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   From the Pulpit... 
 

“A Little Here… A Little There…” 
Rev. Dr. Martin Hall – Preaching 

John 5: 9b-18;   

September 27, 2020 
 

I want to start by not only welcoming our members and friends here at North Shore, but by 

welcoming back our brothers and sisters from the First Congregational Church of Saugatuck in 

this second week of our shared worship experience.  I want to thank all of you for the privilege 

of being a part of this, and I want to particularly thank Sarah for her time and spirit in helping to 

create this unique opportunity for all of us.  My hope and prayer is that this might be one of the 

first ventures into new faces of fellowship and shared ministry not only between our two 

churches, but in our association as a whole. 

 

Now, as to our focus for today, those who were here last week will recall that we set our sights 

on the covenants that we share as autonomous congregations of the Congregational Way.  So, to 

begin, I want to quickly review those again. 

 

For First Congregational, they use a version of the Salem covenant of 1629: 

 

We covenant with the Lord and one with another, and do bind ourselves in the presence of 

God, to walk together in all his ways, according as he is pleased to reveal himself unto us in 

his blessed word of truth. 

 

 

For us, here at North Shore, it reads a bit differently: 

 

I confess my love for God, for Jesus Christ, and for my fellow men and women.  I hereby 

covenant to live in the fellowship of the Gospel, to walk in the ways of the Lord—known and 

to be made known to me—to share in the worship and work of the Church, to cooperate with 

it in all good enterprises, and to promote its service, its maintenance, its purity, and its 

peace.    

           

Last week, of course, we focused on our mutual commitment to walk in the ways of Jesus, and 

we talked a bit about what that really means.  Today, I want to draw your attention to the other 

shared sentiment that I read in these covenants.  At First Congregational, they covenant to walk 
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in his ways, “as he is pleased to reveal himself to us,” and here at North Shore, we pledge to 

walk in those ways, “known and to be made known.”   

 

“As he is pleased to reveal himself.”  “Known and to be made known.”  We walked in the ways 

of the Lord yesterday.  We walk in those ways today.  And, in the future, we will walk in those 

as they are revealed – as they are made known – to us.  Now, there’s a tremendous question of 

the revelation of God that stems from those phrases – one could spend much time considering the 

ways in which God is made known, or revealed, to us, not to mention the question of how we 

become attuned to that ongoing revelation.  But, I want to leave that question for another time. 

Because, as I considered those phrases and reflected on that persistent revelation of God, what 

really stirred within me was that remarkable and hope-filled reminder that, wherever we are, 

whatever we’re doing, and whatever we are facing, today…God’s not done yet! 

 

I was remembering, as I reflected on these phrases this week, a conversation that I had with a 

member of the church I served in Fall River, MA.  He was talented artist, and as part of a series 

focused on the covenant of the church, I asked him to create an artistic rendering, in his case 

through oil painting, of the covenant itself.  In the end, it was a beautiful forest setting with a 

discernable, but not fully delineated, path winding itself through the woods.  What stood out to 

me in the end, however, was not as much the image itself, but a comment he made as he 

presented it to me for the first time. 

 

As he came into my office with the painting in hand I was thrilled.  “You’re done.” I said, 

“That’s great!”  It was to that comment that he responded, “Well, I’m not sure I’m done.  As an 

artist, you’re never really done.”  He said, “You can always add a little bit here or a little more 

there.”  From there he went on to explain that, in his experience, there simply comes a time in 

which he has to decide to stop futzing with it, but it was that comment of never being done – that 

image of always longing to adjust a little more here and add a little more there – that has stuck in 

my mind ever since.  And, it’s that very notion that brings us to Jeremiah’s vision of the clay in 

the potter’s hand. 

 

I think we sometimes gloss over the more ominous parts of this story of Jeremiah being led to the 

potter’s house.  We typically set our sights on that individualistic notion of God shaping us into 

what God wants us to be.  That’s all well and good – and that’s a piece of where I’m going with 

all of this today.  It’s important to pause for a moment, however, and sit in the truth that this is 

not a moment of idyllic hope and aspiration.  As Jeremiah walks into that room, the potter has 

reached a point at which his creation just didn’t work – so he collapses the whole thing back into 

that glob of nothingness with which he began, and he starts over.  It’s in that moment, then, that 

God turns to Jeremiah and says – ‘That could be Israel’ – ‘That could be your people’ – ‘Israel 

needs to shape up so that I don’t have to do that to you!’ 

 

If we push through the melodic hymns that play in our minds and the oft-heard promises of hope 

for God shaping our lives, we have to be honest with ourselves and realize that there is as much 

threat as there is hope here.  The proclamation to Jeremiah isn’t, ‘Hey, look at all the wonderful 

things into which I am shaping you and my people.’  No, the proclamation to Jeremiah is, ‘I’m 

trying here, but you and the people need to do your part!’  Or, if I can put it another way, the 

proclamation to Jeremiah is, ‘I’m not done yet – but neither are you!’ 
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That, I think, is the real hope and promise that simmers in the depths of the tension of this 

passage.  While there is that disconcerting overtone that can cloud things a bit, that oft-drawn 

hope and promise of God’s active shaping does emerge from those clouds.  What I think we 

often miss, however, is that it emerges as a hope and promise for far more than me!  Note a 

couple of very important things in this exchange between God and Jeremiah.  As Jeremiah looks 

upon that potter re-shaping the clay, God’s shaping is said to be not just about Jeremiah as an 

individual, but about the community – the people of God as a whole – in which God is still as 

work in shaping that which is to come.  At the same time, it is not just Jeremiah and the people 

who need to evolve, but the very manner in which God will interact with the people is still being 

shaped by the paths that they follow. 

 

You see, what I’m trying to point us towards is that the hope and promise that emerges from that 

more strained exchange between Jeremiah and God is that God’s not done with any of it.  With 

Jeremiah, with the people of Israel, with the community in which they live, with the world that 

surrounds them…even with God’s very plans themselves…they are all part of the creative 

masterwork with which God continues to engage each and every moment of each and every day.  

The hope and promise that emerges from that more strained exchange between Jeremiah and 

God is that whenever it is…whatever it is…God’s not done yet! 

 

I love that one line that Jesus proclaims in John 5.  In a story we see played out in multiple ways 

repeatedly in the Gospels, Jesus has healed someone on the Sabbath and the leaders of the 

religious establishment take issue with his breaking of the Law.  We’ve been to this story before 

– we’ll be here again.  There is that one line in verse 17, however, that just leaps from this story 

with such remarkable promise.  “My Father is still working, and I also am working.”  To those 

who wish to live by the letter of the Law…to those stuck in the predispositions of the past…to 

those who decry the ministry of Jesus because it doesn’t fit with what they know and 

expect…Jesus proclaims, ‘God’s not done yet – and neither am I!” 

 

I want you to take a moment, this morning, and look around (be it literally or virtually) and just 

take in the myriad of ways in which God has continued to work in these past months.  Just 

consider in the singular context of our worship life as a church, in this moment, and the ways in 

which God has worked new things in our ministries – many of which we would have never as 

much as imagined some seven months ago. 

• Sitting and/or singing with masks on – not only as an act of self-preservation, but as a 

distinct display of our care and compassion for those around us. 

• Worshiping outside in lawn chairs – socially distanced – so as to gather without giving 

the virus a chance to spread. 

• Installing high quality video equipment in our sanctuary to add more seating to our 

worship space – new pews located in living rooms, offices and kitchens throughout 

southeast Wisconsin and beyond. 

• Sending our worship audio through an FM transmitter so that members can listen from 

the safety of their cars. 

• Gathering in worship with brothers and sisters in faith from 250 miles away. 
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Just look around you – either virtually or literally – and consider the manner in which God has 

remained constantly at work the ministries of our churches in these past month, and then simply 

allow yourself to be reminded that God is still working, still shaping, still forming everything 

that we know and are in each moment of our lives. 

• Stuck in a position at work that leaves you worn and discouraged?  God is not done yet! 

• Struggling to make ends meet in the middle of our challenging times?  God is not done 

yet! 

• Still battling with that addiction that won’t let go?  God is not done yet!   

• Frustrated by the divisiveness…saddened by the broken systems…disheartened in the 

face of our world’s monumental challenges… God is not done yet! 

 

Through the clouds of ominous intimidation with Jeremiah, and through the admonishing words 

of Jesus to the religious authorities who stood before him, we hear the same message…God is 

still shaping…God is still forming…in all things, in places, in all times…God is still working! 

 

Just take a minute to look around and see all of the places where God has done such remarkable 

things in such challenging times.  Then look towards those places that weigh you down this very 

day, and remind yourself…God’s still working there, too!  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


