
Year C 12th Sunday after Trinity 
Jeremiah 18:1-11 Philemon 1:1-12 Luke 14;25-33 

 
Hating everyone is good!!? 

 
In the name of the Father, and of the son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. This 
morning we have had one of the more radical sayings attributed to Jesus 
Christ. Hate everyone. Your Mum and Dad, your sisters and brothers, your 
wife and husband too! Hate them all, and yourself too. This is what our 
gospel is literally saying; because if we do not turn away from worldly 
things, and do not utterly follow Christ without hesitation, we are not 
disciples. This makes for pretty grim listening, and even grimmer sermons 
given the wrong preacher. So let’s look for a little bit of hope today. In our 
Old Testament reading we hear about the reworking of the clay. A pot was 
spoiled and ruined, left perhaps as a gooey oozy mess on the wheel. 
Unphased by this the potter begins to re-work the clay, to re-use it and 
make something better from it.  
 
I do not know the first thing about re-cycling clay. I do know that in order to 
use clay in the first place, it must be rolled out and laminated; so that there 
is no air left in it. This is so that the clay is uniform across the whole of the 
workpiece. This is not a quick process and takes hours. If the clay was 
sticky and too wet, the potter may have had to wait a day or so for it to dry 
out before they began the laborious work of lamination. If this entire 
process is not done properly, the final workpiece may appear beautiful but 
will explode violently inside the kiln. If after this sermon you feel you need 
some practical experience of pottery, please head on down to Richard 
Baxter's place near the cole hole in Leigh-on-Sea; he can tell you far more 
than I ever could.  
 
So what do we learn from our friend the potter? In words attributed to 
Yahweh, ‘Can I not do what this potter has done?’ How much greater is the 
Lord God than a potter in the 6th Century? God re-shapes us. We have to 
wrestle with the final statement ‘I am a potter shaping evil against you and 
devising a plan against you. Turn now, all of you from your evil ways.’ This 
is hard language that cannot be ignored. I think however God is pretty 
clear, our struggles define us. Our struggles change us. Through adversity, 
we are reformed. In Proverbs, we are told that Gold and silver are tested by 
fire, and a person's heart is tested by the Lord. Jeremiah the prophet is an 



example of this, he had to live through the very cataclysm he predicted, as 
Israel fell and Babylon rose.  
 
Poor Onesimus from our second reading had to be a slave and go to prison 
as part of his moulding by God. Paul was a prosecutor of Christians who 
went blind to begin his redemption and refinement. The refining may not be 
easy, just as it is not easy to recycle clay, nor was it easy for Jeremiah, but 
we are all on a journey of refinement of remoulding and recycling each and 
every day we walk with Christ. Hopefully, some of our journeys will not be 
quite so challenging as Onesimus, Paul’s or Jeremiah's journeys. This life 
of constant remoulding is something all Christians share, something we can 
all moan about together. In this we are all family walking the same path a 
few years early or late. Paul was one of our ancestors, a normal man by all 
accounts, in no way special or different, simply chosen for a purpose; as 
any of us may be. This familial connection is there in the scriptures, 
Onesimus becomes our dear brother, the son of Paul.  
 
So let's return to the Gospel, as is usual. Why do we count the cost of 
building our towers? Because we don't want to look foolish. Why do we not 
hate all of our families? Because it would be deeply painful and we do not 
want to leave them behind. But our fear of foolishness prevents us from 
being formed, moulded and fired. In this respect hating everyone is good, 
because we follow Jesus better. Together we are willing clay, forming 
ourselves into who God desires us to be. Our attachments to family 
members may hold us back from that refinement. I desperately hope that 
this is not so, but this I think, is why such harsh words are attributed to the 
mouth of Christ. For both, Paul and Jeremiah had to set aside their 
attachments, their comfortable lives and contentment to go on a journey 
with God. We must be willing to be refined. 
 
And so I invite you all to ponder how you may be being refined. Remember 
where Christ found you, and think where he is taking you to. For our 
betterment is all in aid of one thing, that we may be like Christ. In this life, 
none of us will achieve it. But each day God takes the gloopy mess that is 
me, recycles my clay and spends the day moulding me into a more Christ-
like person, even if I only get 0.5% closer. It may be helpful to consider 
what attachments we may have that are holding us back from following our 
journey. I could definitely spend less time watching TV and more time with 
my fellow family members in Christ. Regardless of what we think, God will 
still pick up our infinitely recycled clay, each and every morning, dry it out, 



laminate it and slap it on the wheel, to form something new and beautiful. 
This turns harsh words around, and maybe we understand a bit more of 
Gods message; which is comforting and challenging in equal measure.  
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