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WHAT’S POURING OUT OF YOUR SPOUT? 
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 One of my favorite smells is that of tea brewing. Oh, the aroma that it 

brings! I collect teapots. Well, sort of. I don’t have a collection worth 

millions, but I do have a few special ones I proudly display. I simply can’t 

resist buying one I think is particularly beautiful. The funny thing is I don’t 

even drink hot tea regularly. When my family and I visited London, 

England, I determined even before I landed that I would buy a teapot. Eddy 

offered to help me find the “perfect one,” but I couldn’t describe it to him. I 

replied, “I’ll know it when I see it.” We looked in almost every shop until 

one day I saw the most beautiful teapot I had ever seen. I bought it 

immediately and it is now on display in my home. Though I don’t think I 

have ever enjoyed tea from it, I do love to look at it.    

I think it’s the fact that teapots are a symbol of a time when things 

were slower, simpler; a time when people actually sat down and enjoyed a 

cup of tea while enjoying each other. Teapots meant friends and family. 

When we lived in Tanzania, our family happily joined in the British tradition 



of having afternoon tea daily. The Tanzanians called it “chai.” Their brand 

was delicious, but the best thing about teatime was that we all sat down and 

enjoyed being together. I miss those days. 

 I recently entertained the ladies from our congregation with an 

afternoon tea party. Wearing hats and gloves, we spent the afternoon 

drinking tea and eating “girly food.” The tea party reminded me of the many 

ways we are like teapots. The real flavor is inside, but it doesn’t come out 

until we are put in hot water. I began thinking about what is in my pot that 

comes out of my spout? What should come out of my spout are 

characteristics similar to those of Jesus.  

 Being humble is hard for most people, but Jesus was humble (Phil. 

2:8). Mac Davis had a hit song entitled “Oh, Lord, It’s Hard To Be 

Humble.” It’s so difficult because our pride gets in the way. Our ego gets 

bruised and bitter tea pours out of us. The Bible warns us about haughtiness, 

contention, and arrogance.   

 Jesus was also meek (Mt. 11:29). He showed strength under control. 

Picture an elephant, trained by being chained to a giant oak tree. Once 

trained, his master could simply use a small stake in the ground to secure the 

elephant. That is the meekness our Lord showed. We know from Scripture 

Christ got angry (yet didn’t sin). Remember how He overthrew the 



moneychangers in His Father’s House? Yet, Jesus was meek in that He was 

patient and gentle and allowed God to have His way and will in His life. He 

prayed, “Not my will, but Your will be done.” Some of the women that I 

have admired the most have been meek. It was a trait that made them unique 

and refreshing. Out of their teapots flowed grace, kindness, and love like that 

of Jesus. 

 Our Lord was compassionate (Mt. 14:14). Compassion is one of the 

traits I admire most because it shows He really cared for people. Do loving 

acts of kindness flow out of our spouts because we genuinely care for 

people? If we don’t, out of our spout will flow things that hurt others and 

might even be a hindrance to those who need Christ. We never know what 

others are going through. We should show compassion as Jesus would. As 

the old saying goes, “no one cares how much we know until they know how 

much we care.” 

 It seems longsuffering isn’t something that flows out of our pots so 

easily. In our world of fast food and high-speed internet, we don’t have 

much use for longsuffering. We can’t be patient for a short while, let alone 

take on patience with the endurance of suffering trials. But Jesus was 

longsuffering (II Pet. 3:9). Some of us have the idea we would be willing to 

suffer persecution for Christ, yet we find ourselves being impatient with 



others. How could we endure real persecution when we can’t even handle 

people who annoy us? We lose our temper and our water starts to boil. Out 

of our spouts flow mean and nasty things aimed at others because of our 

impatience.  

 Jesus didn’t tell us to try and love our neighbors if they were nice to 

us. Jesus showed true love. He said, “Thou shalt love thy neighbor” and 

even “love your enemies” (Mt. 5:43-44). That’s hard! What we want to do is 

get our water boiling a scalding 212 degrees and pour out bitter hot tea all 

over them! But Jesus not only said that we are to love our enemies, we are to 

pray for them. It’s difficult to hate someone for whom you are praying (and 

vice versa); to do something nice for them for no apparent reason; to show 

them the loving spirit that our Lord possessed. Even from the cross, He 

prayed, “Father, forgive them for them know not what they do.” 

 I often say I am not a perfect wife, but I am a faithful one. Jesus was 

faithful (I Cor. 4:2) and the perfect Lamb of God. We are very much human 

and will make many mistakes along the way, but this desire for faithfulness 

does not excuse us when we blow our tops. Being faithful means that we are 

daily trying to do God’s will, to treat others as we would want to be treated, 

and to grow every day to be more like the Savior, our perfect example.  



 Jesus embodied these and many other characteristics that we should 

look to for an example. His life poured out humility, meekness, compassion, 

longsuffering, love, and faithfulness. The actions and attitudes that pour out 

of our lives daily are signs of our true character. Those traits we have 

allowed to become a part of our character will flow out of us when hot water 

is added. Out of our spouts will flow whatever is in our hearts. If we have 

allowed a little worldliness to build up in our dry pot, that is what people 

will taste when they see us. If we have allowed unchristian attitudes to 

trickle in, that is what others will taste. We need to sweeten our character 

and be more Christ-like. If we don’t, we will pour out bitter tea in all the 

things we say and do.   

For ye are bought with a price: therefore glorify God in your body, 

and in your spirit, which are God's. I Cor. 6:19-20. 

I hope I have poured out some good cups of tea for people I have met 

over the years. I must admit, however there have been some bitter cups I 

have served up. I hope those people, as well as God, will forgive me. I was a 

weak cup of tea for sure. I don’t want to go through life dripping out bitter 

tea that can leave a bad taste on others. It is so easy to do. We sometimes 

pour out what we want, oblivious of the consequences of our words and 

deeds. Just as tea can stain, our words can stain lives with our thoughtless 



comments. We can melt the spirits of others because of what comes out of 

our spout. I am trying to be a little more careful before I open my mouth, 

before I act without thinking, before I let things flow out of my spout. When 

someone peers through the shop window and sees my teapot, I hope they see 

Jesus reflected in me.  

So what’s pouring out of your spout? 

 


