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 Four readings today on this first Sunday in the Season of Creation, and they 

don’t talk about creation much at all…other than a word or two…. Or do they? 

 

On Thursday morning people from all over the world gathered online for a 

service to begin the Season of Creation. The people who worshiped together that 

morning were from – brace yourself, I’ll make it fast – Uganda, USA, Canada, 

England, Haiti, Kenya, South Korea, Australia, Colombia, the Philippines, 

Indonesia, Italy, Scotland, Pakistan, India, Ireland, South Africa, France, Zambia, 

Malawi, Brazil, Panama, Lesotho, Fiji Islands, Malta, Tanzania, Belize, and too 

many more to keep on listing, and a few of us from right here at Epiphany. That’s 

who went to church together to begin this Season of Creation. 

Way back at the beginning of March, on Ash Wednesday, a lot of those 

same people might have gone to an Ash Wednesday service and had something 

like this happen: Someone dipped their thumb in a small bowl of ashes mixed 

with oil, and with that thumb they made a cross-shaped smudge on the head of 

you, or me, or whoever it was. And they said these words: “Remember that you 

are dust, and to dust you shall return.” When people all over the world heard the 

words, “Remember that you are dust,” then people all over the world heard that 

we all come from the same stuff – the earth – and we’ll all turn back into that 

some day. Remember that you are dust. We are made of the same stuff. 

 

It's like one of those first stories we hear in our Scripture: that God took 
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some earth, and shaped it into a person, and God blew breath into that person 

made of dust, and life began. It’s our story too; we come from the same stuff.  

That first reading we heard today is all about people who come from that 

same stuff. The prophet Jeremiah is standing and watching a potter at work at the 

wheel, shaping a bowl or a maybe a cup, that some day soon will hold water or 

wine or fruit or stew or soup or…you get the point. But it’s not really taking the 

right shape, so the potter squashes it down and starts over. God says to Jeremiah, 

“Tell the people that I’m like that too. Say to the people of Israel (people who are 

made of the same stuff of the earth that we are): I made you out of clay, and just 

like that potter I could smush up the vessel – the nation, the people, the society - 

if it’s not working out. And I’ll make it into something new.” God never quite gets 

to the point of breaking the people, breaking to pot, although those people will 

sometimes try God’s patience beyond the breaking point…and so will we. 

We are made of that same stuff – dust of the earth, clay, shaped by God’s 

hand – and although we might not want to put it the way Jeremiah does, we 

might imagine God sitting at the potter’s wheel and God’s patience is being tried. 

We are being shaped into vessels that could carry the stuff of life, food and drink, 

good things for the world, but instead God’s patience is stretched while we pour 

out plastic into rivers and oceans, and smog into the air, and we pour all our 

leftovers in landfills that keep on growing.  

We need to be reworked. So God is still at work and always at work making 

from us, from the dust of the earth, cups or bowls or lives that will carry the 

goodness of life into the world. God is always at work, calling us, dust that we are, 

to care for the earth from which we are made and to care for the water and air 
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that make up so much of who we are.  

 

A few minutes after we heard Jeremiah talking by the potter’s wheel we 

heard something from a book called Philemon. Here’s what’s going on in that 

book: Paul is in prison again – it happens often – and he is writing a letter to some 

friends in another city who are part of a small house church there. One of those 

people is named Philemon. Philemon has a slave named Onesimus, and for some 

reason Onesimus has been away from his master and helping out Paul while Paul 

is in jail. I guess he’s kind of on loan, but now Paul is sending him back to 

Philemon and the others, and Paul asks them to receive Onesimus not as a slave 

but as a beloved brother, a sibling, a partner, an equal.  

There’s a prisoner, there’s a slave, and there’s the slave’s master. These 

three come from the same earth; they are dust and they will return to dust; 

they’re clay that God has shaped into human form and breathed to life, and now 

Christ has reshaped that clay so that everybody starts to see that the slave is not a 

slave any more but is free, and the slave owner is set free from owning slaves, 

and even the one in prison will be free. They are made of the same stuff. They are 

not prisoner and slave and master but they are siblings, partners, and equals. God 

the potter sits at the wheel, making them into a new vessel that is filled with life. 

That’s the kind of thing that our God is in the business of doing, during 

these thirty four days of the season of creation and during all the days of all of our 

seasons: Making something new… Breaking down the things that divide us, like 

old ideas about slave and free, or broken relationships between human masters 

and a creation that we so often think is ours to use for our own gain. God is 
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reshaping the world and our relationships in the world, so that we all finally see 

that we come from the same stuff, that all creation is made from earth and air 

and water, and that all creation is made by the same creator, whose Spirit 

breathes life into all that is. 

So that’s it for Jeremiah and Philemon. But there were more troubling 

words today too, and I read them just a few minutes ago. Jesus is sitting at dinner 

with a crowd and he turns to some of the ones who have been travelling with him 

and says, “Whoever comes to me and does not hate father and mother, wife and 

children, brothers and sisters, yes, and even life itself, cannot be my disciple. 

Whoever does not carry the cross and follow me cannot be my disciple.” And then 

he wraps it all up with “Therefore, none of you can become my disciple if you do 

not give up all your possessions.” 

That part about giving up our possessions is easy. Or at least we might see 

the point: Jesus is pushing us turn away from all of our love of stuff and things and 

money, and during these past few years we have really started to see how much 

our love of possessions has hurt the creation. 

But all that Jesus says here about hating parents and spouses and siblings? 

That one’s tough. And simple. And complicated. 

For now though, maybe Jesus is calling us to remember that our closest ties 

extend beyond our family ties or our ties to familiar friends or nations or races or 

gene pools. Or if you’re into biology (this is one thing I remember from first year 

university), Jesus is reminding us that our closest ties are closer than our ties to 

any kingdom, phylum, class, order, family, genus, or species. We are all a piece of 

creation, and made of the same stuff. So we started out the service saying hello 
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and good morning to sun, moon, stars, mountains, prairies, spruce and salmon 

and rabbits and all those people. The list went on. With them we all come from 

the same stuff; our ties to creation are strong; we are creation too. So together 

we gave God our Creator thanks and praise. Then we remembered Lent, and 

ashes, and all those people who worship all over the world on Thursday morning, 

and we heard that ashes to ashes reminder that we all come from the same stuff. 

So carry this good news around with you while you step out into this early 

September day today: our closest ties are wider and deeper than we thought. We 

are close to the ones we love, yes…but we are woven together with our 

neighbour, with all the people who are fearfully and wonderfully made, to borrow 

the words from the Psalm. And we are woven together with creation, with all that 

is fearfully and wonderfully made by God, because we all come from the same 

stuff. 

And our closest ties, ties that cannot be broken, are with God the potter 

who patiently and stubbornly and lovingly shaped creation and breathed life into 

us; with God whose Spirit breathed over the waters and gave life to all that is; 

with the God who took on flesh named Jesus – made of clay, earth, water, air, the 

same stuff that makes us all – and lived in this creation so that all creation might 

live. Those ties are strong. And God is keeping those ties strong.  AMEN. 

 

 

 


