Throughout Sacred Scripture, God uses many metaphors and manifestations to convey to us something of His wonder, His goodness, His power and His tender love. One of my favourite images of God, is one that He Himself uses to teach us something of the depth of His Fatherly care: He is the Potter, we are the clay (cf. Jer. 18:1-6; Isa. 64:8). In the written word of God, we are referred to as ‘the work of His hands’ (cf. Job. 10:3, 8-9) and, during those times when life becomes difficult and unclear, we can draw real comfort from knowing that God knit us together in our mother’s wombs (cf. ps. 139:13; Jer. 1:5).
Although the icon of God as a potter corresponds to the reality that, in the beginning, God ‘formed man of dust from the ground’ (Gen 2:7), the image goes beyond Him simply having created us; potters take time on their craft, and in some wonderful manner, the hands of the potter and the wet clay become one, as every move of each finger leaves an impression on the clay – such is God’s intimate love for each one of us. During this penitential season of Lent – when so many things are stripped back and pruned – being reminded that God is the potter and we are the clay, helps us to place our focus upon His fatherly closeness to us and how, despite our sins and disappointments, despite our fears and failings, God remains ever-attentive to our needs and to our flourishing. 
In many ways, wet clay – and its near endless potential – is a profoundly powerful Lenten image. This is because, once a piece of wet clay has been shaped and dried, it is ready to be fired: in the kiln the piece of clay will be transformed – transfigured – into a piece of stoneware which can then be used for many years. So long as the material hasn’t been placed into the kiln, the item can be altered; it can also collapse and come to nothing. However, as soon as it is placed into the kiln and fired, it undergoes a permanent and irreversible change: what went in as clay, comes out as pottery, and there is no going back.
Why might this image be useful for us on this Second Sunday of Lent? Well, the answer is quite simple. In the spiritual life, God draws us from being clay, to become holy vessels which can be used for His glory and for the salvation of souls. While God does not despise the wet clay of our former lives, neither does He want us to remain unusable or without having fulfilled our potential in Him. So that we might become a person He can use and depend on, God places us into the fire of His burning love and holy will. This purifying fire (cf. Malachi 3:2-4) – this kiln of grace – is a refining flame which will allow us, if we are willing to endure the heat, to cry out: ‘The Lord is my God!’ (cf. Zech. 13:9). If we are to fulfil the mission the Lord has entrusted to us, we cannot avoid the Kiln-of-God; we must fling open the doors of this Divine Furnace, and cast ourselves in (cf. Dan.3) knowing that we will never be the same again for, ‘if anyone is in Christ, he is a new creation; the old has passed away, behold, the new has come’ (2 Cor. 5:17; cf. Rev. 21:4).
However, being in the Kiln-of-God is never easy; in this holy heat, we are broken down and are reconfigured, our intentions are sifted, our motivations are tested, our willingness to endure is put to the test; here, the depths of our dysfunction and brokenness are revealed, and every comfort that is not God Himself is withdrawn from us. Over time, and through divine wisdom, we are brought to that perfect self-knowledge which allowed St. Francis of Assisi to remind his brothers that, ‘what a person is before God, that he is and no more’ (Adm.14). 
In today’s First Reading, when the Lord said to Abram, ‘Go forth from your country and your kindred and your father’s house, to the land that I will show you’ (Gen. 12:1), Abram was being brought into the Kiln-of-God. In today’s Gospel, Jesus was transfigured. No more than eight days later, He would undergo His Passion and Death: here Our Lord was teaching Peter, James and John that the door to the Kiln-of-God is not the Mountain of Light, but rather, it is the Hill of Calvary.
My dear brothers and sisters, when God calls us, when God wants to entrust a mission to us, when God seeks to rid us of all the many things that wound and disfigure us, He places us into the Kiln of His Love. Here, enclosed in God's heart, our former softness gives way to strength, and our old habit of crumpling under pressure, gives way to a sturdiness and usefulness in Christ. This firing process is never easy – and it can take a lifetime – but we cannot enter Heaven as wet clay: we must, first, have been made a vessel worthy of God. With many more weeks of Lent still to journey, I will end my homily with the following comforting words from the Apostle James: ‘Count it all joy, my brethren, when you meet various trials, for you know that the testing of your faith produces steadfastness. And let steadfastness have its full effect, that you may be perfect and complete, lacking in nothing’ (Jam. 1: 2-4). Let us take these inspired words to heart, and let us go forward, now, in the peace and joy of Christ!
