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A friend invited me to the studio of James and Kendall Thysse, 10 km out of Potchefstroom, on the 

Viljoenskroon road. Arriving there, James and Kendall greeted us warmly. I entered their work space 

with the sense that this is a place where you can be yourself. While James and Kendall shared their 

story, I realise that pottery symbolises their life – slow living, patience, simple, real, beautiful. 

My first experience doing pottery would become a wonderful discovery, together with my friend and 

our children. Kendall and James shared the process from beginning to end. Right from the start, 

selecting the sand from which the clay is made, care is taken to ensure a perfect end product. The 

sand is sieved to remove small stones and impurities, making sure that the clay is clean and of high 

quality. The clay is then prepared over a period of weeks. After selecting a piece of clay, it is kneaded 

in order to remove air bubbles – a specific technique is used, and takes a bit of practice before it is 

mastered, ask me! 

I experienced that when the potter uses the correct technique, the clay follows and actually does the 

‘work’ of pottery. What follows is the technique of throwing, centering the clay on the wheel, and 

starting to form and form and form until it is perfect, no blemishes, no air bubbles, no marks. While 

learning about this, I realised that the pottery student has to be teachable in a one-on-one situation, 

being willing to be corrected and to be taught. Through this process, the teacher and student get to 

know one another, sometimes through silence, and a wonderful friendship develops. Throughout 

this whole process I was intensely aware of the analogy of God our Father as the potter. I 

understood with more depth how He also has chosen us from the finest sand, preparing us over a 

long period of time, patiently and painstakingly following just the right techniques and process to 

form us. We have to be willing servants, so that we become a unique, beautiful vessel, to glorify 

Him, and to be useful within a wonderful relationship with Him – fulfilling a very specific purpose in 

His kingdom. 

What I also realised is that pottery is a wonderfully therapeutic – I was confronted with my own 

impatience (wanting things to be perfect this instant!), and I realised just how stressed I was at that 

stage. Kendall kept on telling me that my hands were too tense, and that I had to be more patient. 

Being involved with forming the clay into something, having to be patient and having to practice the 

techniques until I got it right forced me to slow down, and to really be in the moment. I felt myself 

relaxing. Whilst in the process of turning and burnishing, also a painfully slow and perfecting 

process, the technique of centering is once again used. A needle tool is put close to the centre of the 

pot, and while the wheel is turning, the tool finds the centre of the piece of pottery by itself. The 

message is clear – let God put his loving, creative Hand on you, you will find your true centre without 

much effort. 

James also shared this truth: it doesn’t matter if you make a mistake, or if there is an imperfect part, 

because you can correct the mistake by going over it or use it creatively to mould your shape. In the 

same way, when we encounter a challenge in our lives, we should work through it: we might create 

something new! During our many conversations whilst bending over the pottery wheel, Kendall 

shared that it still amazes her that you can make something beautiful from dust and sand. I agree, 

and I’ve learned that having the knowledge to shape and round off the product allowed me to be 



creative, and I’ve discovered that every piece of pottery is different and somewhat forms itself, 

being part of the process of what it wants to become. 


