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God’s Power Shining Through Us 

But we have this treasure in jars of clay to show that this all surpassing power is from 
God and not from us. 2 Corinthians 4:7 

One of my favorite things about teaching 7th grade science is the opportunity to go with the 
7th graders to Catalina for a week for outdoor education. It is amazing to be able to step 
beyond the four walls of the classroom and directly into God’s beautiful creation to experience 
His intelligent design first-hand.  

 A definite highlight of the trip is the night snorkel. It is a fascinating experience to swim 
in the ocean at night with only the moon and underwater flashlights to lead the way. On the 
night snorkel we typically see things that we do not see during the day such as lobsters, 
octopus, and horn sharks. Often times, the instructors will catch these animals and bring them 
to the surface for the 7th graders to observe more closely. Students get to pet a horn shark or 
be crowned with a lobster on their wetsuit hooded head. The overall experience is unique, 
however, the memory that most will remember for years to come is when each instructor leads 
their small group into the dark ocean away from other groups and tells the students to turn off 
their underwater flashlights. Nervous and hesitant, but trusting their instructor, they follow the 
directions. Once it is completely dark in the water, the instructor tells them to look underwater 
and to wave their hands to make glitter… yes, glitter! The water sparkles as the students move 
their hands and flippers up and down in the water creating a magical experience in the dark 
sea. The instructor takes advantage of this magical experience as an opportunity to share some 
knowledge about bioluminescence. What the 7th graders are seeing is plankton. When the 
plankton receives pressure on its cell walls, chemical reactions take place and causes 
bioluminescence. These organisms are microscopic and can produce a powerful light 100 times 
greater than its size!  

 I can’t help but make a connection between this experience and the theme verse for 
LEC this year. Our theme for LEC is Spiritually Charged as we focus on God’s all-surpassing 
power that is within us through Christ Jesus. Paul shares in 2 Corinthians 4:7, “But we have this 
treasure in jars of clay to show that this all surpassing power is from God and not from us.”  I 
find it interesting that the plankton gains the energy for bioluminescence from the sun and 
always has the ability to shine up to 100 times greater than its size, however, they only shine 
when they are agitated. The plankton shine brighter in the midst of challenges and adversity.  

 Can we say the same for us? When we are faced with challenges and adversity, does 
God’s power shine through us? Our power comes from the Son as we worship together, dive 
into the Bible, praise God, and pray. I would imagine that some days God’s power does shine 
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through us in the way we love others, in the unexplainable peace that we have during hard 
times, and through our words and actions. Other times, we may fall short. God knows this, 
forgives us, loves us the same, and refuels and recharges us to move forward as His mercies are 
new each day!  

 In 2 Corinthians, Paul compares us to clay pots. It was customary at that time to hide 
treasures in jars of clay that had little value or beauty and were unassuming. What is different 
with us is that God put His treasure in us, not to hide His power, but so His power shines 
through our imperfections. Paul reminds us in 2 Corinthians 4:10 that “we always carry around in 
our body the death of Jesus, so that the life of Jesus may also be revealed in our body.”  We 
see throughout the Bible where God works through ordinary people to accomplish the 
extraordinary. He worked through real people like Moses, David, Abraham, Sarah, and Paul so 
that His power was made known.   

God is working through you too! He works through you during your good days and 
rough days. Sometimes He even shines brighter on your rough days. Lean on Him, lean on your 
fellow Lutheran educators, join in His presence through worship, the Word, song or prayer. Stay 
connected to God through Christ Jesus and he will keep you Spiritually Charged.  “For (you) are 
God’s handiwork, created in Christ Jesus to do good works, which God prepared in advance for 
(you) to do.” Ephesians 2:10. If God can make the microscopic plankton shine 100 times greater 
than its size, imagine the possibilities of His power working through you to accomplish His will 
and share His love with everyone that you come in contact with and serve!  May you continue to 
be Spiritually Charged with God’s all-surpassing power as Christ Jesus shines through you! 

  

Yvette Stuewe, St. John’s Lutheran School, Orange, CA, LEC 2019 President  
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Vessels of Honor 
 
During Old Testament times, the word vessel was defined as any object used as a container.  
Common household vessels were often made of stone, wood, or pottery.  Some vessels were 
set aside for holy use in the Temple and were made of precious metals-gold and silver.  The 
New Testament definition of vessel takes on a completely different meaning in light of the 
saving work of Jesus Christ.  As Christians, we are God’s chosen vessels set apart to be filled 
with the Holy Spirit-to let this Holy Spirit work within us and be poured out to others at God’s 
calling. 
 
In 2 Timothy 2:20-21, Paul instructs Timothy how to be a vessel of honor: “But in a great house 
there are not only vessels of gold and silver, but also of wood and clay, some for honor and 
some for dishonor.  Therefore, if anyone cleanses himself from the latter, he will be a vessel for 
honor, sanctified and useful for the Master, prepared for every good work.”   What does this 
mean living in today’s world?  I like the way the Message puts it: “In a well-furnished kitchen 
there are not only crystal goblets and silver platters, but waste cans and compost buckets-some 
containers used to serve fine meals, others to take out the garbage.  Become the kind of 
container God can use to present any and every kind of gift to His guests for their blessing.” 
 
As sinful human beings, we aren’t always the kind of vessel God calls us to be.  Instead of 
offering words of encouragement and support, gossip pours forth about the colleague in the 
classroom next door or the family experiencing marital trouble.  Instead of praising God for all 
the blessings He gives us, we are envious of the seemingly perfect students in another 
classroom or the latest and greatest resources the school across town has for their students.  
Instead of being humble and gracious as we carry out God’s ministry, we brag about 
outstanding assessment results or we compare ourselves to other servant leaders or ministries 
wondering how we can get ahead.  Our focus is no longer on the message God has gifted us to 
share, but on ourselves, the sinful messenger.    
 
Admittedly, we have all been that waste can or compost bucket, deplete of God’s Spirit and not 
fit to share His message of blessing-definitely not a vessel of honor!  How do we get rid of the 
garbage to become a “vessel of honor”?  We need to be willing to trust God when He shows us 
what is dishonorable in our lives relying on His strength to let it go.  Confess our shortcomings 
and ask God to pour His mercy and grace upon us.  When we “let go and let God”, we can be 
filled with His Spirit and become a vessel God can use to share His saving message with those 
who need to hear it.  We can be that crystal goblet or silver platter, chipped or tarnished with 
use, but spiritually charged and ready to share the treasure from God that is within each of us.  
 
 
Diana Bartholomew, Faith Lutheran Academy, Las Vegas, NV 
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Wonderful Fragility 
 
We are all jars of clay. At any moment, we can crumble. But God does not want us to focus on how 
we are packaged. Our shaky walls are strengthened by His mighty power. He asks us to share what is 
within us, our priceless contents which proclaim His love and salvation. We must choose to share 
God with others and let them see Him through us. He is our power source. He is our strength. (2 
Corinthians 4:7) 
  
God is forever at work, leading me here and there, and everywhere. Three years ago, He led me to 
Amy. She had just lost her twelve-year-old son. 
   
I don’t normally seek out specific people to be part of my team at Trinity. God has always provided 
exactly what we need in every circumstance. Although I know that God was in charge of placing Amy 
in my midst, I stalked her and consistently sought her, not knowing what she had been through. I 
offered her job after job. She accepted a few of my offers but then decided she couldn’t do it. 
Preschool assistant, childcare teacher, office staff. Nothing worked. Nothing fit. Her grief was too 
much to handle. 
  
But then, she decided to share it. 
 
You name it, Joshua endured it. Cerebral palsy, epilepsy, brain surgery. Amy’s entire world focused 
on the needs of her precious Joshua. Through all the trials they endured, Joshua led them to one 
blessing after another. His fragile body, though weakened and frail, had a heart that was strong and 
a spirit that was indestructible. He never spoke a word, and yet his voice spoke volumes. God 
worked through him. Joshua’s fragility worked wonders with God's power. 
 
Then, one day, God took him home.  
 
By sharing her grief, we were able to surround her with our own clay and have given her support to 
rise up and become stronger. She is fierce, and boy is she mighty. By sharing Joshua with us, he 
continues to live on. His tenacious spirit is within me. The love Amy has for him is now also being 
shared with all of the little ones on our campus. God’s love is being shared because of Joshua, a 
vulnerable jar of clay who was given the power to do God’s work. 
 
Joshua’s fragility continues to work wonders with God’s power. 
 
As often as we crumble, we will never fall. God’s steadfast power dwells within us. And we, as 
guardians of the King, must keep professing His love for us and stand firm in the calling He has 
placed upon us.  “Now to him who is able to do immeasurably more than all we ask or imagine, 
according to his power that is at work within us.” Ephesians 3:20 
 
 
Heather Chapman, Trinity Lutheran Preschool, Litchfield Park, AZ 
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This Treasure 

“You’ve got this!” 

We hear this phrase uttered often these days as words of affirmation. They are spoken as an 
encouragement to athletes as they approach a challenging situation. We’ve heard them said to 
someone before a performance or important presentation. We say them lovingly to a friend as 
they are going through a rough patch. 

This simple little sentence is now added to our lexicon along with other such affirming phrases 
as, “I’ve got your back,” “Be your best self,” “You can count on me,” and many others we have 
heard and said over the years.  As professional educators, we choose our words carefully and 
use them appropriately to affirm and support our students, the parents we work with, as well as 
our ministry colleagues.   

The first few words of our conference theme verse says, “But we have this treasure…” – wow, 
we have a treasure! A thing of value, a prized possession! We have the gospel! This is a gift, 
freely given to us, at the costly price of the death of Jesus on the cross. It is a gift secured by the 
resurrection of Jesus from the dead, that assures us of the promise of eternal life and which 
sustains us every day in this earthly life. 

At the time Paul wrote this letter to the Corinthians, it was the custom to hide treasures in jars of 
clay. These plain looking containers would conceal items of great value that bandits and thieves 
would easily overlook. Paul likens the followers of Christ to jars of clay—simple, frail, not 
something that would naturally attract attention; yet filled with the greatest treasure of all.  It’s 
not how we look on the outside that gives us value, it’s what we have on the inside—the 
treasure of the gospel—that gives our life value.   

For some, the treasures of this world are something they choose to keep to themselves. They 
don’t want to share it or even pass it along to family or close friends. Not so with the people of 
God!  Our treasure in the Gospel is something we can’t keep to ourself. It is such good news 
that we need to tell the world, share with family and friends, and in our case as Lutheran 
educators—teach to others. For many of us, we could not teach in a setting that doesn’t allow 
us to share this treasure with others. As Lutheran educators we have treasures aplenty! The 
children in our school and their parents, our fellow staff members, the members of our church, 
and the people in our local community. May we give thanks for these treasures every day! 

May you treasure this time at LEC, and may you treasure others you encounter in this setting, as 
you continue to celebrate the treasure of the gospel of Jesus Christ — because, “you’ve got 
this!” 

 

Dr. Steve Christopher, Mt. Calvary Lutheran School, Diamond Bar, CA 
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Spiritual Superheroes? 

Superheroes are the craze! Everywhere you turn, you’re bound to see a Superhero. They’re in the 
movies, theme parks, toys, clothing, costumes, etc. In fact, you can even find them in churches 
today. It seems that everyone wants to be a superhero. 

Let’s face it, as an educator, don’t you sometimes feel as if you have to be a superhero? As a campus 
pastor, I know that I feel that way sometimes. So, what do we end up doing? We usually end up 
trying to make ourselves into some sort of spiritual superhero. 

However, Christian spirituality is not something that we achieve, it’s something that we receive. St. 
Paul’s words to the Corinthians are good words for us to hear: 

I have applied all these things to myself and Apollos for your benefit, brothers, that you may 
learn by us not to go beyond what is written, that none of you may be puffed up in favor of 
one against another. For who sees anything different in you? What do you have that you did 
not receive? If then you received it, why do you boast as if you did not receive it? 1 
Corinthians 4:6-7 

In Dr. John W. Kleining book, Grace Upon Grace: Spirituality for Today, he calls this “Receptive 
Spirituality.” He writes: “Our whole life as the children of God is a life of reception. We have been 
justified by the grace of God the Father, so we now live by faith in His grace. Because we believe in 
Him, we now receive every spiritual gift from Him. We receive grace upon grace from the fullness of 
the incarnate Christ.” I strongly encourage you to read this book.  

You don’t need to be a spiritual superhero. In Christ, you have received everything you need to 
faithfully carry out your calling as a child of God. You are spiritually charged with and by the only 
superhero that ever walked this earth, Jesus Christ.  

“Christian spirituality is, quite simply, following Jesus. It is the ordinary life of faith in which 
we receive Baptism, attend the Divine Service, participate in the Holy Supper, read the 
Scriptures, pray for ourselves and others, resist temptation, and work with Jesus in our given 
location here on earth. By our practice of spirituality we are not raised to a higher plane 
above the normal, everyday, bodily life, but we receive the Holy Spirit from Christ so that we 
can live in God’s presence each day of our lives as we deal with people and work, sin and 
abuse, inconvenience and heartbreak, trouble and tragedy. We are not called to become 
more spiritual by disengaging from our earthly life, but simply to rely on Jesus as we do what 
is given for us to do, experience what is given for us to experience, and enjoy what is given 
for us to enjoy.” 

— Grace Upon Grace: Spirituality for Today by John Kleinig 

Now that’s something to “marvel” about! Everything you need, you receive from Jesus. In and 
through Jesus, you are “Spiritually Charged,” “But we have this treasure in jars of clay to show that 
this all-surpassing power is from God and not from us” (2 Corinthians 4:7). Now that’s super! 

 
Pastor Tim Detviler, Orange Lutheran High School, Orange, CA 
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Jars of Clay or Tattered Boxes 
 
This year our school has been experiencing the joys and heartaches of construction.  We had the 
joy of bringing our elementary school onto our permanent campus. But at the same time we have 
had the frustration of moving our high school classes to a temporary campus as we waited for the 
construction delays to be corrected.  The classrooms were packed into pods as we waited for our 
entrance date. As new developments arose and new regulations were discovered, our days 
turned into weeks. We periodically unpacked boxes looking for supplies or curriculum we needed 
to ensure our students were still receiving the best. Each time we opened the pods we noticed 
the boxes becoming crushed, worn, tattered and torn.  Yet each time we opened a box we were 
overjoyed to find a new treasure or exactly what we were missing. We would take what we needed 
and then seal the boxes once again hoping it would hold the box together for just a little bit 
longer. 
     As I searched through these boxes I was reminded of 2 Corinthians 4:7 “but we have this 
treasure in jars of clay to show that this all surpassing power is from God and not from us.” We 
are often just like these boxes; crushed, worn, tattered and torn.  We carry burdens. We are tired.  
We wake up late and forget to shower.  We may not look the best on the outside but the treasure 
we hold inside is the ultimate power of Christ that is for all people. This treasure creates an 
excitement and joy to be in a relationship with Christ.  It allows others to see us not as we are but 
as vessels for the Holy Spirit. So we as jars of clay, or tattered boxes hold the true message to be 
shared with our students.  It is this message that is the treasure they seek and exactly what we are 
missing. 

 
Be a jar of clay for your families to see the love and power of Christ. 

 
 

Prayer 
 

     Heavenly Father use us as your jars and boxes to hold your message of power and love.  Help 
us to share that love and power with all that we meet.  Heal our brokenness, relieve our tiredness, 
and give us strength to spread your love to others. In Jesus’ Name. Amen.  
 
 
 
Elisa Dufresne, Victory Christian Academy, Chula Vista, CA 
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Gospel Treasure in Frail Humanity 

2 Corinthians 4:7, “But we have this treasure in jars of clay to show that this all-surpassing power is from 
God and not from us” 
 
“It’s a newt!” seven-year-old Ian Issacson told me with a healthy dose of youthful 
confidence.  Acknowledging this undeniable truth posited by my friend, Ian, my brother and I continued 
to wind our way down the creek bed looking for additional adventures.  After avoiding dangerous 
invading Russians and checking on the status of our hidden forts built into the creek underbrush, we 
arrived at our destination - a massive (at least to my ten-year old eyeballs) golden-brown wall of “Indian 
Clay.”  To this day I’m not too sure why we called it Indian Clay but that’s what we called it so that’s what 
it is. 
 
We had sundry uses for the Indian Clay. The first memory was our weaponization of this material in the 
form of clay grenades – to achieve this use we’d splash water on the clay wall, moisten our various armory 
regions, hack at the wall with rocks, and then hurl these chunks of clay at each other with youthful 
malice.  Another memory, and more pertinent to this devotion at hand, is our attempt to fashion small 
plates and “jars” out of this material. I can still remember the slimy wetness of the clay and the orange 
staining of our clothes, faces, and hands as we worked our material into beautiful, priceless 
creations.  While it was not an overly elaborate manufacturing process, the final stage in our production 
of these clay creations was to let them harden and bake in the sweltering 68-degree foggy climate of 
Pacifica, CA. Despite our best efforts and extensive efforts at quality control procedures, there were 
noticeable impurities in the clay constructs: they were extremely fragile, too thin in some places and too 
thick in others.  They ultimately had value only to us and not to the world (excluding my mom).  I suppose 
her love allowed her to overlook the imperfections in our work.   

2 Corinthians 4:7 captures Paul telling the Corinthian-Christians (and all redeemed children of the King 
today) that the Gospel message of Christ’s victory over sin, death, and the power of the devil is housed in 
human “jars of clay”.  Imagine that - a priceless, all-conquering and all-encompassing win by Jesus over 
his deluded foe Satan in a cosmic battle of good vs. evil is stored in temporary, flimsy, and completely 
breakable vessels of humanity.  Quite an irony and not what the world might ordinarily expect.   

Though you and I have impurities similar to the clay objects Ian, my brother and I fashioned 30+ years 
ago – unkind words, hardness of hearts, slander towards our fellow Christian, lack of commitment towards 
our God and his clear Word, unreasonable fears that we’ll offend others by sharing the Gospel - God has 
still deemed us worthy to hold onto His treasure aided by His power.  God’s victory is our victory and 
God’s peace is our peace.  God’s treasure is our most previous treasure lovingly bestowed upon us. Due 
to His treasure found in us, we are more than conquerors in Christ Jesus and neither death nor life, height 
nor depth, angels nor demons… nor anything else in all creation will be able to separate us from the love 
of God found in Christ Jesus our Lord.            
                                                           To God alone be the glory.  
Lucas Fitzgerald, Pacific Lutheran Jr./Sr. High School, Gardena, CA 
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The Two-Layered Jar  
 
When I was in grade school, I can remember making a “beehive” cup in art class. Now, I was 
never a very good artist, so instead of having a perfectly symmetrical and rounded cup, I got 
something that was lopsided and irregularly shaped. It was an art piece that only a mother 
could love!!  
 
In 2 Corinthians 4:7 Paul talks about the “jars of clay” that has a treasure from God in it. I often 
think of the jars of clay being two layered. The outer layer is the “human side” which can often 
be like the pottery I created in art class. Because of sin, our jars are lopsided, irregular, fragile, 
imperfect and often cracked. On the other hand, the real gift is found in the second layer, the 
inside or the “God-given layer.” This is where God has given us His treasure and created us to 
be His masterpieces as stated in Ephesians 2:10. “For we are God’s masterpiece. He has 
created us anew in Christ Jesus, so we can do the good things he planned for us long ago.”   
 
In the inner-layer is where we find strength to stand during tragedy, God’s peace as life 
crumbles, and where we are made whole and perfect through the blood of Jesus Christ. In the 
inside of the jar was where I was able to find the strength and power to continue life’s journey 
when my husband was diagnosed with cancer and when he went to meet his Heavenly Father 
five months ago.  Without my faith and belief in God’s good and perfect plan, my life and the 
life of my three boys would have crumbled into a pile of dust.  We have been able to survive 
and move forward from this gut-wrenching tragedy because of God’s amazing love. I have 
learned that our focus in this life should be on God’s inner layer instead of the outer layer of our 
jar.  If we focus on our faith and the “all-surpassing power” that God lays before us, we will be 
able to hold together the failing and imperfect human layer until both layers of our jars are 
finally made 100% whole when we reach our heavenly home. 
 
 

Sarah Grack, St. John’s Lutheran School, Orange, CA 
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You Have No Idea What You Are Doing 
 

Several years ago, Rev. Todd Stocker gave a teacher talk that started with this phrase: You have 
no idea what you are doing. 

We teachers in the audience were outwardly put out, but secretly, I imagine, we all admitted the 
truth.  We really don’t know what we are doing.  Teaching is hard.  At any moment, our skills 
prove inadequate, a child’s behavior or learning style is challenging, a parent accusation throws 
you off balance, or resources are scarce.  I had to agree. I really didn’t know what I was doing.  I 
was only trying to get through the year.  I just hoped no one would notice and point it out! 

He went on to share the story of his daughter, Makenzie, who had been shaped in 
immeasurable ways by the Lutheran schoolteachers she had.  This bright, bubbly girl knew how 
to laugh and love others, and her heart was joyful in Jesus.  At the time of her death in a car 
accident at the age of 18, she was coordinating a mission trip.  Many of those who had been 
part of her life HAD NO IDEA the impact they had made, until her parents started reading and 
sharing her journals.  Over and over she wrote of the teachers that had helped her grow in her 
love of Jesus.   

Even in her untimely death, Makenzie herself had no idea what she was doing.  Her story, and 
her impact, is still resonates today.  Pastor Stocker’s words were true.  We have no idea, as we 
interact with our students, as we pray with a parent at wits end, as we create a loving, Christian 
environment in our schools, what we are doing for the Kingdom of God.  

But we have this treasure in jars of clay to show that this all-surpassing power is from God and 
not from us.  2Corinthians 4:7 

As I reflect on the theme verse for this conference, I think God is intentional in veiling the 
impact of our actions.  In my humanness and pride, I take credit for the work God is doing.  But I 
am just a jar of clay, designed for a specific purpose.  God breaks me to let His Light shine 
through.  I really have no idea what I am doing, but He does. 
 
Prayer:  Heavenly Father; You created the universe-every galaxy in space, every breath of air, 
every grain of sand.  You have created us to be jars of clay, with a design and purpose.  Shine 
Your Light through me, that others may know of Your love and grace.  In Jesus’ name, Amen. 
 

Jennifer Hook, Creation School, Vail, AZ  
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Morning Coffee 
  

I am sure you can all picture it, the morning cup of coffee. One of the teachers on your 
faculty volunteers to bring in coffee for colleagues; they walk in and distribute the coffees to 
everyone who ordered. You take it in your hand and instantly your mood changes, a smile 
comes across your face and you proclaim that all is right in the world. 
 
  I see this over and over again and, I have to admit, it just makes me laugh. For full 
disclosure, I am not a coffee drinker. What makes me laugh is that the caffeine that a person 
says they so desperately need hasn’t even entered their body. Yet, just as they held the warm 
cup of coffee and smelled the aroma, they somehow already felt more alive and ready for the 
day.   
 
 When I read our theme verse for this year’s conference I thought about how I see people 
treat their morning cup of coffee. It is treasured. There is something inside this “jar” that has the 
ability to change your outlook on the day. But we have this treasure in jars of clay to show that 
this all-surpassing power is from God and not from us. 2 Corinthians 4:7. The treasure inside this 
“ordinary jar of clay” is anything but ordinary. It has the power to change not only the outlook 
on your day, but your entire life. The treasure we have is the Gospel message of Jesus Christ.  
 
 However, just like a cup of coffee, it doesn’t do us any good to keep it inside the jar. 
While a person may have some joy in smelling their coffee in the morning, it truly takes effect 
when they actually drink it. In the same way the message of Jesus Christ has an unbelievable 
power when it is unleashed and let out of its container. When the Word of God is shared with 
people it can’t help but charge us up! Every day we have the opportunity to let the treasure out 
of the jar and share it with every person we come in contact with. Unlike your morning coffee, 
this treasure never runs out. 
 
 In 2 Corinthians 4:6 Paul reminds us that God made His light to shine in our hearts. This 
treasure, or this light, is something we have charging us up every morning. So as you drink your 
next cup of coffee I encourage you to think about another source of energy that you have new 
every morning, the power of Christ in you.  
 
 
Bob Koehne, Valley Lutheran High School, Phoenix, AZ 
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Grandma “Clay” 
 
I’m thinking today of my Grandma Krueger who was born in 1890 and died in 1983. She was born in the horse 
and buggy era and died in the era of jet planes, although she never came close to flying in an airplane. If 
anyone in our family ever looked like a jar of clay, it was Grandma Krueger. She was short and stubby, and in 
the early 1960’s she still dressed like it was 1938. She wore baggy, shapeless house dresses, tan compression 
stockings, and sensible black orthopedic shoes, chosen for comfort not for style. Her skin was wrinkled, and her 
thinning hair was steel gray. Her eyeglasses had thick lenses, which magnified the size of her eyes, and were 
always slightly askew, always on the verge of falling from the bridge of her nose. A clay jar. 
 
But what a treasure was contained in this earthen vessel we called Grandma Krueger. Her faith in her Lord and 
Savior was simple, sincere and rock solid. During Sunday services, she sang our Lutheran hymns with conviction 
and joy. Her weekly offerings were meager but offered without hesitation. Her daily prayers were heart-felt and 
especially fervent when praying for her family and for the needs of others. And she had a generous and giving 
spirit. 
 
When she traveled by public bus from the north side of Milwaukee to the south side to visit us, she always 
brought along a small white paper bag filled with chocolate covered peanuts to share with her grandkids, and 
she found great joy in “spoiling our dinner.” Later when she came to live with us, she made homemade bread 
and cinnamon rolls from scratch every week and enjoyed doing the ironing for the whole family.  
 
Early in her marriage our beloved Lutheran clay jar divorced her husband, for cause we were told.  Years after 
the divorce, her ex-husband died of a sudden, massive heart attack while backing the car out of his garage. 
The neighbors who witnessed his death said that he backed the car down the driveway, then pulled back into 
the garage and then backed out again, before suffering the heart attack that killed him. Her husband was not a 
church-goer. In fact, he was probably an unbelieving skeptic his whole life. But in our grandmother’s mind, 
those few minutes of backing out of the garage, pulling back and then backing out again might have given her 
estranged husband time to repent and come to the faith. That was her hope and fervent prayer, she told us 
many times, always with tears welling up in her eyes. 
 
Grandma Krueger raised two sons, inspiring and encouraging both to become Lutheran ministers, also vessels 
of clay; both humble messengers of the Gospel. And under her influence and with her encouragement, five of 
her 10 grandchildren became Lutheran educators. 
 
Even though very few of us probably look like my Grandma Krueger, we Lutheran educators are also jars of 
clay; vessels of clay. We are simple, unpretentious people filled with the Gospel of Jesus Christ which we are 
privileged to share with our students and colleagues.  
 
In over 40 plus years in the teaching ministry, I have not met a lot of arrogant Lutheran educators, a lot of 
jeweled vessels or golden jars. Arrogance is just not a typical characteristic of Lutheran educators. We lean 
toward self-deprecation, toward what we call “Lutheran humility,” which puts the focus not on us but on the 
treasure within us, the Gospel of Jesus Christ. 
 
What a privilege it is to be a Lutheran educator, a plain and simple vessel, molded by the master potter, to 
share in word and deed the saving Gospel message. May our Lord continue to use our humble, Spirit-led 
interactions with students, parents and colleagues to further His Kingdom. 
 
Dr. Kurt Krueger, Interim President, Concordia University, Irvine, CA 
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SPIRITUALLY CHARGED – POWER belongs to God!  

Several weeks ago, I was awakened by the sound of thunder – a booming roar – followed by the 
brilliance of a lightning bolt that flooded my bedroom with light!  I got up and went outside on 
my patio to listen and see the power of nature – rolling thunder, bolts of lightning dancing 
across the sky, and rain falling not vertically but blown by the great wind in horizontal sheets. 
For almost 30 minutes, I sat and watched and marveled at the POWER of this storm.  

For those of you who do not live here in the Valley of the Sun, this year’s monsoon season in 
Arizona has been very quiet, with few storms and little rain.  Arizonians count on the monsoon 
season to provide valuable inches of rain to supply much-needed water in the desert. It is a 
beautiful example of God’s power!  

As the storm quieted and I returned to bed, I thanked God for His mighty display of the power 
of nature. Sleep came quickly – praise be to God – but I awoke with a starting place for this 
devotion!  

As I reflected on the power of nature that I had observed during the night, my mind went to the 
concept of power in today’s world. Society tells us power is a goal, something to be attained, 
and once attained, to be manipulated and held.  

God’s view of power is very different.  Power belongs to HIM, as so beautifully stated in our LEC 
theme verse –  

But we have this treasure in jars of clay to show that this all-surpassing power is from God and 
not from us.  2 Corinthians 4:7 

It was by HIS POWER that the Israelites were brought out of the land of Egypt (Ex. 32:11).  It was 
HIS POWER that came upon Elisha as he began his ministry (2 Kings 3:15). It was HIS POWER 
that overshadowed Mary as she became the mother of the Holy Child (Luke 1:35). And it was 
HIS POWER that exalted Jesus to be our Savior, to be the One to forgive our sins, as He was 
raised from death to life (Acts 5:31).  

Power is God’s and God’s alone!  And yet, in His grace and mercy, He has chosen to reveal the 
treasure of the Gospel message to us!  He has placed this treasure in the frailty of our human 
bodies so that we would KNOW that all we do in His Name, is done in His power!  

“Apart from Me, you can do nothing.” John 15:5 

To God be the glory!   

 

Lynne Rose, EC Consultant, PSD, Irvine, CA 
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Are You Charged Up? 

How often do you eat? I eat 5-6 small meals a day. How often do you charge your phone? I charge my 
phone at least once a day, sometimes more than that. How often do you put gas in your car? For me, 
depending on the week, once every couple of weeks.  

What if you only ate once a week, or even once a day? What if you only charged your phone once a week, 
no matter what? Or what if you were only able to put gas in your car once a month, no matter what?  

I’m afraid this is what some people (including me, if I’m honest) do as far as their spiritual “charging.” We 
leave it for once a week, usually on a Sunday morning, or maybe twice a week with a mid-week Bible 
study or Life Group. But what if we charged ourselves when we needed it? Or before we needed it? What 
would that look like? What if it wasn’t only done just at a designated time or on a designated day or with 
a designated group? That could be life-changing! 

Our theme verse for LEC this year is 2 Corinthians 4:7-9: “But we have this treasure in jars of clay, to show 
that the surpassing power belongs to God and not to us. We are afflicted in every way, but not crushed; 
perplexed, but not driven to despair; persecuted, but not forsaken; struck down, but not destroyed;” 

y charged we need God and his Our spiritual power comes from God and only from God. To be spirituall
wn we are powerless, but waiting for that charge to happen only on unsurpassing power. On our o

Sunday or only at a Bible study or when we are completely depleted could potentially crush or perplex 
and not enable us to do the work He has for us. That would be like only —airus, or even lead us into desp

charging our phone on a schedule instead of whenever we wanted or needed it. It would be like eating 
nd our brain and body which keeps our energy up a—only on a certain day instead of throughout the day

focused. What if we charged ourselves spiritually throughout the day? What a change that would be and 
 kingdom!what power we would have! What work we could do for God’s  

These days we have pocket phone chargers and wireless phone chargers, meaning we can recharge 
whenever and wherever we want. We don’t need to wait anymore for a place with electricity or an outlet. 
What if we cared that much about keeping ourselves spiritually charged?  What if we took advantage of 
recharging spiritually as often as we needed it? We can—and we don’t need anything—no wires, no fancy 
equipment—just a strong relationship with our Heavenly Father. He reaches out to us and invites us into 
that relationship daily—thus giving us all the power that we need to carry out His mission.  

So, whether you’re like me who makes sure I start my day out with a 100% phone charge or not—be sure 
you start every day out with a spiritual charge and continue to charge up throughout the day by praying, 
reading a couple of Bible verses, listening to some Christian songs or whatever connects you to God and 
allows you to feel His power.  

Heavenly Father, you are all-powerful and you are our power—everything we need to be able to do what 
you have called us to do on a daily basis. Forgive us for not going to you often to receive the spiritual 
recharging that only you can give. Please give us the tools and reminders to help us remember to 
“charge up” with you as often as we need it, and even before we need it. In Jesus’ Powerful Name, 
Amen. 

Cynthia Spiva, St. John’s Lutheran, Bakersfield, CA 
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Spiritually Charged…Through the Gift of God’s Forgiveness. 
 
Psalm 69:5 “O God you know my folly; the wrongs I have done are not hidden from you.”   
 
I was 12 years old when my parents decided that I needed a serious attitude adjustment.  They 
were sick and tired of my behavior and it was time to do something about it. 
 
My mom called me into their bedroom, had me sit down in a chair next to their desk.  She then 
proceeded to share with me a type-written list of all my many sins.  While I don’t remember 
every sin that she and my father had listed on the sheet, I do remember some: 

1. I didn’t make my bed in the morning. 
2. I wasn’t cheerful when it came to helping with the dishes. 
3. I didn’t practice the piano enough 
4. I was bossy to my younger sister 
5. I always wanted to sit in the front seat of the car. 

 
While there was truth in the statements, and I knew very well that these were sins, what my 
parents didn’t know is that this encounter devastated me.  It was all LAW. 
 
After the confrontation, I was sent to my room to “think about these things” and how I was 
going to change my behavior.  They asked me for a written response. 
 
The only thing I could think of to write, by the grace of God, was this…. 
I’m glad Jesus loves me, and I’m glad Jesus forgives me.  
(Thank you, dear Lutheran teachers, for teaching me this lesson, over and over and over again!) 
 
I don’t share this story so that you can pity me and my upbringing. I lived through some pretty 
dark and turbulent times…but I do share this story with you today, because it is in stark contrast 
to how God, our heavenly Father operates.   
 
Yes, our wise, omniscient God knows our folly.  He knows our every sin, and not one thing 
remains hidden from Him.  But God doesn’t leave us hanging with the Law. His amazing love 
and grace reached out to us while we were yet sinners.  God sent His Son to die and rise again: 
to redeem us from our sins. And because of that, we know that “God who is faithful and just will 
forgive our sins and cleanse us from unrighteousness.” (I John 1:9) 
 
Maybe you have seen a list of your own sinful behaviors and doubt that God could ever forgive 
you or love you enough to forget about those sins.  In those times of doubt, please turn to a 
pastor or professor or counselor or friend who will remind you of God’s truths.  Turn and Return 
to Word and Sacrament where He freely and richly gives the gift of Grace and assures us of the 
forgiveness of our sins. 
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Two scriptures to remember when reminded of our sin: 
 “As far as the east is from the west, so far has He removed our sins from us.” Psalm 103:12 
 
 “If you O Lord, kept a record of sins, O Lord, who could stand?” Psalm 130:3 
 
Turning to the scripture is what I believe Charles Wesley did as he wrote the text of the song I 
quote for you below. Note how Charles moves from a voice of “questioning” or “doubting” to 
a voice of declaring, to a voice of affirming.  Note, too, that what ultimately emerges from this 
text is a humble and confident testament to the mercy and promises of God.  
 
Though we have sinned, though we have caused God pain, though God knows our folly and 
knows intimately the wrongs we have done,  
 
The truth remains the same:  God is merciful, and He forgives us. 
 
And can it be that I should gain  
An interest in the Savior’s blood? 
Died He for me, who caused His pain— 
For me, who Him to death pursued? 
Amazing love! How can it be,  
That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me? 
 
He left His Father’s throne above 
So free, so infinite His grace— 
Emptied Himself of all but love, 
And bled for Adam’s helpless race: 
‘Tis mercy all, immense and free, 
For O my God, it found out me! 
 
No condemnation now I dread 
Jesus, and all in Him, is mine; 
Alive in Him, my living Head, 
And clothed in righteousness divine 
Bold I approach th’eternal throne, 
And claim the crown, through Christ my own. 
 
 
 
 
Dr. Carol McDaniel, Bethany Lutheran Church, Long Beach, CA 
 
 
 



18 
 

Rise and Shine! 
 
“For God, who said, “Let light shine out of darkness, “made his light shine in our hearts to give 
us the light of the knowledge of God’s glory displayed in the face of Christ. 
7 But we have this treasure in jars of clay to show that this all-surpassing power is from God and 
not from us.” II Corinthian 4:6-7 
 
I don’t consider myself a morning person. I would rather sleep in. I would rather be lazy. I would 
rather snuggle under the covers. Much of my begrudging morning mood stems from having my 
bedroom in the basement of my home growing up. It was dark and quiet and my own little cave 
of solitude. 
 
As teachers, leaders, and children of God, Jesus calls us to break out of our solitude and 
darkness and jump into the light of His love and goodness. Being in a Lutheran school should 
not be an isolating or dark environment. Children stream into our schools and classrooms eager 
to talk, share and learn. Our days should be filled with that light from above that illumines our 
faith walk. Each student, parent and colleague face we see reminds us of our calling to rise and 
shine Jesus’ love! 
 
There are many times that Satan tries to cover the light and drive us into the solitude and 
darkness. We receive negative emails or phone calls. We have to visit “that” student AGAIN. 
Rather than dwell in that darkness, keep the face of Christ at the forefront of your mind! 
 
To me, the true treasure we find in the jars of clay is the face of Christ, as He shines in our life, in 
so many ways. The light of a smile first thing in the morning. The light of a thank you note from 
a nervous parent. The light in the excitement of a child learning to read. The light of an athletic 
game well played. In all these events that happen our school campuses, we find Jesus’ power to 
charge us, bringing us out of the darkness, and leads us to continue strong in our vocations 
 
Each morning the sun rises, my alarm goes off and I eagerly get out of bed to greet the new day 
the Lord as given me. I may not always welcome the morning, but I always welcome the light 
that Christ shines through the students, faculty, parents and staff who demonstrate Jesus in so 
many ways. As you go about your work this week, look for those powerful rays of light so that 
you might be super charged to shine His light to the world as well! 
 
Prayer: Dear Jesus, our light, please continue to shine your power-filled light of grace and love 
on us. Guide us and bless our schools in your mighty power so that might bring the light of your 
love to a dark and lonely world. May we discover the treasure of your love each and every day. 
Amen! 
 
Jake Hollatz, St. John’s Lutheran, Orange, CA 
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