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June 5, 2016 – (Pentecost 04, Mar) 

Sermon Text – 2 Corinthians 4:1-11 

 

- But we have this treasure in clay jars, so that it may be made clear that this extra-
ordinary power belongs to God and does not come from us.  We are afflicted in every 
way, but not crushed; perplexed, but not driven to despair; persecuted, but not forsaken; 
struck down, but not destroyed; always carrying in the body the death of Jesus, so that 
the life of Jesus may also be made visible in our bodies.  For while we live, we are always 
being given up to death for Jesus' sake, so that the life of Jesus may be made visible in 
our mortal flesh. - 

 

We are all cracked pots.  I know that’s probably not a great way to begin a sermon; 

but, it’s true, and truth is probably ok.  In fact, I might actually sharpen my statement a 

bit by saying that we are all crackpots.  We are all flawed.  We are all imperfect.  We 

are all damaged goods in one way or another.  You may recall one of Minnesota’s 

own prophets, Bob Dylan, once wrote, “Ain’t no use jiving, ain’t no use joking: every-

thing is broken."  Fortunately, a few years later, another wise old prophet named 

Leonard Cohen answered him back with: "There is a crack in everything: that’s how 

the light gets in!"  Paul would tell us that it is also how the light gets out, how the gospel 

shines through, how the proclamation of Jesus Christ gets made.  If it is going to get 

done at all, there is no other way to do it.  If the good news is going to get out, it has to 

get out through us.  The problem, of course is that most of us don’t like to admit that we 

are cracked pots.  We don’t like to think that we are not perfect.  We don’t like to own 

up to the fact that we have blemishes.  We try to hide them, cover them up, or disguise 

them to look like something else.  But, that doesn’t always work. 

 

 In Chapter 4 of 2 Corinthians, Paul is reflecting on his ministry.  He knows that not 

everything has gone smoothly.  He knows that he has made mistakes.  He knows that 

not everyone who hears his message believes what he has to say.  But, he also knows 

his limitations.  He can only do so much.  He is determined to proclaim Christ and 

Christ only.  And he will do it in the best way he can, even though that means it will 

come in a flawed package, a cracked pot, an earthen vessel.  If some people have 

been kept from hearing and believing, there is nothing he can do.  They have been 

blinded by concerns for the things of this world and there is nothing he can do about 

that.  Only God can open their minds.  He can only deliver the good news.  In fact, he 

will tell the Corinthians, this vulnerability shows that the ultimate power belongs to God.  

He has suffered much for the sake of the gospel.  Yet, God has overcome that 

adversity, sustaining him in the midst of all that has happened, so that his continually 

being given up to death might be a sign of God’s power in Jesus Christ.  Life has been 

a struggle, but the struggle has served to reveal God’s glory. 



2 

 

 

 There is an ancient story told about such vulnerability.  It goes like this:  

  

“A water bearer in India had two large pots, each hung on each end of a pole 

which he carried across his neck. One of the pots had a crack in it, and while the 

other pot was perfect and always delivered a full portion of water at the end of 

the long walk from the stream to the master’s house, the cracked pot arrived only 

half full. 

For a full two years this went on daily, with the bearer delivering only one and a 

half pots full of water in his master’s house. Of course, the perfect pot was proud 

of its accomplishments, perfect to the end for which it was made. But the poor 

cracked pot was ashamed of its own imperfection, and miserable that it was able 

to accomplish only half of what it had been made to do. 

After two years of what it perceived to be a bitter failure, it spoke to the water 

bearer one day by the stream. “I am ashamed of myself, and I want to apologize 

to you. “Why?” asked the bearer. “What are you ashamed of?” “I have been 

able, for these past two years, to deliver only half my load because this crack in 

my side causes water to leak out all the way back to your master’s house. 

Because of my flaws, you have to do all of this work, and you don’t get full value 

from your efforts,” the pot said. 

The water bearer felt sorry for the old cracked pot, and in his compassion he said, 

“As we return to the master’s house, I want you to notice the beautiful flowers 

along the path.” Indeed, as they went up the hill, the old cracked pot took notice 

of the sun warming the beautiful wild flowers on the side of the path, and this 

cheered it somewhat. But at the end of the trail, it still felt bad because it had 

leaked out half its load, and so again it apologized to the bearer for its failure. 

The bearer said to the pot, “Did you notice that there were flowers only on your 

side of your path, but not on the other pot’s side? That’s because I have always 

known about your flaw, and I took advantage of it. I planted flower seeds on your 

side of the path, and every day while we walk back from the stream, you’ve 

watered them. For two years I have been able to pick these beautiful flowers to 

decorate my master’s table. Without you being just the way you are, he would not 

have had this beauty to grace his house.” 

 

It seems to me that this is what Paul is trying to get at.  Each of us has our own unique 

flaws.  We’re all cracked pots.  But, in this world, nothing goes to waste.  You may think, 

like the cracked pot, that your flaws make you inefficient or useless in certain areas of 
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your life, but somehow these flaws can turn out to be a blessing in disguise.  In fact, 

God uses our imperfections to accomplish God’s tasks.  If we were perfect, we might 

be tempted to take credit.  Because we are flawed, we know that all the power 

belongs to God. 

  

          Amen. 


