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Prayer: Let's take time to "sharpen" our discernment so we can clearly see what we're about in this present world 

(Hebrews 5:14). 

 

“Women: You’re A Little Pencil in the Hands of God”   
 

Mother Teresa often referred to herself as “a pencil in God’s hand.” She believed that everything she was able to 

do was done by God’s power working through her. Many people perceive Mother Teresa as someone who looked 

out at the poor and responded to their suffering with her own kindness, love and energy. This is not at all how 

Mother saw her calling. When anyone complimented Mother, she would always say, “It is him, his work.” She 

meant this literally—God did the work through her. 

 

For most of the twenty years prior to her work with the poor, Mother Teresa taught at a wealthy girl’s school in 

Calcutta run by the sisters of Our Lady of Loreto, an order she had joined at eighteen. 

 

On September 10, 1946, at the age of 36, during a train ride to Darjeeling for her annual retreat, she heard the 

voice of Jesus calling her to leave the order and gather Indian sisters who would radiate his love to the poorest of 

the poor, the sick, the dying and the street children. This same voice repeated itself over the next several months. 

Mother rarely spoke of these experiences except to a few confessors and direct superiors. 

 

After almost two years of working with her superiors and various ecclesiastical authorities, she successfully 

acquired permission to leave the order and work in the streets. On August 17, 1948, she set out alone with five 

rupees to receive medical training. On December 21 of that same year, she walked into the slums. It was not until 

October 7, 1950, that the Missionaries of Charity were officially established. 

 

She wrote in her journal about her first day on the streets in December 1948: What dirt and misery — what poverty 

and suffering. — I spoke very, very little, I just did some washing of sores, and dressings, gave medicine to some. 

— The old man lying on the street — not wanted — all alone just sick and dying — I gave him carborsone and 

water to drink and the old man was so strangely grateful. . . . Then we went to Taltala Bazaar, and there was a very 

poor woman dying I think of starvation more than TB. 

 

Mother Teresa said, “A Christian is a tabernacle of the living God.” That is the way they saw their work—as him 

“dwelling in them.” 

 

She also said, “I wouldn’t touch a leper for a thousand pounds; yet I willingly care for him for the love of God.” 

 

“Women: You’re A Little Pencil in the Hands of God”. This statement evokes numerous interpretations. One 

can interpret it as meaning; one’s value being showcased when one submits to the will of God. Others can also 

interpret it as meaning being powerless except, we subjugate ourselves to God. It can also mean trusting God. But 

why would Mother Teresa use a pencil to illustrate this? I’m sure there’s more to this than just the pencil being 

used to create an imagery. 

 

So, let’s start off by asking ourselves this question. “What is a pencil?” According to Wikipedia, “A pencil is a 

writing implement or art medium constructed of a narrow, solid pigment core inside a protective casing which 

prevents the core from being broken and/or from leaving marks on the user’s hand during use”. Pencils are made to 

write. That is their purpose. That purpose is only accomplished when there is a guiding hand around the pencil. We 

also were made for a purpose that is accomplished with the help of a guiding hand. 

 

Most pencil cores are made of graphite mixed with a clay binder which leaves grey or black marks that can easily 

be erased. Pencils create marks by physical abrasion, leaving behind a trail of solid core material that adheres to a 

sheet of paper or another surface. It goes on to say, to use the pencil, the casing must be carved or peeled off to 

expose the working end of the core as a sharp point. Pencils come in all shapes, sizes, and colors. Just like people. 
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No matter what they look like on the outside, they all have one thing inside them that is the same: the lead core. 

Just like we all have a soul. 

 

Since Madam Teresa says we’re all pencils in the hand of God, let’s put ourselves in the shoes of the pencil, 

beginning from it being carved or peeled off to expose its working end or sharp point. A pencil is supposed to 

make a mark on a surface so what’s its essence if it’s left in its protective casing without being exposed to do its 

work? Just as pencils have granites mixed with a clay binder protected in a casing, humans also have that in the 

form of potential hidden in the body or belly as some choose to call it. Which other better way can that potential be 

unraveled if not by carving or peeling? 

 

Carving or peeling is an unpleasant exercise for both the carver and the object being carved. It’s usually herculean 

for the carver especially when the casing is hard but always a painful experience for the object being peeled 

because of the tools used on it for this process. 

 

Sharpeners, blades, and other sharp tools are usually used to peel off the casings of pencils to showcase its sharp 

point. God uses diverse sharpening tools in the form of unpleasant experiences, to peel off our human casings to 

reveal our potential to the world. Unlike the pencil who doesn’t express its pain when it’s being peeled or 

sharpened, same cannot be said of humans due to our sense of feeling. 

 

No wonder you’d see people fretting, crying, feeling miserable etc. when God begins to peel them just to unravel 

their potential or purpose. It’s normal when one exhibits these characters but where we lose it is when we try to 

resist the process or misinterpret it. We usually attribute unpleasant experiences to Satan so when God begins to 

work on us by peeling us, we run away and begin to question God as to why such unpleasant experiences befall us. 

We sometimes resort to half-baked solutions to bail ourselves out and this often leads to a devastating end. We try 

hard to resist or shortchange the peeling stage. 

 

How would you feel if you’re trying to sharpen a pencil you intend to use for a great artwork and it begins to 

resist? Think about that for a moment. But that’s exactly what we do to God. 

 

Your peeling stage might be in the form of a delay, a loss, denial, failure, heartbreak etc. A pencil knows its 

purpose so it isn’t bothered about the tool used to sharpen it. Neither is it concerned about how it’s being 

sharpened. 

 

The pencil eagerly looks forward to the moment when its sharpening edge would be unraveled and unleashed on a 

surface. So, Women of God, just like the pencil, keep calm and look forward to the stage where your sharp 

potential will be unraveled. You can keep calm because it is God who is peeling you and not humanity who 

sometimes makes mistakes when sharpening a pencil. God has proven that he is a perfectionist and a great artist. 

“For we are the product of His hand, heaven’s poetry etched on lives, created in the Anointed, Jesus, to accomplish 

the good works God arranged long ago.” Ephesians 2:10 

 

Pencils have erasers in case of mistakes. As Christians, God allows us to "erase" our mistakes. Pencils need a sharp 

point and we need to remain sharp in our spiritual lives. 

 

The Parable of the Pencil 

 

The Pencil Maker took the pencil aside, just before putting him into the box. "There are 5 things you need to 

know," he told the pencil, "Before I send you out into the world. Always remember them and never forget, and you 

will become the best pencil you can be. 

 "One: You will be able to do many great things, but only if you allow yourself to be held in Someone's 

hand. 
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 "Two: You will experience a painful sharpening from time to time, but you'll need it to become a better 

pencil. 

 "Three: You will be able to correct any mistakes you might make. 

 "Four: The most important part of you will always be what's inside. 

 "And Five: On every surface you are used on, you must leave your mark. No matter what the condition you 

must continue to write." 

 

The pencil understood and promised to remember, and went into the box with purpose in his heart. But now the 

pencil lay on the dark wood table, feeling insignificant and rather sad. 

 

Beside him on the desk was a colorful tin can, filled with every kind of beautiful pen to be had. There were silver 

fountain pens and a neon felt tip marker. There was also a classy ballpoint whom everyone called Parker. 

 

"What a loser," they said of the pencil, as they observed his wooden frame. "Don't bother with him, he's a nobody," 

said Parker, "He doesn't even have a name." Now the world was at war and their owner was a Soldier who was 

tasked to bring peace to the land. "What we need is a map," the Soldier had said, at the desk across from his 

Officer the other night. "If someone can fly me over the city unseen, I can draw a map from the sky. The map will 

tell you where to go and how to win, and soon we'll put an end to this fight." 

 

The Officer had agreed and now the Soldier would fly, but first he discussed with his wife. "I'll need something to 

draw with, something dependable... something that won't fail me mid-flight." The Soldier looked at his dark wood 

desk, and observed all the pens in the can. He studied each one, their bodies all shimmering, and he weighed them 

all in his hand. "This one won't work," he said of a pen, "the ink might blot on the map. This one needs to be 

refilled every few hours, and this one will dry out without a cap." 

 

He looked at each one and always found something wrong, or anticipated problems if he used it in the sky. "I need 

something that would work whatever the conditions, and I need it soon my dear wife." "Then take this pencil." His 

wife finally said, handing him the frail and battered yellow thing. "It will write no matter what, it will write on a 

plane - it's the best writing tool you can bring." 

 

The Soldier smiled, kept the pencil in his pocket, and took it with him on the plane. He finished the map and the 

map helped bring them peace... and the pencil has never been the same. The pencil was now nothing more than a 

stub; what was left of his lead was now broken. His eraser was gone, his wood frame had split, and some time ago 

his metal ring had been stolen. 

 

Now he stood before the Pencil Maker, and waited for him to say those 5 words. "Well done, my faithful pencil," 

the Pencil Maker said, "You have written what you were meant to write in the world." Aileen Suquila-Santos 

lynsantos@quickweb.com 
 

Mother Teresa’s journey with Christ was a rigorous one that required a deep awareness of her own human frailty. 

One of her most fervent, lifelong prayers was that she would never say no to Jesus. Therefore, disciples of Christ, 

it is not enough to discover your purpose on earth. There’s more you need to know. You need to settle down with 

God and ask for the master plan in achieving that purpose. And if we apply the 5 Qualities from the Parable of the 

Pencil to our lives, there are great lessons to be learned. 

 

 First quality: You are capable of great things, but you must never forget that there’s a hand guiding your 

steps. We call that hand "GOD" and he always guides us according to his will. 

 

 Second Quality: Now and then, I've to stop writing and use a sharpener. That makes the pencil suffer a little 

but afterwards, he’s much sharper. So, you too, must learn to bear certain pains and sorrows, because 

they’ll make you a better person. 

mailto:lynsantos@quickweb.com
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 Third Quality: The pencil always allows us to use an eraser to rub out any mistakes. This means that 

correcting something we did, is not necessarily a bad thing; It helps to keep us on the road to justice. 

 

 Fourth quality: What really matters for the pencil is not its wooden exterior but its graphite inside. So 

always pay attention to what is happening inside you. 

 

 Finally, the pencils fifth quality: It always leave a mark. In just the same way, you should know that 

everything you do in life will leave a mark, so try to be conscious of that in your every action. 

 

“Women: You’re A Little Pencil in the Hands of God”; Applied these qualities to your daily lives! Amen. 


