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There is no doubt: We are living in the last days.


Libya, Egypt, Syria, Afghanistan, Somalia, and Yemen are no longer exotic places known only to geography buffs. Tensions are growing between China and Japan. The Cold War seems to be reigniting when many thought it was a thing of the past.…


Mainline Christian denominations are abandoning long-held biblical truths with mind-numbing speed. The inerrancy and inspiration of Scripture have become minority theological positions even among Christians. Doctrine—the teaching of the truths of God’s Word—is seen as divisive and destructive. Members of the younger generation seem to have less time for and interest in religion and the church. American culture encourages individuals to pick and choose their own beliefs from a wide array of religious ideas and philosophies. Those who look for salvation look only to themselves, while many more adopt the satanic lie and imagine, as the song goes, that there is no heaven, no hell, no religion, no God.…


A tsunami devastates Japan. An earthquake levels entire vil​lages in Iran. A volcano shakes Indonesia. Floods ravage India. Famine kills thousands in Africa. Long dormant diseases are making a comeback.…


Greed and materialism infest every corner of our society. Chil​dren are raised without respect for parents, authority, or peers. Self-interest has replaced love of country and community. The work ethic has given way to a demand for others to provide for the basic needs of life. Human life has lost its sanctity, easily disposable at the very beginning, at the end, or when things become too difficult to endure.

So reads the jeremiad that begins this year’s Report to the Twelve Districts, a copy of which is available on the table in the back.  The contents will be discussed at our Michigan District Convention in a few weeks.


A jeremiad is a lamentation, obviously named for Jeremiah, the lamenting prophet.  Jeremiah lived at a very difficult time, not unlike our time.  Isaiah already, a century before Jeremiah, had lamented that very few still believed in the coming Savior.  Things were only worse at Jeremiah’s time.  He had to announce God’s Word to a people who could not have cared less what he said.  He had to tell them of the imminent destruction of Jerusalem and Israel, and they thought he was unpatriotic.  He had to tell them that God was sending the Babylonians against them, but they refused to believe.


But the Babylonians did come.  They did defeat what little army the Israelites could put together.  They did slaughter many of the people.  They did level Jerusalem with the ground.  They did take many of the people prisoner and transport them as slaves to Babylon.  Then, Jeremiah sat among the rubble that had been Jerusalem and lamented.  In addition to the fifty-two chapters of his prophecy, he also wrote down the five chapters of Lamentations.  In the most familiar part of that book, Jeremiah points out that the destruction of Jerusalem was justified, and could have been even worse.  But because of the Lord’s great love, there are survivors; because of the Lord’s great love, Jeremiah lived to tell of it.


In the section of Jeremiah’s prophecy before us this morning, Jere​miah is lamenting.  His lamentation takes on the nature of a complaint, even of a whining.  He complains about the difficulty of his task.  He points out how hard he worked, even though no one listened.  I want to direct your attention to just one thing that Jeremiah says.



You understand, O Lord; remember me and care for me. Avenge me on my persecutors. You are long-suffering—do not take me away; think of how I suffer reproach for Your sake. 
When Your words came, I ate them; they were my joy and my heart’s delight, for I bear Your name, O Lord God Almighty. 
I never sat in the com​pany of revelers, never made merry with them; I sat alone because Your hand was on me and You had filled me with indignation. 
Why is my pain unending and my wound grievous and incurable? Will You be to me like a deceptive brook, like a spring that fails?


The words of Jeremiah which caught my attention were these: “When Your words came, I ate them; they were my joy and my heart’s delight.”  “I ate them,” he says.  How do you “eat” God’s words?


Something similar happened to the prophet Ezekiel.  God called Eze​kiel to be His prophet, and presented him with a scroll.  He said to him: “Son of man, eat what is before you, eat this scroll; then go and speak to the house of Israel.… Son of man, eat this scroll I am giving you and fill your stomach with it.”  Ezekiel says, “So I ate it, and it tasted as sweet as honey in my mouth.” Ezk3v1,3.

This may have happened to Ezekiel in a vision, so that he only envi​sioned eating the scroll, but I still think that we get the idea.  God’s Word came to Ezekiel and he devoured it, as Jeremiah did.  He took God’s Word in and made it a part of him.


One of the prayers we use at the end of our church service says: “Blessed Lord, You have given us Your Holy Scriptures for our lear​ning. May we so hear them, read, learn, and take them to heart, etc.”  In the old hymnal, those words were slightly more graphic: “Blessed Lord, who hast caused all Holy Scriptures to be written for our learning, grant that we may in such wise hear them, read, mark, learn, and inwardly digest them, etc.”


So today, various Scripture readings are presented for us.  Take them, and eat them!  Eat this scroll, and inwardly digest what is contained in it.  Listen as the words are read to you.  Follow along in the bulletin.  Read them and other words of Scripture for yourself at home.  Read them, think about them, remember them, and inwardly digest them.  These are the words about our Savior, Jesus.  Peter once said to Jesus, “You have the words of eternal life!” Jn6v68.  John said about the words he had written in his Gospel account of Jesus’ life: “These are written that you may believe that Jesus is the Christ, the Son of God, and that by believing you may have life in His name.” Jn20v31.

That is one-half of the message I’d like us to latch onto from this section of Jeremiah.  The other half is included in the Lord’s response to Jeremiah.  After Jeremiah’s lament, almost whining complaint, this is the Lord’s answer:



Therefore this is what the Lord says: “If you repent, I will re​store you that you may serve Me; if you utter worthy, not worthless, words, you will be My spokesman. Let this people turn to you, but you must not turn to them. 
I will make you a wall to this people, a fortified wall of bronze; they will fight against you but will not over​come you, for I am with you to rescue and save you,” declares the Lord.



“I will save you from the hands of the wicked and redeem you from the grasp of the cruel.”


“I will let you speak My words to these people,” the Lord says, “if you repent of this silly complaining.”  I will let you speak My words.  This is not a burden you have, but a privilege.  It is not a privilege everyone has.  Most have no idea what God’s Word really says.  Their heads are so full of their own made-up ideas that they have no room even to conceive of what God has really said to us.  Stop complaining, and I’ll let you continue having the privilege of speaking God’s words.


Then you can speak worthy, not worthless words to the people.  This is a play on words which catches our ears: worthy, not worthless, words.  I checked, and this is not a play on words in the Hebrew of Jeremiah, but only in the English translation, and it is an admirable translation.  The word for “worthy” would more accurately be translated as “precious,” but “worthy” brings out the contrast very well.


Worthy words are words about Jesus, the Savior, and what He has said and done for us.  Worthless words are words not about Jesus, but that means they are about us, about us saving and helping ourselves.  Jeremiah spoke worthy words to the people when he passed on to them the words God had given him for them.  There was no lack then or now of people who speak worthless words, as they pass along their own ideas to the people, to the exclusion of what God has to say.


These words from Jeremiah’s prophecy would fit well today in the situation where a young man is beginning to serve as pastor of a congre​ga​tion, or where a young woman is preparing to take up her responsibilities teaching in a Lutheran elementary school.  The pastor and the teacher are to imitate Jeremiah and eat God’s Word, lots of it.  Then, they can step before people and speak worthy, not worthless, words to them.


But each of us is given that opportunity by our God.  I single out just one specific time when we too are called on to speak worthy, not worthless, words, and that is at funerals, not, of course, during the funeral service, but especially beforehand or afterwards.  The funeral service itself reveals what people really think about the Savior.  I have been to many funeral services where the Savior wasn’t even invited, but was forcefully excluded from having anything to say about the eternal status of the deceased.  The prea​cher may have borne the name of a Christian and even of a Lutheran, but he definitely spoke only worthless words.


But you speak to the family and friends about the deceased, and what do you say?  “At least he’s no longer in pain.”  “She’s gone to a better place.”  “Now she’s an angel.”  But the Savior, God Himself, said: “Who​ever believes and is baptized will be saved, but whoever does not believe will be condemned.” Mk16v16.  If the deceased gave evidence of being a believer in Jesus, then we have and can share the certainty that they have gone to the better place Jesus has prepared for us.  If, however, the deceased gave no evidence of being a believer in Jesus, then it is not only worthless but a lie to assure that family that the deceased has gone to a better place.


“When Your words came, I ate them; they were my joy and my heart’s delight.”  Do eat God’s Word every chance you have.  Make oppor​tunities to eat God’s Word by opening your Bible and reading it.  Speak worthy words about the Savior Jesus, your Savior and my Savior, who is and wants to be the Savior of all. Amen.
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