The Potion in the Bottle

The ungodly are saying that we drink something out of a bottle, and the devil himself has no idea what
is in that bottle. Whoever drinks from the bottle isn’t happy [with the status quo] any more, acts differently,
and has no concern for money or life. He must do whatever he is told to do.

Well, you people without God, I want to explain it to you. I will let you call it a “bottle.” And it is true;
the devil doesn’t know what is in that “bottle”! And it is true that whoever drinks from that “bottle” be-
comes a different person!

The drink in this bottle is simply the smashed, beaten, ground up, and troubled heart, crushed by the
mortar called “the cross.” God’s grapes have to be pressed in the winepress called tribulation, otherwise
there would be no wine.

Our friend and brother Jesus drank of this drink while He was on the cross, mixed with vinegar and hys-
sop. He offered some to the two sons of Zebedee, asking them, “Can you also drink of the cup that I will
be drinking from?”

Yes, it is such a powerful “bottle” to drink from, that whenever someone drinks of it, he becomes another
person, and his neighbors take notice.

It doesn’t matter whether you call it a cup or a “bottle.” In fact, a bottle serves as an analogy. A bottle is
narrow at the top, and wide at the bottom, just like the way of salvation is also narrow, filled with fear and
trouble. But once the trouble has been passed, the bottom is large ... just like God giving great comfort to
us after our trials. When He disciplines us, it seems sad, not joyful, but afterwards it brings peaceful fruit of
righteousness to those who have waited patiently. The Lord allows no one to stay an orphan, but gives them
comfort, which comfort is nothing less than a foretaste of eternal life. ~

—Leonard Schiemer, who wrote the above, spent six years as a Franciscan monk before becoming disheartened
with their lifestyle and doctrine. After hearing Hans Hut preach, he was rebaptized in the Spring of 1527. For the next
six months, Leonard preached and baptized many others. On November 25, 1527, his preaching activity was ended
when he was thrown in prison. He was treated mercifully at first, and spent much time writing. It was probably during
this time that the above was written. However, on January 14, 1528—only seven weeks after his capture—Leonard
took his final swig from the “bottle” of suffering. After passing through the “narrow neck” of having his head cut
off and his body burned, Leonard was given the glorious opportunity to rest forever in the “large bottom” of eternal
consolation. Leonard’s career as a rebaptized disciple of Jesus lasted a total of about nine months.

The above writing was extracted and adapted from Spiritual Life in Anabaptism, by Cornelius J. Dyck.
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