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A READING FROM THE BOOK OF JEREMIAH
The word that came to Jeremiah from the Lord: “Come, go 
down to the potter’s house, and there I will let you hear my 
words.”  So I went down to the potter’s house, and there he 
was working at his wheel.  The vessel he was making of clay 
was spoiled in the potter’s hand, and he reworked it into 
another vessel, as seemed good to him.  Then the word of 

the Lord came to me: Can I not do with you, O house of 
Israel, just as this potter has done? says the Lord.  Just like the clay in the potter’s hand, so are 
you in my hand, O house of Israel.  At one moment I may declare concerning a nation or a 
kingdom, that I will pluck up and break down and destroy it, but if that nation, concerning 
which I have spoken, turns from its evil, I will change my mind about the disaster that I intended 
to bring on it.  And at another moment I may declare concerning a nation or a kingdom that I 
will build and plant it, but if it does evil in my sight, not listening to my voice, then I will change 
my mind about the good that I had intended to do to it.  Now, therefore, say to the people of 
Judah and the inhabitants of Jerusalem: Thus says the Lord: Look, I am a potter shaping evil 
against you and devising a plan against you.  Turn now, all of you from your evil way, and 
amend your ways and your doings.                JEREMIAH 18:1-11

PSALM 139:1-5, 12-17
1  Lord, you have searched me out and known me; * you know my sitting down and my  
 rising up; you discern my thoughts from afar.
2  You trace my journeys and my resting-places * and are acquainted with all my ways.
3  Indeed, there is not a word on my lips, * but you, O Lord, know it altogether.
4  You press upon me behind and before * and lay your hand upon me.
5  Such knowledge is too wonderful for me; * it is so  high that I cannot attain to it.
12  For you yourself created my inmost parts; * you knit me together in my mother’s womb.
13  I will thank you because I am marvellously made; * your works are wonderful, and I know 
 it well.
14  My body was not hidden from you, * while I was being made in secret and woven in the 
 depths of the earth.
15  Your eyes beheld my limbs, yet unfinished in the womb; all of them were written in your 
 book; * they were fashioned day by day, when as yet there was none of them.
16  How deep I find your thoughts, O God! * how great is the sum of them!
17 If I were to count them, they would be more in number than the sand; * to count them all, 
 my life span would need to be like yours.

God of mystery and power, even our minds and hearts are the veils and signs of 
your presence.  We come in silent wonder to learn the way of simplicity, the eternal 
road that leads to love for you and for your whole creation.  We come as your Son 
Jesus Christ taught us, and in his name.
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A READING FROM THE LETTER OF PAUL TO PHILEMON
Paul, a prisoner of Christ Jesus, and Timothy our brother, To Philemon our dear friend and co-
worker, to Apphia our sister, to Archippus our fellow soldier, and to the church in your house: 
Grace to you and peace from God our Father and the Lord Jesus Christ.  When I remember you 
in my prayers, I always thank my God because I hear of your love for all the saints and your faith 
toward the Lord Jesus.  I pray that the sharing of your faith may become effective when you 
perceive all the good that we may do for Christ.  I have indeed received much joy and 
encouragement from your love, because the hearts of the saints have been refreshed through 
you, my brother.  For this reason, though I am bold enough in Christ to command you to do your 
duty, yet I would rather appeal to you on the basis of love — and I, Paul, do this as an old man, 
and now also as a prisoner of Christ Jesus.  I am appealing to you for my child, Onesimus, 
whose father I have become during my imprisonment. Formerly he was useless to you, but now 
he is indeed useful both to you and to me.  I am sending him, that is, my own heart, back to 
you.  I wanted to keep him with me, so that he might be of service to me in your place during 
my imprisonment for the gospel; but I preferred to do nothing without your consent, in order 
that your good deed might be voluntary and not something forced.  Perhaps this is the reason he 
was separated from you for a while, so that you might have him back forever, no longer as a 
slave but more than a slave, a beloved brother — especially to me but how much more to you, 
both in the flesh and in the Lord.  So if you consider me your partner, welcome him as you 
would welcome me.  If he has wronged you in any way, or owes you anything, charge that to 
my account. I, Paul, am writing this with my own hand: I will repay it.  I say nothing about your 
owing me even your own self.  Yes, brother, let me have this benefit from you in the Lord! 
Refresh my heart in Christ. Confident of your obedience, I am writing to you, knowing that you 
will do more than I say.              PHILEMON 1-21

THE HOLY GOSPEL OF OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST ACCORDING TO LUKE
Now large crowds were travelling with Jesus; and he turned and said to them, “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.  For which of you, intending to build a tower, does not first sit down and 
estimate the cost, to see whether he has enough to complete it?  Otherwise, when he has laid a 
foundation and is not able to finish, all who see it will begin to ridicule him, saying, ‘This fellow 
began to build and was not able to finish.’  Or what king, going out to wage war against another 
king, will not sit down first and consider whether he is able with ten thousand to oppose the one 
who comes against him with twenty thousand?  If he cannot, then, while the other is still far 
away, he sends a delegation and asks for the terms of peace.  So therefore, none of you can 
become my disciple if you do not give up all your possessions.”

LUKE 14:25-33

___________________________________________________________________________________

Such knowledge is too wonderful for me; it is so high that I cannot attain to it.

For a long while it was sung every Sunday at St. George’s Anglican Church in London.
Part of it is said at most Anglican funeral services.
A Medical Doctor wrote an insightful book on it.
And yes, it is one of my favourites.
Oh, did I say favourite what?
It is one of my favourite Psalms.
So much so that I have decided to preach on it this morning.
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Psalm 139 is the scripture upon which much of what I intend to say this morning is based.  But I 
confess that I think there is more going on here than simply a passage of scripture that speaks to 
me.  I hope you will gladly join me as we travel down an important road.  This Psalm is 
particularly important in my mind as we sit awkwardly watching our western cultures try to 
extricate themselves from any belief in or any reliance on scripture.  Growing numbers of 
people are finding that they believe that Christianity has little to offer to help them with the lives 
they live; the interests they have; the lifestyles they choose; and so much more.  Contemporary 
folk increasingly look for wellsprings of true meaning to be sourced from deep within 
themselves; external stellar wisdom; or from technology.  It is true that all of these may make 
their contribution to our lives.  But to me, there is more, infinitely more!

We in the Anglican Church often talk of God’s Creation.  I know I do this all the time.  To 
anyone looking in at us, the concept of God creating the world in which we find ourselves 
would seem to be a central  tenet of our faith.  Yet, we also live and operate in a world that 
increasingly tells us that everything around us is somehow self-generated.  It all started with the 
big bang.  From that came into being a universe of increasing complexity, size, beauty and 
drama.  More recent times brought the emergence of life from a single wonderful random 
interactive encounter of some amino acids.

Yes, there are yet some loose ends that need to be reconciled.  But generally speaking, what we 
are hearing in this regard is a very broadly held view in society.  The only spot that might 
possibly remain for God in all of this might be as the source of the “big bang”.  After that, God 
could just sit back and be entertained by watching it all sort itself out — that is if there is a God, 
some would say.  And notice how when one steps back from it all, we feel a certain clinical 
coldness that is difficult to miss in all of this.

I	used to have breakfast every month with a group of executives.  We would discuss what was 
happening in the world, or in local companies, or in the latest management theories being put 
forth.  These were truly enjoyable breakfasts.  That is a surprising statement to come from me.
I am not a morning person as some of you may know.

At one of these meetings I was asked by a friend about the Christian Schools where our children 
were attending.  The question was put to me about how things of the natural world like 
evolution were handled.  I simply said that evolution didn’t always happen on its own.  God’s 
hand could be seen in the important evolutionary directions noted down throughout the ages.  A 
friend gave me a look that needed no translation.  His face was saying to me, “Yeah, sure!”         
I could see that he wasn’t buying it.  That struck me as strange for a man who on the other hand 
had no difficulty believing in Adam Smith’s “Invisible hand” guiding the economy.  He 
apparently had not yet read some of Smith’s other writings.

Now it has been observed that too many people read the Bible like a cookbook.  They see it as a 
book that can be used as a primary history text, or a how-to book on building an ark, or how 
one can create an earth.  And it is true some of what it says about such matters may be of some 
help.  But I believe that is not why they are written down in the first place.  I believe that they 
are there to help us gain a better understanding of: ourselves as humans; God as God; and 
volumes about our interrelationship with God; and about the wisdom of God for us; as well as 
how we are to get along with each other as people.
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That brings us around to Psalm 139.  This beautiful Psalm relates much about the warmth of the 
love involved in how we came to be and are.  Like so many other things, it becomes a 
description of human and Divine perspectives.  It carries us into a world we do not often enter.
It is not unusual for arguments today concerning evolution to see a major divide between those 
who see every detail being as spelled out in various scripture passages in cookbook style — and 
those who laugh off such writings as being parts of an ancient fairy tale.

But the way I would suggest to read these verses would be through a perspective that is spiritual.
To read these words referencing their spiritual nature is to read them the way all scripture should 
be read — they should be read with our hearts.  These are words from the heart of God and they 
also come from the human heart — our hearts.  In particular we notice the perspective is one of 
love of God’s creation by God — including a deep love of people.

How else could we see phrases like in verse 1: Lord, you have searched me out and known me; 
you know my sitting down and my rising up; you discern my thoughts from afar.  These are 
words, not of one fearing the invasion of their privacy.  These are words written by a person who 
recognizes and welcomes the limitlessness and yet personal reaches of God’s love.  Verse 2 
continues expressing the writer’s personal experiences of God’s love: You trace my journeys and 
my resting-places and are acquainted with all my ways.

The writer eventually expresses an amazement at the wonder of how we are created.  And 
again, there is more being said than a technical description of how an arm or a leg has been 
properly designed and fitted into place.  The writer is so impressed by the loving actions of God 
that the Psalmist imparts: I will thank you because I am marvellously made; your works are 
wonderful, and I know it well.

What a wonderful way to know of God!
What a wonderful way to know God!
Here we find ourselves looking at the invisible God — the God whose invisibility transforms 
into full clarity through our realization of the truth of God’s love and grace.

Science continues to search for, find and understand more aspects of the invisible realities that 
are all around and within us.  Every year more is known.  But there are other invisible existences 
not currently of much interest to researchers.  That of course includes the invisible Spirit of God 
and the spiritual side of each human being.

Eventually, I expect that disinterest in these will fade.  After some time there will emerge a great 
curiosity to know.  This will lead to important findings which will astonish the world.

Praise and thanks be be to our ever-loving God.
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