THE POTTER'S HOUSE

Tonight's title is “The Potter®s House.” This story is told
in the 18th chapter of the Book of Jeremiah. “The Word of the Lord
came to Jeremiah, "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. And the vessel he was making of
clay was spoiled in the potter®'s hand, and he reworked it into an-
otﬁﬁr vessel, as it seemed good to the potter to do" [Jeremiah 18
1- ]

Now, as we told you last week, these stories are parables.
You have to extract the meaning from the story. In the 64th chap-
ter of the Book of Isaiah you read: "0 Lord, thou art our Father;
we are the clay, and thou art our potter; we are all the work of
thy hand.* [Isaiah 64:8] Here he equates the Lord our Father with
the potter; and it is stated quite clearly that we are the clay.

If I am to go dowmn to the potter‘'s house, I need not move
from where I am, For am I not told, “We are the temple of God
and the Spirit of God dwells in us“? [I Corinthians 3:16] So, where
could I go, other than just where I am? So, this [indicating the
body] is the "potter's house."

The word "potter” means by definition in the Bible -- if you
take James Strong's Concordance -- it means "imagination.” It
means "to determine; to form a resolution.” Well, now, I determine
to be a eertain man which, at the moment, reason tells me that I
am not. My senses tell me that I am not. Nonetheless, I would
like to be that.

If I am not the man that I would like to be, then the clay
that I am using -- which is the being that I am, for I'm told we
are clay -- then that vessel is spoiled in my own sight; but in-
stead of discarding it, I should rework it into another vessel,
as it seems good to me to do. Well, how will I go about reworking
this clay?

Pirst of all, I must know what I would like to be, for it
means "to determine.” I must make that decision. What would I
like to be? I do not modify it. I know the Lord is going to do
jt. Well, I know exactly what I would like to be.

Let me ask a very simple question: Suppose it were true?
How would I see the world? What would I feel like? What would I
hear if it were true? Then let me assume that it is true, that I
am the man that I would like to be. Then let me look for confirma-
tion in my imagination and see my friends as I would have to see
them, were it true. Let them see me as they would have to see me
4 it were true. Now I am reworking the vessel in my own imag-
ination, for that is the potter.

Will it work? I know from experience it does work. All I
ask others to do is to try it. Don't judge it; try it. And you
will see that we are living in a world of imagination, that the
human imagination is God.



When Blake said, "I know of no other Christianity and no oth-
er Gospel, other than the liberty of beth body and mind to exercise
the divine arts of imagination"s Then he adds: “The Apostles knew _ ™
of no other Gospel.* [ Wm. Blake, "Jerusalem - 'To the Christians'“]

This mystery has been told in the form of a tale bcﬁnulou

“Truth embodied in a tale
Shall enter in at lowly doors."

Man finds it difficult to think abstractly; so he takes the great
truth and he tells it in the form of a story. You and I were told
the story, but we haven't gotten beyond the story to discover ex-
actly what they are trying to tell us. What they are trying to tell
us is: Our own wonderful human imagination is God. Why stand we
here trembling around, calling on God for help and not ourselves,

in whom God dwells?

If He dwells within me, I°ve got to find out where He is. When
I find that He is the only creative power in the world, I find that
to be my imagination. I will not always be in control of my imag-
ination. In the course of a day I am ashamed, possibly, of un-
numbered things that I have imagined; but as I am told in Secripture:
“]1 am the Lord, and there is no other god beside me; I kill and I
make alive; I wound and I heal® [Deuteronomy 32:39]. I create the
evil and I have formed the good, the weal and the woe; for there is
no other creative power in the world!

N

I cannot turn to an evil being and call it God and “turn to a
good thing and call that another God, It is the same creative power.
—- The light that illuminates the room, it could electrocute me
if I misuse it, and yet it serves to illuminate the room. I can
put it to a thousand purposes, or I could misuse it. That is the
:ama thing that we do with our imagination. The human imagination

s God.

*Man is all imagination, and God is man, and exists in us, and
we in Him." [Wm. Blake, from "Annotations to Berkeley's ‘Siris’'"]
“The Eternal Body of man is the imagination, and that is God Him-
self.” [Blake, from “The Laocoon, °‘The Angel of the Divine Pres-
ence'”] That is the Divine Body that we call Jesus; and Jesus is
crucified upon man, and is buried in man, and is awakening in man
as the human imagination that every man aches for. And when it
awakes within man, man will know Who Jesus is! He will know Who

God is.

So, here the "potter's house” is just where you are seated
right now. You don't have to go any place to find it. In fact, be-
cause you are one with God, God could never be so far off even to
be near, because nearness implies separation; and He is not sepa-
rated from man. There is no place where you can go and separate
yourself from your imagination. .

You can divorce yourself from the body. You can separate
yourself from the body, but you can't separate yourself from your
imagination, tecsuse "God (Literally) became as we are, that we may be
as He is.” [Wm. Blake, from "There Is No Natural Religion®] He's
not pretending that he is us; he literally became as we are, and
He is our owmn wonderful human imagination.
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We are told: "By Him all things were made, and without Him
was not anything made that was made® [John 1:3]. Well, you name
some thing that was not first only imagined. There isn't a thing
that you can name that was not first only imagined. And if'"by Him
all things were made, and without Him was not anything made that
was made,” then we have to find Him. And you will find Him as your
own wonderful human imagination. That is God!

The worship of God is simply using His gift. His gift is
Himself. He gave me Himself! That is the true and real worship
of God, =-- not to get before something that human hands made and
put up on the wall and then crosses himself for luck; but that is
what the world does. They make some little thing and then worship'
it -- that which is made with the human hand.

No3 the God I worship, and the God that the whole vast world
will worship, =- to worship Him is simply using His talent. He said,
“To one he gave five talents, to another two, <to another one, to
each according to his ability. Then he went away,” as we are told
in the 25th chapter of the Book of Matthew [Matthew 25:15]. He
went away, -- in other words, He became invisible. We are told, He
becomes invisible; so He is not objective for me to worship. He
takes His residence in me. He became as I am; and I've got to ac-
tually use that talent, and use it wisely. :

I use it wisely every time I exercise my imagination lovingly.
I don't care whether I do it for myself or for myself pushed out.
The whole vast world is myself pushed out; so if I encounter an as-
pect of myself -- a friend or a relative or a total stranger, and
I see the need, without his consent I can simply exercise my im-
agination 1evingly on behalf of him and see if I can take that, in-
;tead of discarding it, and remold it and shape it into a better

orm.

What do I think he would like to be? Well, I could ask him,
Are you satisfied with life? Maybe he tells me, No, he would like
more money, a greater income, security, more health, =-- he names
it. Then without raising a finger or asking any one to help me,
I could, by the use of my talent which is my imagination, repre-
sent him to myself as he would be seen by me if it were true; and
without waiting for confirmation, let me assume that it is true,
knowing in my heart that “The vision [which is now my vision] has
its own appointed hour. It ripens, and it will flower. If it
seems long, then[I must] wait, for it is sure, and it will not be
late.” [Habakkuk 2:3] It will not be late for the thing that I
have done, for all little seeds have their own appointed hour. A
man comes forward in nine months, the horse in twelve months; how
long the elephant takes, I don't know, but a chicken in twenty-one
days. So, every little seed has its own appointed hour.

So, that peculiar seed that I have just planted for a friend
or for myself, -- how long it is going to take, I dom:t know; but
I must actually believe it. And when I believe it, I drop it. A
seed must fall into the ground and rot if it i1s to be made alive.
I cannot hold it in my mind®s eye; if I take it and do not drop it,
then it remains just a seed. I must drop it into the earth and let
it rot. And when it rots, it means that I have dropped it from my
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mind. I°'ve done it. That's all I can do. And then, in its own
wonderful appointed hour it will ripen.

Now you try it and see how it works. I will wager that it
will work. It is working morning, noon and night anyway. We are
totally unaware that we are doing it; but all day long you and I
are harvesting what we have done! We've imagined it, and then the
thing is done; but we do not recognize our own harvest when it
comes up, because our memory is very faulty, and we can't remem-
ber when we ever did a thing like that. And,yet, it couldn't pos-
sibly come up unless, at some moment, some one imagined it.

So, "Go down to the potter's house,” - I'm always in the pot-
ter's house,- "and -there I will let you hear my words.” [Jeremiah
1842] 1In a vision -- in a dream of the night, a deep sleep falls
upon a man while he is upon his bed, and He opens the ears of men
and He seals their instructions. This you will read in the 33d
chapter of the Book of Job [33:15,16].

Well, many years ago I had this vision. I was taken in spir-
it in what would be the turn of the Century in New York City on
Fifth Avenue, when they had these huge palatial homes, fully staffed,
for these great financial giants of the day. This was before income
taxes took it from them. If you made ten million, you kept ten
million. You spent it, but you didn't pay anything in income taxes.
So, these palatial homes were all on Fifth Avenue, and they kept
their stables on the West Side., They were enormous homes. A few
were left when I came to New York City in 1922, The Vanderbilts
and the Astors -- they were still there. But I was taken in spir-
it into the interior of one of these palatial places, and here there
were three generations. The oldest of the generations was not pres-
ent. The man speaking spoke of him as "Father"; but he was the
grandfather of those addressed. There was the grandfather, the
father who was speaking, and the children whom the father addressed;
and he was telling the secret of his father to his children, and
he said, "PFather used to say, while standing on an empty lot, I
remember when this was an empty lot.' Then he would paint a word
picture so vivid that you could actually see it as he painted 1it,
with the building standing upon it, although it was an empty lot.
And he believed in the reality of what he did. And now you and I
are enjoying the fortunes that he left behind. That was his sec-
ret: V'I remember when -- ' and then he painted the word picture.

He knew exactly what he wanted for that lot.”

Now, that was the secret. I awoke and wrote it down, Then I
fell asleep again and redreamed the dream, but this time, instead
of eavesdropping and hearing a man telling his children what his
father did to become successful, 1 became the grandfather., I was
not talking to others. I was simply communing with myself. And
I was saying to myself, "I remember when this thing was only an
empty lot. Well, look at it now!"

Well, you could take that same technique and do it concerning
anything in the world. "I remember when I didn't have a job." "I
remember when he had no money." If I say, "I remember when he had
no money," that would imply that now he has money. "I remember
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when he couldn't contribute to any charitable cause in the world.
In fact, he was on the receiving end!* That would imply that to-
day he can contribute and he is on the receiving end.

Well, that was a lesson that was revealed to me. For we are
told, "In a dream, in a vision of the night, . « . he opens the
ears of men, and sealeth their instruction® [Job 33:15.16} in the
form of a vision. It was told me so vividly; so I share it with
you. If you can stand perfectly still and assume that things are
as you would like them to be, but at the moment they are not; well,
then, you can say, "I remember when.,"

Now, remain faithful to the vision and forget the appearance
of the moment. The appearance tells you it cannot be, Reason de-
nies it, and your senses deny it. But if you take this revelation
which was given to me as it is to every one -- because all these
dreams come from the depths of a man®s soul; it is speaking to the
surface mind. The surface mind is now telling you what it heard
in the depths of its own soul. And the depths of my soul is one
with me., Your soul is one with you, for there is only one God.

But it seems to be fragmented when it comes to the surface
because there are unnumbered individuals in my world. But in the °
depths of my being there is only God. In the depths of your being
there is only God. And because God is one, and only one, that depth
is speaking to the surface mind in all of us.

So, here you can try it. Be perfectly still, and just re-
member when -- "T remember when I couldn't go into that club,"
or " -- when I could not dine in that place,” which implies I can
go there now, and I can dine where I want to now because I have the
means. Well, just do that.

Anything in this world that you desire, take that technigue and
try it. Here is the story concerning the potter: he is reshaping;
he doesn't discard the vessel. Man will discard a friend if the
friend cannot make it. He doesn't want a further friendship, be-
cause he is always asking to be helped. Well, instead of discarding
the friend, you reshape the vessel. Instead of discarding one
in this world, you reshape it in your mind's eye; and you w be
amazed, as time goes on. He finds himself -- in a lucrative manner,
he finds himself doing all the things he couldn't do before; and
he doesn't know that you did it., You need never tell him that you
did it, It doesn't really matter.

What does it matter if he knows that you planted the seed for
him? For in the end, we are one anyway. There is only really one
body, one Spirit, one hope, one faith, one Lord, one baptism, one
God and Pather of all [See Ephesians 1:4]. In the end, when man
discovers who he really is, he is going to find one body, and that
one body is the one Lord. And we call that Lord "Jesus Christ.”
And Jesus Christ is your own wonderful human imagination, which is
the Divine Body of God. But man beats it morning, noon and night
by the misuse of his talent. He literally gave Himself to us, --
not in any uncertain manner. "He (Literally) became as we are, that
we may be as He is" (Wm. Blake, "There Is No Natural Religion"].

































