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The Tale of the Teacup

1Peter 1:7 That the trial of your faith, being much more precious than of gold that perisheth, though it be tried
with fire, might be found unto praise and honor and glory at the appearing of Jesus Christ:

Illustration heard during a message preached at First Baptist Church, McAllen, TX by Morgan Browning

Pat was a pleasant woman who lived in a small brick house, content with her
simple lifestyle. However, through the years, she developed quite an eye for antiques.
She especially admired antique china teacups. These were special treasures to her.

One day, as she strolled by a window full of china, something caught her eye.
Upon entering the store, she was drawn to a little teacup sitting on the shelf. "May I
see that?" she asked the clerk. "In all my years, I have never seen a teacup as beautiful
as that.”

As she reached for the handle, little teacup spoke, "You don't understand, [ have
not always been a teacup. There was a time when I was just muddy clay. My master
took me and rolled me and patted me over and over and I yelled out, "Leave me alone!"
He just smiled and nodded and said, "Not yet."

Then [ was placed on a spinning wheel and suddenly [ was spinning around and
around and around.

[ said, "I'm getting dizzy..STOP!" He just looked, smiled, and nodded and said,
"Not yet."

Then, he put me in an oven and I had never felt such heat. I wondered why he
wanted to do this to me. [ yelled and knocked on the door and seeing him through the
oven window, I could read his lips saying, “Not yet."

Finally, the oven door opened and he put me on the shelf. I began to cool.
“There, that is better,” I said. Then suddenly, he brushed me and painted me all over
and the fumes were horrible. I cried and said, "Stop it." But he only nodded and said,
"Not yet."

Suddenly, he put me back into the oven, but this time it was twice as hot. |
thought that I would suffocate. I cried, and pleaded and all the time, I could see him
through the window, nodding, "Not yet." It seemed there was no hope.

[ was ready to give-up, but then, the door opened and he took me out and placed
me on the shelf. One hour later he handed me a mirror. I couldn't believe it was me. "I

was so beautiful."

My Master said, “I want you to remember...



[ knew it hurt when I rolled and patted you, but if I had left you as clay, you would have
dried up.

[ knew when you were on the wheel (circumstances of life) that it made you
dizzy, but if [ had stopped, you would have crumbled.

[ knew it was hot in the oven but if I hadn't put you there, you would have
cracked.

Now, you are a finished product and you are exactly what I had in mind in the
beginning and I love you.”

In awe of the story that the beautiful teacup just told her, Pat paid the high price
of purchase and was soon displaying it in a special place in her home. And when, from
time to time, difficulties arose, she looked at that beautiful little work of art and
remembered that her trials were only to make her more beautiful to her Master.

Invitation:

Salvation- You, too, can have a Master who will make you in to something beautiful. Life has its
problems, but with Jesus, you can become a better person through them. Won’t you trust Him as your
Savior today? He loves you and has a wonderful plan for your life.

Jeremiah 31:3 “..Yea, | have loved thee with an everlasting love:..”

Jeremiah29:11 “For | know the thoughts that | think toward you, saith The LORD, thoughts of peace,
and not of evil, to give you an expected end.”

John 3:16 “For God so loved the world, that He gave His only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in
Him should not perish, but have everlasting life.”



LA HISTORIA DE LA TAZA DE TE

1 Pedro “Para que sometida a prueba vuestra fe, mucho mas preciosa que el oro,
el cual aunque perecedero se prueba con fuego, sea hallada en alabanza, gloria y
honra cuando sea manifestado Jesucristo.”

[lustracién escuchada durante una predicacion en la Primera Iglesia Bautista de McAllen,
Texas, de Morgan Browning.

Pat era una mujer agradable que vivia en una pequena casa de ladrillo,
contenta con su sencillo estilo de vida. Sin embargo, a través de los anos,
desarrollo un buen ojo para las antigiiedades. Ella en especial admiraba las
tazas de té antiguas de porcelana. Estas eran un tesoro especial para ella.

Un dia, mientras paseaba vio una ventana llena de porcelana, algo atrajo
su vista. Mientras entraba a la tienda, fue atraida hacia una pequena taza que
estaba en el estante. “:Podria mostrarme esa?” Le pidi6 a la vendedora. “En
todos mis anos, nunca habia visto una taza tan hermosa como esta.”

Cuando se disponia a agarrar la asa, la pequena taza hablo, “Tu no
entiendes, no siempre he sido una taza. Hubo un tiempo cuando solo era un
puno de arcilla. Mi maestro me tomo y me extendié y me dio forma una y otra
vez mientras yo gritaba, “IDéjame en paz!”. El solo sonreia y asentaba con la
cabeza diciendo, “Todavia No.”

Entonces me puso en una rueca y de pronto estaba girando, y girando y
girando.

Y dije, “/Me estoy mareando...DETENTE!” El solo me miro, sonrio,
asintioé con la cabeza y dijo, “Todavia No.”

Entonces, me puso en un horno y nunca habia sentido tanto calor. Me
preguntaba porque queria hacerme todo esto. Yo gritaba y tocaba en la puerta
y al verlo a través de la ventana del horno, podia leer sus labios diciendo,
“Todavia No”

Finalmente, la puerta del horno se abridé y me puso en un estante.
Comencé a enfriarme. “Asi, asi esta mejor,” dije. De pronto, me sacudio y me
pinto todo y el olor era terrible. Llore y le dije, “Detente.” Pero el solo asintio
con la cabeza y dijo, “Todavia No.”



De pronto, una vez mas me puso en el horno, pero esta vez estaba
doblemente caliente. Pensé que me iba a sofocar. Llore, y rogué y todo el
tiempo, lo podia ver a través de la ventana, asintiendo, “Todavia No.” Parecia
que no tenia esperanza.

Estaba lista para rendirme, pero entonces, se abrio la puerta y me sacoy
me puso en un estante. Una hora después me dio un espejo. No podia creer
que era yo. “Era tan hermosa.”

Mi maestro me dijo: “Quiero que recuerdes...

Yo sé que te dolia cuando te extendia y daba forma, pero si te hubiera
dejado como arcilla, te hubieras secado.

Yo sabia cuando estabas en la rueca (circunstancias de la vida) que
hacia que te marearas, pero si la hubiera detenido, te hubieras desbaratado.

Yo sabia que estaba caliente en el horno pero si no te hubiera puesto en
el horno te hubieras agrietado.

“Ahora, eres un producto terminado y eres exactamente como te
imaginaba en un principio y te amo.”

Con emocion de la historia que la hermosa taza le acaba de contar, Pat
pago el alto precio de su compra y muy pronto estaba en exposicion en un
lugar especial de su casa. Y, cuando de tiempo en tiempo, se presentaban
problemas, veia esa pequena obra de arte y recordaba que sus pruebas solo
eran para hacerla mas hermosa para su Maestro.

Invitacién:

Salvacion- Tu también, puedes tener un Maestro que te convierta en algo
hermoso. La vida tiene sus problemas, pero con Jesus, puedes convertirte en
una mejor persona a través de ellos. ¢No confiarias hoy en El como como tu
Salvador? El te ama y tiene un maravilloso plan para tu vida.

Jeremias 31:3 “... diciendo, con amor eterno te he amado.”

Jeremias 29:11 “Porque yo se los pensamientos que tengo acerca de vosotros,
dice Jehova, pensamientos de paz, y no de mal, para daros el fin que esperais.”

Juan 3:16 “Porque de tal manera amo Dios al mundo, que ha dado a su Hijo
Unigénito, para que todo aquel que en €l cree, no se pierda, mas tenga vida
eterna.
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