to whom God revealed His love. 
 Yet you know, Esau had a relatively easy go of it. 
Jacob, he’s the one that got the tar beat out of him, even by 
the God-man Himself, who named him Israel. 
 All the disciples were martyred or exiled. 
 Paul went through personal, emotional, mental, and 
physical anguish… heart, soul, mind, and spirit. 2 
Corinthians 4:11, “While we live, we are constantly being 
given up to death for Jesus’ sake.” 
 So live and love for Jesus and you’re constantly 
dying to yourself, for your “self” can’t love. Your “self” is 
like exposed and wounded by love. 
 It’s as if the command to love and the desire to love 
creates a cavity within yourself—a hunger, a painful, 
faithful, hopeful longing within you. An emptiness longing 
to be filled. 
 On our staff retreat last fall, one of our staff, who’s 
rather prophetic, said,  
 

Peter, I don’t know what it means, but the 
Lord told me your calling is to be filled and 
then emptied, filled and then emptied, filled 
and then emptied. Don’t be afraid to be 
emptied because you’ll always be filled. 
 

 Well, I think I know what it means. But at least for 
now, in this world, every time I’m filled and emptied, it
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 feels like the cavity gets larger and the hunger gets 
stronger, like God is gouging a hole in my chest. 
 Filled and emptied, filled and emptied… I supposed 
the biggest emptying will be the day I die, but don’t be 
afraid, Peter, He’ll always fill you. 
 Well, the law is to love, and it shows us we don’t, 
so we need a savior. And even if we do love, or at least 
fake love, it usually leads to pain and even greater longing. 
Longing for love, longing for a new world, longing for a 
savior…  
 Next verse, 
 

Now while the Pharisees were gathered 
together, Jesus asked them a question, 
saying, “What do you think about the 
Christ? Whose son is he?” They said to him, 
“The son of David.” He said to them, “How 
is it then that David, in the Spirit, calls him 
Lord, saying, 
“ ‘The Lord said to my Lord, 
 Sit at my right hand, 
 until I put your enemies under your 
 feet’? 
If then David calls him Lord, how is he his 
son?” And no one was able to answer him a 
word, nor from that day did anyone dare to 
ask him any more questions. [They just 
crucified Him.] 
 

 It’s easy for us to miss this incredible verse. Not 
only is the Messiah the son of David, He is the Son of God. 
Many Jews are still looking for a son of David, a military 
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commander and human king. Jesus was not too little, He 
was too much: the Son of God. 
 And Yahweh, Lord, said to my Lord, Jesus, “Come 
sit at my right hand.” 
 Isaiah prophesied, “God shares His glory with no 
one.” Yet this Messiah sits next to Him on the throne. 
 Paul writes that God  
 

raised Jesus from the dead and made him sit 
at his right hand and has put all things under 
his feet and made him head over all things 
for the church which is his body, the fullness 
of him who fills all in all. 
 

 Jesus is revealing that He is the Messiah, and the 
Messiah is God. He loved perfectly. So He left Jerusalem 
above and came to this world. He climbed up on our cross 
and died in our place. 
 He is the revelation of love, and He fulfills the law 
with love. 
 Substitute the name of Jesus for “love” in 1 
Corinthians 13, and it works… 
 

Jesus is patient and kind. Jesus is not jealous 
or boastful. He is not arrogant or rude. Jesus 
does not insist on his own way; Jesus is not 
irritable or resentful. Jesus does not rejoice 
at wrong, but rejoices in the right. Jesus 
bears all things, believes all things, hopes all 
things, endures all things. 
 

 That’s a pretty good description of the cross. 
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 Jesus pays for love. 
 Jesus reveals love. 
 Jesus fulfills the law of love. 
 Jesus is love, for Jesus is God, and God is love. 
 
 Did you hear that? 
  
 God is love. 
  God is love! 
   God is love!! 
    God is love!!! 
 
Of course we can’t define love  
 because love defines us and all things. 
Of course, we can’t create love  
 for love creates us. 
Of course, we can’t produce love  
 for love produces us. 
 
God is love. 
 
So love means we deserve to be crucified, 
 and love means if we did love, we would be 
 crucified, 
  and love means God was crucified on our  
 behalf, producing us and an entire new  
 creation. 
 
 So on the night Love in the flesh was betrayed and 
then crucified, He took bread and broke it saying, “This is 
my body given for you. Take and eat.” He took the cup 
saying, “This is the New Covenant in my blood, shed for 
the forgiveness of sins. Drink of it, all of you.” 
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 The life is in the blood, says scripture. We’re 
commanded to drink the life of love into the empty cavity 
ormed by the law of love. f

  

 The commandment to love is law and death.  
 The gift of love is Jesus and His life. 

  

 Jesus pays for love,  
          reveals love, 
          fulfills the law of love, and  
          fulfills the law of love in us. 

We can’t make love; love is making us.  
Jesus is the love of God poured out, into us. 

 

God is giving us 
 His mind,  
  the logos, the logic, Jesus, 
 His heart broken,  
  Jesus from the bosom of the Father, 
 His soul 
  His passion, the Passion, 
 His strength 
  His body. 
 
We really can’t make ourselves love, but maybe… maybe 
we can surrender to the process of the one who does. 
 
Maybe 
 we can give cups of cold water to children, 
 we can hug AIDS patients here and in Africa, 
 we can endure the pain of marriage or singleness, 
 we can join a small group and not shut down our  
 hearts, 
 we can volunteer to work at a church, 
 we can be unsafe, we can take a shot at love. 
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So, our hearts might be broken, 

our souls might be crushed, 
our minds might be stretched, 

and our strength might be spent, 
so that we might be emptied,  

that we might be filled  
with the very heart,  
  soul,  
  mind,  
  and strength of God 
     who is love, 
that we might be filled with all the fullness of God 
 for we are the fullness of Him who fills all in all. 
 for God has prepared for himself, a body 
 (Hebrews 10:5). 
 
We can’t define love for Love defines us and all things. 
Love makes all things real. 
Whatever love fills is eternal. 
And whatever love doesn’t fill is shadows and lies. 
 
Sex without love is evil and rape and lies. 
Sex with love is a taste of the kingdom. 
 

Wine without love is debauchery. 
Wine with love is communion. 
 

You without love are a vessel of wrath. 
You with love are a vessel of mercy, hesed, covenant love. 
 
Love defines us.  
Love creates us and recreates us.  
Love makes us valuable.  
Love makes us real. 
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 My daughter’s blanket used be just a blanket, but 
the more she loved it, and the more tattered it became, the 
less it was “blanket,” and the more it was Elizabeth. Fifteen 
years of boogers, tears, and cuddling… she calls it her 
“MeMe.” It’s the most valuable treasure in the kingdom of 
her room. 
 Some things are loved because they are valuable, 
but the best things are valuable because they’ve been loved. 
 Maybe we’re like God’s MeMe, and His love is 
making us real. 
 

  
"Real isn't how you are made," said the Skin 
Horse. "It's a thing that happens to you. 
When a child loves you for a long, long 
time, not just to play with, but REALLY 
loves you, then you become Real." 
  
"Does it hurt?" asked the Rabbit. 
 
"Sometimes," said the Skin Horse, for he 
was always truthful.  
 

 Well, maybe we’re God’s Skin Horse, His MeMe, 
and His love is making us real and giving us a name. 
 Maybe we’re His body, and His blood is making us 
live. His blood is mercy, and we are vessels of mercy. 
 Isaiah and Jeremiah pictured God as the potter and 
Israel, His people, as the clay. Isaiah writes, “Does the clay 
say to him that fashioned it, ‘What are you making?’” 
 In Romans 9, Paul quotes Isaiah saying, “Does what 
is molded say to its maker, ‘Why have you made me 
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thus?’” But Paul goes on to tell us why and what God is 
making. He’s making vessels of mercy to receive and 
contain His love. 
 
 So the hands of the potter, they ripped clay from the 
streambed. They stored him in a cold, dark container. They 
took him out, beat him and beat him. Then they cut him, 
kneaded him, and cut him some more, threw cold water on 
him, slapped him until he was mush. They placed him on a 
table, a potter’s wheel, and spun him around. Then the 
potter thrust His hands deep into the wound to make a 
cavity, an empty space. He then placed clay in an oven. 
Clay cried out, “Where is God and where is love?!” 
 Well, Love is the potter, and clay is the clay. 
 
I’d like you to meet clay.  
 This is what clay used to look like… [Peter holds 
 up a bag of unmolded clay.] 
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 This is clay now… [Peter holds up a beautiful 
 teapot.] 
 

 
 
 I met him in a pottery shop in Krakow, Poland 
where I bought him as a gift for my bride. Did you know 
you’re a gift from God to God? Children, bride, body, 
temple. 
 Well, God is the potter, and we are the clay. I know 
it hurts. It’s confusing, and the emptiness grows in this 
world, but that’s because we’re still being made in this 
world. 
 God took clay and breathed into it, and man became 
a living soul. With His breath He, like, made a cavity in the 
clay. 
 As Paul said, “He made from one every nation of 
men that they should seek God in the hope that they might 
feel after Him and find Him. Yet He is not far from each 
one of us.” 
 Like Pascal said, “There is a God-shaped vacuum in 
each one of us.” 
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 Like the heavy metal band, Extreme, said, “There’s 
a hole in my heart that can only be filled by you, and this 
hole in my heart can’t be filled with the thing I do. Hole 
hearted.” 
  
Well, God didn’t only make the cavity with His breath and 
expand it with His law,  
 God so loved the world and the clay that he 
 wrapped Himself in clay… It’s called Christmas.  
 

 And then He gave us His heart, soul, mind, and 
strength.     

 He gave us His oath, His covenant, His blood.  
 

 He gave us Himself. 
 
For we are His temple filled with His breath, 
      we are the house in which the Father lives, 
      we are the bride the groom fills with ecstasy, 
      we are His very body to be filled with His blood. 
      We are that into which angels long to look. 
 We are the eternal vessels of God’s mercy, glory, 
 and love. 
 
Clay, you wanted to know “Where is God? What is He 
 doing? And why has He made you thus?” 
Well, because, clay, this is what you were made for… 
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[Peter pours the communion wine, the blood of 
 Christ, into the teapot.] 
 

 
 
 

 That’s a tempest in a teapot... 
 The pillar of fire and smoke in a teapot… 
 Yahweh in a teapot… 
    That’s you. 
 
Clay, come to the table. Confess your sins, your failure to 
love, and be filled with His love, that is, mercy. 
 
 

***** 
 

 [The worship band sings…] 
 

Change My Heart, Oh God 
You are the potter 
I am the clay 
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Mold me and make me 
This is what I pray 
  
You’re the creator 
Making jewels from sand 
Break and remake me 
Gently in your hand 
 
Change my heart, oh God 
Make it ever true 
Change my heart, oh God 
May I be like You 
 
Words and Music by Eddie Espinosa c. 1982 Mercy 
Publishing CCLI # 62700 
 
 

***** 
 
 

 God is love, and Paul said, “In Him we live and 
move and have our being.” And so you may be thinking to 
yourself,  
 

What’s wrong with me?” I feel like I’m on a 
table spinning around like in that song they 
sang right before we started the sermon. I 
feel like I’m losing it. What’s wrong with 
me. Love is all around me. What’s wrong 
with me? 
 

 I know what’s wrong with you. You want to know 
what it is? You’re half-baked. But that’s okay. You’ve been 
to this table. You received Christ in faith and love. He’s 
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doing it. What He began in you, He will finish and bring it 
to completion on the day of the Lord. So have courage, and 
now  
 

may He grant you to be strengthened with 
might through His spirit in the inner man, 
and that Christ may dwell in your hearts 
through faith. [You know, faith is almost 
like that hopeful, empty longing.] May He 
dwell in your hearts through faith. [He’s 
there in His spirit. He’s dwelling there 
through faith that you…] being rooted and 
grounded in love may have power to 
comprehend with all the saints what is the 
breadth and length and height and depth, and 
to know the love of Christ which surpasses 
knowledge that you may be filled with all 
the fullness of God. 
 

 Wow! In Jesus’ name, amen. 
 If you would like prayer, we have members of our 
prayer ministry team in back. They’d love to pray for you.  
 
 

***** 
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Relevant Texts and Quotations (from bulletin) 
 

Why do the nations rage and the peoples plot in vain? 
     The kings of the earth set themselves, 
          and the rulers take counsel together, 
          against the LORD and against his anointed, saying, 
     “Let us burst their bonds apart 
          and cast away their cords from us. . . .” 
 
I will tell of the decree: 
     The LORD said to me, “You are my Son; 
          today I have begotten you. 
     Ask of me, and I will make the nations your heritage, 
          and the ends of the earth your possession. 
     You shall break them with a rod of iron 
          and dash them in pieces like a potter’s vessel.” 

Psalm 2:1-3. 7-9 (ESV) 
 
But when the Pharisees heard that he had silenced the Sadducees, they 
gathered together. And one of them, a lawyer, asked him a question to 
test him. “Teacher, which is the great commandment in the Law?” And 
he said to him, “You shall love the Lord your God with all your heart 
and with all your soul and with all your mind. This is the great and first 
commandment. And a second is like it: You shall love your neighbor as 
yourself. On these two commandments depend all the Law and the 
Prophets.” 

Matthew 22:34-40  (ESV) 
 
For the whole law is fulfilled in one word: “You shall love your 
neighbor as yourself.”  

Galatians 5:14a (ESV) 
 
Love is patient and kind; love is not jealous or boastful; it is not 
arrogant or rude. Love does not insist on its own way; it is not irritable 
or resentful; it does not rejoice at wrong, but rejoices in the right. Love 
bears all things, believes all things, hopes all things, endures all things. 

1 Corinthians 13:4-7 (RSV) 
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 To love at all is to be vulnerable. Love anything, and your heart will 
certainly be wrung and possibly be broken. If you want to make sure of 
keeping it intact, you must give your heart to no one, not even to an 
animal. Wrap it carefully round with hobbies and little luxuries; avoid 
all entanglements; lock it up safe in the casket—safe, dark, motionless, 
airless—it will change. It will not be broken; it will become 
unbreakable, impenetrable, irredeemable. The alternative to tragedy, or 
at least the risk of tragedy, is damnation. The only place outside of 
Heaven where you can be perfectly safe from all the dangers and 
perturbations of love is Hell. 

C.S. Lewis, The Four Loves 
 
If anyone says, “I love God,” and hates his brother, he is a liar; for he 
who does not love his brother whom he has seen cannot love God 
whom he has not seen. And this commandment we have from him: 
whoever loves God must also love his brother. 

1 John 4:20-21 (ESV) 
 
And the King will answer them, “Truly, I say to you, as you did it to 
one of the least of these my brothers, you did it to me.” 

Matthew 25:40 (ESV) 
 
Now while the Pharisees were gathered together, Jesus asked them a 
question, saying, “What do you think about the Christ? Whose son is 
he?” They said to him, “The son of David.” He said to them, “How is it 
then that David, in the Spirit, calls him Lord, saying, 
“The Lord said to my Lord, sit at my right hand, until I put your 
enemies under your feet”? If then David calls him Lord, how is he his 
son?”  

Matthew 22:41-45 (ESV) 
 
…He raised him from the dead and made him sit at his right hand in the 
heavenly places, far above all rule and authority and power and 
dominion, and above every name that is named, not only in this age but 
also in that which is to come; and he has put all things under his feet 
and has made him the head over all things for the church,  which is his 
body, the fulness of him who fills all in all.  

Ephesians 1:20b-23 (RSV) 
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Go and learn what this means, “I desire mercy, and not sacrifice.” For I 
came not to call the righteous, but sinners. 

Matthew 9:13 (RSV) 
 
Consequently, when Christ came into the world, he said, “Sacrifices 
and offerings thou hast not desired, but a body hast thou prepared for 
me.” 

Hebrews 10:5 (RSV) 
Nothing is either too trivial or too animal to be thus transformed. A 
game, a joke, a drink together, idle chat, a walk, the act of Venus—all 
these can be modes in which we forgive or accept forgiveness, in which 
we console or are reconciled, in which we “seek not our own.” Thus in 
our very instincts, appetites and recreations, Love has prepared Himself 
“a body.” But I said “in a favoured hour.” Hours soon pass. The total 
and secure transformation of a natural love into a mode of Charity is a 
work so difficult that perhaps no fallen man has ever come within sight 
of doing it perfectly. Yet the law that loves must be so transformed is, I 
suppose, inexorable [relentless]. . . . We may hope that the resurrection 
of the body means also the resurrection of what may be called out 
“greater body”; the general fabric of our earthly life with its affections 
and relationships. But only on a condition; not a condition arbitrarily 
laid down by God, but one necessarily inherent in the character of 
Heaven: nothing can enter there which cannot become heavenly. “Flesh 
and blood,” mere nature, cannot inherit that Kingdom. Man can ascend 
to Heaven only because Christ, who died and ascended to Heaven is 
“formed in him.” . . . In Heaven I suspect, a love that had never 
embodied Love Himself would be . . . irrelevant. For Nature has passed 
away. All that is not eternal is eternally out of date. 

C.S. Lewis, The Four Loves 
 
If I speak in the tongues of men and of angels, but have not love, I am a 
noisy gong or a clanging cymbal. And if I have prophetic powers, and 
understand all mysteries and all knowledge, and if I have all faith, so as 
to remove mountains, but have not love, I am nothing. If I give away all 
I have, and if I deliver my body to be burned, but have not love, I gain 
nothing. . . . So faith, hope, love abide, these three; but the greatest of 
these is love.  

1 Corinthians 13:1-3, 13 (RSV) 
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And at the end of all shall be charity [love], I understood this light in 
three ways: the first is charity uncreated; the second is charity created; 
the third is charity given. Charity uncreated is God; charity created is 
our soul in God; charity given is virtue; and that is conduct, given be 
grace, by which we love God for himself, and ourselves in God, and 
what God loves for the sake of God. 

Julian of Norwich 
 
Oh our Loving Father, help us remember that it is not where we 
breathe, but where we love, that we live. 

Soren Kierkegaard 
 
“Woe to him who strives with his Maker, an earthen vessel with the 
potter! Does the clay say to him who fashions it, ‘What are you 
making’? or ‘Your work has no handles’? Woe to him who says to a 
father, ‘What are you begetting?’ or to a woman, ‘With what are you in 
travail?’” Thus says the LORD, the Holy One of Israel, and his Maker: 
“Will you question me about my children, or command me concerning 
the work of my hands? I made the earth, and created man upon it; it 
was my hands that stretched out the heavens, and I commanded all their 
host. I have aroused him in righteousness, and I will make straight all 
his ways; he shall build my city and set my exiles free, not for price or 
reward,” says the LORD of hosts.  

Isaiah 45:9-13 (RSV) 
 
What if God, desiring to show his wrath and to make known his power, 
has endured with much patience the vessels of wrath made for 
destruction,  in order to make known the riches of his glory for the 
vessels of mercy, which he has prepared beforehand for glory, even us 
whom he has called, not from the Jews only but also from the Gentiles? 

Romans 9:22-24 (RSV) 
 
 In loving me, you made me lovable. 

St. Augustine 
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