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Chapter 2: God’s Masterpiece 

God is at work. He is creating millions of masterpieces. Each is unique and 

uniquely shaped. They all however, have one thing in common. They all resemble the 

Son and the many intricate facets of the Masters’ character. In this chapter we will be 

examining these masterpieces as we visit God’s living museum. We will also get a 

behind the scenes look at the Master in His workshop as He produces these fine pieces 

of utilitarian art.  

Let’s start our tour by taking a sneak- peek into God’s workshop and see what 

happens on a typical day.  As we pull back the curtain we see a 

table full of rough cut stones. They are all misshapen and milky 

white. Not really much to see here. The Master seems 

interested though, as he looks at one through his magnifying 

glass. He must see something we can’t as he turns on the 

grinding wheel. After several minutes the stone starts to take 

shape, but it still doesn’t look like much to the naked eye. The Master however, looks 

pleased by what He sees as an expression of excitement and anticipation fills His face. 

It doesn’t look like He is in much of a hurry though, as He lays the stone down on the 

table and looks over His work. After an extended break, the Master looks eager to 

continue as He picks up the stone and turns up the grinding wheel to high.  

 On this second round of grinding He spends a little more time pressing the 

stone into the wheel. It appears that this time around the Master 

is determined to smooth all the rough edges. After a few 

moments, He relents and takes some time to examine His work. 

Again, He looks pleased, but something in His gaze shows there 

might be a reason for concern. It appears He has found an 

inclusion in the stone. Not to worry though, He is after all a Master 

Cutter and has dealt with this many times before. The Master turns the wheel off and 

spreads out His cutting tools. After quite a bit of grinding on the wheel the Master looks 

poised to start cutting the stone. He gives the rock one last look and then begins the 

cutting process that we hope will transform this rock into an object of grace. After 

countless cuts and continual polishing we finally see what brought such joy to the 

Master from the jump as the fiery jewel catches the light. It is so brilliant that it is almost 

blinding. As our eyes begin to adjust we see a beautifully cut diamond; but wait, there is 

more. It looks like the many facets of this stone are not only shimmering with light, but 

they are also reflecting an image like hundreds of tiny mirrors. Wow, this is amazing! 

With closer examination, we can see that every facet of this gleaming jewel is reflecting 

the face of the Master Cutter!  
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  The Master looks pleased as he sets the stone and moves to the front of the 

shop. His pleasure is evident because He knows that today is the day that He will finally 

be able to unveil this fearfully and wonderfully created object to the world. The pleasure 

and excitement seem to build as He reaches into the case to find a special place for this 

precious stone. While reaching in and making some room for this new creation, He 

glances out the window. Amazingly, He sees that a few window shoppers have already 

stopped to see this shining object. It’s as if they were waiting for this day as much as the 

Master. Once the glittering gem is fully displayed it takes no time at all for a crowd to 

form outside the shop. It doesn’t take long however, for this same crowd to thin as many 

turn away from the intense light. There are a few though, that are determined to get a 

closer look. As they get closer and their eyes adjust, they get a glimpse of what we saw 

earlier. They see a reflection of the Master who created this brilliant stone. By now, the 

Master Cutter has started on his next project. He is busy working when suddenly he 

hears a knock at the door. Almost instantly the knocking becomes insistent. The Master 

opens the door only to find ten more rough cut stones on His doorstep. He swoops 

down and gathers them together and brings them to the table. This should not be that 

surprising to us however, because this is the same process the Master Cutter uses to 

collect and shape living stones, time and time again. 

“But we all, with unveiled face, beholding as in a mirror the glory of the Lord, are 

being transformed into the same image from glory to glory, just as by the Spirit of 

the Lord.” 2 Corinthians 3:18 NKJV 

As you come to him, a living stone rejected by men but in the sight of God 

chosen and precious, you yourselves like living stones are being built up as a 

spiritual house, to be a holy priesthood, to offer spiritual sacrifices acceptable to 

God through Jesus Christ. 1Peter 2:4-5 ESV    

Let’s move to another area of the shop where they make the jars that hold the 

living water. Wow, this is strange. I didn’t see the Master Cutter leave His area of the 

shop, but unless He has an identical twin this is the same 

Master who cuts the stones. Whoever He is, this Master Potter 

is sure working the clay as he folds, pinches, and pounds on 

this lump, over and over again. He stops only to add a little 

water and then continues to leave His fingerprints in the clay. 

This part of the process continues for what seems like hours, as 

He pounds and shapes this future pot. During this time I notice 

that the jar He’s been using to add the water is very plain. I sure hope that the vessel 

He is working on doesn’t turn out like that, or I might have to take back the Master tag I 

initially gave this Potter. Anyway, after the Master pounds on the clay for the umpteenth  

time, He looks ready to shape the piece on the wheel. I don’t know about you, but I 
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hope this clay turns into something that is fit for royalty. In no time at all the vessel starts 

to mold into shape. It looks like a pitcher of some sort. Within minutes the wheel stops 

spinning and this part of the process is complete. The piece is finally ready to face the 

fire that will determine its future. The Master looks hopeful as he sets the temperature 

and places the piece in the kiln.  

 The next few hours are critical as the pottery is facing the heat that will either 

produce an object that is both beautiful and useful or one that is misshapen, cracked, 

and not ready for its purpose. As the anticipation builds, we can 

see why patience is needed by all during this process. After an 

extended interlude the Master opens the kiln. The Potter looks 

pleased as He sets the new pitcher on the table. Wow, it looks 

very similar to the plain jar that the Potter was pouring from 

earlier. He must not be done. Surely, He will paint and glaze 

this piece to show the skill and artistry He possesses. Instead, 

the Master goes over to the basin of pure water and fills the 

pitcher to the brim. He then turns and walks over to the work 

bench and pours out this pure water onto another lump of semi-dry clay. He places this 

new pitcher next to the one He used to pour from earlier. This container is just a plain 

old water jar. We must be missing something. The Potter seems to sense our confusion 

as the Master gives us a rare glimpse into what He sees when He looks at this fresh 

creation. It’s all ablaze with fire and the colors are more vibrant that that of a rainbow. Its 

shape is so perfect and smooth that it resembles a marble sculpture. He then turns to 

us and beckons us to follow Him to another corner of the shop.  

 This corner looks like a scrap heap and is full of broken and damaged pots. He 

shows us these pots through His eyes and they are as plain as they look to us. The 

Potter takes one of the damaged jars and moves over to the 

basin and tries to fill it with the crystal clear water. As He lifts 

the pitcher, the water pours out of the cracks back into the 

basin. The Potter sighs and takes the piece back to the pile. 

He looks to us and points to the water with a resigned smile. It 

takes a minute for recognition to wash over us, but soon we 

realize that it is the living water that makes the pot beautiful in 

the Master’s eyes. After all it is the fountain of life-giving water that makes all things 

beautiful in their time. The real regality of this newly created pot does not come from 

any outward adornment, but rather what it carries on the inside. It is a majesty that 

reflects past the surface and is the kind of beauty that can only be captured when seen 

through the eyes of heaven. This is a paradox that many have struggled with. That is to 

say, that in heaven’s economy the appearance of the jar is far less important than the 

water that pours out from it; besides this, when the living water is being poured from a 
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pure heart it can be used to soften other lumps of clay in the Potter’s hand. In summary, 

this continuous process of filling and pouring is an integral part in the creation of the jars 

that hold this life-giving water.  

 As we now turn our attention back to the Potter we find Him nodding and 

smiling. It is evident by His expression that He recognizes our newfound clarity. The 

Master waves in acknowledgement as He walks back to the pile and picks up the 

broken jar that He held earlier and brings it over to the bench. He glances back at us 

and gives us a look that tells us that this is meant to be a private moment and that it is 

now time for us to continue our tour.  

For God, who said, "Let light shine out of darkness," has shone in our hearts to 

give the light of the knowledge of the glory of God in the face of Jesus Christ. But 

we have this treasure in jars of clay, to show that the surpassing power belongs 

to God and not to us. 2 Corinthians 4:6-7 (ESV)    

Be appalled, O heavens, at this; be shocked, be utterly desolate, declares the 

LORD, for my people have committed two evils: they have forsaken me, the 

fountain of living waters, and hewed out cisterns for themselves, broken cisterns 

that can hold no water. Jeremiah 2:12-13 (ESV) 

 We are now moving to the area where they display some of the nearly completed 

Master works. It looks like we’ve arrived a little early because the area we came to view 

is locked. Lucky for us we can see into this part of the museum 

because the walls are made of glass. One piece catches my 

eye right away. It is hanging in the center of the room. What a 

mess! It’s full of tangled and frayed threads. If this is supposed 

to form an image of some sort it is certainly distorted. Have you 

ever looked at your own life and said, ‘What a mess?’ I know I 

have. I certainly have made my share of mistakes in the past 

and as those mistakes added up the more knotted and frayed my life became. My life 

was so distorted at one point that I could only sit and wonder if it would ever make 

sense again. If you’ve ever been there yourself than you know that at this point of 

seemingly no return that guilt can be consuming and regret can be a harsh master. 

Entangled in a web of sin you exclaim, “How did I get here?” Just remember that with 

guilt and regret you have to look back to find it. If your life is a mess, the time is now to 

move forward and leave the past just where it is.  

 Speaking of moving forward the Curator of the museum has just arrived. Finally, 

we’ll get to see this frayed and tangled tapestry up close. As He opens the door we are 

at once taken aback by His familiarity. We decide as a group to chalk this one up to 

coincidence and continue toward the object we’ve been waiting to see. It seems so out 
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of place in a room filled with such magnificent masterpieces. You know what the strange 

thing about it is, is the fact that we are so attracted to this piece in the first place. In a 

room full of treasures we should be enjoying the best, but here we are gravitating 

towards this shabby wall hanging. Anyway, after a few minutes of trying to make out 

what this tapestry could be, we are brought to our senses by a loud throat clearing 

ahummm!! We look up to see the Curator standing there with an amused look on His 

face. He asks us if we are enjoying the art. We tell Him, “We are, but we are also 

confused about this one piece. It seems out of place to us.” He just chuckles and says, 

‘Come follow me.’  

  He leads us around to the front of the tapestry –duh, why didn’t we think of 

that- and shows us a beautiful picture of a Lamb. The Curator goes on to explain that 

the tapestry is a portrait of most of us that are here today. Huh? I don’t know what He is 

looking at, but I see a Lamb. It is certainly a wonderful rendition, but it is still a Lamb.  

 

He continues by explaining that this is no ordinary Lamb, but is instead the One who 

came to repair our frayed, knotted, and messy lives. He would do this by giving us His 

fray less, flawlessly woven, and unknotted life. The price to give us this life however, 

was extremely high. For the Lamb Himself had to become frayed, knotted, and have His 

own image distorted. This is the same Lamb who takes away the sins of the world. 

 Most of you have already accepted this one-sided exchange or you wouldn’t be 

on this tour. Because of this acceptance you are forever identified with the Lamb of 

God. His very presence is woven into the fabric of your lives. Even if you’re not feeling 

this identification because of past mistakes (sins) or bad choices, you can rest assured 

He hasn’t given up on you. Knowing His faithfulness, do you really want to give up on 

yourself? If you answered no, then stop looking back at the mess you’ve created. 

You’ve spent enough time back there already and it isn’t getting any clearer. The time is 

now for you to come to the front and find your identity in the Lamb, who sees you as a 

true masterpiece created in Him.  
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Well, I am sorry to say it, but we have arrived at the end of our tour. I hope it has 

been as fun and informative for you as it has been for me. If you would permit me I 

would like to leave you with one parting anecdote. Always try to remember, true 

ambassadors of the Lamb are identified as authentic works of art, in the eyes of the 

Master! 

"I have been crucified with Christ; it is no longer I who live, but Christ lives in me; 

and the life which I now live in the flesh I live by faith in the Son of God, who 

loved me and gave Himself for me. Galatians 2:20 (NKJV)  

For we are his workmanship, created in Christ Jesus for good works, which God 

prepared beforehand, that we should walk in them. Ephesians 2:10 (ESV) 

(ESV®)The Holy Bible, English Standard Version® Copyright © 2001 by 

Crossway, a publishing ministry of Good News Publishers. Used by permission. 

All rights reserved.  

Scripture quotations marked "NKJV™" are taken from the New King James 

Version®. Copyright ©1982 by Thomas Nelson, Inc. Used by permission. All 

rights reserved. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

“...we will stand amazed to see the topside of the tapestry and how God beautifully 

embroidered each circumstance into a pattern for our good and His glory.” 

― Joni Eareckson Tada 
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